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repeotively be led by taste or opportunity to 
*dipt, and in which the family interest was 
'likely to pmli them on. They were two hand- 
1 some yotirlis, -reflecting in their own p-pwne 
the maxculine heanty of a floe end haughty' 
race,— with dispositions naturally good, bnt 
nevertheless already somewhat warped hy a 
fond fyher'e too areas indulgence, as well as 
by the influences nf that sphere of hf» in which 
they were born, and in the" midst of which they 
had been caressed, petted, and flattered. 

At the time when they entered Oxford 
TJii ersity, Hugh, the elder, was in the opening 
of his twenty-first year— Bertram, the younger, 
a little past eighteen. They were of equal 
stature: bnt Hugh was more strongly and 
etontly bnilt than his brother,— not merely 
because hie additional two years had given to 
hiB form more manly developments, bnt because 1 
the younger was naturally of a more Blender 
and more gracefully symmetrical figure. 
Thongh it was impossible not to be struck hy 
the haughtily handsome countenance of the 
“Ider, it was equally to avoid drawing 
comparison in f.vour of the more deli- 
itely chiselled Grecian profile of tlio latter 
Tho expression of Hugh's features was entirelj 
of the souse : that of Bertram's of the senti 
ment. While the former indicated a love of 
pleasure, Btrong passions, and a disposition J 
■'bich was sensuous as well ns proud,— that of 
» latter denoted a rare intelligence blended 
'th its pride ; and the clnrsic curl of the short 
nppfl" ",'lj ■ declared, an instinctive disdain of 
falsehood 1 ! Hugn's 1ffiK*!Cad was largo, promi- 
nent, and massive — that ot TsitfChmi high and 


arched : the former pale from a too early ne-'ptnady as he ought to have been. The cone 
qnuintance with dissipation -the latter palelqnencea were, 


veiling, cards, and visits to forbidden haunts 
of pleasurable vice, composed the latter. On 
the other hand, Bertram —led by taste m web 
as hy a eones ot duty— applied himself to Li» 
studies ; bnt ho conld not altogether escape the 
influences of an older brother e examp'a In' 
aristocratic families, whore tbe casualties of 
natnro may raise elder brothers to tho 
possession of hereditary titles and estates, 
| younger brothers are apt ' to look up 
to them with perhaps too mnoh deference, 
from a aenso that they may in prnceae of 
time be placed in tho position of destiny's 
arbiters in respeot to the worldly oareer of 
those whom the lawB of- primogeniture and 
entail thus throw in dependence upon them. 
Moreover, there is often, even in the breasts of 
the best-disposed youths, a spirited andpridefal 
disinclination to be taunted with being “ book- 
worms’’ and "saints," when elder brothers 
invito them to partake in pleasures and amuse- 
ments : and thus is it that well-principled lads 
arc frequently led, by a sense of false shame, to 
quit pursuits in reality most congenial to their 
tastes, and deviate into others but little con- 
sonant with their inclinations. To all these 
varied hut potent influences was Bertram 
Vivian subjected ; and when once the fee was 
broken, when onee, in other words, be had left 
hie studies to accompany his brother and that 
brother’s ' 1 ” ' * 


thereon gradually wore off Not fit 

Bertram became invetcrately dissipated, or I 
that he abandoned himself so completely to 
pleasure, ns did Hngh : but still he w 


inniutanc'e with dissipation- — - ----- . 

' ' but as if Genius itself lmd stamped 

jt there. Thus tho brow of the eider 
hrotlTer Beeraed one on which passion and 
pleasure might in after years trneo their lines ; 
while that of the younger brother had all the i 
immortality of the intellect predicted m its 
marble dream. The eyes of both » ere dark,- i 
those of the older flashing with all worldly 
feelings,— those of the younger with the light- 
nings of the mind. Hngh’u hair was black, 
strong even to coarseness, and without a "loss : 

that of Bertram was of raven richness, 

with its own natural velvety brightness, and 
clattering in excessive luxuriance over the 
small delicate, well-folded ears, and by the 
eideB of the alabaster temples. Altogether, - 
elder brother was one whose floe appear 
cuuld not fail to , command admiration, but 
nothing else : while that of the younger brother 
Uuspired the same feeling, 
iiii.vrest, and almost love. 

Oo mitering upon their college life, Hurl: 
soou formed acquaintances of dispositions con- 
genial with his own, and gave hirnae f up to 
manly sporta by day and dissipated pleasures 


of the two yonng men's collegiate expej 83 
they found that they had far out-atnppeggj 
pecuniary means, and that they had con 
debts which they dared not mention to 
father, and which nevertheless without h 
enur they had not the remotest chance of 
da'ing. . , , 

The University tradesmen were not ho; , 

clamorous. It was enffloient for them to, 
that the Vivians belonged to a family in - , 

there were lofty titles that bespoke the a 
panimeut of great wealth ; and they considt 
'themselves tolerably safe in being sooner 
later paid hy some member of thie arietooi 
family. Hugh pursued his career of 
vnganco as if he were Rctual heir 
Marquisato of Viviandale from wbi 
family lustre was derived,— het* een wl 
himself there were nevertheless grea 
fixed: while Bertram, though withe 
moral courage to stop short m tho path 
ruin, was at times distracted hy the s 
those difficulties that were gradually enr 
him in a web whioh he feared to be wex' 

He had not, we say, the moral courage 
himself : that feeling of false shame, a 


by night. Hunting, racing, boating, fishing, I himself : thatfeehng .of false shame, « 
Sid cock-fighting, constituted the former: re- idea of more or less dependence on his 
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i to which we have already alluded, prevented 
him from asserting the natural rectitude of hia 
position and couregeoosly obeying its impulses 
in epite of all other cooiidemtions. But I 
fortunately for him, eomethlng occurred »hich 
tnrned all hia thoughts and all hie feelings into 
a completely new channel. 

Toe brothers had been about a year at the 
University they were now respectively some- 
what pist twenty-one and nineteen -when 
Bertram accidentally formed tha acq luintanc* 
of a ha'f-pav Ciptain in the Army and hia I 
daughter. The gentleman, whose name was 
Lacey, waa stricken in years ; he had married 
late in life— one child was the issue i ' 
alliance— bnt the event which rendered 
father, made him also a widower. His means 
were limited : hot he had done his best to rear | 
his darling Eliza in a becoming manner. He 
'had stinted bimeelf to give her a good educa- 
tion ; and as ahogTew sp in loveliness and in 
| virtue, she rewarded him for his care with the | 
most devoted affection. Sensible of the numer- 
ous sacrifices which her father had made on her 
account, ahe felt that no degree of tenderness 
could be too great therewith to recompense 
such a parent. Hi* will, therefore, was her| 

law; and if he had demanded any — " 

her hands, even that of her life, . 

have made it resignedly nay, more- cheer- 

*illy. 

And exquisitely besulifcl was Elizi Ltcey. 
A year younger than Bertram Vman,~thst is 
to say, with -eighteen summers upon her head 
|at tha rime their acquaintance wkb formed,— 
math and health lent all their charms to her 
ace and figure. A cloud of raven tresses fell 
around her oval countenance: her complexion . 

1 wae matchless in its transparent purity,— prle 

on the lofty expansive hrow-dsMliOf'- * ' 1 

the softly rounded shoulders, the arc „ 

and the Hebe-modelled' bast— bnt with the | 
rich carnation Lint upon the cheeks, and with 
still more vivid and a riper crimson on th 
| lips. The delicately pencilled raven brow, 
arched nobly above eyes that were large and 
dark, and which though so bright, had an 
ineffable sweetness of expression. Her features 
were outlined with a perfect regularity; and 
her teeth were as white as pearlB. A little 
above the medium stature of woman, her figure, 
just in all its proportions, had a osrtain grace- 
ful and flowing ronndness in the oontonrs and 
in the limbs, which added toils marvellous 
symmetry. AH her movements, evsn to the 
| slightest gesture, wero characterized by an 
unstudied elegance ; and thus, in every reaped), 

1 was ahe the rarest model of feminine beauty. 
Her disposition wu amiable and good— natural- 
ly trustful and confiding : incapable of guile 
herself, she suspected it not in others. Scandal 
and malice, jealousy and envy, were known to 
| her only by name, -beyond which she bad so 
experience of them. Her manners and her 
1 modelled by her character— 


ity City,— their only 
;y female who was in 


frank, artless, and fascinating. Yet though so 
utterly unacquainted with the darker aides of 
humanity and the treacheries of the world, ahe 
was noton this acsonnt to be regarded as an 
easy victim fur seduotive perfidy : her very 
ionocence was in itself a defence. The intuitive 
sense of her sex's dignity and of virginal 
propriety, would in a moment bare led h 
recent the slightest word that shocked, o 
first look that threatened her with insult. 

Such was B'izt Licey. She dwelt with her 
father in a small but comfortable house on tha 
cutBkirt of the TTniveisity Cit 
attendant being an ,J ~ ‘ 

n - — *n L&eeyVaer _ ... 

ge, and who had therefore known his 

Jng and interesting danghter from the 

moment of her birth. Captain Lacey, on leaving 
the Army and settling down into married life, 
had fixed hia abode at Oxford,— not exactly 
through choice, bat front the fact that the 
death of a rplaiive had bequeathed him s small 
property consisting or three houses. - In one of 
these he lived : the other two were let nod 
the moderate rentala derived therefrom, added 
to bis own half-pay, constituted his entire 
income. This was small enough ; bnt atill, by 
dint of the strictest frugality, rite little family 
■"•bled to maintain a respectable appear- 
avoid debt. The possession of the , 
bouses likewise relieved Captain -Lacey’s 
mind from the bitter anxiety wbton he 
would otherwise have felt at the thought of 
death snatching him sway from the world *— 1 
hia daughter should be comfortably settled 
it : fur though his half-pay would die with him, , 
yet the ren is of the little property would pro* 
deucy fur the subsistence of her who' 
eft behind him. Thus, though well 
aware that the City of Oxford was by no means 
the most aaitable place fora beautiful girl, as 
Eiihl was, to reside in, Captain Licey was in a 
certain measure chained to the spot ; and more- 
over, he trusted to his daughter’s admirable 
principles us a sufficient safeguard against 
whatsoever temptation mivht be thrown in her 
way. He had however been careful in avoid- 
ing the acquaintance of any of the young 
collegians ; and though several attempts were 
made on their part to obtain an introduction to 
Captain Lrcey and hie daughter, they had all 
proved ineffectual. ' 

It is needless to particularize the details of 
the accident *bioh > threw Bertram Vivian in 
their way. Suffice it to aay that on one oocs- 
sion he was fuitunate enough in being closest 
hand when a half-tipsy undergraduate, meeting 
the young lady in the street, offered her an 
insult i and he struck the fellow to the ground. 
To escort Miss Lacey to her home, became a 
courteous necessity on hie part, and which she 
could not without rudentse decline : to be In* ] 
vited to walk in and receive the thanks of her! 
father, was an equally natural sequence. During 
this brief interview, Captain Licey 
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favourably impressed with his daughter’s deli- 
verer, that when the latter solicited permission 
to call and pay his respects again, otter chur- 
lishness could have alone refused it. He did 
mil ; and he became enamoured of Eliza Lacey. 
The tone of his conversation, hie agreeable 
manners, the dalicacy nf his condoct, and the 
unstudied evidences of a fine intellect which 
developed themselves,— all contributed to con- 
firm Captain Lacey’c favourable opinion on the 
one hand, and to snake their impression upon 
”iHza'e heart on the other. The 
ithont eetting himself studiously and 
berately to work to inquire into the young 
man’s prospects, thought it, when he happened 
to learn that Bertram belonged to a noble 
family, quite sufficient to prove that these 
prospects must be good ; and though hitherto 
he had entertained a very indifferent opinion — 
hordering indeed almost upon aversion-for the 
Oxford CollegianB, ho was now inclined to fancy 
chat Bertram Vivian constituted nt least 
very favourable exception. 

Bertram called as often as he dared, eon- 
sietenly with delicacy, when this acquaintance 
first commenced : his visits however soon be- 
came more frcqnent ; and from the very fact 
that he found pleasure in taking a quiet cup of 
tea and pasmnu his evenings in that humble 
parlonr, the Captain argued everything in 
favour of the young man's steadiness. Thus 
was it that as weeks grew into months, and 
Bertram's attentions became more and more 
marked towards Eliza, the father inwardly 
rejoiced on beholding the evidences of n mutual 
attachment on the part of the young couple: 
for he felt that his gray liaire would go down 
with additional resignation, and even with 
contentment, to the grave, if previous to his 
death he had the happiness of seeing his be- 
loved daughter comfortably settled in life. If 
the Captain had been wise— or in other words, 
more cunningly and nhrcwdly worldly-minded 
—he would have taken, the trouble to inquire 
into the young man’s prospects,— when ' 
would have found that though belonging 
the Viviandalc family, yet as the younger Ron 
of a younger branch, Bertram had nothing but 
that famitv’e interest to pnsh him on in the 
world. The retired old officer wns however 


and withal exceedingly self- 
whatever.be got into his head, he regarded as 
something quite as positive, real, and actual, ns 
if it had received ten thousand unmistakable 


Months passed on ; and Bertram Vivian be- 
e steadiness itself. Scrupulously keeping 


secret hie acquaintance with the Licey family, 
he withdrew himBeif from the society of Hugh 
and his companions,— love rendering him 
utterly indifferent to the taunts which a false 
shame would not at one time hare sc fie red 
him to endure. Hie brother fancied that he 


& 


seized with a etudying-fit j and being at 
length tired of endeavouring to draw the 
“^bookworm," aa he called him, from hfa pur- 
suits, he vented his annoyance in ooch terms as ! 
" ilkspp" and “saint,” and ultimately left 
tmnral together to his own courses. Thr- 
tbe time that the younger brother 

. re from his studies— and some too whii 

pilfered therefrom— be passed at Captain 
I Lacey’s house. J 

It was a dream of bliss in which the two 
lovers were plunged. Months and months had 
elapsed since their acquaintance first com- 
menced ; and though their lips had breathed 
no avowal of affection, yet their looks had 
mutually told the tale. They never walked 
nut together : because Bertiam did not choose 
to stand the chance of encountering, when in 
thB companionship of Edza, any of his College 
friends— least of all his brother. He was fear- 
ful of being dragged into the necessity 
nf iotroducing them : and from such nn idea 
he recoiled loathingly. It was sufficient happi- 
ness for him to sit by the charming girl's bide 
in the comfortable little pnrlour, conversing 
with her— reading to her— looking over books 
with her— gnzing upon her while she worked 
-and exchanging Lender glances. Even the 
presence of her father was not felt as a res- 
traint : for the old gentleman, when not dozing 
in his arm-chair, treated him with os much 
kindness as if ho were a son— considered him 
aa good as formally engaged to his daughter 
—and smiled upon them both. But if the 
father took no pains to make direct inquiries 
into the young man's prospects, the artless 
and unsophisticated Eliza, it may be easily 
supposed, made none at all. She just knew 
that he was connected with the Viviandale 
family— and no more. As for there being any- 
thing selfish in her love, the Alpine snows 
were not purer. It was a youthful hi ari'a first 
virgin nllcction that was given to Bertram 
Vivian :— on his side it was a yonng man’s first 
love, profound— glowing— impassioned— but all 
la dream, without the soberness of waking re- 
flections. Ho paused not to ask himself whe- 
ther this vision of bliss could ever he realized 
—whether it were possible that be should ever 
lead Eliza Lacey to the altar. Toe present 
was so full of rapturous enjoyment, that he 
looked not beyond it. Youthful love is in 
itself faith and hope: it is the religion 
of the heart as the worship of God is tbo 
religion of the soul. It has a sort of tacit re- 
liance upon the future, without studying the 
grounds on which eiicb reliance is based : it be- 
lieves in pnradiBe, as the worshipper of the Al- 
mighty believes in paradise also— without 
knowing when or how the period of enjoyment 
is to be brought about. 

Thus a year passed away from the date of] 
Bertram's acquaintance with tlieLsceys, — when, 
in the middle of 182G, he was suddenly startled 
from liis dream of bliss. A death in the family, 



by removing the old Uarqifs, eallcd another 
I to eeneme the coronet ; andthe two ynung men 


d the funeral ol the deoehetd peer. The 

letter gave them to understand that the 

sire instance of their heavy debts hid come to 
their father’s knowledge- that they must bo 
careful to brine with them list* of their liabi- 
lities, with a view to their prompt and equitable 
settlement — and that they were to give notice 
to their tutors that they would return to Or- 
ford no more. If it. were a merely temporary 
aspiration from Elizi, Bertram could hare 
boi uc it— *» indeed he had borne, during the 
vacation, a brief interruption to their constant 
companionship. But pow that he was given to 
understand that hie father’s circustauces, being 
somewhat improved by the death in the family, 
enabled him at once to provide for his two 
isons, and that therefare their collegiate career 
was at an end, the young man’s grief knew no 
' ounds. 

In a state bordering upon frenzy, he flew to 
Ciptain Lacey’s house, and sought an interriew 
with E.iza. Her father was out for bis usual . 
walk at the time: and some household duties 
had kept the young maiden at home. The un- 
expected visit from her lover at an unusual 
[hour, would have been fraught with ineffable 
pleasure, were it not for the distressing intelli- 
gence he had to communicate. They threw 
themselves into each other’s— they embraced 
lerly : it was the first tinm that ever their 
..... had met in kisseB— the first time that erer 
E lza’s heart beat againat Bertram's own I 
Tney were both now awakened, ss if ’ 
thunderclap, from their dream of hi 
and for the Erst half-hour of this part- 
ling interview, their nldiolion bordered 
.upon despair. Bnt did we not erenowsiy 
that love itself is faith and hopcl-ond it is 
not in the nature of youthful souls to abandon 
" — altogether to ntter desperation. 

a it in this case. By degrees they 

grew calmer; and Bertram whiepered vows, 
and protestations, and hopes in the ear of hie 
beloved. . 

“M father," he said, “purposes at once to 
embark me in some career in which I nay 
doubtless arnaire fortune and eminence. The 
j family to which I belong, is rich and powerful ; 
and with all the advantages of each interest, 
ly struggle against the world can neither be a 
aiuful nor a long 11 


on the wings of love, to sec you. Vo can write 
to each other ; and in all these prospects— in all 
these circumstances— there arc many sources of 


painful nor , „ , 

[dearest girl— your image will serve as my guid- 1 
ing-etar— the beacon of hope— the emblem of 
that reward which ahall crown all my arduous 
toQa I A few years— perhaps only two or three 
may be necessary —will soon pass : we are both 
'so young, dearest Eliza 1— we shall then be 
yoong atill 1— and when we meet again to part 

I so more- Oh, what happiness will await nil 
Ana then too, whatever may be the esreer 
for which my father destines me, I may from 
time to time be enabled to haeten thither, 


Tne head of the weeping girl— that beauteous 
bead, drooping like a tulip on its slender stalk 
—Bank on her lover's shoulder; and she 
mured expressions of unchi ’ 
as of gratltnde for tue t 
her. 

“You are mioe, adored Eliza 1" he said: 

11 you nre mine- and here in the face of heaven, 
do I pledge myself whollyand solely onto yon I 
Tate this ring, my well-beloved : It has the 
initial of my Christian name graven on the 
” ip it, Eliza, as an earnest of tfaoee 
I ao solemnly, Racredly plight yon 

Almost blinded by her tears, the lovely being I 
placed the ring in ber bosom ; and drawing off 
one from her own fair finger, she niurmnred in 
accents that were broken and scarcely audible, 
yet filled with the soft plaintive harmony of 
her dulcet voice, "And yon, deRreat Bertram, 
take this ] It bears also the initial of my name : 
l will not tell yon that I shall remain 

my own heart givea me that aasurau^c, auu . 

you, who can road the secrets of that heart,- 
know ^ that it is entirety and inseparably | 

Bertram look the ring-pressed it to bmllpa 
—and placed it upon hla finger. Tnen the 
moment far parting came. Ob I who can depict, 
the anguish-tbe excruciation of feeling- which 
marked that moment 7 The calmness which had 
succeeded tho first ebullition of despair, and 
which in itself was only comparative, vanished 
altogether. Benram strained his adored Eliza 
in convulsive violence to his breast : they both 
'-’tie If the tendereat chords of their hearts 
re being rudely torn asunder. They separat- 
ed in a state bordering upon frenzy ; Bertram 
rushed from the hoose— while the young I 
maiden, sinking upon a seat, felt as if aba and 
happiness bad shaken hands for ever. ! 

Captain Licey returned home about a quarter 
of an hour afterwards, and when the agonizing 
intentness of Eliza’s affliction had loros* hat 
passed away— or at least was mitigated by the 
hopes which ahe busied herself to conjure np. 
For, Oh I it was so necessary for tha 

heart to euetain itaelf with hope I The __ r 

was thunderstruck when his daughter informed 
him of wbat had occurred. He— good, credulous, 
but self-willed man-had arranged everything 
so comfortably in hia own mind. Bertram 
would no doubt stay another year longer at lbs 
TJuiversity-he would then be well provided 
for by his family— and his marriage with E.izi 
would at once take place as a matter of cousr 
Snob was the Captain s forebadowing : bnt the 
dream was suddenly dispelled-and with the 
destruction of his delusions, cams wotdlr- 
minded reflections, thickly pouring in. Hie. 
eyes were cow opened to the fatal error he had 
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committed : he onghfc to have inquired at the biin while himself hoped that it would be 
outset whether io dne time Bertram Yinan ultimate!/ realized. He saw that his daughter’s 
would he in a position to settle in marriage, happiness was altogether at Btake ; and painful 
He now comprehended that so far from any- though it were for him to take such a step, it 
thing of the sort, the vonng man had to enter was nevertheless his doty to make her aware 
on the career of life, and, with certain of his sentiments. Better for her now to 
chances given him, carve them oat into enrisigest ouce the uncertainty of her heart's 
substantia] shape as best he could. The 'hope't-Ver being fulfilled, than for her to oon- 
CUpcain was by no means such an idiot an tinue cherishing that hope with theprospect of 
not to bethink himself that separation and having it hligbted in the end t He therefore 
altered circumstances make a wonderful change gently and gradually, and with ill-subdued 
in the youthful heart ; firmly couvinced as emotions, represented to her that Bertram 
he had previously been* that all would go on Vivian had evidently to commence the upward 
smoothly in love’s career, to be crowned with toil of life— that years might elapse ere he 
the marriage of the yonng couple in the end,— would he soffieiently independent to come and 
so settled did hie conviction now become that claim an almost portionless young lady ae 
the whole thing was as good as broken off be- his bride,— that in the meanwhile the 
tween them. He inwardly enrsed himself for ardour of his passion might cool— new faces 
hie folly: but out of regard for his daughter, might inspire new sentiments -and even if an- 
he did not at onoe suffer to perceive bow altered other affection might not beguile him from his 
his vSbws were in respect to the hope that he first lave, prudential reasons might induce him 
should ever see her the bride of Bertram to form some brilliant matrimonial alliance. 
Vivian. Eliza listened with mingled grief and aetoniah- 

A few days elapsed— at the expiration of nient to her father's observations ; and entbuai- 
• hich interval, E Izv received a letter, dated astically did she express her conviction— uttered 
from Oiklandn. the seat of the head of the however amidst torrents of tears -that Bertram 
family to which her lover belonged, and which would remain fsitbfal. Captain Lacey had 
waB mtuated in Hampshire- far away from the nerved his fortitude to the accompliBhmeut of 

S of Oxford. There it was that the old Mir- a certain duty ; and he was resolved not to do 
i had died, and his successor had taken it by halves. He therefore went on to say that 
possession of the hereditary honours and Elu«i if ebe were prudent, would do well to 
estates : there it «as, too, that all the members prepare herself for any eventual disappoint- 
of the family were now assembled, to attend the ment— and that painful though it were for 
grand funeral which was to consign the deceased him to issue a harsh injunction, ho felt the 
peer to hie last resting-place. The letter was absolute necessity of forbidding all correspond- 
such a passion-breathing eplstla as an enthusi- enco between herself and Bertram,— adding 
OBtic lover might be expected to write, and as that ho himself would write the yonng 
an adoring maiden mi lit excect to receive. Jt gentleman a letter to explain his views on the 
told her that Bertram’s father, now Lord subject. 

Vivian, bad not ns yet spoken to either of his Redid write euch a letter. It web kindly 
sonBin reepect to his intentions concerning s"d considerately worded,— recommending Mr. 
them ; bnt that each communication was re- Bertram Vivian to abstain, for, at least a couple 
served until afrer the funeral,— when Bertram of years, from any correspondence with his 
would write again to his beloved. daughter— suggesting thst this interval would 

And in a few more days another letter came, fully test the state of his feelingB with regard 
But if it were written almost in despair,— so it to her— and promising that if at the end of the 
likewise nearly filled with despair the heart of period he slionld still experience the rams 
the affeotionate maiden. B-rtram was at once attachment, ho (Captain Lacey) would be only 
going abroad ae a paid Attache to the English too delighted and proud to permit Eliza to 
Embassy in the United States ; and sees would renew her engagement with the Hon. Ur. Ber- 
therefore soon roll between himself and hie be- tram Vivian, 

loved. So harried were the preliminaries for The young lady’s goad sense showed her that 
his departure, and so cleanly was be watched her father was acting with a due regard to her 
by hie sire, that he 'had no opportunity of welfare ; and moreover, it was her habit to eob- 
obeying tbe dictates of hie heart, and flying to mit implicitly to his will. She bad the fullest 
Oxford to bid Eliza a last farewell. Bnt he confidence in Bertram : she had eqnal confidence 
rene*edail hie pledgee of devoted affection— in the Btrengtb of her own love. Two years— 
reminded ber of the exebarge of rings- nnd Oh I what wse this interval as a test for that 
conjured her to sustain her spirits for hie sake, love which she felt assured would outlive cen- 
Captain Lusey, to whom these letters were tories, if human existence itself ranged over 
shown by his daughter— who never in her life agee! The very necessity of clinging to hope 
kept anything secret from her father -was made her picture to berself this interval as 
more than ever convinced of the infatuated soon paseing away ; and then there need be no 
madness of bis own aouduct in suffering the farther barrier to her happiness I Tbe eugage- 
yonng couple to linger on in their dream of ment would be renewed- or rather re-act now- 
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ledgcd by her parent ,■ end if yearn should still it appeared to her as if it were all a dream,, 
elapee ere she became Bertram's bride, she and that her brain ■waa only, morbidly 
eonld wait, happy and contented in the feeling beneath the weight of some imagined 
consciousness of possessing his lore. calamity, In the night she would start op 

The letter was despatched at once to Bertram from a feverish and troubled sleep wakened as 
Vivian : it reached him on the ere of bis if by the BDgoished voice of a drowning one 
departure for the United States— and his reply thrilling on her ears,— and pressing her hands 
came by retom of poet. He bowed to Captain violently to her throbbing temples, ehe would 
Lacey's decision,— not bnt that it pained bins ask herself if it could possibly be trne. At 
sorely : yet he bowed, ao that . this very eub- length this dream-like state of being paesed 
mission mi. ht be taken as a proof of bis love, away, and left her to the aatonnding sense of 
showo to tbe daughter through the deferential the awful reality. She prayed to hearen for 
respect paid to the father. Bnt be besought strength to bear ap against it ; hot there were 
Captain Lacey to assure Eliza of hia undying times when she felt na if she were going 
constancy— of hie imperishable devotion I mad. Then, passionately— Oh, how passionate- 
ly, would Bhe press Bertram s ring to her lips : 
— — and in this memento of his love in other ana 

happier daye, was her only consolation. Alas, 
CHAPTER IT. how poor a one I— and yet it was a solace, 

though feeble as tbe laat thread which retains 
the DUKE or HARCHMoyi. 1 the invalid to existence in the depth of a 
malady when the crisis for best or worst is 
A tear had passed away— it was now the cornel 

summer of 1637— when the English news- Misfortunes never arrive alone. Bnt a few 

papera gave aome meagre and scantily out- weeks after the receipt of the intelligence from 
lined account of a deplorable catastrophe tbe United States, a fire broke out m Captain 
which had taken placB on an American Lacey’s bocse ; and ao rapid was the spread of 
river. A pleaanre-veaael, having a numer- tbe devastating element, tbat all three dwell- 
ons party on board, amongst whom were mgs were rednoed in a few brief bourn to 
several gentlemen attached to the English blackened rains. Scarcely an artioie of furni- 
Embassy in the United Bates, had been uraet tore was saved : tbe inmates considered them- 
in a sodden eqnsll— and every soul had perished, selves fortunate in escaping with life alone. 
The paragraph gave the names of some of the But this wbs not tbe fail extent of the terrible 
principal personages who had thns met their calamity. Fire insurance wae not eo generally 
death: and amongst those names was that of practised in ‘1827 as it !b now-a-days; and 
Bertram Vivian. i nnfortnnately Captain Iaoey’s property was 

Captain Lacey was reading an Oxford paper not insured. The principal source of his 
one morning after breakfast, when this para- income was thuB cut off irretrievably— 
graph met bis eyes ; and the andden rjaoala- irreparably ; and he found himself in bis old 
tion which bnrst from hie lips, caused Eliza to age, with ill-health and infirmities growing 

question him with trembling anxiety as to the rapidly upon him, reduced to hi* half-pay 

source of his emotions. He dared not conoeal a mere scanty pittance. And this too would 
the fact from her : bnt ere he ehowed her the die with him. What "as to become of his 

paragraph itself, he gradually broke the fatal daughter at his death Oh, what 1 There 

truth. Even before he bad finished, poor Eliza was yet another misfortune in store for the 
comprehended it oil t Hot a tear escaped her poor Captain and E:i» : for their faitfafnl do- 
eyes— no word fell from her lips : but pale aa mestic, who had been with them eo many years, 
marble, she rat the image of dull, deep, blank wae thrown upon a sick-bed through the shock 
despair. Her father caught her in his arms : occasioned by the firB ; and in a few days she 
then the flood-gates of her ineffable affliction breathed hie last. 

were opened— and ebe wept long, bitterly, There wae a widow lady in London named 
agonisingly 1 Oh, for the hopes which that Mrs. Bailey, who was very distantly related 
heart had cherished, to be thns blighted all in to Captain Lacey, and with whom he had cor- 
a moment I— Ob, for the fabrio of expectant responded at distant intervals. She was rich 
bliss which her faithful and trusting eonl bad -occupied a aplendid mansion at the West 
built up, to be tbns shattered In an instant I End of the metropolis-frequented the best 
It was too cruel. Captain Lacey, with the tears society— and gave grand parties. A thorough 
running do«n bis wrinkled cheeks, besought woman of the world, she had all the callousness, 
her to calm her sorrow for ku sake : bnt the amounting almost to beartlessnees, usually 
entreaty wae a long time vain’. Honrs peraed characteristic of one who makes fashionable 
ere Eliza eonld evon bring herself to' think appearances her whole and sole study. The 
deliberately upon this fearful loss : dayB passed only notice she hid condescended to take of her I 
ere ahe eonld awaken herself to a sense of the humble and poor relatione at Oxford, was the) 
necessity of a pious and bely resignation to sending them a basket of same and a torkey 
the will of heaven. And daring these days, at Ohnstnus, accompanied by a brief note 



conveying the compliments of the season ; and alliance. He did not however impart this views 
the acknowledgment of the gift, together with to hie daughter; and the poor maiden little 
an expression of similar compliments, formed suspected that he was dreaming of fresh matri- 
the extent of the Captain's periodical correspon- monial projects on her behalf, within only a 
denes with Mrs. Briley. But now that the few weeks after the receipt of the frightful 


circumstances in consequence of the fire. In tione of her heart being so cruelly blighted, she 
this letter he spoke - ith a father's pride of 'the never again could love— indeed though consider- 
exquisite beauty of Eliza, the amiability of her ing it to be a sacred duty to cling to the image 
disposition, and her dutiful conduct as a daugh- of her lost Bertram,— Eliza assumed as much 
ter, -adding that his means had enabled him, external calmness as eho could possibly call to 
though by dint of great sacrifices, to givo her her aid ; while the natural vigour of hor con- 
an education not altogether apart from certain stitution had pi evented the bitterness ofsfllic- 
el event accomplishments. Now, this letter tion from making any ravages npon her beantv, 
arrived at a time when Mrs. Bailey felt the beyond chasing away the colours from her 
want of some now attraction to give zest to her cheeks. Therefore when she arrived in London, 
entertainments, which the fashionable world and woe introduced to her relative Mrs. Bailey, 
began to consider rather " slow affairs, " the eho appeared to be of a loveliness ac exquisite 
same faces being constantly met in Mrs. Bailey’s and so interesting, with the expression of pen- 
drawing-rooms. The idea struck her that her sivencss npon her countenance, that the old 
requirement might be fulfilled in the person of Indy, in the enthusiasm of joy, gave both her- 
Miss Lacey, if she were even only half as eelf and her father a wolcomc that seemed 
beautiful as the paternal pride bad depicted disinterestedly cordial. 

her. Shn accordingly lost no time in writing . ... 

?“ h r him In portion of tho fashionable world being oot of 

M. town, it was not the season for Mrs. Bailey's 

&?, end fS! i™ A. itlt, W parties. She herself seldom went outof town : 

£rwZr sirs, T ban£ she disliked the country-hated the sea-sidc- 

^?w e n!r ^ndi-be^o that the ^ would not for worlds give up tbeamnse- 
remittance might Tot be taken 6 as an offence, SStf 

but merely as a subsidy to defray the travel- £2 £ 

ling expenses of those who were about to confer *""»“•* 8 “* „ 35L* 

— „„ ,«.n^ after her arrival in London, her grief for her 

the part of his relative. Eliza would fain have “*» , 52,?® 

wmpow her f0 minrSomc'what r ita^SmaiJJ • Butth . a «P««sk® «>f her eyes grew 

Loudon— and with her wonted amiable sob- ^^hf'hTmfn Touutetnce, "Twhich S™ 
m saiveness, she Btifled tho half-prayer, half- ~ . „ „ “ 

remonstrance which had risen to her lips. The *”*" *fr »" ter,8t, °B when on the beautiful 
preparations they had to make were few ; and fac0 01 oman ' ... 

they quitted the humble lodging to which The year 1827 was drawing towards its close, 
bad retired after the conflagration had dc- when tho gaioties of the metropolis commenced, 
prived them of their home. Daring the journey, At first there were only email parties at Mrs. 
Captain Lacey implored and enjoined liis Bailey’s houso : but theso grew larger and' 
daughter to render himself as agreeable ns larger in proportion as the members of the 
possible to Mrs. Bailoy,— by which in plain fashionable world flocked baok to their town- 
terms, ho meant that Eliza was to shake off her mansions. Thus Eliza was not precipitated all 


low spirits and her looks of sadness by all in a moment into the midst of brilliant aasem- 
means in her power. Misfortunes as well as blies : she_ washed on by degrees to become 
anxieties on hi9 daughters account, had ren- eccuatomed to the bustle, animation, and gaiety 
dered Captain Lacey worldly-minded and of 'West-End society ; and though she would 
selfish : he hoped that in Mrs. Bailey’s gay infinitely rather have remained in the solitude 
saloons, E.iza, would captivate some wealthy of her own chamber, to refleot on the image of 
personage and ever ready to jump at conclu- tho lost one,— yet she yielded to the eo treaties 
moos, the Captain regarded it aa almost ae gwd of her father that aha would mako herself 
as settled that Eliza should form a brilliant agreeable to Mrs. Bailey in all things; and 
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that Mrs. Bailey gave a more than usually 
grand party i for the purpose of doing honour 
to a gnest of the highest rank who was to be 
present. This was the Dnke of Marchmont. 
He was a man in his fifty-fifth year— tall and 
upright— of a lofty demeanour —a severe and 
thooghtfnl expression of countenance. His 
bearing had all the aristocratic hauteur of bis 
high rank, attempered however by the man- 

long— his features were prominent— his com- 
plexion was pale, almost to snllowness: but 

time, and might still be pronounced a fine 
man. His hatt and whiskers, once dark, were 
now of a greyish tinge : but his teeth were 
so admirably preserved, and so singularly white 
for a person of his nge, that when lie smiled, 
they gave to his countenance a younger aspect. 
He had never been married, and had not 
until recently wore a ducal coronet upon his 
brow. 

Such was the Duke of Marchmont— a noble- 
man possessed of great wcaltli. with a splendid 
town-mansion, nnd three palatial residences, 
with their accompanying estates, in three dis- 
tinct counties. Many a cap, to use a vulgar 
phrase, was therefore set at this great peer: 
many a manoeuvring mother made excruciating 
efforts to lead the ducal attention to her 
marriageable daughters. Hitherto all in vain 1 
but on the night of Mrs. Bailey's grand enter- 
tainment, his Grace's heart seemed to be 
smitten— he was evidently fascinated with the 
bewitching beauty of ono fnir creature there 
—and this was Eliza Lacey. But the young 
lady lieraelf was the only one present who did 
not observe anything pointed or marked in 
the Duke's attentions. Mingled witli her 
resignation, there was a kind of dreamy, list- 
Jess apathy which still clnng to her, naif tlio 
senses had not as yet completely recovered 
theatnnning influence of the blow they hnd 
received several months back, \7oeks passed 
on : at every entertainment given by Mrs. 
Bailey, the Duke of Marchmont was sure to 
he present : at whatsoever honne Eliza visited 
in company with her relative, there was the 
Duke likewise sure to be. lie was paying his 
addresses to her as visibly and as sedulously 
as a man could : everybody else saw and knew 
it— the object of these attentions alone re- 
mained unaware that they were proffered. 
She still continued to look forth upon the 
world as if from the midst of a mental 
dreaminess within : there was something more 
mechanical than voluntary in her conversation, 
her looks, and her smiles— in her bearing too, 
and in all her movements. But inasmuch as 
there was a consistent uniformity in her tone 
and demeanour, with ns ineffable Bweetncss 
over all, it could not possibly have struck any 
but the very, closest observer of human nature, 
that in the still waters of her sonl a profound 
1 grief lay buried. Such observers are not often 

found in the gay circles of fashionable life ; 
And tbe Duke of Marchmont himself, though 
shrewd and intelligent, was not mu& versed 
in tbe reading of the female heart. 

At length the Duke took an opportunity 
to make an offer of his hand to Miss Lacey. 
She heard him with an astonishment perfectly 
bewildering, bnt which gave to her an air of 
modest maidenly confusion. She conld not 
niter a word : a veil bad suddenly fallen from 
her eyes— tbe haze through which Bhe bad 
looked upon things around her, abruptly 
yielded to clearness. She comprehended for 
the first time that she had been the object 
of attentions bestowed for several months, and 
that in the very dreaminess and listlessnera of 
her mind, she might have seemed to regard 
them as wclcoma because she had accepted 
them. It was one afternoon when the Dnke 
called nt Mrs. Bailey’s lion Be, and when he 
found Eliza alone in the drawing-room, that 
he made her the offer of bis hand. Taking 
her bewildered amazement and the subsequent 
emotions for bashfal confusion, and this con- 
fusion for a tacit assent, he raised her 
hand to his lips— kissed it with respectful 
tenderness— nnd intimating that he would seek 
her father, quitted the room. Then, more vividly 
perhaps than for some time past it had done, 
rose up before Eliza’s mental vision the image 
of the lost Bertram j and clasping her hands 
convulsively, she sat in dismay— indeed almost 
in horror— under the crushing influence of the 
thought that she hod unwittingly proved faith- 
less to that image. The ring with the initial 
B was in her boBora : it ever lay next to her 
heart. She drew it forth, kissing it in the 
resusoitated wildness of her grief ; while the 
tears flowed in torrents from her eyes. 

She had grown comparatively calm again— 
the ring was replaced in her bosom— the traces 

deliberately reflecting how to disabuse the 
Duke of Marchmont of the error into which he 
hnd fallen in supposing that his attentions 
were agreeable to her, when tbe door opened 
and her father entered the room. Though full 
of infirmities, the old man rnahed towards her 
—caught her in his arms— strained her to his 
breast— and ere she could give utterance to a 
word, poured forth a perfect deluge of language, 
—thanking her for having accepted her ducal 
suitor— congratulating himself on living to be- 
hold his daughter on the verge of so brilliant 
an nllisncc— declaring that nis mind wae re- 
lieved from a myriad anxieties— and ending by 
assnring her that his grey haira would now go 
down in contented resignation to the grave. 
Eliza wae shocked, astounded, and bewildered. 
She saw that her father’s mind was bent upon 
this match, and that it wonld literally break 
bis heart if she rejected tbe ducal overture. 
Vet her brain whirled : it was almost mad- 
dened at tbe idea of becoming another's— she 
who in her own soul had vowed a. life of 
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congratulations— wept, laughed, danced, and The internal passed far too quickly for the 
behaved like the veriest child. Mrs. Bailey afflicted Eliza : bat outwardly she suffered no 
entered in the midst of this scene ; and em- traces of her soul’s utter despair to present 
bracing Eliza, proffered her own congratula- themselves. She had made up her mind to self* ■ 
tiona. The poor young lady was overwhelmed immolation : she resolved that her martyrdom 
rith all these demonstrations nf exuberant should excruciate only herself. She felt that ■ 
joy : she strove to apeak— her tongue refused she had no right to suffer the Duke to perceive' 
utterance to what she would have grid— her that she was a victim : neither did she wish to 
emotions choked her ; and when ehe burst into mar the happiness which her father was now 
tears, ahe was again embraced by her father experiencing in the last days of his exiatenee. 
and Mrs. Bailey in their turns. In short, she armed herself with a preterhuman- 

In the course of that day, however, she found courage ; and bnt for the paleness of her cheeks 
an opportunity to speak with her Bire alone ; and the slight deepening of the air of pensive 
and ehe also rpoke with calmness. She assured sadness upon her countenance, no one could 
him that she did not love the Duke— that the have told (bat another dagger had' been 
lore ehe had borne for Bertram was the first driven into her already too cruelly wounded 
and the last of which her soul was susceptible— heart. 

and that her heart was entombed in the watery Oa the 10th of July, 182B, the marriage was 
depths which had engnlfed the adored lost one. BolemmV.;d, with some degree of privacy, and 
Ciptain Licey was at first half frantic at the only in the midst of select circle,— none’of the 
idea of hie daughter rejecting this brilliant Duke's relatives Icing present. Hm Grace 
alliance ; he wept— he knelt-he prayed— he had his own reasons for not inviting to the- 
beat his breast-he tore his hair— he threw bridal those who were most nearly allied to 
himself, grovelling in wretchedness, upon the him ; inasmuch as bis marriage wase fatal blow 
carpet. Oh I could the afleotionate dangbtsr —or at least might prove bo, if blessed with 
resist that spectacle ?— she who had ever enter- issue— to all who would profit by his 
tained so illimitable a sense of the many, many death if he remained single. And Captain- 
sacrifices her father bad made for her— ahe who lacey had his own reasons likewise for 
had always held herself ready to make any encouraging the Duke in the idea of private 
sacrifice for him 1 We will not dwell upon this nuptials; bnt what these reasons were, he ex- 
distressing scene ; anEoa it to say that at the plained not beforehand to his daughter. '.She 
expiration of an boor— in which all the acutest herself asked no questions : she knew not even 
feelingB through which the human so il can pass the names of the Duke's relatives, nor who they 
were essentialized and concentrated— E izs were : she aought to know nothing more than 
yielded. With the resignation of martyrdom— eircomstanoes brought to her knowledge- and 
with the calm pale statue-like despair of a this knowledge was limited to the fact that 
victim consenting to self-immolation for some he on whom she bestowed her hand was the 
purpose of stupendous imoort, she agreed to be- Duke of Mtrcbmont, and that she was now.a 
come the bride of the Duke of Marohmont. Dochess. 

But there was one stipulation which she posi- 
tively laid down. It was now the close of April, — 

1828 ; upwards of a couple of months must 

elapse untilthe two years should be completed CHAPTER III. 

since her father’s written pledge to Bertram 

Vivian that under certain circumstances the tub dcctikss op juncirMo.vr, 

engagement with him should be renewed ; and 

though the afflicted Eliza entertained not the The oeremony was over— the wedding break* 
faintest hope that there was the possibility of fast, given by Mrs. Briley, and which was 
aught occurring, or of a miracle being wrought, of a most splendid description, likewise reached 
to give scope for those circumstances,— it never- an end— the instant was approaching when Eliza, 
thelees teemed a superstitiously sacred duty now DacheBs of Marchmont, was to bid adieu to 
that the fall time ahould run out And it re- her father and her relative, and accompany her 
quired also two complete months to finish the husband to whichsoever of the country-seats it 
year since the intelligence had reached her of was where the honeymoon was to be passed— 
Bertram's death ; and though circumstances bad but which the young bride knew not. She was 
prevented her from wearing sable garments as even ignorant of the very names of them all. 
a tribute to his memory, her heart at least re- Retiring from the breakfast-table, eho sought 
"quired the completion of a year's mourning-^— the chamber where her maid was in readiness 
a mourning, however, that ahe knew would be to asaist her in making the requisite change in 
eternal 1 Her stipulation therefore was that the her apparel for the journey ; and it struck 
bridal-day— the day of her immense self-sacrifice strange— almost unnatoral to Eliza's ear when 
—ahould not be fixed at any date earlier than she was addressed as “your grace” and "my 
I the month of July. To this her father readily lady.” Her toilet being finished, she repaired 
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to n parlour where alio Icdcw, nccording to no | 
intimation given by her maid, that lior father 
wished to say a few words to her in private, 
[and bestow without restraint the last embrace 
before sho was separated from him. There she 
found the old man in a state of happiness 
strangely blended with a nervous excitement— 

. but Assuredly not with grief at the prospect of 
| parting. Hob but Hint he loved his daughter 
| dearly, as the reader well knows ; his pride 
however was too highly gratified— his relief 
from cares on account of her future welfare, 
was too complete— and perhaps his satisfaction 
at the result of his plans was too full, to leave 
room for aught savouring of sorrow. Only 

(tlrnt nervous excitement was blended, ns a sort 
of alloy, witli his other feolings ; and thin the 
unsophisticated Eliza took for the tinge of 
grief whieli it was natural to suppose that he 
experienced, hut which he really did not feel. 

"Jly denrest girl," he su’d, clasping her in 
his arms, " your besuty sml your worth lmvo 


1 allude 

thing connected with the past." 

Hero the Duchess shuddered ns if with n 
glacial chill shooting through her, although it 
was the sultry mouth of July. Her pale 
countenance became paler ; and her hand was 
instinctively placed upon her heart— for there 
was Bertram Vivian's ring concealed ! 

“Only a few words,' 1 ssid Captain Lacey 
quickly— for he saw this emotion and compre- 
hended it, “ Von now belong to another : you 
are the bride of a nobleman who i» honour is 
unimneaclmblr, ns his rank in lofty and Ids 
wealth immense. I need scarcely tell you, 
Eliza, that he knows nothing of the pvt; and 
if you bo wise— if you he prudent— if indeed 
yon wish to he kind and considerate towards 
him, yon will cherish tLt' as your own secret i 

or rather forget that it over was ! ' 

“ 1 cannot, father,” said Elizi, in a low deep 
' " ' annot forget it ! But, ns you have 

is m.v secret— and it ahull remain 
relieve you of all apprehension on 
that head. I am now the Dukc'a wife : 1 com- 
: prebend all thnt is becoming on my part in my 
new ponition. I abonld feel honoured 
flattered by his preference of me, did I pc 

a heart still capnblo of being moved by 

‘ “nen : hut at least I shall In* careful not to 
nu nor shock my litmband by auUVrin 

to know that I have loved another— that 

Icannot love him — that the power of loving 
seond time ia dead within me 1” 

“Dearest daughter,” exclaimed Captain Lacey, 
I* I am delighted nnd distressed to hoar yon 
apeak tliUR I— delighted to find that you so 
'admirably appreciate tho duties of your 
new poaition— distressed to think that the 
> memory of the past is still so strong within 
yon." 

" "Father," replied Eliza, earnestly, " distress ] 
not yourself on my account. It is done : 


resigned, if I he not contended. No— distress 
not yonrself : but God grant that all possible 
lmppiness may be yours for the remainder of 
ynur days 1’— and na aho uttered these last 
words, tenrs trickled slowly down the pale 
cheeks of the Duchess of Marchmont. 

11 Eliza, my darling I" said the old man, much 
moved j “ 1st me see you cxerciao a becoming 
fortitude 1" . i 

“ I am strong— nnd 1 am calm, too, again, 
father, ’’ rcapnnded the Duchess, wiping away 
her tears. " What oilier Counsel have you to| 
give me ere wo separate T‘ 

“Only a few words more, *' resumed Captain 
Lacey. 11 1 might say much— I might tell you 
many tilings— bat the lime is too short now— 
the carriage is at tho door— your ducal hus- 
band is waiting to bear nwny Ilia beloved bride. 1 
And, moreover," continued the old man, with 
nn increase of that nervouB excitement which 
Ilia daughter mistook for sorrow nt the ap- 
proach of tho parting moment, "it would 
arouse too many painful feelings— too mnny 
sad recollections. But yet, my darling daughter, 
'there mv ft few avords which must bo spoken. 
Von may perlinpi shortly hear nnmes men- 
tioned in your presence, which will vividly 
recall that past to which 1 hnvc alluded. Von 
Way discover, loo, that your marriage has 

given yon connexions which But noj 

matter 1 It is only a single word of parting nd- 
vice that I have lime or fortitude enough to 
prnller ; and thnt is to conjure you to be upon 
your guard, ro that whatever you may hear 
shall not lead you to betray to your husband 
that you wrre nt cne time the betrothed of ] 
nnoUier." 

“ Father," replied the Duchess, with a glacial 

firm s of tone and a statue-like inmovnbility 

of features nnd of form, so that not a muscle of 
her countenance was stirred by nllliction, nor 
the folds of her Rptendid scatf ngitated by the 
liojom'a heaving*,— “you have seen with what 
fortitude I have paw'd through the ordeal of I 
this day's ceremony; von hnvc seen likewise 1 
that liy my conduct I have never once given 
the Duke of Marchmont ground for the 
•nr position that he is no object of the merest 
iiiaiirercnce to me. By all this let my future 
conduct be judged s by wlint X ■"*" 

estimate what I shall lie. Yes 
destiny ia fixed— nnd I accept 
whose image is dearer to me than I can express, I 
were by n miracle to he brought back to life— 
were lie suddenly to stand before me— I fed 

that 1 am nerved with the courage it may 

be of despair— lint nevertheless it u the 
courage that idonc is adcqiinto to support me j 
even through such nn ordeal ns that. Now, 
father, nre you satisfied 7* 1 

Singular and incomprehensible was for nn in- 
stant (lie expression which flitted over tho old 
man's features ; the next moment it was — * 
(cccdcd by one of gladness, indubitable— »-i 
mistaknblo ; nnd atnduing his danghtcr to his 
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breast, lio exclaimed, "I thank thee, beloved swept Eliza shill do the hononra of the linnac 
Elm, for tlieao niwunecos. Go, my darling : of which J am proud and happy to make her 
the moment is come for us to separate t Go : the mistress." 

and may a father's blessing attend tlicc as a The Duchess gave a suitable reaponeo; and as 
talisman to keep thy mind thus firm— time the jiiirncy was continued, the diaeonrae was 
nerved l M _ con tinned aim ; but nothing more was said by 

The young Duchess wns to s certain extent the Duke to put his bride's fortitude ana 
struck by her fatber'e look, manner, and words, presence of mind to the test. Yet Oakland!— 
which appeared somewhat singular : but Mrs. that name nf Oaklands— kept agitating in her 
Bliley entered at the moment to announce that brain. Rho longed to ssk her husband bow it 
the carriage was in re.idinesi. She embraced was that this ratate had fallen into hia posses- 
licr sire again— she embraced her rclstivc alen ; i sion— hnt she dared not ; and ns lie said nonght 
and then inning forth, found her husband upon the subject, she supposed he either took 
ready to escort her to the magnificent a rjtii- .it for granted that she was already informed 
page. 'thereon, or olnc that he considered it to be a 

And now ahe was sealed by that husband's | matter nr butlitlle moment, 
side in the carriage with dnaal arms emblazoned . After n four hour's rapid drive, the Duka ir- 
on the panel", symbolic of the almost princely ' formed Elfcw that they were now entering upon 
rank to which that day she had been admitted i the estate ; and in another Imlf-honr an antique 
ns a partner. The four horses, guided nnd 'idifire, appearing above the embowering groves, 
urged along by the two expert po"tiiiims, broke upon the view. This was Oxklands. And 
da«hed through the streets ; and in a short she was shout to seL foot within those walls— to 
space London was left behind. Eliza— while tread where Bertram bad trodden— to Bit where 
re«iionding with that pensive swcelncH which lie had sat— to gaze upon objects which were 
had became habitual to lier, to the remarks familiar to him in his lifeliroo I As the equi- 
which the Duke made,— revoked in her son! page dashed along a nohlo sweep of carriage- 
all the details of the parting counsel which way through a vast and superbly wooded park, 
her father had given to her ; and it wan not the thought to herself that every tree which 
very long before her presence of mind nnd her reared its stately head there, had been known 
fortitude wire pot to Hie test. Kor in the to JUrtram— that she was now passing amongst 
course of an affectionate and endearing spferh, scenes where ho also bad passed— sho was 
the Dnke gave her to understand that they breathing ah it were the very air which he had 
were on their way to tho most splendid of breathed. It was sufficient to resuscitate all 
liie three country seats— that it was situated the anguish of her ntliiction for his loss: it 
in H inps’iirc— and that its name was Oik- was enough to overposer her with irresisti- 
land". blc emotions I Butler soul was nerved with 

A glacial thrill shot through her like r.n a preterhuman fortitude ; and however ranch 
eletric shock at the mention nf thnt name : hnt she might liavc felt internally her pals counts- 
she was so completely on her guard, thnt her nsnee betrayed nothing of nil this, 
countenance betrayed nought of what was The equipage daelied up to the front of the 
agitating within. In ca°c however that it rplrndid mansion ; and troops of domestics 
should, she looked from the window for a few c.mic forth from the hull to welcome their dncal 
momenta, as if contemplating the scenery hy master and his lovely bride. She ascended to a 
which they were passing ; but she gazed on chamber to change her dress ; and perhaps if 
vacancy. Oakland* I— that waa the country- she had been alone, ahe might have given way 
peat to which Bertram Vivian lmd repaired to the pent-up feelings that were agitating in 
when he parted from her nl Oxford: anilil her soul. But she waa attended hy two maids ; 
belonged to the family oi which he himself and she dared not betray any inordinate emo* 
wav a' scion, llow, then, cnnld it now he in the lion in their preetner. 
po«e«ion of the Duke her husband ? Some days passed, during which nothing 

"We ehall be there,' 1 continued his Grace, particular occurred that requires mention, 
"completely hy ourselves at first ; and this In the meanwhile the Duchess bad in- 
pcclosinn, my beloved Elisa, 1 hope will nob speeted all the apartments of the immense 
prove disagreeable or monotonous." mansion ; nnd though, by thr sumptuous 

" Nothing, my lord,” ahe answered, with her elegance oi the fashionable dwellings she 
accustomed sweet smiability, "that is consistent lisd seen in London, she wns prepared for 
with your will nnd pleasure, can ho objection- all the cridences of boundless wealth in licrncw 
able to me." home,— yet its splendour fsr eclipsed all her 

"Thanks, ray sweet Eliza, for that response;" fore-shadowings. One portion only remained 
—and Her husband pressed her hand to His lips, nnvisited ; nnd this was the piature-gollery, 
"Indue time you will bo introduced to the which was under repair at tho time of her 
other members of the family— or rather they arrival. Those repairs were finished : and one 
will be presented to you ; and then we will morning the Duko proposed thnt she should 
liavc a gay company at Oakland". Yonr father inspect tho place, which contained, ns be stated, 
and Mm. Bailey shall join us ; and my own not only some paintings by eminent masters, 
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bat likewise the portraits of many of his oldest died a little more than a year back. -It was 
ancestors, as well aa of bis relatives wbo were most anforbouate I— jnst after he had been 
more recently deceased. Thither they repaired, raised to the Peerage, at the same time that 
The paintings by the great masters occurred my Marquisate was raised to a Dukedom t" 
first in the gallery ; and then came the por- “ And the title of your Hsrquieate, my 
traits. Those of the Duke's elder ancestors lord ?” said Eliza, in a tone of inquiry ; and 
engendered no particular sentiment beyond though she stood still as a marble statue, 
mere interest ana enriosity : hut when Eliza ineffable feelings were agitating within, 
reached those oi the relatives who were “The title to which I succeeded by the death 

but recently deceased, strange thoughts and of an old unde a little i?ore than two year s 
feelings began to take birth in her mind,— back,” replied her husband, “was that of 
thoughts that seemed to he expanding Into Viviandale. Shortly afterwards it was elevated 
memories— feelings that appeared to connect to the Dnkedom of Marnhmont. That Bame 
the present with the past : and as bIic gazed death rendered my yonnger brother Lord 
with a growing wonderment, and even with Vivian— but a lord only by courtesy ; and he . 
consternation, the bewildering fancy which was was raised to the Peerage by the Btyle and 
at first dim, vagne, and BhapelcBS, strengthened title of Baron Clandon.” 
into a conviction that there was in these 11 And previously to that death which first of , 

portraits a pervasive family similitude from all made him a lord by courtesy,” said the 
which a never-to-be-forgotten image was Dacliess, “ I presume he was simply the Hon. 
neither estranged nor disconnected. But the Mr. Vivian 7 forgive my ignorance upon these 
last portrait of nil which hung in the array of subjects " 

successive family delineations Eliza almost Aud she stopped short. Xot another word 

shrieked out ns her eyes riveted their looks could she utter: more powerful still— indeed 
npon it I It represented a much older mna almost overwhelming, were the feelings that 
than Bertram : bat the resomblanco between agitated in her soul. 

them was so striking, it seemed ns if tha “ I am charmed, dearest, that you thus 
original could have been none other thnn question me,” responded the uxorious Duke ; 
Bertram'a father. ‘‘and I am delighted to answer your questions. 

Strango suspicions and wild fancies swept Yes— my younger brother was merely the 
through Eliza's mind ; hut her agitation w nB Hon. Mr. Vivian until about two years. But, 
concentrated within. The very tremor which an I wan explaining to yon junt now, it in a 
thrilled through her was one of the soul rather little more than a year since he died suddenly, 
than of the body : outwardly Bhe was calm and Ah, Klizil there were cruel circumstanoes 
serene— or at least the Duke observed nothing connected with his death. In a word, he re- 
strange nor unusual on the part of his wife, ceivcd a very painful shock. It was the in- 
Eor a moment she nverted her eyes from the telligcneo from America that his younger son 

portrait. She thought— Bhe hoped, that what —his best belovod-liad perished Good 

she fancied might bo a delusion produced by heavens, Eliza dearest ! are you ill 1' 
the circumstances of one image being ever “ N’o, my lord— no— it is nothing, I can 
uppermost in her mind, and that therefore assure yon,” said the Duchess quickly, as she 
perhaps in her morbid imaginings she beheld inatantancously recovered her self-possession. 

that imago to a certain degree reflected in tho “ This place struck cold to me ” 

canvass before her. But as again she glanced " Yes, dearc*t-it «r cold,’’ said the uxorious 
along the array of tho last half-dozen scions of Dnke, though in reality the sultry sun of .Inly 
her husband's family, or rather their re- was pouring its effulgence upon tho entire 
presentations there,— back to her mind came glowing econo without. "Tho painters and 
the conviction that it was no creation of tho gilders, the burnishers and decorators, as well 
fancy, but that the pervasive resemblance to* as tho picture-cleaners, have been here. Bnt 
there,— commencing feebly with the scion moBt perhaps it is tho odoor of turpentine and pnint 
remote, strengthening visibly with each of which haR even affected you more than tho cold 7 
those that followed, nnlil settling into that Come— let ua away. We will revisit tho gallery 
unmistakable similitude of a paternal proto- on nnothor occasion.'’ 

type. Therefore, again were her eyes riveted Eliza, pale as a marble statue, took her hue- 
upon this last ; and all her nentest memories band's arm, and accompanied him forth from the 
were painfully revived— memories of tho lost— gallery. On the landing without, they encoun- 
the dead— the over loved I tered ono of the footmen ; and the Duke bade 

"That," said the Duke, who still perceived him, expressed ilia displeasure to the steward for 
nothing strange on tho part of his wife, but not having taken measures to rid the gallery of 
merely attributed to a natural curiosity and the disagreeable odnur which filled it. ne 
interest the intentness with which her Burvey moreover ordered fires to be lighted there,— 
was fixed npon the last portrait of all those deolaring that it was damp, and that what with 
belonging to the family into which she had so the exhalation of the paint and the moist chill, 
recently entered,— " that ono represents my her Grace had been rendered qaite unwell, 
younger brother, the late Lord Cllandon, who Eliza pleaded headache, and withdrew to her 




own boudoir— whore mhe shut herself up to 
deliberate on nil that bad just passed. 

A veil had fallen from her ores. She now 
understood fall well — too well— the meaning of 
tho«c words of caution which her father hod 
uttered in the last momenta preceding their 
separation. She bad married into the very 
family to which Bertram belonged: her 
husband was none other than the uncle of 
her lost loved one! Thnt her father all 
aVing knew soch to be the case, she 


should never have spoken in a manner to make 
her aware of the circumstance, was not to lie 
wondered at: for he had never talked to her 
about any of his relatives at all and this 
silence nn his part she conld now likewise 
understand. Tor a man of his years to take 
onto himself a yoong wife, was of conrsc 
galling to that expectant kindred which had so 
much to gain by his dying childless. It would 
therefore have been n delicate topic for him to 
touch upon ; and without any other motive had 
he nvoldcd it: for he himself wns utterly 
icnomnt of bygone circumstances in respect to 
Eliza and Bertram— ignorant eren that they 
bad ever been acquainted. It was atill farther 
apparent that in respect to the Vivian family, 
certain promotions in the aristocratic hierarchy 
had given loftier titles, accompanied by changes 
in their distinctive names : so that not for an 
instant could ahe have possibly suspected that 
the Maroois of Viviandnlo had been elevated 
into the ducal grandeur nf Mnrchmonl : ntid if 
by chance the name of Lord Clandon hnd ever 
fallen upon her ear, she would have had no 
possible clue to associate it with the family to 
whieh the lost Bertram had belonged. Bat 
now ahe comprehended it all ; and again and 
again recurred the astounding thought Hint by 
a wondrnua combination of circumstances she 
had entered the family which it wns at one 
time the hope of her heart to enter— hot that 
this entrance was effected, not ns nl that tirao 
ahebtd eo fondly anticipated- it wns by her 
becoming the bride of the uncle, and not of 
the dearly cherished nephew, tlint the con- 
summation was brought about I 
Ob, how the had been sacrificed! But so 
strong wan the filial fcc'ing in the bosom of this 
excellent young hdy— so completely was it inter- 
woven in her very nature— that even in the 
depth of berown anguished feelings she sought 
excuses for her father. He had longed to 
behold her settled in life : it was, after all, 
natural that his ambition should corct this 
haughty alliance for his daoghtor; ho Lad 
acted only with the conscientiousness of a 
parent; and if in so doing be bad driven 
deeper down into her heart the dagger that 


rancour therefore might her gentle bosom 
harbour against him ;— and to strengthen 
herself in the continuance of her filial love— 
to fortify also tfao extenuation whieh she 
conjured up for whatsoever duplicity or con- 
cealment there might luive been In hia recent 
condnct, she bethought herself of nil the 
manifold sacrifices he had made for her in her 
girlhoood. Vet amidst all these reflections, 
would come the sickeoing, blighting, blasting 
one that she had been rendered by circnm- 
ptinces doubly perfidious, rb it were, to tho 
memory of the lost bat ever loved— that sbo 
had not merely become the wifo of another, 
but tint «kn near relative of tho cherished 
and drplorcd one. A vague bcdbo of having 
committed even a crime— a dim codofined 


which by its associations and connexions re- 
volted ngainst the natural purity of her 
thoughts- filled her soul with consternation 
and dummy. But it wan done— her destiny 
was fixed— and she must bear her burden 
and resign herself to the lot in the beat manner 
that she could. Abovo all, alio must scru- 
pulously continue to veil from ber husband 
the sorrow which rested in the depths of her 
soul— that hidden sorrow which she would 
carry with her to the grave 1 

About aix weeks parsed away ; and tho por- 
trait-gallery wns not revisited. If over the 
Duke started a proposition of the kind, Eliza 
was ready with a suggestion for some other 
recreative pursuit. There was this part of tho 
estate still to visit, or there was that part which 
eho should like to ecc again. In the same way 
too, occasionally her husband seemed to be 
npproaching the topic of hia younger brother's 
death and the enures which led to it,— Eliza 
was equally ready with some observation to 
turn the discourse into quite another channel » 
sod in order to do this effectually, aho would 
assume a sudden liveliness, perfectly gennino 
in the estimation of the enraptured and uxori- 
ous Duke, bnt in reality fraught with the 
nervousness of a feverish excitement often 
bordering on the hysterical. 

Thus Die period of the honeymoon passed 
away, and one morning, at breakfast-time, the 
Duke of Mavcbraont said, "My dearest Elia, 
we may now think of deviating somewhat from 
the rontino which perhaps ia becoming mono- 
tonous in you. We must lmve a little gaiety 
at Oaklands ; and to tell yon tbo truth, I had 
arranged wlmt ought to have been a surprise 
for yon— bnt I cannot keep tho secret any 
longer. Yoer father and Mrs. Bailey will 
be hero in the afternoon. Onr friends 
Sir William and Lady Lomax and their, three 
daughters— who woro present, yon know, at 
the happy ceremony whieh mado you mine- 
are likewise coming to pass a week with ns, 

| Tell me, dear Eliza— aro you pleased with 
these arrangements V 

The Duke studied his utmost to render 
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himself end all hie plans agreeable to his 
young bride; and with her habitoal 'amiabi- 
lity, she expressed her gratitude and her satis- 
faction. 

"And there ia another guest too, whom we 
may expeot this eve'ningin time for the dinner- 
honn" continued the Duke. M My nephew, 
Lord Clandon, who has just returned from a 
long Continental tour, has written to offer his 
congratulations on my marriage, and to ex- 
press his earnest desire to pay his respects 
to my beautiful Duchess. The letter ia al- 
together nicely and prettily worded— with a 
manly generosity and frankness too, for which,” 
added the Dnko almost involuntarily, and in 
a sort of mnaing strain, " 1 should scarcely have 
given Hugh credit. However,” he went on 
hastily to observe, as if asbmed at having thus 
betrayed even the slightest fear ns to the im- 
pression which his msrrisgo might have made 
upon his nephew,— “ I have nnswered him 
kindly, and invited him to visit us.” 

Again did the mention of that name of 
Clandon call up with painful vividness the 
memories of the past— those memories which 
were in reality never absent from Elia’s mind, 
but which unless thus stirred up, floated only 
with the eereneness of resignation, ns a sort 
of pcrpetnal under-current of the thoughts. 
Yet though thus strongly Bgitated within, 
her countenance betrayed nothing of what 
eho felt. 

In the course of the afternoon Airs. Bliley's 
travelling-charriot dashed np to the grand 
entrance of OAklanda ; and Elisa was clasped 
in the arms of her father. He mistook the 
filial enthusiasm of her embrace for an evidence 
of complete satisfaction and happiness on 
account of the nllianoe which she had 
formed ; and whatsoever apprehensions had 
previously filled his mind on that score, 
were dissipated in n moment. But when Eliza 
came to regard Captain Lacey attentively, 
ahe perceived that he was looking exceedingly 
ill— and that the smiles which her presence 
and his own relieved thoughts conjured up, 
beamed upon a countenance that wnnthin, 
haggard, and careworn. She comprehended all 
that he mnst have felt on her account— hiB deep 
anxiety lest his parting injunctions should have 
been disregarded, and that she might have 
betrayed the psst when made aware of the 
family into which eho had married. Pained 
hy his appearance, she lavished upon him the 
mast tender caresses ; and the old man’s 
happiness now appeared ns complete ns the 
pnda of hie ambition had already been. Ac 
for Mrs. Bailey, it wns a proud thing for her 
to be enabled to salnto a Duchess ns her re- 
lative; so that in the increased consequence 
and importance which it gave her, she found 
infinite reason for aelf-congratulation at having 
taken the Captain and hie daughter by the 
hand in the moment of llicir need. 

A little later in the afternoon Sir William 

and Lady Lomuf, with their three daughters, 
arrived ; and as the dinner-hour drew near, 
several other guests— dwellers in the neigh- 
bourhood of Oaklands— were introduced. But 
still there was one to arrive whose ap- 
pearance Eliza deeply dreaded. This was 
Lord Clandon. When at Oxford, ehe had 
never seen Hugh: she was likewise aware 
that Bertram had never breathed to .his 
brother a syllable of their love ; and it was 
not therefore through fear that thit would 
be betrayed to the Duke, that the Duchess 
dreaded to encounter Lord Clandon. Bnt ahe 
thought to herself that if Lord Clandon bore a 
resemblance to the lost Bertram,- her presence 
of mind would be put to the Borest, severest 
test it had as yet ernsrienced, and she would 
havo to pass through nn ordeal fraught with 
anguished and mental agony to which the tor- 
tures of the rack were paradise in comparison. 
But the dinner-hour came — and Lord Clandon 
made not his appcnrancc. After waiting some 
time, the Duke decided that the banquet should 
bo Bcrved up. It was so— the ladies in due 
course adjourned to the drawing-room— where 
in another hour they were joined by the 
gentlemen. It was now past nine o’clock ; and 
Eliza waBjcat congratulating liersclf that the 
dreaded meeting would be postponed until the 
following day,— when the sounds of an equipage 
dashing np to tiic front of the mansion, reached 
her cars. Now eho summoned all her fortitude 
to her aid— all her presence of mind. Sir 
William Laranx— a tall, thin, aristocratic-look- 
ing man, far advanced in years— was conversing 
with her at the time ; and this perhaps was 
fortunate for her,— inasmuch as if younger and 
more penetrating eyes had been fixed upon her 
countenance, the evidences of a strong inward 
trouble might have been read. The drawing- 
room door wns thrown open ; and a domestic 
announced in a loud voice, “ Lord Clandon.” 

The Duke greeted his nephew warmly ; and 
there was something in his cordinl clnsp of the 
hand which seemed to convey a heart felt grati- 
tude for tbo generous, frank, and magnammouB 
manner in which Hugh had expressed himself 
with regnrd to a marriage which he had in 
reality so little reason to like. For Lord 
Clandon, in default of iesne, was the heir to 
the estates and title of MBtehmont : and this 
allisnco on the part of his unde with a yonng 
wife only jnit twenty-one years of age, 
natarally gave every promiso that Hugh’s hopes 
and expectations would be disappointed. 

" Welcome, my dear nophew, to Oaklands,” 
said the Duke. "And now permit me at once 
to present you to one te> whom yon are anxious 
to become known.” 

Eliza bad not dared iiing even a single glance 
towards tho door when it opened. She rose 
from her seat, and stood motionless,— a wjld ex- 
citement in her mind, bnt with all the outward 
appearance of tho unBtodied grace of a serene 
and dignified self-possession. There was con- 



TEE MYtTEEIES, 





18 ' IQS MYSTEBIDB. 


fusion in her brain— a veil before her eyes : Press ion— but likewise because he spoke in the 
Sir William Lomax was Baying something to kindest and most dotifnl terms of nis unde,— 
her— she knew not what it was. His voice at the same time treating the Duchess herself 
and the voices of all the others in the room, with a courtesy which had all the friendliness 
seemed like an unintelligible blending of proper to subsist between relatives, and all the 
humming, droning sounds. She heard persons respect which so young a man was bound in I 
approaching her : then her husband's voice delicacy to ehow towards the stall more youth- 
said, “Eliza, I have pleasure in introducing ful bride of an elderly relation, 
my nephew, Lord Clandon." Presently Lord Clandon was introduced to 

All in an instant she became vividly, fright- Captain Lacey ; and when the latter, after 
fnlly, terribly aware of the necessity of exert- some little conversation, bad retired to the 
ing her fortitude to the utmost. And it came, card-room, to form one at a rubber of whist,— 
likeawondrousinspiration. She raised her eyes ; Lord OlRudon said to Eliza, “ la it possible 
she beheld before her a fine, tall, handsome man that yon ever resided at Oxford / * 

—really not more than a few months past four- The Duchess had for the previous half-hour 
and-twenty, though looking three or four years been prepared for some such question bb this ; 
older. His hair was of jetty dBrkness, and and it was therefore without any visible tre- 
wanted the rich gloss and the silky fineness to pidntion that ebe replied in the affirmative, 
make it resemble that of the lost Bertram. His But ehe Baid no more ; and no inquiring look 
features, somewhat largely chiselled, were was thrown upon Hogh, to seek the motive of 
haughtily handsome, yet with the traces of the question. 

either fatigue or dissipation in his lineaments. "it- struck' me," continued Lord Clandon, 
But altogether there was a sufficiency— more “ when I read the account of yonr marriage in 
than a sufficiency of a family likeness to bring tho newspaper— I wee then in Parie, by the 
back the image of Bertram moat vividly to her bye— that the name of Captain Lacey, who 
mind— even if at the moment any such im- was mentioned as your Grace's father, waa not 
pulse should have been wanting at all. Never- altogether unfamiliar to me ; and the moment 
thele88, Eliza's self-possession remained ; the as- your venerAble parent was just now introduced 
tonishment which she experienced at her own to me, I felt persuaded I had seen him ibefore. 
fortitude, amounted almost to a feeling of glad- Yea— I recollect— he was once pointed ont to 

nese ; and thuB was it with a smile and with all me at Oxford But perhaps yonr Grace is 

her habitual sweetness of manner, that she gave unaware that I myself passed a couple of years 
Hugh her hand, welcoming him to Oaklands. in that city ?. Indeed, 1 am afraid, he added 

Lord Clandon's demeanour was alike respect- with a smile, 11 that we collegians were not 
fnl and friendly— or it might he termed deli- considered steady enough for reception into 
cately courteous— towards her home, though private families," 

three years younger than himsBlf, marriage had Eliza slowly turned her looke upon Lord 
made hie aunt. The Duke and Sir William Clandon to aeeure herself whether there waa 
Lomax remained chatting with them for a few any hidden meahing in fain remark— any 
minutes ; and then the former, taking the Baro- pointed allusion to the owe exception which 
net’s arm, sauntered away to another part of had been made in favour of hie brother Bertram 
the room, for the purpose of leaving hie wife with regard to a reception at Captain Lacey's 
and nephew to get over the first restraints and honse at Oxford : bnt she was convinced that 
awkwardness of an introduction and become he intended nothing, and that it was merely 
better acquainted with each other. Eliza re- in a conversational manner he had thus spoken, 
sumed her seat : Lord . Clandon, with fashion- “Yes,” said Eliza, in answer to a question 
able ease, sank upon a chair near her, and at which he had put : 11 1 was aware that yon 
once began to converse on the current topics of were at Oxford/' 

the day. He spoke of the Italian Opera— of . " It is somewhat eingular," Hugh went on to 
the laet new novel— of n drama which had observo, “ that we should have been in tbe 
made “a great hit”— and of two or three ap- same town a comparatively short While back, 
proaebing “ marriages in high life. " Then he yet each total strangers to eaoh other— and now 
spoke of me travels in foreign parts ; and he that we should meet— for me," he added, with 
related Beveral adventures which had befallen a smile and a gentle inclination of the head, 
him— but in a pleasing manner, and without “to have tbe honour of addressing yonr 
any. offensive egotism. He was evidently a Grace as a relation. Let me see? it was 
man of the world— well accustrmed to all the two years laBt June since I and my brother 
usages of the Bphere in which he moved ; and Bertram left Oxford. I can amors yon 
by his discourse, the impression was conveyed I was by no means sorry: I was getting • 
that he had a great deal of frankness* and high- heartily tired of the rnme kind of life, though 
mindedness in his disposition. Snch was the it was all pleasure. But then pleasures pall 
opinion Eliza formed of him ; and indeed it upon the senses," he added, with the languid 
waa all the more natural ahe should do so— not tone and the jaded look of a man whonad 
merely because there was no appearance on his drunk to satiety of that cup of pleasure where- 
part of a studied Btrainingto make thatim- of bespoke. “As for Bertram, I don’t know 




how it was, bat he to wretched to a degree at CHAPTER IV. 

leering College. Perhaps he wae not quite 10 

wild as I wee, and had rather a fancy for hia the contests of tbs ™»nr . 

studies. Don't think the worse of me because 

I now confess that little wildness on my part. How uncertain are the affairs of this life I The 
When it is gone and past, one mar talk of mutations from weal to woe are aa often of 
it Bertram wae more Bentimental and serious lightning rapidity ae of gradual stealthy more- 

than I " meat ; and swift as the changes of the 

At this moment the Dachess dropped her lantern, may the Beene shift from the brilliant-' 
handkerchief, which Lord Clsndon hastened ly-Iighted saloon where mneic fills the per- 
to pick up for her. It had fallen from her famed atmosphere, to the chamber of «WW 
hand, aa a faintness ooming orer her, mado her where the sounds of weeping prevail. Thus 
fair fingers relax their hold npon it. Within was it at the dncal mansion of Oifclands. At 
the last few minutes the name of Bertram had the very instant that soft melody wae flowing 
been mentioned half-a-dozen times in her hear- upon the eara in oub apartmet, and.carda wet? 
ing : it wonld have been sufficient for this mere being played in another,— the sable wing of 
mention to agitate her profoundly ; but when the Destroyer was unfolding itself above that 
she heard the name— that sacred, loved, lament- high antique roof: the music was. to cease 
edname— thrown forth from the lips with what suddenly in consternation— the victim's last 
appeared to be the mingled levity and callous- card was played I 

ness of one who, although hie brother, could It was long past the honr of midnight, 
yet epeak of him as if the recollection of hia Captain Lacey wae stretched in a sumptuous 
loss were unaccompanied with a single regret, couch, plunged in that last sleep which paralysis 
it was sufficient to overwhelm all Elm's forti- often brings, sod from which there is to be no 
tnde in a moment and make her sink down awaking in this world. Eliza knelt by the side 
beneath the influence of her excruciated feel- of that couch, with her father’s hand -pressed 
ings. Again however did a species of pretar- to her lips. She was weeping— not loodly and 
human self-pomeeaion come to her aid ; the bitterly— but in that low continnone manner 
little incident of the handkerchief startled her which perhaps indicates a deeper and more 
into a vivid eonscionsness of the pecnliarities concentrated sngniah of the soul. The Duke 
and perils of her position— and her nounten- stood near her; and frequently did he bend 
ance was serene once more. down to whisper a few lowly-uttered but tender 

Lord Clsndon wss already continuing the and earnest words in her ear, imparting aueh 
same topic, when-Sir 'William Lomax advanced solace as in existing circumstances oonld be 
with hie wonted stiff stateliness of manner, given. Dr. Rodney wae near the head of the 
and with hie eyes half closed ; for he thought bed, walohing with an ominoos countenance 
that this appearance gave him an air of in- the evidence of the soul's approaching transi- 
tellectnal consequence ; -and joining in the tion from its mortal tenement into the regions 
conversation, he turned it upon another topic, of immortality. The old housekeeper— aom- 
Bat all of a sodden the door opened somewhat moned to officiate as a nurse, though the patient 
hastily,— hastily enough to startle the inmates was indeed well nigh beyond all human minis- 
of the room, and to stop the music which a tratione- was likewise there. Every possible 
piano wae Bonding forth beneath the fingers of assistance had been rendered— every avail- 
's young lady. It was Mrs. Bliley who made able means adopted to grapple with the 
her appearance; and hastening np to the Destroyer's power— but vainly and ineffao- 
Duohess, with a look of ill-subdned agitation, tually : Elizve father wss on his death-bed. 
she said, “ Da not be frightened— pray da not As the gray dawn of morning glimmered 
be frightened I We hope it is nothing : hat in throagh the casements and made the 

yonr Grace’s father wax-lights burn pale, the spirit passed ont 

“ My father r echoed Elixi, starting np to of the form whioh for several hoars had re- 
her feet in sudden terror. mained in slumbering unconsciousness. 

"Pray do not be frightened! It Is but a The Dake led his deeply afflicted wife away 
alight fit— and fortunately Dr. Rodney being from the chamber, and besonghtber to seek 
one of the guests — " rest in her own boudoir. Even in the midst of 

The Daebssa waited to hear no more* she her acote anguish-her profound sorrow-ehe 
rnehpd wildly from the room, and in a few mo- oonld not help being smitten with a sense of 
monte knew the worst. Captain Lacey, while her husband's considerate kindness towards ' 
seated at the card-table, had been stricken down her; and for the first time perhaps since the 
by paralysis, whioh had deprived him of.oon- marriage ring was placed upon her finger, she 
■ciousnets. pleased his hand with a sincerely felt warmth. 

We will not linger upon this scene. The reader 
who already comprehends the tenderness of 
Eliza's heart, end the fall extent of her de- 
voted attachment towards her father, can pic- 
ture to himself the immensity of the sorrow 
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which her soul experienced. The funeral took power over her own volition. But on tho other' 

. place i and the remains of Captain Lacey were hand, she felt that she bad- no right to do a' 
ooneigned to n vault in the village church of positive deed which might " resuscitate nil the 
Oakland*, about a mile distant from the ducal frenzy of her regrets for hie lose: the had 
, mansion. Thus how Boon did the gloom of a ho right to voluntarily seek for the evidences 
funeral 'succeed to the gaiety of a wedding 1 of that love which heaven had refused to 
how soon did mourning garments cloths the ex- crown with' hsppirfess. Therefore, under the 
qniaitely fair form which hud lately been inflneneo of this most.’ scrupulous • delicacy, 
arrayed in 'a bridal dress 1 Eliza put the letter aside ; and again east her 

Captain Lacey had brought his writing-desk looks into the writing-desk. 
in his portmanteau to Oiklands. The Duke, But, Ah I wherefore does .she atirt? What 
through kindest consideration for his belpved writing is this which next meats her - 'eye f 
Dnohess, caused every article belonging to iler what letter is that which, addressed to her 
deceased fatherto be carefully put out of sight father, she eagerly, greedily, almost frantically 
—save and except that writing-desk, which ho snatches op? She examines the- direction- 
thought might possibly contain papers -per- she lookB at the postmarks -a faintness cornea 
haps a will: for hi* Grace was not altogether over her: the letter drop: from her hand, 
acquainted with his departed father-in-law’s She snatches ;t ap again : and again - she 
pecuniary circumstances. At nil events he con- scrutinizes the post-marks. Thoughts of 
eidered that whatever there might be in the strange and wild contexture aweep through 
desk, it was the Bacrod dnty of Elizi nlonc to her mind,— fancies so- poignant, so bewilder- 
openit. Therefore, at the expiration of about ing, no fraught with a solemn, wonderment 
a month after the funeral— when the first and nt the same time a feaiful suspense, that 
bitterness of anguish had passed, anil the mind they are almost overpowering. A eingle 
of tho bereaved daughter was becoming sub- glance at the interior of that letter would 
dued down into the serenity of a holy and clear up all doubt— relieve her of all suspense : 

S us resignation- the Duke one day took that and she knows— she feels— she has the con- 
ic into her bondoir, presented her with the rictiun that it will do bo : but there is within 
key, which had been found in the deceased's her a shuddering awful horror to arrive at 

S irments, nnd imprinting a kiss npon her thut certainty. Thouehls so wild— apparently 
teek, loft her to the fulfilment of a sad bnt so impossible-are agitating in her brain 5 and 
necessary task. Eliza recognised her father’s y C t what she thinks of, ia possible- for the 
desk in a moment ; nnd again in the conduct proof is there : she holds it in her hand I 
of her husband did she perceive much delicsto There is within her the certainty that it is ao ; 
consideration, which her heart— though it and yet she flutters, and trembles, and quivers 
could not love— was yet enabled to appreciate, with all the doubt of agonizing suspense. 
TI 10 Bight of tlie desk brought tears to her This state is intolerable. She opens tho 
eyes ; and thus weeping before she opened it, letter-sho roads— bnt only a few words, 
ahe was in n measure relieved, ns well ns nnd for a few moments ; and she sinks 
strengthened to nddress hereclf to that duty. down upon her knees with a low, deep, long- 
She opened the desk. The first paper she drawn, gasping moan, the full meaning of 
took out, was a tress of her mother's hair— which it would be almost impossible to dea- 
that mother who had died in giving her birth, qribe. * 

and whom aha had never known. Sho pressed Her head is bowed upon the chair from 
it to her lips: again she wept— nod wiping which she has sunk down : her ftce is buried 
awav her tears, proceeded with her task. The in her hands— nud that boudoir ie silent as 
next paper she drew forth, was addressed to the grave : not even the pulsations of her 
Captain Lacey, in the well-known hand of heart nor the respirations of her breath are 
Bertram; and ehc knew the letter likewise, audible. She is motionless as the sculptured 
It was tho one which he had .written from effigy of Despair kneeling by a monument'of 
O.xklanda, bowing to the deomon of Eliza's a loved .and lost one. Yet it is not that she 
father that two years were to elapse ere their is in a state of unconsciousness. No her sense 
correspondence should be renewed. .She had remains— but experienced only a . stunned, 
never seen this letter since the day it arrived dismayed consternation. There is something 
—she had never read it but once; yet a'nc awful-Bomething profoundly solemn— in tho . 
now recognised it in a moment— and crery mental condition of that kneeling lady.- She 
line of its contents wsb imprinted on her me- weeps not— her bosom is not convulsed : 

* m ory as if seared there with red hot iron, there is not a tremor thrilling through her 
Her first impulse was to open and read it form— not even the slightest creeping agita- 
auain— but she checked herself.: the. very tion to give sign of life. Yet she lives: bnt 
thought struck her as being an infidelity to her’a are unutterable, ineffable feelings. 1 
hi* husband. Sho could not prevent herself Minutes elapse while ahe thus remains 
£r><m thinking of Bertram—. she could not kneeling by the chair, her face buried in 
prevcit her mind from clingiog with a soft, her hands. At length slowly— Oh 1 so slowly,; 
sad, serene affection to his image ; she had no she rises up like a ghost ascending from 
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pile. If Bho caught the reflection of her 
own image in the 'mirror opposite, the would 
start in dismay : she would not believe, in 
the first ahock, that it wae herself she 
beheld imaged there. Bnt she has no out«ard 
vision fur anything : her eyes behold nothing 
in the room. All tier thoughts— all her senses 
—all her faculties, are absorbed in oi.« idea 
which lies at the bottom of her nonl. 

Again several minutes elapse ; and then with 


looked into the desk : but there was nothing 
more to interest her. Impossible indeed. would 
it have been for any other paper to prndnoe 
a stute. of being more deplorable— more deserv- 
ing the whole world’s commiseration— than 


, of the very impulse which ahe is obeying, Eliza 
stoops down and picks np the letter which linn 
fallen from her hand- Hint letter which lias pro- 
duced all which we have just been describing. 
And now abe eita down, and reads it calmly 
and deliberately. Oh, with wbat a calmness I 
It ia the calmness which the ocean of hyper- 
borean regions displays when frozen into solid 
ice,— the calmness of that glacial spell which 
can alone tranquillize the mighty waters that 
if the talismanie power were removed, would 
bail and rage in all the wild ebullition of Iho 
tempest. It is tbe calmness of the volcano 
tbit sirens under a power superior to its own, 
when its lava is hardened into pclrifacti-n— 
but which, if the spell should be removed, and 
a spark should be act to the inflammable ron- 
cret», would pour forth the gash of the burning 
levin. 

■ Dili read the letter mechanically— deli- 


spell upon the heart of theunhni 
of Marchmont. Siic locked np all the papers 
in the desk again ; and the desk itself ahe 
secured iu a bureau of which Bhe kept tbe key. 
For the remainder of that day ahe stayed in 
her boudoir,— sending a message by ona of her 
maids to her husband, to tbe effect Mint ahe 
begged In's kind consideration and wished to be 
alone. The Duke naturally faneied— as indeed 
but too terribly the case— that his wife had 
id in the contents of the desk something to 
make her thus court solitude ; and he obtruded 
not his presence upon her. But on the follow- 
ing morning, when she descended to thebfe'ak- 
1 fast-parlour, she expressed her gratitude for ell 
his goodness towards her : and when be taw 
how pale she wa«, lie thought to himself that 
the documents she had found in the desk, must 
have revived all her bitterest a Ittietion at her 
father’s loss. He however delicately and care- 


berately— from the first word to the last. It 
was finished j and then only did ahe display 
any outward emotion : then only was it that a 
strange expression— a sad expression indeed 
to be s-«n upon the connteuanee of one so 
young and beautiful— passed slowly over her 
features, while simultaneously a glacial tremor 
trailed itself as slowly through lier entire 
from. 

" 1 thank thee, 0 God, for one thing," she 
said, in r. voice which seemed as if borne upon 
a breath of ice,— 1 " and only for on: thing. The 
teat is all dark— horrible— frightful— incre- 
dible V 

It dirt not seem to strike her that she nnd 
given irterunce to something savouring of 
impious Maaphcmy, in accepting only we of 
the mac. dispensations of Providence on which 
her tLoc,flila were evidently fixed. But ahe tbs 
in that • ate when the human nonl is -o ehi'led 
by d"*pa ! r, that the form to which it heir ugn 
is but a breathing, animated marble statue. 

She looked over tbe remaining papers in 
the desk : t' ere wen another letter, in tbe 
same handwriting— of a recent date— a very 
recent date— and this also El in read. Again 
were her feeliugs excited poignantly— horribly 
— agonizingly ; and for some minutes she was 
convulsed with the tortures of anguish, whilo 
tbe tears reined down her cheeks. She wrung 
her hands too— yes, wrung them bitterly, 
bitterly j— and it wna long ere she recovered 
[even the calmness of despair. Then she again ! 


what the contents of those papers „„ 

have been. From that day forth the sadness 
deepened upon Eliza's countenance— bnt also 
li.i..n.A -with a sweeter and holier reaig- 


tbat is accustomed to keep down an ebullition 
of feeling: her checks remained pale-bnt.not 
with a sickly whiteness : ft waB tile perfect 
transparency of the complexion which loses not I 
its animation when the tint of the rose dies ] 
lawny. 

| We should observe that Lord Clandon had 
I left Oiklauds almas ‘ 


immediately after Captain 
did also Mrs. Bailey : the 


Lacey's funeral— as 

other guests who bad been invited to atay 
tlicre, had for delicacy's sake taken their leave 
ou the very morning after the demise of the 
Duchess’s father. The Dakc of Marchumnt, 

—thinking tha 1 ' ,J — 

tribute to tbe l , 

southern clime daring the approach- 


ing winter would benefit her health,— propsi 
a visit to Italy. Elba, ever amiably res 
to yield to her husband's wishes in all thi 


S ve her assent in that calmly serene manner, 
iged with sadness, which had now become 
habitual to her and to Italy Miey accor- 
dingly went. 

Too winter passed : spring revisited the 
irtli, clothing the tires with a tender verdure, 


e death of Captain Lacey— Mint | 
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the Date and Duchess of Marchmont returned 
to Oakland*. The Duke had some reason to 
flatter himself that hie "hopes, when they set 
out upon their travels, had not been altogether 
unfulfilled. It was not that the colour had 
come book to Eliza’s cheeks— (Ant appeared to 
have gone for ever : bat as there waa nanght 
of' insipid deadness in the parity of her com- 
plexion, her beanty was not marred— only 
rendered the more interesting. There are 
some forms which remain uninfluenced by the 
sorrow which lies deop in the heart s it is 
over so when that sorrow exists always the ] 
same-^-breaking not forth in sudden and j 
violent ebullitions, to be succeeded by periods 
of exhaustion. These cause the wear And 
tear of the frame ; but it is the former state 
which shows itself bnt little ontwaTdly 
and so it waa with the Sochi * '* ’ 


Her figure retained all its rounded contours, 
its rich proportions, its flowing outlines: 
splendour, elegance, and grace, blended with a 
touching interest ns well as with a becoming 
dignity, rendered her a being of whom any 
husband might be proud. And the Duke of j 
Marchmont was proud of his Eliza : he had 
I "Seen her ae much admired iu Italy ns she had 
been in England ; and ho now hoped that ns 
England was reached agnin,sho would mingle 
'n the society which her rank and loveliness 
qualified her to adorn, and where Bhe would 
shine as a star of matchless and sweetest | 
beanty. 

The Duke of Marehmont’s arrangements 
..ere that they should remain at Oaklands 
throughout the autumn, until the Christmas 
season,— when they would remove to the town- 
mansion. His Grace was accustomed to submit | 
to his wife’s approval whatsoever he projected : 
for to htr only waa ho neither proud nor 
autocratic : — and she on Iter side invariably 

ve her sweetly and softly expressed assent 
..all his proposals. But in order that the I 
stay at OaklandB might not ho dull nor mono- 
tonous,— and in order that Eliza might again 
gradually glide into the gaieties of society, 
after a year of mourning for her father,— the 
“ ‘ uggested that they should entertain a 

ircTo of friends. Accordingly invitations 

were sent to Mra. Bailey, to the Lomax family , 1 
and to half-a-dozen other members, male and 
female, of the fashionable world. They came in 
due course; and though Eliza received them with 
her wonted affability, and did the honours of 
the mansion with a becoming grace and dignity, 
abe experienced no real relief in their society 
from any of the sorrows that lay deep in the 
immortal caverns of her heart. 

Lord Clandon was at hiB shooting-box in _ 
midland county, when the Duke and Duchess i 
returned to England. On learning their arrival , 1 
ho lost no time in writing a dutiful and affec- 
tionate letter to his uncle, expressing a hope 
that the amiable Duchess had recovered so far 
as could be' expected from the shock of her 


fathers death. The .Iinke, flattered andl 
[gratified by this fresh' testimonial of Hu ( " 
complete and generous deference. to the beat. „ 
the family, responded in coTdial terms, and 
invited him to pay a visit to Oaklands. Lord 


should think of taking nnto himself a partner 
for life— and that probably amongst 'the lady, i 
guests assembled at' Oaklands, he might find 
one who in personal and pecuniary points of 
view would prove an eligible match. The pecu- 
niary point of view was perhaps the more im- 
portant for Lord Claudon'a consideration, 

. inasmuch as ho waa far from rich : his income I 
amounted to a. bare 'two thousand a-year— | 
“ttle enough to support his position as a Peer 

and a mere trifle indeed for'one whose habits 
were expensive and extravagant. The Duka 
well knew that hie nephew wbs thus straitened 
in bis means ; . and in the eime letter which 
I conveyed the invitation to Oaklands, he 
enclosed a cheque npon his banker for a hand- 
some amount. Lord Clandon hastened to 
acknowledge the epfetle and its enclosure- 
expressing a fervid gratitude for his ancle's 
considerate kindness, and promising to be at 
Oaklands at the expiration of a week. 

The same post which brought- this letter 
from Hugh, brought one from another quarter 
—likewise addressed to the Dnke. To this 
second letter a kind response was likewise 
returned by his Grace,— acoompanled by 
an invitation to Oaklands. And Eliza knew 
that this letter was received— and that 
this invitation was given. The answer 
came, to the effect that the writer would 
be at Oakland in the afternoon of the following 
(day. 

That afternoon came. The Duke and his 
wife were alone together in the dta wing-room : 
for it bo happened that all the guests were out 
riding or walking in the grounds, enjoying the 
| beauty of that autumnal season. A very close 
observer— if such a ono bad been present- 
might have noticed that the ebceks of the 
Duchess were paler than oven their wont,— paler 
because that animation of the complexion which 
had enrvived the fading of the natural carnation 
tint, was temporarily deadened into a complete 
whiteness. And suoh an observer, too, would 
perchance have seen that there was a strange 
light in the large dark eyes. The Duke how- 
ever perceived not all this : for Eliza seemed 
| n ~ — npied in the contemplation of a 

magnificent prints which one of the 

guests bad bronght from London a day or two 
i—i- The Dnke was standing in onoi 


__ view of the carriage- road ; for ho 

was in expectation of the promised arrival. 

It was nbont four o’clock on this particular I 
afternoon, that a past-chaise dashed up to the 
grand entrance of Oaklands ; and tho Duke ex- J 
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claimed, “Here he is 1 More than three years 
hare elapsed since last I saw him.” 

Eliza remained occupied with the prints— 
bnt turning them over more rapidly than at 
first. The Duke went on making ohser- 
rations relative to the individual who had 
just arrived— but it scarcely seemed os if 
the Dachess heard them : for she gave no 
response. In a few minutee footeteps were 
heard approaching the door: that door was 
thrown open— and a domestic announced, “ The 
Hon. Mr. Bertram Vivian." 

CHATTER U. 

BERTRAM VITIAK. 

Eliza rose from her. seat ; and the Doke took 
her hand to present her to her relative, that 
relative whom ho fancied ehe had never in her 
life seen before— bnt alasl whom she had 
known so well and -loved so tenderly. She 
was white ae a eheet; and' her aeath-like 
pallor was rendered all the more visible by 
the half.monrning garb that she won. Her 
raven hair, arranged in. rp ami ve hands, threw 
out as it were the colourless countenance in 
its purest marble relief : her lipe were of the 
hue of ashes: but, there was a' strange light 
glistening in her eyee, sb she bowed tD Ber- 
tram Vivian. Then there whs a quick revulsion 
of feeling within her,— pangs of ineffable 
anguish shooting in rapid succession through 
her heart ; and while her fortitude' was sum- 
dent to prevent any outburst uf that woe— any 
ebullition of that harrowing agony— it had the 
effect on the other hand of sending up the hec- 
tic hnea of excitement to her cheeks; so ‘that 
her hnsband, as he glanced with proud satis- 
faction upon hie young wife, while introdndng 
her to Bertram, thought that she had never 
seemed so beaotiful before. 

And Bertram Vivian himself— how looked, 
how felt ho ? He was now 'in his twanty-forth 
year— a young , man of Apollo-like beauty. 
Hie hair clustered in raven enrla of exceeding 
richness about that, high marble forehead 
where Genius eat . enthroned : Mb tall elender 
figure was masculine symmetry itself. But he 
too was deadly pale : yet to the D, oka's eye was 
no agitation on hwpart visible. But how differ- 
ent to the eyes of Size 1 The glanee— the one 
glance— which she had dared throw upon him, 
made her aware in an instant that he was a prey 
to a deep, silent, inward agitation, as tremendous 
and ae excruciating sa that which she felt 
herself : and she, saw tub that notwithstanding 
his air of outward . composure, there was 
something about him almost bordering upon 
terror whieh her. eye , alone oould detect. 
Doubtless he feared lest all' in a moment the 
adamantine bonds of 'tensely nerved prudence 
and preterhuman self-control wherewith he, 

and she had fortified themselves, should be 
snapped asunder, ae Samson broke the Phil- 
istine bonds— and that there might ensue a 
wild scene of agony, flooding tear*, and con- 
vulsive ' «obs, in which they would both be 
lost. But when Bertram beheld her so com- 
pletely the mistress of herself, that feeling of 
terror passed away in an instant ; end with 
a coldly courteous dignity, he retained her 
salutation. 

"Bertram, my dear nephew,"' exclaimed 
the Duke, hastening to embrace him 5 “wel- 
come to Oaklande 1 . "Welcome— doubly wel- 
come- all the more that I have not seen yon 
since that shocking hut false report iff vonr 

loss But, Eliza dearest, you mnst .at least 

give my younger nephew as kind a greeting 
as yon bestowed upon the elder one whom first 
you met a year back." 

For the Duke remembered that when Eliza 
and Lord Clandon had thus met, ehe graci- 
ously proffered him her hand, giving him at 
the same time words of welcome. But now to 
Bertram no hand was stretched forth— no 
syllable was spoken. 

“Welcome to Oaklande, Mr. Vivian,", said 
Eliza, in a voice which he knew to be unna- 
turally calm, hut which struck the Duke as 
only bring strangely and unaccountably 
chilling : at the same time ehe proffered her 
hand, which Bertram just held to a moment. 

Again bad a revulsion of feeling taken 
place within her : she was again all marble— 
and it was a hand crid ae that of the-doad 
which Bertram thnstouched. 

“Again eo, my dear nephew," said the Duke, 
“you only returned from St. Teteraburgha 
few days back J By the bye, how was it that 
when yon came , from the United States last 
June twelvemonth, yon did not-take London 
in your way to. see year relatives and .your 
friends, ere proceeding to St. Petersburg!) f" 

“You are aware, .-unde, ' responded Ber- 
tram, 11 that when I .obtained leave of absence 
from my poet in America, it mat my purpose 
to pass a few. .months in England. Bnt on. 
arriving at Liverpool I reaeived an official 
despatch, announcing that I. was appointed 
First Attache to the Embassy at St. Petern- 
hnrgh ;. and ihe positive orders were -that I 
was to proceed thither without a moment's 
delay. 1 did so.” , 

“ Well, well,” said the Duke, “there , is, no- 
thing like zeal and obedience in the performance 
of your duties. The Foreign Office is much 
pleased with you ; and I shall ask that .you be . 
appointed Envoy, to one of the minor. .Courts. 
It is. a proud, thing for you, Bertram,, to re-1 
fleet that when only a few months past you' 
twenty-third year, yon will be an Ambassa- 
dor 1-Or if yon like to go to Parliament, I can 
put yon in. for . -one of my pocket-boroughs -at 
the next genera] election..” 

V My lord, I would jnnch rather leave Eng- 
land again as soon as possible. " 
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" Well, we shall have plenty of time to' talk 
it over: for I meat yon to stay a few weeks 
with ns, now that you are here. Your brother, 
Lord Clandon, is expected in a few days ; and 
we have a select party' at Oaklands. ” 

“ I should now wish to retire to my chain- 
her/’' said Bertram. 11 The roads are dusty 

“To he sure 1 " cried the Duke : and ringing 
the bell, he ordered the domestic who answer- 
ed thu'summons, to show the Hon. Mr. Vivian 
to hia apartment. 

“ And it is time, ” said Elisa, after a pause, 
daring which 1 Bertram with a Blight bow had 
quitt-'d the room,— 11 it is time that I should 
dress for dinner.” 

Id a few minutes the Duchess was alone in 
her boudoir. This meeting with the loved one 
—the one who was still so dear to her— had 
been almost more than her fortitude could boar 
up against. Throughout the ordeal she herself 
was astounded at her own courage ia support- 
ing it : hat now that she was nlono in her bou- 
doir, hor toolings conld no longer be restrained. 
She threw herself upon her knees -her an- 
guish hurst forth— the tears gushed in foun- 
tains from her eyes— her bosom was convulsed 
with sofas. 

“0 father, father 1” the voice of ineffable 
agony went up from her heart, as she thus 
apostrophized her dead parent : 11 you knew not 
the misery you were entailing upon me at the 
time 1 Bat if from tha mansions of the other 
world it be given to the spirits of the departed 
to look down at what is passing in this, you 
can now understand it all 1 May God forgive 
yon, father even as I have forgiven you I " 

When she grew somewhat calmer, the Dtich- 
eB3 of Marchmont raviewed the details or the 
meeting which, had just passed. While Ber- 
tram was answering his uncle’s observations, 
he had spoken with a cold firmness, and with- 
out e«u>n so much as glancing towards herself : 
but when he had said that he was anxious to 
leave England as soon as possible, he had spoken 
with an emphasis which'Bhc could full well 
understand. Oh,' why had he come to Oak- 
lands at all 7 wherefore cause them both to 
run thiB tremendous risk 1 Did he suppose 
that the Duke was acquainted with the cir- 
cumstance of their love 7 No— it was impos- 
sible : for if so, Bertram would not have pnid 
this visit. The natural delicacy of his feelings 
would have kept him away but how was it 
that hie pride had not nlao kept him away 1 
Did he suspect how qhe had been deceived and 
sacrificed for did he fancy that she had wil- 
fully proved faithless to her love for him, and 
dazzled by the proffer of a ducal coronet, hod 
bestowed -her band upon hie uncle ? In nil 
them matters Eliza was in a state of the ut- 
most uncertainty. But could her doubts be 
cleared up 7 must she Beek or afford an 
opportunity for explanations 7 No— she was 
resolved not to trust herself alone with Ber* 

tram Vivian. Bather— ten thousand times 
rather, exist even under' the weight of /us 
injurious suspicions, if ‘such 'he entertained,— 
than do aught which might sayour of im- 
propriety in her position aB a wife, or md her 
to' e*en an unfaithful thought or undnteous 
word with regard to her husband. And that 
he did entertain those suspicions, she was more 
than half afraid: for there .was a certain pride 
—a certain cold assertion of manly ' dignity, 
in the way in which he ‘had met her. ,7Why 
then bad he come to Oaklahda ?— was' it to 
upbraid and reproach her? was it to demand 
the return of the ring which he had given her, 
and to restore the one which ho had received 
from herself 7 

The Duchess of Marchmont saw more than 
ever tlio necessity of exerting all her fortitude. 
She did her best to assume her wonted outward 
calmness; and she bathed her eyes copiously 
to riTaco the evidences of weeping ere she 
summoned her maids to assist at her toilet, 
"When this toilet was completed, she repaired 
to the drawing-room, where she found the 
Dnku in conversation ..with the assembled 
guests: but Bertram was not there. It was 
not until within a few minutes of the dinner- 
hour. that he made his appearance.’ How hand- 
some did he look 1— but not finely and majesti- 
cally hnudsome — it was rather a delicate and 
intellectual bnt still masculine beauty which 
characterized him. There was no colour upon 
his cheeks ; and his gloBBj dark whiskers 
threw out the paleness of those cheeks all tho 
more visibly. Bnt tho exquisite classic profile 
—the haughty curl of the upper lip— and the 
god-like nobility of tlio alabaster prow, with 
tho raven curls clustering around it,— rendered 
that head a model of sonlptnral. peifeetion. 
His movements were slow, yet not sluggish : 
they were replete with ease and elegance : bit 
they, as well as the expression of his counte- 
nance, indicated to' observers' generally the 
thoughtfulness of his mind- and to Eliza alone 
the existence of a deep, ineffable, imperishable 
sorrow in his heart. His voice was, ns it were, 
clouded from the same cause— hut full of a fine 
masculine harmony ; and when, as ho glided 
with ease into the discourse that wan progres- 
sing as he entered, a nmilo appeared upon his 
lips, it was a cold glacial smile, resembling the 
light which the son flings upon ice. > 

'When dinner was announced, it became' Ber- 
tram a duty,— as the last male comer, 'and like- 
wise as a relative— to escort the Duchess to the 
batiqueting-room. It was ‘only with a cold 
courtesy that he approached -her: with the 
same cold reserve did she how slightly as she 
took hiB arm : but Hot with more airy luihtness 
sits the butte: fly upon tho ’’flower, .than lay the 
fingers of Ehza upon the arm of. Bertram 
Vivian. As they headed the 'procession to tho 
banqueting-room, Bertram spoko of tbe'veather, 
of the beauty of the grounds, and of the most 
indifferent topics. It was the same ns he sat 
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' marriage which hie uncle had contracted ; and Duke, “ 70a hardly treated her with the friend- 
that the Duchess, perceiving this conduct on linesa of a relative.” 1 

hie part, resented it in a dignified and becom- The young man gave no immediate answer : I 
ingminner. he dropped his kerchief, and deliberately 

When the ladies had retired, the Bake— picked it bp. This interval of a single moment 
not wishing to judge his nephew hastily, but was sufficient for him to reoover complete 
at the Bame time feeling it incumbent upon Belf-posseesion. 

him to take some little notice, if only by barest "Rest assured, uncle,” responded Bertram, 
allusion, of a tenour of conduct which every 11 that my conduct shall over be marked with 
one had perceived -motioned him to bring his the profoundesb respect towards the Buchess 

glass and come and sit next to him. Bertram of Marchmont yes, aver !" 

obeyed with an alacrity which, trifling though The Bake bit his lip for a moment. He 
the incident were, displayed a most willing thought there was something cold and distant 
obedience ; and scarcely was he'ssated by the in thB answer— something which justified his 
Duke's side, . when he said- in an earnest suspicion that Bertram in his heart hated the 
manner, “Accept my sinecrest thanks, dear match. But yet it was not a reply which 
uncle, for the handsome addition you have so would bear any comment on his Brace’s part, 
continuously made to my own restricted in- It might even admit an interpretation which 
come. I have endeavoured to render myself would throw out the delicacy of his nephew's 
worthy of your generosity. And now, scarcely feelings in the most admirable light. What 
am I beneath your roof, when you make me if he considered that respect was the only, 
offers of which any yonng man ought to he or at least thB moBt becoming demeanour 
prond. I never mill — I never can forget your which he ought to adopt towards a lady a 
goodness I God forbid that I ever should I”— year younger than himself, and who had 
and it was with the sadden impulsiveness of a merely become connected with him by mar- 
naturally fervid nature, that Bertram took his riage with a relative 1 — wbat if he were to 
uncle's hand and pressed it warmly in his own. consider that anything savouring of a more 
The D ike for au instant gazed upon him in advanced cordiality might touch upon famili- 
wonderment, as be said to himself, "Is it arity, and that such familiarity might be 
possible that Bertram is a vile hypocrite— viewed suspiciously by the world ? And then 
that in his heart he deteBts my marriage— that too, -Bertram had really so little to gain if the 
he is not altogether able to conceal his senti- Bake had remained unmarried and if he were 
ments from my wife— but that fearing he has to die childless. The elder brother Lord Clan- 
gone too far, he now seeks to propitiate and don would become Bake of Marchmont — be. 
conciliate me 1" . would no doubt marry- he would probably 

Yet there was nothing in the young man’s have issue— and Bertram Vivian would gain 
countenance— nothing in the honest frankness tits empty title of a lord by courtesy, without, 
with which bis dark clear eyes encountered his a Peer's lank, and without a single additional 
uncle’s looks— to justify tbosB suspicions. The faTthing to his income. 

Buke was bewildered ; and Bertram went on All these thought swept through the mind of 
speaking. the Buke of Marchmont in the space of a few 

“You asked me,” he said, "if I would like to moments; and when he again turned his eyes 
enter Parliament f— but I have no wish to upon Bertram Vivan, there was so much open- 
remain in England. English habits and testes hearted frankness, so much lofty intellectna- 
do not suit one who hss been upwards of three lity, so much true grandeur of the soul dopict- 
years abroad. Besides,” added Bertram quickly, ed upon his faultlessly beautiful countenance, 
'"my views are entirely cast in the diplomatic that the Bake felt he must have wronged him in 
Bphere ; and therein, dear uncle, do I solicit his unfavourable suspicions,—' while on the other 
your interest. Believe me, I am in haste to get hand, his favourable conjectures to account for 
abroad again— no matter to what part of the his nephew’s conduct towards the, Buchess, 
world 1 I deemed it my bounden duty to must after all be the right ones. The gentle- 
come to Oaklands to pay my respects to you — men rejoined the ledies in the drawing-room, 
to assure your Grace of my gratitude— and to where coffee was served round. Bertram leant 
congratulate you on the happiness which you against the mantel-piece, at a distance from -all 
evidently enjoy." the rest,— at intervals silent and abstracted— 

" Yob— I om happy with my amiable Duchess," at others falling with well-bred readiness and 
responded the Date ; and once more were his intellectual ease into the conversation that was 
eyes fixed earnestly and scrutiniziogly upon going on. He did not onoe approach the Buchess 
Bertram Vivian. — he never addressed his observations to her : 

“Report bad not failed to waft her manifold but then no one could consider this as extra- 
good qualities to my ears,’’ he observed, without ordinary, inasmuch as his remarks were made 
the slightest change of countenance, "even generally, and nob in . reply, to. the previous 
before I bad the honour of meeting her Grace observations of any particular individual. Still 
■ this dw” there was a visible restraint dn the part of - both 

"And 1 yet methinks, Bertram,” said the Bertram and the Duchess; for she -never onoe 
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eTtn so much as turned her eyes npon him : The next three of four days, however, passed 
ecdehe also bad her intervals of silence and in precisely the same manner ; and it became 
abstraction, which never were perceived before, evident that Bertram absolutely avoided the 
T r.e guests separated to their respective chain- Duchess aa ranch as he possibly conld. If 
brrs with the conviction that Bertram hated when 'in the drawing-room, a movement was 
the marriage, and that the Duchess fathomed made by the guests which threatened to leave 
his feeling and properly resented it in the way him alone with Eiizs, he woold abruptly quit 
that a well-bred lady conld alone exhibit her the apartment. He had ceased to conduct 
offended and indignant pride. The Duke of her to the dinner-table : he placed himself 
fJ&Tchmont, too, azain wavered in his opinion, (and some thought, stndionsly so) as far from 
and was again inclined .to think that this tier as possible. He never addressed himself 
was the true reading of the mystery. He direct to her, unless absolutely obliged ,- and 
therefore mid nothing toElizson the subject, then his tones were chillingly glacial. Her 
tor fear of wounding her feelings : bat he demeanour on the other hand began to grow 
eecretly resolved that if these scenes were evidently distressed, notwithstanding all her 
renewed, Bertram’s visit to Oaklands should efforts to maintain a dignified composure, 
be cut very epeediiy short. Toe truth is. it was an ordeal that was wearing 

Ou the following morn in?, at breakfast, her out : she oould not support it All her 
there was the same cold restraint— the same love for Bertram Vivian was revived with its 
distant formality, hebween the Duchess and full pristine power and tenderness. Indeed, 
Bertram Vivian. When the amusements of it had never been extinguished: it had given 
the day were about to he settled, the Duchess place to resignation when she believed him 
proposed a riding-party amongst other re- to be no more— it had remained aa it 
creations: whereupon Bertram, on being were lulled and aubdued by the strong do- 
invited by the Duke to join it, excused him- minion of aelf-eontrol during the year which 
self on the plea of baviog letters to write, had elapsed since, by the contents of her 
In the afternoon, when there was to he a fathers desk, she had discovered that he was 
boating party on the Bpleodid piece of or- alive— and when Bertram himself, in all his - 
namental water in the neighbourhood of the living, breathing beauty, again appeared in her 
mansion, Bertram begged to he excused from presence, that love was inspired with fullest 
joining it, as hie physician had recommended vitality once more. To be with him— to be- 
horae-exercise and he could not dispense with hold him often and often when all the rest 
his daily ride. The guests were astonished, thought that her eyes gazed elsewhere-to 
He wonld not ride when they rode ; hut he breathe the eame atmoaphere-to hear the 
now chose to ride when they did not. The melting music of his voice, at times pouring 
dinner was marked by the same sort of con- forth its eloquence as if iu golden tones-to 
duct : the evening passed in a similar manner ; know that she might have been hit after all, 
end the effect of all tbia was to throw a aperies if no duplicity and deceit had sacrificed her— 
of damp npon the spirits of the guests. Tne and what was more still, to have the inward 
Dnfce himself now became cold and distant to conviction that he loved her even now ae mnch 
Bertram : and not choosing to deign any as ever he had loved before,— Oh I all this 
farther discourse with him on the topic, re- constituted an ordeal fraught with angnieh 
aoived to speak to his wife. that was ioeffible, with tortures that ware 

“Elia," he said, when they had retired to harrowing, with an affliction the poignancy of 
their chamber, “it is impossible I can conceal which was crucifying I 
from myself the strange— I may even call it The Duke of Maruhmont was bewildered, 
the rode and uncourteous manner in which At one time he thought one thing— at another 
my nephew behaves towards you." time another,. Now hie conjectures were 

For a moment the Duchess trembled from favourable to his nepbBw ; the next moment 
head to foot ; hut her agitation escaped her they became quite the reverse. He felt aa if a 
husband's notice. Then, almost instantaneous- scene were passing around him which he conld , 
ly recovering her presence of mind, she said not understand— as if there were seme strange 
in her serene ealm voice, 11 1 liave nothing to mystery to the reading of which be possessed 
complain of in Mr. Vivian's treatment." do possible cine. That things conld not go on 

Again was the Dake smitten with the thus, he felt persuaded : but how was he to 


his conduct should be merely respectful, and port&nce at all 1 Jf he msde up bis mind to 
nothing more-tbat Eliza understood his speak fa bis nephew, Bertram at once took the 
meaning, appreciated it, and was not merely initiative of the discourse, bnt quite on some 
satisfied, but pleased. The Duke therefore other subjeot; and all his expressions were 
said no more: bat he thought within his own most dntifal and affectionate towards his 
heart that this self-imposed restraint wonld uncle. Thus the Duke would go away from 
necessarily he mitigated into a little more him, leaving nnaaid alt he bad meant to aay. 
genial cordiality in the course of a few days, If he spoke to his wife when they were alone 
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1 that it was precisely what i 


. -_ip!imentary way for auburn— that Miss 
Rachel Lomax has treaties— and that Miss 
Mary drank three glasses of ohampagne yes- 
terday at dinner ?’ 

11 No— nothing of all that/’ answered Lord 
Olandou. 11 Yon are a relation of my amiable, 


feeling which though carried to an extreme, 
was yet in the right direction, ho embraced 
her with all his uxorious fondness. 

It was in the midst of these circumstances 
that Lord Claudon arrived at Oaklands on the 
promised visit. The brothers had not met 
since they separated more than three years 
back at that very same mansion, after the 
death of the late Marquis of Viviandale— that 
death which by altering their father's position 
at the time, had led to their recall from college. 

“ ' m precipitated himself into Hugh's 
.and if tho joy of the latter were less 
exuberant, it waB not considered the less sin- 
cere, bnt merely that it bad a different mode 
of demonstration, the dispositions of the two I 
being not completely alike. Lord Clandon was 
all cordial courtesy and respectful friendliness 
towards the Duchess : his demeanour appeared 
to be precisely what it onght from a relative 
I of his age to one of her’s. Thus tho presence 
of Lord Clandon at Oakland* threw out, by the 
reflect of contrast, tbc cold reserre and glacial 
formality of Bertram into aLill stronger relief. 

Lord Clandon had not been half-an-liour on 
this occasion at the mansion, before ho observed 
his brother’s condnot towards the Duchess. At 
first he himself was as mnoh astonished ds the 
rest: for he had not tho remotest snapieion 
of anything that had taken place between 
[Bertram and Elisa when she was Miss Lacey 
at Oxford. Neither did lie conceive it pos- 
sible that his brother loved the Duchess ; for if ! 
so, Clandon thonght that Bertram would pursue 
quite a different course and wonld seek to 
render himself as agreeable as possible. There 
was a mystery to be cleared up ; and Hugh 
[ resolved to penetrate it. But how? He threw] 
himself in Betram’s way— walked out alone 
with him— turned the conversation on tho 
Duchess-and endeavoured to draw his brother 
out. But not the slightest syllable of explana 
tion was volunteered. Lord Clandon accor- 
dingly saw that he mnst go upon Borne other 
tracts. He watched bis brother's and Elina’s 
I demeanour towards each other for the next 
two days : still all was mystery. Then he 
bethought himself of a plan to arrive ntits 
resrolution. 

My dear -Mrs. Bliley,” he said to this 
( y, one morning courteously offering her 
| his arm to escort her for a walk through the 
grounds after breakfast,— 11 have you observed 
nothing f 

"Observed what, my lord?" inquired tho 


"To be sure I ami” said t 


old lai 


lady, 

lord- 


id became enamoured of her. 1 

“I know it,” rejoined Clandon. "And be- 
ing the Duchess's relation, yon are of conrse 
in her confidence ?” 

“Ah, there you are wrong, my lord I" ex- 
claimed Mrs. Bailey. “ It is this which pins 
me. Eiizi never consults me in anything. 
Even her very orders to her milliner are given 
without the least deference to my opinion ; and 

Ihoueh certainly everything becomes her ” 

1 11 Well then, my dear lire. Bailey," con- 
tinned Hugh, 11 if you are not in her Grace's 
confidence, you ought to be. Yes— yon onght* 
to be," he added still more emphatically ; “ for 
there is something going on which 
understand.” 

“ It certainly atrnck me," said the old lady, 
"that the Hon. George Canton is paying his 
addressee to Mary Lomax : but really 1 do 
not seo that her Grace cBn interfere. Of 
course the young man's intentions are honour- 
able ” 

" My dear Mrs. Bailey,” interrupted Lord 
Clandon, "it is not this that I mean. A lady 
of your shrewdness, experience, and penetra- 
tion," ho went onto say, in order to flatter 

the dame and win her over to Mb pur 

lady of yonr tact and judgment— ' 

'I flitter myself that I am not di 
in all that," observed Mrs. Bailey, vrnu a 
proud elevation of the head j “ for I was the 
first to. detect that the turtle-soup was burnt 
yesterday, and thus there wag no cayenne in the 


cannot possibly have failed to notice tba 

ordinary conduct of my brpther Bertram 
towards the Duchess— and I might add, htr 
equally extraordinary conduct towards Aim. I 
coneult yon as a relation of the Duchess— as 
her best and sincerest friend ; and if there is 
' ling to be done to bridge the gulf s " ' 
ntly separates my brother from 

Grace— if there be anything that can . 

them on a more cordial footing, pray make use 
of my sorvices." i 

“ Well, my lord," said Mrs. Bailey, delighted 
and flattered at being thonght of so mnch| 
importance as to be consulted in the m 
"there ie something, you know— or rathe) 
do mt know : for it is a profound secret, 
late Captain Lacey imparted it to me, strictly 
enjoining me however, not to divolge it. Bnt 
I os you have expressed yourself in such kind, 
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raeh generous, snoh admirable terms, I think 'Well, I certainly had some little difficulty in 
it would really be wrong for me not to take preventing the Captain from revealing every, 
yon into my confidence." thing to hie daughter : bnt he was eoon argued 

“My dear Mrs. Bailey, rest assured that I out of his. foolishness— andeo the match took 
shall not abase it ana Hugh spoke with the piece with the Duke, yonr ancle." 
ill-represeed eagerness of one who hovers in "And did yon hear anything moreofBer- 
anepenae on the threshold of a mystery's tram ? did he call in Grosvenor Square when he 
eolation. visited England 1 ’ inquired Lord Clandon. 

“ Well, I will trust you," said Mrs. Bailey, "No— nothing of the sort," answered Mrs. 

who was as frivoloneae she wae vain and selfish. Bailey ; “and I was very glad of it. Why 
“The fact is, Bertram and Eliza were ac- should I have borne the brunt of hie wild 
qnainted at Oxford. They loved each other ravings ? I suppose he saw the account of the 
madly : they separated with an exchange of marriage in the newspapers : and so the tale 
rings. I don't know whether they have them was told. It is very unfortunate he ehonid 
still : bat I do recollect that Eliza wore her'e have taken it into his head to come to Oaklands. 
very frequently np to the day of her marriage For my part I think he had better have staved 
—bnt never since. Well, the report reaohed away. However, it is impoBaible— considering 
England of Bertram’s desth ; and shortly after- all things— that he and the Duchess can behave 
wards Captain Lacey and hie daughter removed to each other in a different way than what they 
to London to live with me. In dne time the do; and since he hm chosen to come hither, I ■ 
Captain received a letter from Bertram, ex- think their conduct is highly creditable to both, 
pressing a hope that if the report of hie death Wliat I fear is that it may lead toaomeeus- 

which was published in the English papers, picion on the Duka’s part ’’ 

had oome.to his knowledge, the contradiction “ Yon believe; then," interrnpted Lord Clan- 
had likewise been seen. This however had don, “ that my uncle is totally ignorant of the 
escaped the Captain’s notice. Well, Elizi was former acquaintance and of the love between 
beginning to be admired in my saloons ; and Eliza and Bertram ? ' 
though the Duke had not as yet seen her, there " Ob, I am certain of it I 1 ' exclaimed Mrs. 
was every prospect of her forming some bril- Bailey. “ Eliza positively assured her father, 
liant alliance. Bo I of conrse gave my advice within an hour after the wedding, that never 
on the subject ; and of conrse Captain Laoey from her lips should her husband hear of the 
followed it. ‘Bertram Vivian,’ said I, 'is the past— nor from her conduat be led to suspect 
mere cadet of a jnnior branch of a great family ; her heart was not his. And now, my lord, that 
and Eliza, with her beauty, can look muoh I have told yon the secret, what course do you 
higher. Depend upon it, she will marry a peer consider it prudent to suggest V 
ofthe realm. Keep this letter secret. Now “These revelations, my dear Mrs. Bailey,” 
that she is resigned to the belief of her lover's responded . Hugh, "have come upon me with 
death, it is a pity to disturb that feeling. At sneh stsitling suddenness, that I am unable in 
all events, let her continue in ignorance of a moment to proffer an opinion. I nil! tell you 
Bertram’s miraculous escape until we see in a few dajs what I think onght to be done, 
whether she cannot form a better match.’— Perhaps I may speak privately to my brother— 
Captain Lacey thought my counsel good, and worm ont of him the history of his love— and 
adopted it." then advise him to absent himself from a place 

“And therefore," observed Lord Clandon, where bis presence is dangerous.' 

11 Eliza married the Duke in the belief that "In any case, my lord, do not compromise 
Bertram was no more 1" me," eaid Mre. Bailey. "The Hon. Mr. Ber- 

“ Precisely so," answered Mrs. Bailey. “But tram Vivian is civil and polite enough to me— 

I can assure you that for the last month or so, for of course he cannot auapect that 1 had any- 
both her father and myself were dresdfully thing to do in leading Eliza to jilt him— and 

nervous and uneasy I mean the last month 1 do not went to be brought into collision with 

previous to the wedding. For a teeond letter anybody.'’ 

came from Bertram. It was addressed to the “Best assured, my dear Mrs. Bailey," re- 
Captain at Oxford, as the former one was, afad joined Lord Clandon, “ that I will menage the 
was sent on by the postmaster, with whom he matter with aa mnch tact and delicacy as if it 
had left an intimation whither his letters were were you yourself who bad the conduct of 
to be forwarded." it." 

“ Tee— to be sure 1 quite prudent I" Inter- “I rely upon your lordship,' 1 said the foolish 
jected Lord Clandon. “But that Becopd letter- woman, who did cot reflect that ebe had been 

•“ avowing to the very individual moat interested 

"It came to say that Bertram's love was as in the Duke’s remaining nnmarried, the schemes 
strong ea ever,' continued Mrs. Bailey,—" that and stratagems to which she had been a party 
the two years' test imposed by Captain Lacey in order to bring about that alliance between 
bad nearly expired— and that close upon the Ibis Grace and Eliza. 

|heels of the letter itself, Bertram was coming Having escorted Mrs. Bailey hack to the 
jby the next ship to claim Eliza as hie bride. 1 mansion, Lord Clandon Bauntered forth again 
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into the grounds, to reflect upon all that he hod 
jut. heard. Presently he beheld hie unde 
approaching along a Bhady avenue, accompanied 
by a large favourite bull-mastiff answering to 
the name of Pluto. Bis Groce was walking 
alowly, with the air of one in deep pre-occu- 
pation. The mystery of the scene which was 
constantly before his eyes, was bewildering him 
more and more : and he saw no issue thence by 
any feasible means. 

“Ahl mydearnnde," said Clandon. “Wbatl 
walking alone ? Where are all the guests I" 

11 The Lomaxes are getting ready for depar- 
ture,” responded the Duke. “In foot, I don't 
wonder that they should have abridged their 
visit——" * ' 

Then stopping short, he enddenly stooped 
down to caress hie dog in order to hide his 
vexation. e 

“What mean yon, my dear uneleP in- 
quired Clandon, ns if with an air of perfect 
surprise. 1 

" I mean, Hugh," responded the Duke, sud- 
denly turning hie looks 'fixedly upon hie 
nephew’s countenance, " that there is somethin j 
going on which I cannot comprehend. I must 
speak out : I am glad that accident has thus 
thrown yon and me together at this moment. 
There ie something in my heart that I burn to 
nnboaom to a confidant. Yon love me, Ilngh- 
you have testified' "the noblest and most dis- 
interested attachment — I wish to God I could 
aay the same of yonr brother 1 ' 

“What, my lord 1” ejaculsted Clandon : "has 
Bertram been wanting in love and respect to- 
wards your Grace— the head of the family— onr 

benefactor— onr uncle ” 

“Hugh," interrupted the Duke of March- 
mont, "it is impossible you could have re- 
mained blind to all that is going on. Bsrtrara 
treats the Duchess with downright insult. At 
first hie conduct was merely a cold reserve, 
on which the beet interpretations might be 
put. But now he has been nearly ten days 
here; and instead of getting on a more 
friendly footing, he behaves with ill-concealed 
aversion. The Daehess, all amiability her- 
self, will not admit that it is so : she cannot 
see through it. Bot I can blind myself no 
longer, Hugh. I have endeavoured in my 
own mind to makB every possible allowance 
for Bertram— and all in vain. It ie the black- 
est ingratitude on hie part ; and I am de- 
termined not to put up with it.” 

“ Bat, my dear uncle," said Lord Clandon, 
with a conciliatory tone and manner, "pray 
do not judge hastily— pray do not visit yonr 
displeasure upou my brother. You have been 
pleased to signify that my conduet ie worthy 
of your approval : ae a favour therefore for 
myself, I entreat your Grace to be lenient 
towards poor Bertram.” 

•"This intercession on your brother's behalf, 
Hugh, does you infinite eredit," rejoined the 
Dnke of Marchmont. 11 But such conduct is 

intolerable 1 It ie not merely inaulting to tbe 
Duahees— insulting to myBelf-bat insulting 
likewise to all the guests. A damp has been 
thrown upou the Bptrita of a circle which I 
gathered about me for purposes of gaiety.” 

“ Would you, my dear uncle, permit me to 
offer a suggestion?' asked Lord Clandon, in 
a mild and submissive manner. 

"To he sure, Hugh !” responded the Duke. 
" Speak 1 I am glad that your own mag- 
nanimous conduct enables me to treat you 
as a confidant. In a word, do you not think 
that your brother is chafed at this marriage 
of mine— and that he is’vChtlng hie spite npon 
the Duchess ?" 

“No, uncle 1’ ejaculated. Lord Clandon, 
with the emphasis of conviction: “I am 
certain that it ie not sc. Bertram is too gener- 
ous-hearted, too magoanimouB to entertain 
any such mean and pi try feelings. I, who 
know my brother's disposition well, can read 
the clue to the whole myBtcry." 

"Cm you?" exclaimed the Duke, full of 
delight and Buspenee. “Then, what is it? 
nut take care, my dear nephew,” he added 
more gravely, “ how you gaffer yonr love for 
your brother to blind your eyes tolheienl 
truth” 

"Listen, nnele-and judging for yourself," 
responded Lord C.andon, s, My brother is 
a young man naturally diffident— naturally 
afraid also of . having hie actione wrongly 
judged. He was ever like this. Hie very 
sensitiveness throws him into extremes : the 
delicacy of his sentiments sometimes renders 
his conduct seemingly outrageous. He doubt- 
less trembles lest the slightest attention paid 
to his amiable young relative, should be 
wrongly construed ' 

» Well, hut those are the very conjectures 
with which I myself," interrupted the Dnke, 
with an nir of disappointment, “ have aonghb 
to account for his conduct: bat I fear that 
they are net the correct ones.” 

" Bear with me, uncle," said Hugh defer- 
eutSuy; "and grant. me. your patience. My 
brother is two years younger than myself j 
and though he has seen more of the worm in 
the shape of travel; he knows less, of it in 
nsefal experience. Regard hie position 1— a 
young man of a little more than tbree-and- 
twenty, suddenly presented to a lady-relative, 
even yonnger than himself. He feels that it 
is not for him, hut for: her, to define the degree 
of friendly intimacy and becoming cordiality 
on which they are to stand towards each other. 
Doubtless as ho found her ladyship, so has he 

modelled his own conduct.” 

“Indeed, .Hugh, "observed the Duke, as he 
alowly retroepeeted over all the details of his 
wife’s and Bertram's bearing towards each 
other,-" I think yon are right. And now I 
remember, the very first moment he made his 
appearance at Oakland*, Eliza did not reoeive 
him with a befitting welcome. Yes— there isl 
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] ranch troth in your words. She neither gave little -while— when the Hake abruptly ’ said, 

I him her hand, nor spoke a single syllable, till I “I forgot to tell you all that the new foan- 
j prompted her to do both. 1 fear me that Elina tain baa commenced playing this morning 
! was to blame after all 1” - at the end of the lower terrace. Oome-Iet hs" 

! " Yon see therefore, dear uncle, that Bertram go and witness it. Clandon, give your arm to 

] has measured hia own demeanour by that of Miss Austrnther— Bertram, take yon charge of 
the Duchess. Her Grace received him frigidly, the Duchese— Mre. Bailey, permit me to ha 
l as you have just explained to me. Now, Ber- your escort," - t 

tram has his pride as well as hia sensitiveness Bertram Tivian could not possibly refuse an 

’ injunction so positively delivered : Eliza, on the 

“ I understand it all I" exclaimed the Dnke. other hand, could not decline the offer of hia 
11 Idiot that I was, not to comprehend it be- arm. The Dnke flung a quick glanoe of satis- 
fore 1 Of conrse, it was natural enough 1 fled triumph at hia elder nephew, as much as 
Bertram thought himself slighted. He came to bid him observe how dexterously he had 
with enthusiastic feelings of kindness towards taken thB first step in following hia counsel : 
ns both ; and at the very first instant of his and the procemoiu of pairs, mom away from 
encounter with the Duchess, those feelings the front of the mansion, 
were chilled within Mm. After so cold a recep- The feather mU not more lightly upon the 
tioo, it was clearly for her, as the mistress of ground from which the slightest breath of the 
the mansion, to make amends by the increasing zephyr may lift it, than did Eliza’s hand on 
cordiality of her demeanour. She has been the arm of Bertram Tivian 1 They led the way 
cold— she has been inhospitable ; and Bertram's towards the fountain ; and Bertram'a conrer- 
seasitiveneas bae shrunk from bo much glacial sation wsb confined to topics of the veriest in- 
reserve. Truly, Eliza has been to blame-Bnd difference,— Elia only answering in monoayalla- 
poor Bertram is to be pitied. I will go at once bles. The fountain was reached : it waa fling- 
and epeak my mind to the Duchess." ing up its jet of water high into the air— and 

“Not eo, dear uncial” exclaimed Lord opinions of approval were generally pronouh- 
Clandon, holding the Duke back. “Ton have ced. 

condescended to listen to my mode of reading “Now,” said the Dake, “let ns ramble with- 

the mystery 11 ’ out restraint about the grounds, The weather 

« Ton are as olear-beaded, Hugh, as you are is too charmingly fine not to be taken advantage 
generous-hearted," cried the Duke, " Proceed I of. Bertram, I do not think yon have seen the 
I wilt be guided.by your counsel." grapery ; and I recollect that the Duohess was 

“If I were you," continued Clandon, “I speaking of it this morning. You gotMther. 
would aav nothing to the DucheBS In the form Mrs. Bailey, I promised to show yon my golden 
of upbraiding : I would not even suffer her pheasants : they are in this direction." 

Grace to perceive that you understand the The party, consisting of pairs— as already 
reason of Bertram's conduct, or that you said-senarated from the vicinage of the fonn- 
attribute it to a pridefoi sensitiveness at her tain, and thus broke np as it were, each couple 
Grace’s coldness. Bat this is what I would sauntering into the path which struck the 
do I would take opportunities to throw fancy at the moment, -all but Bertram and 
her Grace and Bertram more together,— Eliza : and they remained riveted near the 
so that while the former will be forced to nn- fountain, each a prey to a deep inward agita- 
bend, the latter will be compelled to take each tion. 

unbending: ae an atonement for past inbosplta- Bat they were now alone together I 
lity. 3t were a pity that there should be any 

differences in a family within the circle of 

whiah all the elements of happiness and good- 

fellowship are comprised.” CHAPTEB VI. 

“Bight, my dear nephew P exclaimed the 
DakeM'your counsel is admirable- and it dertiia.ii aed eliza. 

shall be adapted. I will go at once and see 

what can be alone. By the bye, the Lomaxes Aloxe together, for the first time aince they 
are about to take their departure : let us hasten had thna met at Oaklands 1— alone for the first 
to bid them farewell.” time eince they parted three years and eome 

The Duke and Lord Clandon accordingly re- months back, in the little parlour at Oxford 1 
traced their way towards the mansion, which Alone together I— dangerous position— and, 
they reached just as - Sir ' William Lomax's Oh 1 how embarrassing— how full of ineffable 
travelling-chariot drove round to tbs front feelings too, for those woo had loved so tenderly 
entrance. The Dcchess and the other guests, and so well I 

including Bertram, came forth from the hall The DucheBS was marble-pale : but on Ber- 
to see the Lomaxes off; and the farewells being tram's cheeks theri was the faeotic flush of 
said, the chariot drove away with Sir 'William excitement*— nob a flosh gradually dying off 
and hie family. Those who remained behind, into the surrounding whiteness of the akin— bnt 
lingered upon the steps in conversation for a a deep red spot upon either oheek-bone, as if 
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consumption's illusive dyes were glowing there, voice that was low but* olear, and again rais- 
A false, unnatural fire burnt in his eyes ; it iug her eyes towards his countenance, on 
was evident that he felt like a man who had whioh she gazed with the steadiness of in- 
lust reached some crisis which had been fore- nocenoe in her "looks,— “as I have a soul to 
seen— which he had known must come— but he saved— as there is an Almighty who hearo 
yet, when it did arrivo, found him utterly un- my words now, and will punish me hereafter 
prepared to meet it. fie trembled with agita- if I wilfully deceive you— I was not gnilty I” 
tion : he conld no longer repress his feeling* «« Eliza," said Bertram, suddenly seised with 
A glance over either shoulder showed him that the wild excitement of rage, fury, and indig- 
the last couples of the party were disappeanug nat ion-and sgain his eyes fleshed forth un- 
in the shady avenues ; and there ho was, nlono natural fires,- 11 if you were deceived, maledic- 
with her whoae image was indelibly impressed tions— ten thousand, thousand maledictions 

upon hia heart— whose love had been alike his U p on ^ ^ea da of those " 

elysian joy and his ineffable misery I “ Cease n i mo3t B h r i e ked forth .the horrified 

Several minutes passed : and there they Duchess, her countenance expressing ineffable 
stood,— Eliza seeming to have her lookB fixed ngony. “ You would invoke curses upon the 
npon the fountain, lint in reality beholding bead of ray perished father I” 
nothing-Bertram now contemplating her with « My God, I comprehend it all I” murmured . 
the strong excitement of feelings too long pent Bertram nud he placed his hand upon bis throb- 
up to be repressive any longer. bing brows, as if thereby to steady the brain 

“ Eliza T be said at length : and that word tlrat rocked and reeled within. 

-that name— waB alone thrown out at the ..Yes,” continued Eliza, now hurried away 
tune from bis lips : it was followed by naught \,y the strong impales whieh opportunity as 
beside: be knew not what more to say-and well as her own feelings gave her to justify 
yet he felt that ho had a million things of herself,— 11 1 was deceived, Bertram— cruelly 
which to disburden his oppressed spirit. deceived I God, who alone can read tho human 

And that name, when spoken by hit lips, heart, knows how true I was to you ; and if an 
thrilled with galvanic effect through her augol-witncss were to appear before yob now, 
entire form. Never had Bho thought that her that holy boing could tell how 1 cherished your 
own namo was beautiful until she lmd first imago while you were absent— liow I cherished 
beard it pronounced by liis tongue. And bis it even after tho terrible report that you had 
voice, too, had all thoBG molting cadences— all fjonc down to a gravo in the deep waters 1 * 
that clouded harmony of sadness, which is so Bertram, it was not until I became another’s, 
perfectly but dangerously calculated to Btir up tbnt I learnt the tremendous truth that you 
the tendcrest emotions of the soul. were alive 1" 

^ <lS &: •* “ W- 

are alono together.” 

“And we ought not to be alono together,” I know it,” ebc interrupted him softly— 
she answered, in a voice which would have but, Oh 1 with what a world of ineffable feeling- 
been inaudible were it not for its natural m her looks : “ I know it. My father deceived 

clearness: and now her cheeks were suddenly mo — Bet spare him— spare his memory 

mantled in bloehcs. May God have forgiven him I” 

“Wherefore should we not he alone!" "Eliza,' 1 continued Bertram, “I believe yon. 
naked Bertram bitterly. "It ia that your There ia truth in yonr looks— truth in yonr 
conscience tells yon I havo come as an accuser— words. I always believed you truthful— until 
and that yon are afraid to look yonr accuser the fatal day, when on arriving in England to 
in the faoe ?” hasten nnd claim yon as my bride, I read in a 

“No, Mr. Vivian I" said the Duchess newspaper the report of your marriage. JuBt 
proudly, as she raised her eyes and fixed them heaven I what searing, blinding, sight-blasting 
on him for a few moments : then tboy were words for me I Do you know, Eliza, that for 
suddenly bent downward again, nnd the pearly “ours 1 was like one gone mad— that I Btrove 
tears gushed forth. “I see, 11 she added, again to lay violent hands upon myself, and that the 
in a voice -scarcely audible, “that you believe persons of the hotel prevented mo P 
me guilty of the foulest vilest, mo6t dis- “ Bertram, Bertram— tell me not all this!" 

honourable perfidy. But it was not so No, moaned Eliza, sobbing bitterly: “it is more 

Bertram— it was not eo I" than I can endure 1 Since tbe first instant that 

“ What, Eliza 7" he ejaculated in amazement : the intelligence of your death reaobed me, my . 
"what is this that I hear f’-then the next life has been ono long agony-one continuous 
moment he added with scornful bitterness, throe of indeseribablo despair. Tbs raok may 
“But you are heaping insult upon injury to treat torture for hours or for days— and the miseries 
me as a poor credulous fool I" af the victim will end in death ; but my rock, 

"Bertram,” answered the Duchess, in a Bertram, has now lasted for more than two 
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that poor creature endured in those rending 
moments, wia such aa no man, even the most 
vindictive, eonld wish hie mortal enemy to 
undergo. 

“ Pardon me, Eliza," said Bertram, in a tone 
of tenderest contrition ; 11 1 was rude— I was 
brutal. Bat, heavens 1 lam not the master 
of myself V— and again be pressed bis feverish 
hand to his wildly throbbing brows. "Let 
me say a few words of explanation," he re- 
sumed after a while, and speaking in a more 
colleotcd manner. "By a miracle— or by 
almost one— I was rescued from a watery 
grove in the depths of the Potomac. I knew 
that tho report of an nceident in which so 
many lives were lost— indeed all save one— 
would be copied from the American into the 
English newspapers ; and when recovered from 
the almost fatal illness of nmuy weeks iuio 
which tho shack and horror of the calamity 
plunged me, [ lost no time in writing to yonr 
father. Not a doubt was in my mind but that 
your fears would have been relieved as to my- 
self, long before that letter could reach 
England: but if not, it was beyond the power 
of liiiumu conception to suppose that your 
father wonld keep yon in that dnik, dreadful 
belief of my death. Oh, Eliza 1 how I counted 
tho months— llio weeks— tho days— tho hours, 
that were to elapse ere 1 beheld yon again I— 
Ob, how I cherished your image 1 Never man 
loved aa I loved— never, never !’ 

He turned abruptly aside ; and his convulsive 
sobbings smote upon Eliza’s cars— airiking her 
very brain as if with a succession of heaviest 
blows— impaling her lienrt upon the stake of 
indescribable agony. Aud yet she darerl not 
stretch out a hand to touch liini — to awaken 
him as it were from that night-marc of hideous 
woe. .She remembered that sho was n wifu ; 
and though the very thought was crucifixion, 
it was nevertheless one which she must en- 
dure. 

" Yes, Eliza," eontinued Bertram, when 
after it Bhort space he grew calmer : “ no man 
ever loved ns I loved 1 At length I reached 
England," lie continued, abruptly taking up 
to the thread of his narrative— “joy, in- 
effable joy in my heart. Behold you butter- 
fly sipping the honey from the flower on which 
it has eettied. Thus did my bdu! rest on the 
delicious sweets of its own reflections : thus 
did my spirit repose in delight, upon the 
roseate lints of love, thefaucsllluwerof the 
human heart ! But what if a rude hand were 
abruptly sti etched forth to clutch that butter- 
fly, and stripping off ita wings, were to tosB it, 
still alive, on that parterre, to writhe out the 
rest of its existence in agonies— never more 
to sip the sweets of the flower from which 
it was taken f But thus vas it with mo: 
thus was it with the soul that lives in thii 
breast !' 

And as Bertram spoke, ho beat his clenched 
fiat violently upon his chest. 

“ Yon will drive me mad 1" murmured Eliza, 
who seemed ns if she were about to faint. 

“Heavon forgive me," cried Bertram, " for 
torturing you thus 1— but I cannot check thie 
outpouring of my feelings. The burden of my 
mflerings is too great, Eliza, for my sonl to 
iear. I have but a few words more to say.; 
and I entreat you to hear them. I was at 
Avcrpool when 1 read the account of your 
marriage in the paper— a marriage with my 
own uncle 1 What could I think, but that you 
were faithless to me ? When reason returned, 

[ wrote to the Government, entreating to be 
at once appointed to a pest ’in another Em- 
jossy : for I had resigned my eituation in 
.hat at Washington. My request was prompt- 
ly acceded to: I was nominated to the 
Embassy at St. Petersborgh. Thither I 
sped without delay. Never did man. travel 
so fast 1 It was the mad endeavour to outstrip 
my thoughts— to distance, so to speak, the 
agonies which, like pursuing fiends or ravenous 
wolves, were upon my track. At length 

I was oidered home to England with impor- 
tant despatches. I arrived, as you are aware, 
but a lew days back ; and I said to myself, 
‘I will tec her once more. Such perfidy as 
hcr's in return for so much love, must not go 
unrcpronchcd. Whatever the risk be, I will 
see her 1 — and there was another reason too, 
Eliza ; it was that I pnrposcd to give back your 
ring, and to deninnd mine." 

“Take back your ring, Bertram," said Eliza, 
in a low tremulous voice ; and now it seemed 
to her Llmt sho was about to Bcvcr the very 
last feeble lie which in any way connected her 
with an clysian past;- and an she spoke, she 
slowly drew Forth the ring from her bosom. 

11 All 1 1 ejaculated Bertram Vivian, a wild 
joy flashing suddenly in his eyeB : “ you have 
kept it there— next to your heart 1 Oh! then, 
Eliza, you havo not cessed to love me, even 
when becoming another's F 

" Bid the flower divest itself of its fra- 
grance- bid the green plant pnt off its 
verdure of its own nccord," she answered 
solemnly ; * and it is commanding impossi- 
bilities. Bid the waters of that fountain 
cease to well upward while tho motive power 
is there ; and it were also commanding what 
cannot be done. Think not therefore that 
my heart could pnt away that love which 
has become as inseparable from it in life as 
the fragrance is from the flower ortho verdure 
from the plant while the warm season huts 1 
Think not either that it is in my power to elill 
the feelings which risB upward from the hidden 
i springs of my mnl 1” 

There was a holy solemnity— a sanctified 
i pathos, in Eliza's tone ae the thus epoko j and 
; ns her wordB ceased, she proffered tho ring 
i which she had drawn forth from her bosom. 

11 No, Eliza— no 1 ' exclaimed Bertram, with 

1 renewed excitement. " I will not take it back 1 
| Whatever henceforth we may be to each other 
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been the proudest moment of my life to place cheeks. “ It is cruel, Bertram— it is unkind— 
the laurels won by intellects, or the coronet to after all the explanations I have given you. 
be gained in the service of my country, has Methonght that you were ere now satisfied of 
become another’s. Ah, Eliza I" he ej resisted —of— my own imperishable love, when yon Baw 
abruptly, as a fresh suspicion (lashed to his that I carried your ring next to my heart ?’ 
mind: “you said just now that you had ecme “Eliza, I have wronged you P exclaimed 
knowledge of those letters which I wrote to Vivian, who throughout this long and painful 

your father ” interview had been moved by a thousand 

“ I found them in his desk after "his decease," different and conflicting impulses. "Pardon 
interrupted the Duchess. “Then— and not —forgive met My conduct nas not only been 
till then— did 1 learn that you were alive, unkind : it is brutal— cowardly— base 1 Yon 

Then too— and not till then - did I learn that have been a victim— I see it all May 

I might have been your's. No mortal eyes, heaven have mercy upon us both' l" 

Bertram, beheld my rending anguish on that "Audisow, Bertram,” asked Eliza, at length 
occasion. But God saw it 1 -and believe me, coming to the question which she had foreseen 
that never did the heart of woman throb must be put, “ what is to be done ? bow will 
with such throes— never did human eyes shed yon act ?' 

each tears -never did living creature kneel for “What mean yon ?" he demanded abruptly, 
a while in such profound, dark, unalterable a wild joy fl ishing in his eyes “ Would 
despair I And yet llioro was one tiling, Ber- yon '* 

tram, for which I thanked God— and only one “Bertram, Bertram I” almost shrieked forth 
thing 1 It was that you had not perished in JJlizi, on alio read what was passing in his 
the deep waters-thatyour young life had not mind. “No I -there is one sacrifice I cannot 
been snatched away]' make for you ; and this is the sacrifice of my 

“Would to heaven that I had so died, Eliza I" dnty to my husband. I would lay down my 
ejaculated Bertram bitterly. “Eat those life for you : but not for worlds would 1 prove 

letters of mine— those two letters did your faithless to the vows of duty, constancy, and 

father leave them that you might become obedience which I pledged to him whose name 
acqninted with his guilt 1 ' I bear I" 

No,” ahe responded. “ Perhaps yon have “ Elizj, forgive me— pardon me— I beseech 
been told that he died auddcnly-that he was you I” said Bertram, In a tone and with a look 

stricken down all in an instant " of deepest, most humiliating contrition. "If ‘ 

"Aye, as if by the blasting lightning 1" for an instant I yielded to the will— the thril- ! 
interjected Bertram, with a fierce snrdnnic ling -the impossible hope which flashed to mv 
bitterness. "Perhaps there was heaven's mind, it was not that 1-ennld deliberately insult 
retribution in that l 1 the purity of your character. No, no I heaven 

“Spare me, spare me!' 1 moaned the wretched forbid that I should prove a villain— that I 

Eliza, clasping her hands in agony. “ Ilemem- should brand myself as a wretch No, no-I 

ber that it is to the daughter of that departed will not I’ 

father you are now sneaking I" . He seized the liand of the Dacheas as he thus 

"God help me, Efizi !" exclaimed Bertram, enthusiastically spoke, and pressed it with con- 
once more pressing his hand to his brow, and vulsive violence. 

staggering hack a few paces: “I tell you that “ Bertram," she said, in r. low soft voice, as 
I am going mad. Bat those letters -wherefore she gently disengaged her hand, “again I ask 
had he not destroyed them 1 ' you what yon will do, now that the interview 

"It is a mystery which I cannot explain, ' which was inevitable hns taken place? Yon 

replied the Duchess, in a low murmuring must not remain here.” 
voice. “Perhaps an unknown— an unacconnt- "And I cannot leave all in a moment I" 
able influence led him to preservo them or quickly responded Yivian. “Take my arm— 

perhaps it waa an oversight " let us slowly return to the mansion. For a few 

"No, no, Eliz 1 1” ejaculated Vivian, with days, Eliza, must I linger here: it would 

feverish quickness : “ it was no oversight— excite the strangest thoughts if I were to de- 
it was tha all-powerful, unseen, uukuowo, but part precipitately." 

irresistible influence of which you have spoken. “ And I have boon half afraid, Bertram,” 
The finger of heaven was in it 1 It was decreed murmured the Duchess, “ that strange thoughts 
that the evidences of ray constancy, my fidelity, have already been excited by your dimeanonr 
my unperished and imperishable lore, should towards me." 

survive your father— that those evidences 11 Ob, I have been half mad I” he ejaculated, 
should not constitute a secret to die with him “I have known not what to do. When coldest 
—but that they should exist to meet your and most distant towards you— when, believing 
eyes, and convince you that Bsrtram Vivian you ’wilfully faithless, I have been pointedly 
was true to hie plight I'* frigid and reserved in my manner— my heart 

"And do yon still mean to reproach me !’ was in reality bursting. I could have thrown 
asked Elizi, in tones that were scarcely myself at your feet, imploring yonr pardon— I 
audible, while the tears rained down her could hare cried ont in the strong voice of my 




Rgonv— I could have molted into tears and dencing itself in the thousand little attentions 
wept like a child. But yon ash me what I will which the circumstances of the dinner-table en- 
dof I will remain jet a few days, nntil the able a gentleman to manifest towards a lady 
Puke shall hare proenred for mo the promised nest to whom he is placed,— was considerably 
diplomatic situation in some far-off land- the adranccd upon the former glacial frigidity of hu 
farther off, the bettor : and then, Eliza, we will demeanour. The Duke however waa pleased : 

part to meet no more I ’ Lord Clandon seemed likewise gratified by hie 

The Duchess pare no response. She tools brothers courtesy towards their young and 
Vivian's arm ; and they walked on together beautiful relative ; and hie lordship took an 
through a shady avenue towards the house, opportunity to whisper to the Dabe when the 
She would fain have urged hie prompt dopr- ladies had retired, " You see, dear uncle, that 
ture : ehc trembled lest, after this interview, my ndrice was good. Her Grace has unbent 
there should be a change in their demeanour somewhat; and Bertram's wounded pride ie 
towards each other, so marked and pointed as healing proportionately." 
to excite attention. But how canid ehc express On the following day there waB a riding-party 
a wish to hurry him away! how could she after breakfast. Bertram required not to be 
otter the word which was to make him pre- pressed to join it ; and somehow or another, Iib 
eipitate the moment when lie would bid fare- found himself, when they atarted off, by Eliza's 
well to her for ever ? She could uot— she had side. In the afternoon there waa a boatang- 
not the heart to do so: wliilo on the other party : Bertram had no letters to write— no 
hand, she felt so firm in the rectitude of her other kind of exercise, recommended by bis 
own principles— so atrong in the acnae of that physician, to take- no plea of indisposition to 
dutr which she owed to her husband— that she keep him iodoore. lie escorted the Duchess to 
did not even insult herself by thinking of the the barge; and he again kept by her side 
necessity of avoiding temptation. when they took their places therein. But at 

They entered the mansion ; and Eliza at dinner-time prodenco whispered in hie ear 
once retired to her own boudoir- there to that he must not continue to monopolize the 
reflect, in solitude and without restraint, upon society of his fair relative: Lord Clandon 

all that had taken place and there, perhaps, therefore escorted her to the bauqueting-room. 

to weep likewise over her sad, sad lot which In the evening, when they were all in the 
might have been so different 1 drawing-room, Lord Clandon, after lounging 

about with a languid fashionable ease— chat- 
— ling to one, then to another— pausing to look 

over a print, or loitering a few minutes near 
CHAPTER VII. the piano at which a young lady wna seated,— 

presently dropped into a chair next to that 
Tin: Ml inr Avr.SL'E. occupied by the Duchess : for Bertram, having 

been seated with her for the previous half-hour, 
That evening, when a domestic entered the bad thought it prndent to faeBtow some at ten- 
drawing-room to announce that dinner wsa tion on others present. 

served up, Beitrani hastened forward to escort “ Vou know not, 1 ' said Lord C'sndon, in a 
the Duchess of Marchmont to the banqueting- low voice te Elizi, " how deeply 1 relt my first 
room— an act of courtesy which for some days meeting with that dearly beloved brother 
he had ceased to perform. And now, too, it was of mine, after our separation of more 
all the more marked, inasmuch as it waa the place than three years. Your Grace must not 
of hie eider brother. Lard CD ndon, to perform think mo so spoilt by the pursuits of the 
that ceremonial office. But the Duko was fashionable world, aa to have lost ail inter- 
pleased when he beheld tho incident ; and he nal lcvc. Besides, Bertram is a brother of 
flung a significant look upon Lord Caudon, as whom one can be proud. I do really believe he 
much as to bid bim observe that the Duchess is the handsomest young man in all England, 
and Bertram were already getting upon a little What exquisitely chiselled features I what sym- 
more friendly footing, so that elements of din- raotry of form ! But all that is nothing in corn- 
cord might be expected soon to disappear from parison with the light of intellect which shines 


in his mind towards her— though ho now re- Eliza was actually frightened as Hugh ad- 
garded her ae a victim who still loved him, and dressed her in these terms. She trembled to 
not aa a wilfolly faithless one who had ceased the very utmost conGoes of her being— but it 
to love— he had a sufficient power of self control was with an inward tremor, outwardly inviai- 
not to show by bis conduct any abrupt altera- ble. She dreaded lest Clandon had penetrated 
tion in hia feelings. He waa now, to all out- the secret : but ae she bent her searching gaze 
ward appearance, courteously polite, and upon him, while he was riveting hia own looks 
nothing more,— courteously polite and pro- upon the graceful form of Bertram at the 
foundiy respeeful. Still that politeness.-evi- farther extremity of the room, she felt satisfied 
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that there was really nothing significant in hie 
remarks— bat that they were merely conversa- 
tional) the topio being caught up by accident at 
the moment. 

“Yea," continued Clandon, “I believe and 
hope that Bertram is destined to Bhinc in the 
world. My uncle, your Grace's noble hnaband 
—as noble in nature as ho is in name-lias 
written most pressingly to the Government to 
appoint Bertram as Minister to one of the minor 
Courts ; and I have no donbt that in a few days 
intelligence will arrive that the Duke of March- 
months interest has not been exercised in vain." 

Elisa made some suitable response, and Lord 
Clandon, after a little more conversation of the 
same sort, highly eulogistic of Bsrtrnm,— rose 
and sauntered away to another part of the 
room. 

“My dear Mrs. Bailey," lie presently took 
an opportunity of whispering in this lady's 
ear, “you saw yesterday and to-day that there 
has been some little change in my brother’s 

is, T have no doubt things will bo all right 
now ; and those two in whom we are both 
naturally so much interested, will get upon 
that amicable footing whereupon they ought 
to stand together." 

“Yes,'’ answered Mrs. Bailey, also in a low 
cantions tone. “I thonght that Mr. Vivian 
was behaving differently : for when wo met 
at breakfast this morning, and the Duchess 
glanced at the cold chicken, yonr brother wan 
the first to offer her a wing. ' 

“Nothing can trsnscond your shrewdness 
and penetration, my dear Mrs. Bliley,” re- 
joined Clandon with a smile : and he then 
lonnged towards the piano again. 

A week passed nway from the date of that 
interview which we have recorded at such 
length in the preceding chapter— an inter- 
view in which all the neutest and intensest 
feelings of which human nature is susceptible, 
were called into play. Bertram and Elia* 
loved as fondly ns ever: how could It bo 
otherwise ? But still they were both shielded 
against temptation by the rectitado of their 
principles j and thus when left alone for houra 
together, it was only in their looks and in 
their sighs that the Dachoss was unfaithful 
in her duty to a husband, or Bertram in that 
towards «u uncle. They spoke no more of 
their love: it was a topic which by tacit 
consent they avoided. There was no signi- 
ficant pressure of tho hands -no en brace 
snatched— no kiss exchanged. Yet ns they 
aat or walked together, they often found 
themselves, when unobserved by others, 
gazing into the depths of eRch other's eyes ; 
and when suddenly recollecting that there 
was impropriety and danger in this, they 
averted their looks amidst blushes on the 
cheeks and sighs ooming up from tho heart,— 

I those looks however whioli were again bo soon 
to meet and blend in the soft transfusion of 

their spirits 1 And these looks, impossible of 
control— impossible of repreesiou, conveyed 
all the Adoration which was mutually felt,— 
fondness commingling with fondness— the 
beams of tenderness enter-twining together. 
But their discourse, as we .have already said, 
was not upon love ; and they were both too 
intellectual to dwell incessantly upon light 
every-day topics— while, on the ocher hand, 
they could not bring their minds to the calm, 
serious, deliberate discussion of books, the 
sciences, or the arts. Therefore was it that 
Ion? intervals of silence wonld reiga between 
them— but a silence nnly of tho tongaes— a 
silence in the midst of which a thousand things 
were mi l by the eloquent language of the eyes. 
Any stranger who might have Been that 
young man of god-like beauty, and that yonng 
ladyot excelling loveliness, would have at-once 
contended that they were muted in marriage, or 
that they « ere lovers anon to be so j lined : for 
even the most superficial glance most hare per- 
ceived a certain fiances in the union of this 
eonple. Batdcstinyh.nl decreed othernise:— 
thoy loved, yet they were not mated : they 
adored each other— but a etnpendous gulf ex- 
isted between them. 

The D ako of Marehmont never for a moment 
suspected that it was possible for his wife nnd 
Bertram to form an attachment for each other 
-much less that they already loved from an 
oldslanding acquaintance. Ho believed in the 
high honour of his nephew nnd in the parity 
oi his wife. And lie was right in no believing. 
He never even asked himself whether it were 
dangerous Lhnt they should thus be thrown 
together : tho thought never for an instant 
entered liie head, lie was by no means a 
jealous man : that is to say, his jealousy was 
difficult to excite save and except by palpable 
evidence and on unquestionable grounds. He 
hsd fluttered himself that Eliza loved him ; 
and in the glacial coldness which she and 
Bertram had mutually shown daring the first 
few days of the yonng man’s presenee at 
Oaklands, he had seen what he thought to 
he tho demonstrations of positive aversion 
townrds each other. Now, therefore, that he 
saw their manner mutually changed, he 
rejoiced to think that they had' got upon 
a more friendly footing; and he Baid to 
himself, “Elizi is making atonement for her 
chilling inhospitality of the first ten days ; and 
Bertram, with a chivalrous magnanimity,. is 
doing his best to convince bor that her former 
conduct is forgotten and forgiveo. Hugh 
certainly gave me the best possible advice ; 
and I wronged poor Bertram when I attributed 
the frigid reserve of his demeanour to an 
ungenerous aversion to the alliance which I 
have formed." 

Thus, we say, did a week pass from the date 
of that interview in which Bertram and Eliza 
gave mutual explanations, and passed through 
such an ordeal of rending, agonizing emotions. 
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This week flew rapidly a«ny in the estimation the moment too bnsy in the discussion ot a 
«f th» l*o lover* : foreueh indeed they were. piece of IVrigord pie to take notice of Anything 
They both felt tbst it was wrong to be eo else. 

noth tngeth'r,— dsngerons to what little re- After break fort Klin and Bertram walked 
tntinrd of their wrecked happiness, if not forth together in the garden : Mr*. Bailey and 
dstigrron* to their virtue. Yet by an irresistible the other guests aeeowpioicd l<ord CUndonon 
attraction were they hronght together again a visit to the grapery t the Duke of Marchmont 
and again: and each rnceenive day beheld retired to the library, to address a letter to the 
then wore and wore in each olher'a society. foreign Secretary thanking that Minuter for 
This to at leant some happiness for them: It the prompt attention paid to hia rcqneat on 
was another dream in which they were to a Bertram's bebnlf. But on reaching the library, 
certain talent cradled,— bnt a dream to the the Duke perceived a note lying on the 
waking np from which they neither dared to writing-table, addressed to himself. Me wand- 
look forward. At length however they were end that It shonld have been left there, 
startled from this dream, aa rudely aa a lend instead of being brought in unto him, as 
clanging bell smites upon the ear of a s'ceper ; was the custom with nil correspondence, the 
and they wen startled np, too, nnto a sense of instant of ita arrival. It wae not a letter 
anguish as acute aa that which the doomed with nny postmark upon it ; nnd therefore 
one feels when wakened by the striking of the it had not come from any distance. The 
clock which tells him than in mother hour he writing of the address was unknown to the 
is to die. Ujkc : but it uecnrred to him (bat it was 

One morning, when the letters and news, written in a (signed hand. The writing nil 
piper* were plaeed upon the breakfast-table, sloped backward instead of forward, juat as 
by the Bake of Marchmont'* side, there was if penned by the left hand instead of with the 
one document amongst the missives, which the right: in short, it bore every indication of 
experienced rye of Bertram at once recognised a studied attempt to disguise what it naturally 
as a despatch from the foreign Office ; and the would have been. 

quick glance which he threw upon the Buchers The Duke opened it : bnt scirceiy had he 
made her likewise aware that something might read Lite first two or throe lines, when the note 
now lie expected-something that should dropped from his hand. JIo grow pale as 
decree the doom of separation. The Duke look death: sickness at the heart first seised upon 
np the packet-opened it- rend it— and then, bim-lhen an almost maddening ngc ; and ho 
extending hia hand to I'.'rtram, said with a was rnshing to the door, when he abrnptly 
smiling countenance, "Permit me, my dear stopped short. He grew calm all in ■ an 
nephew, to be the first to congratulate you on instant : hut it was a terribio calmness— a 
your appointment aa Minister to the Court of calmness full of deep portentous menace. He 
florence." picked np the note, ntid rend it through. Its 

'• And I, my dear brother,' 1 exclaimed Lord contents were not long : bnt they were signi- 
Clandon, with every demonstration of fride Scant— fens folly, terribly significant. This 
and jay, “ likewise congratulate you on tills much might hare been judged, were an ob* 
distinguished promotion. serrer present, by the. growing corrugation 

Elizi proffered congratulations also : but it oi the Duke's broff,-tho contraction of his 
was with an almost preterhuman effort that .forehead into lines eo deep, so strongly marked 
she kept down llie flood or feelings which that it appeared as if they nerer contd leave 
surged np into her Tery tbrnit. Mrs. Bailey that forehead in Its wonted smoothness again, 
and the other gucala followed in the con- “No,” he mattered between his teeth, “it 
grstnUtory strain : bnt the Duchess perceived cannot be I It is a foul bssocainmny. An 
that it was with a forced urbanity and a anonTmon* writer-whet faith is to bo pnt 
difficultly rcpreeeed petuhnee of impatience, in him? And yct-andyet — Eternal Ood I 
that Bertram responded in a suitable and be- if it be so, Ism the most miserable of men. 
coming manner. Aye, bnt my vengeance shall bo terribio I" 

" ><iu perceive, my dear nephew," resumed Then lie paced to and fro in violent agitation, 
the Duke, "that your nomination to the —until anddenly stopping short again, lie looked 
lusein Embassy is accompanied by tlieslrietest at the letter once more. Dirk and ominous mu 
injunctions that yon set off for Italy with the the shade which came over bis countenance : 
least poesjble delay. Much as I shall be grieved his eye* shone with a sinister flre-his lips, 
•opsel with yon, I dare sot suffer my own ashy white, quivered as if with the palsy, 
selilsh feelings to stand in the way of yoor “ No, no I" he ejaculated at length, and as 
public duties. To-morrow therefore, Berlram, if in answer to some thought or plan which 
yon most bid ns farewell." had almost settled itself in his mind; "not 

" j es-to-morrow I" said the young man, in without better proof than this I" 
a voice the strangeness of wliieh was only He slowly folded up the note— consigned 
comprehended by Kllr.t— unices indeed it were it to his waistcont-pockct— nnd issued from 
also understood by lyord Clandon, who know the mansion by a private staircase end a side- 
the »re«t of their loves for Mrs. Bailey wasat door. He descended into the grounds,— 


plunging at once in the midst of the most anonymous letter and scan its contents again, 
thickly wooded avenues. In a fow minutes When luncheon was served np, he carefully 
he beheld his wife and Bertram walking at a watched the conduct of Bertram and Eliza to- 
little distance. She was not leaning upon his wards each other, though without having the 
arm : there was nothing in their demeanour slightest appearance of doing so. His percep- 
to confirm the suspicion and justify the jealous tion was now sharpened ; and he caught a 
rage which that anonymous letter had excited rapid exchange of glances between them, which 
in the Bake’s soul. Presently they turned under other circumstances he would not have 
at the end of the avenue : he concealed him- noticed, but which were new fraught with a 
self behind a group of evergreens, too thick tremendoos significancy to his imagination, 
for himself either to see or to be seen. Bnt After lnncheon, Lord Olsndon proposed a 
it was to their discourse, as they passed the boating-party, which was readily assented to by 
spot, that he meant to listen. In a few every one present. . Again did the Duke, during 
minutes they drew noar ; and quite uncon- this recreation, continue to watch hie wife and 
aoious who was hidden by those bushes, they Bertram : bub nothing occurred to strengthen 
did pass. his suspicions— and once more did he endeavour 

“I shall leave immediately after breakfast to reason himself into the belief that they 
to-morrow morning,” Bertram was Baying, were utterly unfounded. At about four o'clock 
“I muse first repair to Loudon, to pay the company, leaving the boats, retraced their 
my respects to the Secretary for Foreign way to the mansion ; and the ladies separated 
Affairs ; and then without loss of time must to their own chambers to make seme change in 
I proceed to Florence. It is most kind of my their toilets. The Duke retired to the library, 
uncle to have interested himself in procuring which commanded n view of the grounds ; 
me this appointment.” and fram the window did he keep watch. 

" Most kind 1 1 observed E is*. Presently he beheld Elisa and Bertram straying 

Then there was a pmac in the discourse ; forth alone together, and slowly bending them 
so that as they passed on, the Buko heard do steps towards the shady avenues. Again too 
more of the conversation when it was resumed, did bo descend by the private Btnirease and 
But if through the dense foliage his eyes had issue forth by the Bide door, 
been able to observe the countenance of liio two It wrb. a delicious autumnal afternoon; 
lovers, be would have Been that their looks were and a genial warmth filled the atmosphere, 
mournfully, significant enough— though Did Eliza fiad already dressed herself for dinner, 
words which had reached his ears were without when nutting off her boating raiment, so ns 
the slightest import Yet even in them there to avoid the trouble of petformiog another 
teat a significancy, though the Duke compre- toilet Sbo wore a dark half-mourning dress 
bended it not They had been conversing —with a low body, according to the fashion 
seriously on tho approaching separation : they of the limes. Her arms were bare— those 
had exerted all their fortitude to the nttunc- arms so exquisitely rounded : her bosom, 
ment of their minds to the point ncecssary to neek, and Blioulders shone dazzlingly in their 
make them recognise and acknowledge Hint polished whiteness. Nothing sets off a 
it was better they should thus separate. There finely rounded form to greater advantage 
was consequently in their hearts a thankful- than dark apparel j and nothing can throw 
ness of deeper meaning towards the Deke, out the transparent parity of the skin 
tlun that which their words seemed to express, more brilliantly. The superb contours of 
—a thankfulness that through his interest the Eliza's shape, now in ail the glory of 
opportunity and period had been brought rich womanhood— and the spotless beauty 
about for a separation which they both laboured of her complexion, were thus advantageously 
to recognise as so necessary. But the Duke of displayed by her half-mourning garb. Her 
Maxchmont, who neither saw their lookB nor raven hair, with a rich velvet gloss upon it, 
had overheard the previous portions of their flowed in heavy masses upon those dazzling 
discourse, was for a moment shocked that he shoulders, and formed a dark eloud against 
should have given wny to jealous suspicions on which her swan-like neek seemed an alabaster 
the faith of an anonymous letter. He wss pillar. Never in the eyes of Bertram Vivian 
seized with a sense of profound humiliation : had Bhe seomed so wondrously beautiful he- 
the natural pride of his soul revolted against fore ; and as ho walked by her side^ gazing 
his own conduct ; and hurrying away from upon her with an irresistible fascination,— hi9 
his hiding plaoe, he regained the mansion by a heart, first melting into tenderness, was soon 
circuitous path. rent with agony at the thought that this was 

Nevertheless the fiend of suspicion hadob- the lasttime they would ever be alone together 
tained an entry into his soul : the demon of —the last time perhaps that he would ever 
jealousy could not he bo readily expelled as he have an opportunity of so gazing, without 
wished, hoped, and thought He endeavoured restraint, on tho object of his heart’s adora- 
to compose himself to write— bnt he conld not tion 1 And she too was profoundly moved. 
He was restless and uneasy ; and twenty times He had said at the interview by tho fountain 
during the next hour,, did he draw forth the that when they parted it would be for ever ; 
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Thr young HMD’* countenance became erjm. some of you, to give the orders 1- let there 
son,— turning ell in * moment from the white, be not a rinrle instant lost unnecessarily P 
nc'* of n sheet to the hue of a peony : and hi* Three or four footmen * tampered off to the 
first impoUe was to avenge the blow. Hit not stables to issue their master a coiumands ; and 
mor* quickly ili«he« the lightning through the Iljkc, now p.-rcriving Lord Clandon, walked 
the air, than'did the recollection pinner in onto (‘night up to him with sternly fierce looks, 
Retinoi's mind that it was his uncle— n much nod slid in toms (it deep, concentrated rage, 
older mn than himself— who lnd thus struck “ Hugh, ray happiness is wrecked through yonr 
him : and taming abruptly away, lie rushed accursed counsel I ' 

tsadlv along the nvenno. At the rxlreinitv "lor heaven’s' sake, my dear uncle," «. 
thereof he coconntcred his brother, Lird chimed I,-,nl f.'hndon, "dn not reproach me I 
Candon. II* ju«t— be generous- na you have ever yet 

“ Bertram I for heaven’s sake what is the proved ronrrrlf." 
matter 1’ exclaimed Hugh, with an air of “Ollush, ! am half nmd I" murmured the 
amarement at bis brother's fearfully excited Duke. “ IVgive mc-1 wronged you I But 
looks and frenzied pice. come hitliet." 

“Ilogh,” cried Bertram, stopping suddenly Thus speaking, he hurried Ids nephew into 
•bort, and addressing I/ird Clandon in lirokr'n the nearest parlour ; nud when they were alone 
sentences ; “ something terrible has happened- there together, li» began pvcing to and fro iu 
terrible, terrible 1 (I ir nnclc believes that Eliy.i the most vinient agitation, 
it guilty— For find a sake go to liirn I assure "Mr dear uncle, it kills me to behold you 
him that on the oath of onr who never yet was thus 1" said (llandnn, approaching his relative 
convicted of falsehood, she is inmeen' I — with an air of earnest sympathizing entreaty. 

Dearest, dearest brother, save pinr Eli/t— "Tell me what 1 cm do " 

save her, for God's sake !-no matter what " Nothing, nothing : my happiness is gone 
mav happen tome!" foreriri And yet,* said the Duke, loddridy 

b "? cccnr ”^: Tell assuming s calmer aspect nnd a more dignified 

me I apeak I boo know that I will do any. manner, 11 1 ought not to torture myaclf thus 

("ti, 1 “ n , t0 ."" rf J? w for a vile woman nnd an infamous vnung msn. 

The tale is too long to tell, hastily res- IT uc li, are yon nware," he added, speaking as 
ponded toe younger brother: "and every if through Id* ret teeth, "that she whom I 
moment is precious-precious >s life itself I lately tilled my wife nnd loved as such, is 
Go quick— see the 1) ike— awear to Mm that hi* unworthy of that name and of that love 7 • 
wife „ innocent 1 Bn, Hogh-go, I br-erch . ,, , , . „ 

you!" ' * " ’ 1 Alaal my dear uncle," responded Lord 

'.not where can T see rou again r a-fced ■»* unfortunate brother .'aid 

Tiord Tlandon quickly. "It is ciidcnl that . 

you arc io a state of excitement ’’ a syllable, Hugh I’’ interrupted the 

“Sec mel' 1 ejaculated Bertram, ai if for a Duke sternly, "not a »j liable I I know your 
moment scarcely comprehending the question. Generous heart— I know how you love yonr 
"Ye*, yes— I must sec yon again— I must re- brother : hut if you dare plead for him, I quit 
erive the assurance that the Duke is satMird I the room this instant-ur you shall qnit the 

■Where shall we inert 1 I dare not return house for ever ! 1 know that they will tell me 

f’omc to me presently at the village-tavern : they are innocent, Guilt nlwiiys proclaims its 
I will await jnu there." innocence : and the more .damning, it is, the 

"Be it so," rejoined Clandon rapidly. “I Vo’d* 1 '" '< "lis" itTi oiitery, Hugh, not another 
srill do my best nnd he hurried towards wotdl’— and thus speaking, the Duke of 
the mansion, while Bertram Vivian pnrsupd Marclimont walked fnuh from the room, 
hia own frenzied, distracted course in the Candnu remained there for a few 

direction of the village abouta mile distant. minutr* niter his uncle hail left him j and then 
he hastily ascended loWslds ihr draenig-iuoin. 

— Bit on the landing lie mel Mis. Billrv, ),o 

wan descending fmm hrro«n chamber,' readv 
CHAPTER Till. dr ';V 1 ‘‘ l1 " if fur « , . , 

, ‘On, deal me, my laid, she said, qniverinc 

■ with a nervous trepidation : "what a dieadful 

Tiir avrsci.vo iicsoasd. thing I The Duke has ordered me to take Elizt 

awa7 as toon ns my travelling-carriage can be 
Lord Ci-andox reached the house ; and in the got in readiness — " 
looks of the domestics whom hefonnd in the "And what else did he say V naked Hugh 
haN, lie beheld consternation and wonderment caRcrly. 

depleted. At the same instant the l)nkc of "Nothing," psponded Mrs. Htilej : “nor 
Marchmont came hastening down the staircase, would he allow me to put in a single worfL I 
crying in a loud voice, “Let Mrs. Bailey’s car* hope, my lord, yon have not told his Grace all 
riage be got ready tills moment I Histenaway, that 1 said to you the other day!" 
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“Not for worlds, Mrs. Bailey 1—nol 
rorlds, my dear madam 1“ rejoined Cla 
hastily. “ And for heaven’s sake, if the Duke 
l questions you in any shape or form before yon 
take your departure, —beware how yon breathe 
a syllable of those cironmstances which you 
mentioned to me 1" 

“ 1 shall take very good care not to do that,” 
answered the lady, still trembling with nervous 
agitation. “Oh, what a shocking thing 1— and 

I who hadn’t my smelling-bottle at the moment 

I I heard of it I” 

“ Hush 1— footsteps art ascending l 1 ’ said 


In a few momenta the Duke of Marchmont 
.made his appearance,— his demeanour now 
sternly and haughtily composed, but with an 


taking 

that it Bhould become your dnty, as my wife's 
ning relative upon her i — “ 

ay from a house which ce 
her home. I thank yon for the readiness with 
whioh yon have complied with my request. 
Take the guilty woman with yon: in a 
few days my solicitors shall communicate 
— what my intentions are. Farewell, 
Ruirh. attend noon Mrs. Bailey to 
o accompanies 

With these words, the Duke was moving 
abruptly away,— when, as a thought struck 
him, he turned and said, “If she goes down 

r her knees, Hugh, to entreat and implore 
you will bring a conciliatory message to 
me, I command you, on pain of my unfor- 
giving displeasure— on pain of my eternal 
wreath— to refuse compliance 1" 

He then passed into the nearest room, lock- 
ing the door behind him ; so that the quick 
turning of the key reached the eaiB of Mi 
Bailey and Lord Clandon, who remained upc 
the lauding. In a few minutes one of Elias 
maids descended from above : and presenting 
a letter to Mrs. Bailey, said “Her Grace en- 
treats, ma'am, that you will hand this to the 
Duka.” 

“Indeed, poor aoul," cried Mrs. Bailey, "I 
Ln do nothing of the sort : for the Duke will 
neither hear nor see anybody on her Grace's 
behalf. Unless indeed your lordship,’ she 1 
added, addressing Clandon, “would make one 


“ Tee, yes— I will l* responded Hugh. " Ye 
.—I will I It is a sacred duty— and eve_ 
though I risk my uncle’s displeasure, I will 
perform it” 

He took the letter, and hastened to knock 
at the door of the apartment in which the 
Duke had ehut himself. His Grace demanded 
from within who it was,- and when Lord 
Clandon answered, the door was at once 
[opened. The uncle and nephew remained. 1 


closeted there together for about ten minutes, 
while Mrs. Bailey and the lady’s-maid waited I 
~i the landing. ■ • 

“How is her Grace now?’ inquired the' 
former ; “and why wae it she begged I wor 
not come into her room a little while back 5' 

11 Her Grace, ma'am,” replied the maid, w 
a eaddened countenance, “lacks as if she wl_ _ 
ten yean older than she was an hour back. 
But it was with a strange calmness Bhe sat her- 
self down to write that letter whioh Lord 
Clandon has so kindly taken in to the Duke. 
Heaven send that its contents may move his 
Grace I It was only because my poor mistress 
was occupied on that letter, that Bhe could not 
see you. Oh 1 ma'am, her Grace may have been 
weak and imprudent— but it is hard to believe 
her guilty 1“ 

Mrs. Bailey,— being well acquainted with all 
Eliza's earlier history, and knowing how 
deeply she had loved Bertram— beeide being a 
woman whose notions of the better eide of 
humanity had been warped, if not actually 
spoilt by the frivolities of fashionable life,— 
really did believe in her own heart that Eliza 
was completely guilty ; and she oonld not help 
Blinking her head ominously in response to the 
maid’s expressed doubt on the subject. The 
countenance of the maid herself therefore fell 
suddenly as she beheld that look ; and her own 
previously wavering opinion settled into a 
conviction unfavourable to -the unfortunate 
Eliza. 

At this moment Lord Clandon came forth 
from the apartment, where ho had been closeted 
with the Dnke ; and his looks showed that his 
mission had proved unsuccessful. 

“ His Graae read the letter," ho said, in. i 
deep voice. 11 After much trouble 1 persuaded 
him that this was at least an act of justice 
which he owed towards the Duokess. But his 
is not to be moved— nor his resolve 

His commands are that with the 

least possible delay the Duchess is to leave 
the house." 

The maid, with 


and they entered the bondoir, when 

was pacing to and fro in a state of mind which 
may be more readily imagined than described. 
Another of her maids had remained with her j 
and this one was standing aside, following 
with monrnfnl looks the firm of her mietreBS 
as she thus paced to and fro. Eliza did indeed 
seem as if she had received a most fearful 
' ’ — Penance was pale as 

jgard— her look was i 

worn as if she had passed thronch 

years of unceasing, ineffable sorrow. The 
instant the door opened, her eyes, glistening 


Bailey hastening forward, said, "0 Eliza, he 
could you " 

“Madam," interrupted the Duchess, e 
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her*. trepidation settling ■ down in a moment 
into the most dignified calmness,— “I eee that 
yon believe me guilty : bat I am innocent 1” 

“Well, my dear,’ 1 answered Mrs. Bliley, 
'* X moat sincerely hope yon are-but of oonee 
yon know that " 

“My letter, Jane said the Dnehess, tam- 
ing prondly and indignantly away from her 
relative, and addressing herself to the maid 
who had. followed Mm. Bailey into the room : 
“hae-it been sent to his Grace?'— and now 
again there was the feverish glitter of suspense 
in her eyes as she awaited the response. 

“The Dnke," Mrs. Bsiiey hastened to inter- 
ject, '! positively forbade any one to bring him 
either fetter or message ; and he locked himself 

“My letter, Jane f" ejaculated the Duchess, 
now quivering visibly with impatience— but 
disdaining to take any farther notice of Mrs. 
Bailey, since this lady had shown that Bhe be- 
lieved in her guilt 

“Please your Grace," answered Jane, “Lord 
CJandon kindly took charge of the letter-his 
lordship was very much affected— and he wns 
closeted with his Grace for nearly a qnarter of 
an hour. But, my lady ’’ 

"Enough, Jane” said the Duchess, her marble 
features suddenly becoming fixed and rigid in 
the last stage of despair. “I understand you. 
The Duke believes ms not I therefore leave 
his house at once. But before I go, let me call 
God to witness that if I have been thoughtless 
—if I have been weak-if I have been impru- 
dent— I have not hasn guilty 1" 

“0 Eliaa-my dear Eliza l" said Mrs. Bailey, 
still full of a nervous trepidation ; 11 pray don’t 
call God’s name in vain 1“ 

Woman 1” ejaculated Eliza fiercely, as she 
turned abruptly round upon her relative; “do 
yon dare stand forward aa my accuser ?"— then, 
as Mrs. Bailey staggered back, frightened and 
aghast, the Dachess went on to say, “I will not 
accept a home from you 1 You cannot lay your 
hand upon your heart and say that you are 
sensible of no wrongs towards me. You know 
what I mean 1 I could ourae you, were it not 
that I should involve the memory of myde- 
oeased parent in the same frightful malediction. 

If I were guilty but Godin my witness that 

I am not — how much of that guilt wonld be 
ittribntable to your detestable machinations 1 
Begone— remain not here another moment in 
'my presence 1” 

Mrs. Bailey.— frightened to death lest Eliza 
shonld enter into the fullest explanations re- 
lative to the past, and thereby seriously com- 
promise her,— hurried from the room, and 
rushed down b tains in a condition of bewildered 

"Where is the Daohess Packed Lard Clan- 
don ; bnt as Mrs, Bailey sped past him, not 
knowing whatshe was aboct, he hurried after 
her: “Do toll me, my dear madam," he oon- 

tinned, in a voioe foil of anxiety and uneasiness, 
“what has occurred?" 

“ Don't ask me, my lord! don't aek me, I 
beseech yon t" Bhe ejaculated. “To be abused, 
and replied, and taunted, after 1 helped to 
make her a Duchess— it is perfectly ehock- 

lD “ Shocking indeed," eaid Lord (Hendon, who 
wae now enabled to comprehend pretty well 
what had taken place. “Bnt are yon going 
without her ? ’ he aaked, ae Mrs. Bailey rushed 
through the hell to her carriage, which wae 
waiting at the entrance. 

“ Yen, my lord l-pray. let me go 1 I can 
aesnre yon I have had quite enough of Oak- 
lands." 

“ Bat the Dake'e commands are that yon 
should take the Duchess with yon." 

“The Duchess will not oome— and thank 
heaven that she won 1 1" rejoined Mrs. Bailey, 
who was ail in a flatter of mingled anger and 
affright; and without even waiting to he 
handed to the carriage, she scrambled np into 
it aa beet ae she could. 

Lord Clandon bowed courteously— end the 
equipage drove awuy. Then he stood irresolute 
for a few moments how to act. Mrs, Bailey 
had taken her departure, leaving the Duchess 
behind ; and the Dake’e orders were conse- 
quently disobeyed. Hugh derided, after a short 
deliberation with himself, upon ascending to 
hie uncle’s apartment to obtain farther instruc- 
tions. 

Let ns now eee what in the meanwhile bed 
taken place in Eliza’s ohamber. So soon as 
Mrs. Bailey bad fled thence in the manner 
already described, the Dnehess of Marchmont, 
sinking down from her temporary excitement, 
into tbat blank, dead, unnateral calmness which 
indicated otter despair,— said to her maids, 

“ Give ms my bonnet- my ahawl— my gloves— 
and I will take my departure." 

“Shall I order n carriage for your Grace f 
inquired Jane, adown whose cheeks the tears 
were trickling, although in her heart she be- 
lieved the Duchess gcilty notwithstanding her 

“Eb,” answered Eliza: “I will dsparton 
foot. Portionless and penniless wae I received 
as a wife: portionless and penniless will 1 
go forth as a discarded and branded creature.” 

The two maids threw themselves weeping at 
Eliza’s feet, conjuring her not to carry this 
resolve into execution : but she was firm— and 
in that very firmness she iseued her commands 
in a voice tbet teemed more then decisive : 
it wae even item. The maids rose* and in pro- 
found silence gave her the thinge she aaked for, 
When ehe wee dressed for departure, her looks 
softened towards them ; end ehe .said in a 
tremulouB voice, “Your kindness, my dear girls, 
touches me deeply: for, Oh 1 this is indeed a 
trial in the midst of whioh such kind- 
ness is to be.felt. Farewell 1 Trouble not yonr- 



selves for me. Remain here until yon are 
sought oat end questions are put to you as to 
the mode of my departure. Then say that as I 
brought nothing with me of my own when the 
Duke took me as a wife, so I bear nothing 
away with me. Tell him likewise that io my 
writing-desk he will find the papere to which 
I allude in the letter just now Bent him. And 
once again, farewell. 1 ' 

With these last words— and not trusting 
herself to tling another look upon the two 
weeping damsels— the Dachess abrnptly quit- 
ted the chamber. Seeking the private staircase, 
she descended it quickly, and passed oat of the 
side-door into the grounds, No one observed 
her egress : and the two maids remained to- 
gether in the chamber, weeping bitterly nt the 
mournful ciranmstauces under which they 
were thus suddenly deprived of a mistress 
wham they loved, and whose conduct had been 
uniformly kind towards them. 

Meanwhile Lard Clandon, ns the reader will 1 


"Give orders, Hngh, that no one comes to me. 
I would be alone— entirely alone I" 

Lord Clandon dared not speak another word : 
aud hastening away from the door, he wat 
about to summon a domestic, when he beheld 
his own valet Travers ascending the stairs, 

" Go and counter-order the travelling- 
carriage,' 1 said Clandon, "which a few 
minntes beck 1 commanded to be got in 
readiness.' 1 

"Yes, ray lord," said the valet: and he 
harried off to execute hfs master's instructions. 

It was now six o'clock in the evening ; and 
the gneste wore all grouped in the- drawing- 
room, discussing in whispers as much as they 
knew of what had taken place. Some were 


in the Duke bad locked himself,— u» uc|iikw » 
object now being to report that Mrs. Bailey had 
gone without the Duchess, and to obtain 
farther instructions. In nbont ten minutes 
Lord Clandon issued forth ngain ; and summon- 
ing a footman, desired him to go and give 
immediate instructions to have the plain 
ahariot gotten in readiness. He then ascended 
to the room which Eliza bad so recently left— 
and knocked gently at the dnor. The summons 
was at once answered by Jane, down whoso 
obeaks the tears of atlliotion were etill Bowing 
fast 

" I wish to apeak a few words to her Grace," 
said Clandon, the expression nf whoso counten- 
ance was deeply mournful. 

“Her Grace, my lord, is gone,” answered 
Jane, cobbing violently. 

“Goner ejaculated Clandon, in astonish- 
ment “ What mean you 7 No equipsge has de- 


“Her Grace would not have a carriage," re- 
joined the lady's-maid : "she is gone away on 

“On foot!" echoed Clandon, with continued 
amazement. “But where} whither i What 
purpose has her Grace In view ? ‘ 

“ All this, my lord, I know l__. 

| Jane. " Her Grace bade ua farewell- and c 
1, as I have told you," 
l Clandon descended the etaire slowly, 

. ’ ■ * ’ ‘iberation. Again ho 

apartment in which 

the Dake had shut himself : but this time the j 
key turned not in the lock. From within 
however the Duke demanded in a 'dice which 
sounded irritable and ateru, “ Who is it 7 
Wherefore am I thue incessantly disturbed 7 1 
“It is I, uuole," answered Lord Clandon. 
Her Grace has taken ber departur 

“ Enough 1 Trouble mo no more I , 

I insist P exclaimed the Duke from within. 


as their -presence under existing circumstances 
might be regarded as an indelicate intrusion. 
Bub others recommended tl.at no precipitate 
steps should be taken, sb after all it might 
transpire that the Duchess had been wrouj 1 
judged, and a complete reconciliation might take 
place between herself and the Duke : for they 
knew not thnt Eliza had already left Oaklands. 

In the raidet' of these whisperings, Lord 
Clandon entered the drawing-room; and the 
guests perceived at once by bis countenance 
that something terribly decisive had taken 
place. He expressed his regret that anything 
should have occurred to mar the pleasure which 
had hitherto prevailed at the mansion ; and 
| he delicAtdy yet plainly intimated that an 
* parable breach had arisen between hie 
lo and the Duchess— that the latter had 
left the mansion— and that the former, over- 
whelmed with afllictiou, had shut bimBelf np ] 
in ttie solitude of his apartment. The gueets 
longed to hear more explicit details : but good 
taste _ prevented them from patting any 
questions ; and they now saw that there was 
noLhing for them to do but to order their 
carriages nnd separate to their respective 
homes. As a matter tf courtesy, Lord 
Clandon requested them to wait fur dinner, 
which would bo shortly served up: but| 
this, under the circumstances, was a mere 
ceremonial act of politeness, which wss of 
course declined. Immediate orders ! J 


ten in readiness : the commands were promptly 
obeyed and by Reven o'clock on thin memo- 

rable evening the guests bad all taken their de- 
parture, 

Lord Clandon now harried off towards the 
village where he had promised to meet his 
brother, and which was shoot a mile distant. 
Less than a quarter of an boor's rapid walk 
brought him to the tavern in the village ; and 
on inquiring for the Hon. Mr. Bertram Vivian, 
he wae at once shown into the little parlonr 
where his brother, with feverish anxiety and 
harrowing suspense, was awaiting bis arrival, i 
Very nearly three hours had elapsed since 



they parted in the grounds of the mansion, and B&iley departed without her; and the nn- 
wheu Bertram ao passionately implored Hugh fortunate Eliz* quitted the hone on foot— 
to haaten away and assure their uncle of hw alone “ 

wife’s innocence. During this interval, which “ Good heavens ! is this possible P 1 ejaculated 
had seemed an entire age, the unfortunate Bertram : and the wildness of frenzy waa in 
Bertram had endured agonies of mind which, his eyes. “ Eliza gone forth alone— unattended 

if spread over whole centuries, and portioned —on foot an outcast— a wanderer I Oh, it 

oat xs the lot of millions of hatnan beings, is intolerable 1— and snatching up his hat, he 
would even thus in each infinitesimal part rushed madly to the door, 
have been ezcrnciatingly intolerable— bat "Whither would yon go, Bertram P cried 
which, when condensed into the space of three Lord Clandon, seizing hie bother forcibly by 
hours, and aggregated as the bnrden which a the arm to hold him tuck, 
single individual had to bear, were overpower- “ Whither would I go !'* ejaculated the sl- 
ing and soul-crushing beyond the capacity of most maddened yonng min.* "To find her 
language to describe. The first glance which whom my insensate passion has rained 1 to 
• Lord Clandon threw upon his brother, as he console her, if consolation be po**iblo-to im- 
entered the little parlour of the village inn, plore her pardon— to adopt means to prove her 

showed him how fearfully Bertram mnst have mnocencB " 

Buffered. “ But, Bertram " 

" What tidings, Hugh V inquired Bertram, "Detain me not, Hugh! detain me not I" 
literally gasping with the fever of suspense, —and thus speaking with increasing frenzy 
and with the boirihle misgivings which Lord of feelings and rapid vehemence of manner, 
Ciandon's melancholy expression of coon- Bertram rnehed forth from the village inn. 
tenance was but too well calculated to inapire. Lord Clandon hurried out to the threshold 
“ Alas 1 nothing good," waa the elder of the front door : but hie brother had already 
bother’* response. disappeared from his view. 

" Nothing good I" murmured the unhappy 

Bertram, his features indicative of despair. 

"But what has occurred i Toll me, Hugh 1" 

he exclaimed, with feverish haste, "Did you CEAPTEE IX. 

" My dear Bertram, 1 ’ rejoined Lord Clandon, the catastrophe, 

taking bis brother’s hand and pressing it, '* 1 

did all that I could -bnt in vain 1" About a quarter of an hour after Lord Clandon 

"And my letter?” cried Bertram: " haa had left the mansion to keep his appointment 
not the Date had my letter P with Bertram, a letter, addressed to tho Dnko 

« Ybnr letter P exclaimed Clandon, in of Marchmont, was brought by a boy and 
astonishment delivered to the hall-porter. Tim boy, who 

“But now I bethink me," Bertram went on was already paid for hu trouble, tamed not 
to say rapidly, “ it could not have reached the for any farther recompense— but hurried away 
house before yon mnst have left I despatched thB moment he had acquitted himself of hu 
it by a boy half-an-hoor hack. I was mad— commission. That was the letter which Bar- 
frenzied— goaded to desperation ! The time tram had sent : hut the address on the outside, 

waa passing, and you came not 1 knew not as well as the contents within, were written in 

whnttodo my anxiety was intolerable — * a hand eo changed by the violent agitation of 

“ Aod what said yon to the Duke in your the writer, that no one, however familiar with 
letter P asked Lord Clandon. hie uaual style of penmanship, would for a 

" I scarcely reeolleot,” replied Bertram. " I moment have snapeoted that it wa« hie own. 

tell yon that I was mad when I wrote it The hall-porter gave the letter to a footman,— ■ 

I am mad still I My God, and she innocent I who, proceeding up-staire, knocked at the door 
Bnt where is she, Hugh? what hae become of of the apartment in which the Duke of March- 
her ?" mont etill remained. 

“She has left Oaklands," answered Lord "Who is there?" demanded tho nobleman 

Clandon. 11 First of ail she waa to depart with from within ; and his voice waa half stem, half 

Mia. Bailey “ passionate, "I expressly ordered " 

"And she haa left?' 1 exclaimed Bertram “A letter, my lord,” responded the footman, 
wildly : " she has left ? She has lost her home trembliog with alarm. 

— ehe who u innooent I Oh, wretoh that I am 1 " From whom ?" demanded the Duke, 

it is I that have canned this fearfnl havoc of "I know not, my lord,” rejoined tbs do- 

feelinga— this frightful desolation of clrcnm- meatio " It is in a Btrange hand " 

stances I"— and the miserable yonng man wrong The Doke opened the door, and received the 
bis bands bitterly. “ But she baa left, yen say F letter. The footman, as he caught a momentary 
be almost immediately added. “ Whither has glimpse of his master’s countenance saw that 
she gone P it was deadly pale, with the traces of all 

“I know- not," reepondBd Clandon. “Mia. strongly wrought toolings upon it. Hastily I 




■■48 


tttb MYSTEBIES. 


closing the door again, the Duke looked at "Eat the Instructions she gave to the coach- 
the address ; and not recognising the writing, man 1 Yon doubtless attended her to the 
opened the letter ; but the instant his eye carriage ” 

settled on the first words of its contents, he "My lord," rejoined the maid, tears bursting, 
dashed it upon the carpet, and trampled it forth afresh, “ her Grace went away on foot." 
under foot. Ashamed of himself, the very “ On foot V cried the nobleman, in astonish- 
next instant, for this impotent manifestation ment. 

of vindictive fnry, the Duke of Mkrchmont "Yes, my lord," continued Jane. “Her 

e ied the letter np ; and prompted by an Grace said that she came to yon without a 
sistible feeling of cariosity to Bee what, carriage, and she wonld go away as portion- 
Eertram could possibly have to addoce in the less ” 

fees of evidence which his Grace regarded as "Ah I" murmnred the Dnbe: and then his 
so decisive, he sat down iind read the letter eyes were earnestly fixed upon the maid, as 
through. It consisted chiefly of broken sen- if his sonl experienced an avidity for what- 
tencee, solemn oaths, sacred adjurations,— soover words of explanation might next come 
all attesting the innocence of the Dochess; from her lips.. 

and there were eomc incoherent allusions to a “ Her Grace called God to witness her in- 
long-cxisting love between them, as well as to a noccncc,” proceeded the maid. "Ah, my 
oruel deception practised fay liar deceased father lord I it would he a shocking thing to fancy 
and Mrs. Bailey in order to mako her the that human nature is so bad to take such an 
Duke’s wife j so that a gleam of light began oath " 

to dawn in unto the comprehension of Eliza's But the young woman stopped short : for 
husband. she recollected Mrs. Bailey's words and man- 

“ Good heavens I 1 ' he Baid to himself, with a ner— and she trembled at the idea of pledging 
feeling of horror at the lengths to which ho herself to a belief in the innocence of one who 
had gone, “if it be indeed true that in a mo- might after all bo guilty, 
ment of weakness, and under the influence of “And what else did the Duchess Bay I" d 
sorrow's agony at the idea of parting, Bertram mnnded tho Duke, with the petulance .of 
should have caught her in his arms, but that ieverish impatience. 

she was innocent I Yet no— I cannot think 11 Her Grace bade me tell your lordship, " 
it I I was prepared for protestations of in- responded Jane, " that yon would dud in her 
noeonce ; and I even said that the deeper the writing-desk the several documents to which 
guilt, the more impassioned its denial. No, her letter to yonr Qraco made allusion— I 
no : they are guilty— this viper of a nephew— mean the letter which Lord Clandon was good 
that wanton of n woman I But their love enough to take in to yonr Grace." 

of other rimes— and that deception practised " Ah, that letter I I did not But no 

on her " matter!'* and the Duke hastened abruptly 

And the Duke was staggered. Hs pressed from the room, 
his hand to his brow : he would have given He ascended to his wife's boudoir : he found 
worlds to discover thRt the wife whom he hRd the writing-desk— he knew it to be the one 
loved so fondly, and of whom ho had been so which her father hnd left behind him, and 
proud, was really innocent : he yearned to which he himself had placed in Eliza’s hands a 
think her so - his heart bled at the idea of short time after the fdneral. It was unlocked : 
its possibility, and at his own implacable barah- for the Duchess had purposely . left it so. 
ness. An ideaatrnck him. Ho went forth The Dnke drew forth its contents ; and 
from the room, and inquired for Lord Clandon : Bertram’s letters to the late Captain lacey, 
but he wae informed that Hugh had gone out which he found therein, gave him a complete 
a little time previously. Then the Dnke insight into all those byogone matters to which 
ordered Jane, her Graoo'g principal lady's- his unhappy young nephew's agitated corn- 
maid, to be sent to him in tho drawing-room, munication from the village had merely made 
Daring the few minutes which elapsed ere rapid and almost incoherent allnsions. 
the young woman made her appearance, tho The Dnke was astounded: a veil fell from 
Duke of Marehmont composed his looks into an hie oyes-and in a moment be cmnpre- 
expressiou of &>ld and severe dignity: for bended the .real meaning of that strange 
he wae too proud to display before others all conduct which Bertram and Eliza had 
be felt. observed towards each other during the 

"Jans," hs said, as ths maid entered the first few days of tbs yonng gentleman’s 
room with a sorrowful countenance, and with visit to Oaklands. And he, the Dnke, had 
ths traoes of weaping still upon it, “yonr purposely thrown them together l he had 
mistress has taken her departure ! • studied to place them on a friendly footing I 

"Yes, my lord," was the response. "Her Ah, if he were dishononred, he bad indeed, 
Grace was very, vary unhappy-—" though unconsciously, been the author of that 

"And whither has she gone ?" interrupted dishonour. But what iu his heart hs had for 
the Duke. the last quarter oi an hour been wishing, and 

« I know sot, my lord." yearning, and craving for might come to pass, 
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be now more than half believed. Wag it nob in- Eliza's innocence ; for her natural goodneas 
deed possible— nay, ibore, was it not probable, and her affably condescending manners bad 
that Eliza had been only weak, not guilty— endeared her to the entire household of which 
and that Bertram's vindication was true, when she was so late the mistress, 
it deolared that under the influence of irre- "Yes,’’ continued the Dnke, his voice swell- 
pressible feelings— not being at the moment ing with the exoitement of his feelings, " let 
master of himself— he had canghb her in his bor Grace be told that I have wronged her— 
arms? The longer the Duke thought of this, that 1 beseech her to return— and that she 
the more wee he inclined to put faith in Ber- will be received with open arme I Disperse 
tram's statement. Tne very circumstances yourselves all about— enter every honee, cot- 
attending the departure of his wife, ns ho had tage, or hut, where it is possible that your 
just heard them from Jane's lips seemed to be mistress have taken refuge. Depart, Isay- 
tinctured with a dignity far more compatible and a hundred guineas for him who finds 
with conscious innocence than with a sense of her ladyship I I also shall go forth in the 
gnilt. hope of discovering my wrongly banished 

“ 0 Eliza I 0 Eliza !" groaned the unhappy wife I’ 

Duke, in the minded anguish and reviving Having thus spoken, the Dnke of March- 
fondness of hie heart ; “ if I have wronged you moot put on his hat and roehed forth from 

good heavens, if I have wronged you I And llio mnosion. As lie descended the steps, 

that! have, I fear nay, I am well nigh his favourite dog-a great bull-mastiff, which 

convinced. You songht not to be on intimate has been before alluded to— came leaping up 

terms with Bertram ; you were cold nud dis- in joy at beholding its master. 

tant towards him. Your demeanour was, under "Come, Pluto !' exclaimed theDukc. “You 

all circnmstRnccs, that which it ought to have seem to understand, faithful dog, that I am 

been. And I threw yon together— I forced bent at something of importance I" 

you into cbcIi other’s society— I left you nlone Meanwhile llio word had been passed 

together I Ah 1 it was natural yon should rapidly through the mansion that by some 

speak of the past— victims that yon had both means or another, the Duke had become 
been made to a hideous deception I Yes, Elisa, convinced of the innocence of IheDuchesB— 
you are innocent I Yoor weakness I forgive- that her Grace was to be sought out— nnd 
you shall come to my arms again-nnd it is I that a hundred guineas would be the reward 
who will on my knees sue at your feet for par- of him who might discover her retreat. To 
don ! 1 no hearts did this announcement carry a 

The Duke rushed forth from the boudoir in a more real joy, limn to those of the two Indy’s- 
state of mind bordering on frenzy. All his maids; and Jane, embracing her fellow-aervant, 
habitual dignity was forgotten-all his wonted murmured, with tears of happiness streaming 
pride was as naught, under the influence of the down her cheeks, "She will return to na— our 
strong feelings which now possrs»cd him. He beloved mistress will return to na 1 God 
reached the landing whence the drnwing-reom forgive me for having suspected her I* 
opened: nnd there he abruplly encountered All the male servants of the household sallied 
Lord Clandon, who had just hurried liack forth, and dispersed themselves about in every 
from tha village after the interview with his direction, in search of the Dnchess. Lord 
brother. Clandon likewise hnstened on the mission,— 

" Ah P ejaculated the Duke, as if the pre- vowing that he wool d add fifty guineas to the 
sence of his elder nephow suddenly reminded sum already promised by his nncle as the reward 
him of things which, in the previous whirl nf of the successful searcher, 
hia conflicting, distracting thoughts, lie had The shades of evening had already begnn to 
utterly IobL sight of. “Conic hither:"- nnd gather over the eartli before thfe expedition was 
the Duke abruptly passed into the drawing- undertaken ; but when night came, the moon 
room, followed by Lord Clandon. appeared upon the canopy of heaven, iu eom- 

Their interview did not last above ten pany vith myriads of glimmering stars. Hours 
minutes: but wliat its nature waa, we have at passed- bnt no one returned from the search 
' present no means of describing. So (lice it to until after midnight. Then, one by one, the 
say that at the expiration of this brief inter- domestics began to re-appear at Oakiands ; and 
view, the door opened as abruptly ae when the eRch successive arrival was accompanied by the 
Duke entered that room;- and his Grace announcement of non-snooess. It was near one 
came forth. Descending tu the hull, he said in o'clock in tiie morning when Lord Clandon 
a quick excited manner to the lacqueys, whom came back : ho likewise had to intimate failure, 
he found there, “Let all the male domestics He inquired for the Dnke : but his Grace bad 
disperse themselves over the neighbourhood, not yet re-appeared ; and Lord Clandon re- 
in search of the Duchess. If her Grace be solved to sit up for his return, 
found, tell her that I— her husband -have It was one o’clock wbsn the Dnke of March- 

wronged her "■ mont, followed by his faithful dog, reached hia 

Ejaculations of joy burst forth from the lips mansion again. His inquiries haabeenasfrnit- 
of all who had heard this announcement of leas as those of all the others : indeed not the 



slightest intelligence was obtained by any 
relative to tbe Dochees. A horrible idea Beet 
to pervade tbe generality of the household, - 
tbe effect that she bad committed Bcicide: but i 
le ventured to breathe each a surmise to the 

j-and it did not appear that he entertained 

it. Perchance he knew Eliza’s natural firmness 
of character too well, to suspect for a moment 
that she conld have perpetrated self-destruction 
—especially because, if really innocent— as he 
now felt convinced she was she would cling to 
existence in the hope that her guiltlessness 
might be made apparent and the stain wiped 
array from her character. 

“ I shall go forth again," Bald tbs D ike to 
iis domestics, who were assembled in the hall : 

1 my weary limbs shall not press a conch this 
night, unless I obtain acme cine to the retreat 
| of the Duchess." 

Then he questioned tbe domestics, one after 
the other, ss to the particular neighbourhoods 
in which they had been ; and it resulted that 
there was a little hamlet about two miles dis- 
tant which was left unvisited. 

' Thither will I go,” said the Duke, hope ap- 


Beveral of the domestics volunteered to ac- 
company his Grace ; while all the others pro- 
posed to set off again nod renew the search. 

“Kb," said the Duke, thanking them all 
with a look, “ you have done enoogh for to- 
night : it is my will that you retire to yonr 
chambers and seek the rest of which you all 
atand so much in need. If the morrow Bhoold 
down and no good iotelligence hive been in 
the interval obtained, we will adopt other 
means to aecomp’uh our purpose. Go you 
therefore to your room?.'' 

“And you, my lord,’’ interjected several 
voices, “ stand in need of rest." 

“No,' responded the Duke: “I could not 
Bleep, even if 1 sought my couch. 1 w"' — 
forth again. It is I who, alas I have dun 
mischief: it is my duty to effect its earliest 
reparation. Betire." 

1 “Lord Clandonia sitting up," snggestei 
of the servants. « Shall I inform his .lordship 
that your Grace is here 1 1 
“lfo,' 1 responded the Doke imperatively : 
“ I have no time for farther discourse. Retire 
to your chambers; I say— and I will go forth 
j alone,” 

As he thus spoke, the Duke waved bis hand 
[in a manner which showed that be meant to be 
obeyed— though hie looks again er press ef 
thankfulness for the sympathy exhibited by 
hia dependants. He went forth; end while 
the servants for the most part repaired at once 
to their chambers, others proceeded lo secure 
the doors and shatters previously tor seeking 
their awn rooms : while Travers hastened to 
inform hia master, Lord Clandon, of all that 
the Doke had said— for Travers was present in 
the hall daring the brief scene which we have 
just described. 


“ His Grace should have Buffered me i 

Company him,” exclaimed Lord Clandon : “ he 
will weary himself to a degree that may bring 
on illness. But as it is, I shall retire to rest ; 
and see that you call me early, Travers, so that 
I may get on horeeback and renew the search 
after the Duchess.” 

Travera promised to obey his master’s in- 
structions ; and having attended Lord Clandon 
to hie chamber, proceeded to hie own room a 
few minutee afterwards. 

Aa early as six o'clock in the morning— and 
therefore after only a few honr'a repose— the 
greater portion of the dnmeatics were lip end 
dressed at Oakland*. Leachley, the Doke’e 
valet, reported that his master bad not aa yet 
returned ; and expressions of uneasiness passed 
from lip to lip. Several domestics meeting 
each other in the hall, were about to decide in 
which different directions they should issue 
forth— not merely in search of their los't mis- 
tress, but now likewise in search of their 
matter ako,— when a strange sound, like a low 
continuous moaning howl, coming from with- 
out, reached their ears. None of the doors of 
the mansion had as yet been opened : the hall- 
porter, an old man, having sat up so late,' had 
overslept himself. The domestics listened— 
the sounds continued— and in a few nfoments 
they were interrupted by a bark, but low su'd 
feeble as the moaning howl itself had been,' 

" It is a dog !’’ ejaculated oho. 

“ It is Pinto, I am almost certain !" cried an- 
other. 

“ Let ns get the keys from the porter,” ex- 
claimed a third : and a general excitement -pre- 
vailed ; for the idea had arisen simultaneously 
in every mind that there was something wron; 
—but what it was, no one conld conceive, anc 
no conjecture was volnnteered. 

Tne keys were procured from the hall-portei’i. 
room : the front door was opened— and Pluto 
crawled painfully into the hall. He was feebly 
wagging his tail, as if in satisfaction at having 
thus obtained admittance at last: but he was 
bloodstained in several places- and hie eyes, 
usually so bright and intelligent, were glazing ] 
as if in death. He carried something in hie 
mouth ; and on creeping into the hall, he did 
not sink down, though evidently in an ex- 
hausted, if not a dying state— but dragged 
himself psief ally from tbe feet of one domestic 
to another. He looked up at each too, in a sort 
of piteously eutresting manner : it was evident 
that if the faithful and intelligent animal had 
the power of epeeob, he would have told some 

The poor dog hss been wounded, ’’ eja- 
...ited several voices : and looks of -horror 
were exchanged : for the previous misgiving 
whiob bad smitten the domestics, appeared all 
in a moment (o have strengthened into the 
conviction that there had been some ac- 
oident or foul play during the.past night, and 
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of which their master was the victim else The dog now kept in adTanoe : it appeared 
wherefore bad the dog come baok alone ? as if he acqnired strength bb he went on— aa if 
“Bat what has he in his month?” asked one. he were ooneeioas of having some special task 
At this moment Lord Olandon, followed by to perform, for which all his best energies were 
Travers, made his appearance in the ball. put forth. Bat still oontinaed that prolonged 
“Good heavens I what is the matter?” he wailing howl -that lugubrious moan which 
exclaimed, the instant he caught eight of the sounded ominous as a death-knell itself on the 
wounded dog, who now sank down in ntter ex- ears of the bntler and Leachley. 
hanstion, its eyes closing apparently in death. On they went— and in proportion as they ad- 
“ Where ie the Duke?" inquired Clandon, as if VRnced, Pluto 'a pace quickened— his moan be- 
smitten with the same terrible idea that bad came more rueful— he kept looking up at the 
already seized upon the domestics. two domestics, as if entreating them to follow 

".Oh I my lord, we know not,’ 1 responded on still and not go back. They themselves 
Leaohley in a mournful voice : 11 but we dread experienced the appalled sense of men who felt 

” that every step they took was bringing them 

“What? the Duke lias not returned fejscu- nearer and nearer to the solution of some 
luted Olandon. “ Oh, my poor unole l”— and horrible mystery. Presently Pinto dashed for- 
he seemed violently affected. “But what is ward, round abend in the road— looked back 
that which has fallen from PLuto’a mouth?” for an instant to see whether the men were 
" It is a piece of cloth," said one of the Ber- following him— and then disappeared from 
vants, stooping down and picking it up. their view. 

“Ah I evidently torn out of n coat,” ejacu- But a few instants brought the butler and 
lated another. Leachley ronnd that bend— and they at once 

“Good heavens, what does all thin mean f* descried a dark object on tba edge of a pond by 
exclaimed a third. the road Bide. Pluto, moaning and whining 

“Something dreadful, I fear," added Leach- with all the plaintivcness of a human voice, 
ley, with a shudder. was crouching near that object. A few instants 

“Disperss yoareelvcs in every direction I” more— and the two domestics reached the spot, 
exclaimed Lord Clandon, powerfnlly excited. Then what a frightful spectacle met their view 1 
“I will take horse and gallop along the mRin Their master, the Duke of Marchmonb, lay dead 

roade. Travers Travers, I say I Why, the before their eyee— foully murdered. A dagger, 

fellow was here a few moments back I’’ with which the deed was accomplished, remained 

Travers was not however in the hull at this betwon the shoulders, where it had been driven 
moment : and Lord Clandon hastened up’to deep down. The unfortunate nobleman lay 
his own chamber, where he found his valet, upon his face on the edge of the pond, into the 
The orders he had given to the servants stagnant water of which one of bin arms hung 
were promptly obeyed : for they scattered them- down. 

selves in every direction— some singly, others Por a few moments the bntler and Leaohley 
going two together. A horse was presently wore so horrified nt this frightful spectacle, that 
saddled for the hbb of Lord Clandon, whowns they were riveted in powerlessness to the spot: 
speedily ready to avail himself of it, but recovering their eelf-posseseion after a brief 

The butler and Leachley, the Luke's own interval, they raised the corpse. Life was ex- 
valet, went together on the exciting oxpedi- tinet : the Luke's eountenanee was cold as 
tioo ; and they took the road lending to that marble : he had evidently been several hours 
hamlet which the Luke had set out to visit, dead. 

aa he had stated to the domestics in the middle 11 Alas, he is no more I” murmured Leacbisy, 
of the night. It was, as already stated, two tears starring from his ayes, 
milea distant from the mansion ; but Leachley “ No more I” added tho bntler solemnly : and 
and the bntler had not proceeded above a fow they gently laid the corpse down again, 
hundred yards, when they heard a dragging And now followed a most affecting scene, 
noise and a panting, gasping, moRning sound The faithful dog hnd seemed to watch the 
behind. They tnrned— and bisheld the wounded countenances of the two men, while they raised 
' dog. The poor animal, having been forgotten and suetained the corpse between them,— as if 
in the hall when the domcetics dispersed in the animal itself entertained some instinctive 
each excitement at Lord Clandon’e bidding, hope that they might be enabled to recall their 
had dragged himself forth— for he was not master to life. But when their looka told the 
quite so near death as his exhausted condition worst, nod those brief sentences were ex- 
and glazing eyee had seemed to indicate. changed, Pluto gave one long, low, whining 
“Poor Pinto," said Leaohley, caressing the moan— a subdued lngubrinus death-bowl— and 
faithful dog. sank down dead by the side of the corpse. 

“Bee how.he looks np, 1 ’ exclaimed the butler, This incident called forth fresh tears from 
“as if asking ns to come on." the eyes of the two domestics. In a few 

“Yea— there is some meaning in those eyes— minntes-after having surveyed the scene in 
in those half 'moaning, half howling sounds I” mournful Bilenee— Leachley drew forth the 
" Let ub speed onward," said the butler. danger, and wrapped it np in hispoeket- 
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handkerchief. Scarcely ™ this dene, when 
the quick tramplings ef a galloping horse 
reaohed their ears ; and in a few moments Lord 
Clandon was upon the spot. 

“Good heavens 1" he exclaimed, throwing 
himself from the horse, and sinking upon his 
knees by the side of the corpse: “my poor 
nuclei What fatal accident ” 

"Mnrder, my lord!’ 1 said the bntler,— 
" a fonl and diabolical murder." 

“Mnrder 1" echoed Clandon, starting np 
with horror depicted on his countenance. 
“Bat I behold no wound I”— for the oorpse 
was now lying on its hack. 

“Here, my lord," mid Leacbley, “is the 
fatal weapon and he produced the dagger 
from his kerchief. 

“ Bertram’s 1 1 cried Clandon, the instant 
his looks fell upon it. 

“Mr. Bertram’s 1” ejaculated both of the 
domestics, with a simultaneous start of in- 
describable horror. 

“Did I say Bertram's T exclaimed Clandon. 
“No, no— I recall the word — Not for 

worlde would I impute No, no-I did not 

say Bertram’s 1“ 

The two domestics exchanged loots of con- 
tinned horror, bnt now blended with dismay 
and grief : for they both felt that Lord Clan- 
don, having in the enddenneea of agonised 
amazement let drop bis brother’s name in 
connexion with the dagger, wgs now gener- 
ously seeking to recall the word, eo as to save 
that brother from the dread imputation and 
its consequences. 

“Twill ride hack to the house,’’ said his 
lordship, “and procure assistance. Bnt no 
—I should fall from the steed— I have not 

strength Go, one of you I It ie my duty 

to remain here, and watch over the corpse of 
my poor unde." 

Leachley, the deceased nobleman's valet, 
accordingly mounted the horse, and sped back 
to the mansion. Mast of the male domestics 
were abroad, searching for their master and 
mistress: bnt some few, who had overslept 
themselves, were still at the house; and of 
course all the female servants were there. The 
intelligence whioh Leachley brought, was but 
too well calculated to overwhelm all who heard 
it with consternation and grief. A carriage 
was speedily gotten In readness ; and Leaofaley 
accompanied it book to the spot, where Lord 
Clandon and the butler had remained in 
ch«rge of the corpse. This was now placed 
ineide the vehicle, which returned at a mourn- 
ing pace with its sad bnrthen to the mansion. 
It was not till the lapse of some hours that the 
domestics who had been on the search— in- 
cluding Travers, Lord Olandon’s valet— came 
baok to the mansion ; and aa they returned 
one by one, it waa to hear the afflicting, in- 
telligence of the Dnke’a mnrder. We should 
not omit to observe that the remains of poor 
Pinto were likewise taken to the mansion ; 

and when a veterinary surgeon had examined 
into the exact nature of the wound of which the 
faithful animal had died, the body was buried 
in the garden, in the midst of a parterre of 
flowers. 

Oo the fallowing day the Oonnty Coroner ar- 
rived at Oaklands, to hold an inquest over the 
corpse of the deceased Duke. A jury, consisting 
of tenant-farmers and of the principal house- 
holders of the village, was summoned for the 
occasion. The butler and Leachley deposed to 
the discovery of the corpse by the side of the 
pond. The dagger was produced ; and Leachley, 

to do his duty, no matter at wbat sacrifice of 
his own feelings and those of others,— men- 
tioned the circumstance of Lord Clandon’a 
ejaculation cf his brother's name the instant 
the fatal weapon met his eyes. The story in 
respect to the Duchess and Bertram had already 
got wind throughout the entire dietriot: and 
thus the Coroner and J ory, in their own minds, 
naturally beheld in those incidents enough 
to strengthen the suspicion that the Duke’s 
younger nephew waB indeed the assassin. 

Lord Clandon— or, as we ought now pro- 
perly to style him, the Duke of Marchmont, 
for such indeed had his nude's death made him 
—waa compelled to appear before the Coroner. 
He entered the room where- the inquest was 
held, with a deep sadness upon him counten- 
ance; and for the fintfew minutes hie sobs 
were plainly audible. The Coroner expressed 
for himself and the Jury the grief which was 
experienced at enforcing bis Grace’s attend- 
ance under each distressing circumstances: hot 
they intimated that they had a doty to perform, 
and that it most he accomplished. 

The oath being administered to the new 
DoVe of Marchmont, the Coroner said, “Tam 
about to pnt a question whieh, however painfol 
it may be, your Grace is bound to answer on 
the sanctity of the osth yon have jnat taken. 
Doss yonr Grace know to whom this weapon 
belongs!" 

“Am I indeed bonnd to answer such a ques- 
tion T inquired Hugh ; and he appeared to 
speak with the greatest difiicnlty, eo that all 
present compassionated his afflicting position. 

“Your Grace must answer," said the Coro- 
ner. 

“Then if it be so,” returned the Dnke of 
Marchmont,' in a scarcely audible voice. “I 
do know that the dagger was the property of— 
of mv unfor my brother.” 

“Whose Christian name is Bertram!” said 
the Coroner interrogatively. 

audibly- and covered hie countenance with his 
hands. 

“When, my lord," inquired the Coroner, 
after a panse, “did yon last see yonr brother Y, 

“ In the evening of the day before yeater- 
day,’’ responded the Dnke,— “ in the village of 
Oaklands.” 
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“And in what state of mind was heat the 
time, my lord 7" asked the Coroner, 

“He was much excited,” responded the Date: 

" for circumstances bad occarred Bat don lit- 

less the rumour has reached your ears ! My 

poor brother protested his innocence " 

“And did yoor Grace lease him in the vil- 
lage?” asked the Coroner. 

“ No,” returned Hugh. “I sought to comfort 
and console him : hut when he learnt that the 
Duchess had left the mansion, he burst a *ay 
from me in a sort of frenzy. Oh 1 I fear that 
hia brain was turned— that madnoss had seized 

S n it— But still— stull I cannot bring tny- 
to think for a moment that he would have 
been guilty of this crime ! ’ 

“ We shall not trouble your Grace any far- 
ther,” said the C'oronor. 

The Duke of Marchmont rose from his scat 
—bowed to the assemblage— and passed slowly 
from tbe room, followed by the sinccrcst sym 
pathies of all present. 

The landlord of the village inn was next ex- 
amined as a witness, He deposed to the fact 
of Bertram having passed about three hours 
at the tavern in the aftornoon and evening 
of the day preceding the night of tbe murder 
—that ho was violently excited the whole 
time-and that he had rushed awny in the 
frenzied stato of which bis brother had just 
spoken. Two of the housemaids belonging to 
the mansion, were next examined in succes- 
sion j and their statement was to the effect 
that while arranging the chamber occupied 
by Bertram during bis stay at Oaklands, they 
had seen the dagger lying amongst a few other 
cariosities, which, as they understood, Bertram 
had brought with him from (lie United States. 
The man-servant who had specially attended 
upon Bertram during hia visit, was the next 
witness : ana he deposed to the fBct that 
Bertram had shewn him the dagger, explaining 
at the time that it had been long in Lite posses- 
sion of some celebrated Indian Chief who 
died a few months previous to Bertram's 
departure from Washington. The dagger, we 
should^ observe, was of very peculiar work- 
manship, and once seen, could not possibly 
have been mistaken. 

Witnesses were now examined to relate the 
particulars in respect to the dog. It bad been 
found that Pluto was mortally wounded by a 
pistol-bullet : but the weapon itself had not 
been found, either in the pond or in the neigh- 
bourbood— so that it was tolerably evident tbe 
assassin had taken it away with him. The 
cloth which the doghad brought in his mouth, 
was a fragment evidently torn from the skirt 
of a surtont eoat ; and it was therefore sup- 
posed that the faithful animal had flown at 
the murderer of hie master— in doing which be 
bad received the fatal bullet. It was farther 
shown that Bertram had on a black snrtout 
eoat when he left Oat lands after the scene 
with the Duke and Eliza. 


The evidence being now complete, the Con- 
ner proceeded to sum up. In alluding to the 
cireumstanee of the dagger, he said that it haa 
been ineontestibly proved that the weapon 
belonged to Bertram; and that the Jury, with 
this fact before them, would have to weigh well 
'whether, under all the circumstances, it wsb 
B;r tram’s hand whiuh committed the deed— ot 
whether Borne other person had obtaine4 
possession of that dagger with tbe foulest of 
purposes. The Coroner remarked that it was 
oertainly extraordinary that Bertram should 
have had the dagger about him at the time when 
he wr 8 walking with the Duchess and when the 
incident ocouired that compelled him to fly 
from Oxklands. Hone of the witnesses had beep 
nble to throw any light upon this point,— , 
such for instance as proving that the dagger ! 
was still in Bertram's room at the time of 
his flight— or on the other hand, that they 
missed it from the room. Certain it was tbe 
dagger had dealt the murderous blow ; and 
it was for the .7 ary to say whether the hand 
of Bertram or that of an unknown assassin 
had wielded the weapon. Having commented 
upon all other puts of the evideuce, the 
Coroner left the matter in the hands of the 
Jury. 

The deliberation was not long ; and its 
unanimous result was a verdict of “Wilful 
Murder against Bertram Vivian, now Lord 
Clan dan.” 

When tlic tragic circumstances which thus 
occurred at Oiklands, became spread abroad 
over the United Kingdom by means of the 
public journals, the usual excitement lasted fur 
a time— And then began to die away. Warranto 
were issued far Bertram's upprehension-a re- 
ward was offered by the Secretary of State— 
■advertisements were inserted in the newspapers 
—but all to no effect: tbe accused wsb not. to 
be found. And Eliza 7 Nothing was heard 
of her. The natural inference therefore was 
that Bertram and the Dochose of Marchmont 
had fled together to some far distant clime— 
there to enjoy their illicit love and to escape, 
tbe one from the odium, and the other from 
the consequences of the fearful deed of turpi- 
tude which had been committed. 


CHAPTER X. 

DUCAL JBCJfTIOSl 

EiaitTRKS years (within a few montha) had 
elapsed since the tragic occurrences at Oak- 
lands,— eighteen years, daring which not the 
slightest intelligence had ever Been received of 
the accused Bertram and the missing Elizi. 

Hugh Dake qf Marchmont was now in his 
forty-third year : and that interval had ne- 
cessarily made some change in hie personal 
appearance. Hie hair, of snub jetty darkness 
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when we first introduced him to oar readers, 
was now undergoing its first change towards 
gray : harsh lines, telling of strong passions 
and of somewhat irregular pursuits, were 
traced upon bis forehead and in the corners 
of his eyes. His countenance was thin 
and pale— his features had grown angular- 
bat tbeir expression was that of a cold hanghty 
severity. 

He had married about two years after the 
tragedy at Oaklands suddenly pnt him in 
possession of the title and estates of March- 
mont : bnt no issne had blessed the onion. The 
lady whom the Duke had esponsed, was a 
yonng creature of only sixteen at the time Df 
the marriage ; and fifteen years having elapsed 
since the aolemnizition of those nuptials, she 
was consequently now thirty-one. Tor Borne 
time the Dnke had earnestly hoped to hare an 
heir to hts title and possessions : but as year 
after year passed and the hope remained nn- 
f nlfilled, Hugh gradually conoeived an aversion 
towards his yonng and beautiful wife. This 
aversion did not at fitat display itself in any 
overt acts towards the Doehess : but in propor- 
tion as it increased, the Duke grew all the Jera 
careful in concealing it— until the unfortunate 
Ducheas could no longer blind herself to the 
growing indifference of her husband,— an indif- 
ference that was merging into downright hate. 
At last the Duke of Marchmont separated so 
far from his wife that they occupied distinct 
rooms,— though still continuing to live beneath 
the same roof, and preserving, when in society 
and before the world, all the outward decencies 
which husband and wife arc bound to maintain 
towards each other. The Duchess was not the 
leas virtually and in reality neglected,— the 
Duke seldom dining at home, bnt seeking his 
own pleasures in quartern that were most 
agieeable to him. Though he had been ex- 
travagant and improvident in the, earlier part 
of Mb life, and was indeed overwhelmed with 
debts at the period he succeeded to the title 
and domains of Marchmont,— he had, since 
that accession, lived within his inoome : but 
then hid income wae ample enough to minister 
to all the wants and wishes of even the most 

The town-mansion occupied by the Duke 
and Dnchess of Marchmont, was one of the 
handsomest and most extensive in Belgrave 
Square. It had lately been refurnished in a 
sumptuous manner : the picture-gallery con- 
tained some of the finest workB of the old 
masters : all the appointments of the palatial 
residence were indicative of great wealth and 
a luxurious taste. Throughout the entire 
arrangements the voice of the Duke himself 
was autocratic,— the Ducheas not being allowed 
to interfere. Neither did she seek to do so ; 
her disposition was .gentle, meek, and sob- 
missive : her lot was an unhappy one— bnt she 
endeavoured to bear It with all becoming 
resignation, and sedulously avoided the 

aggravation of its hardship by any manifesta- 
tion of a will of her own in opposition to that 
of her imperious husband. 

It was in the beginning of June, 1847, that 
the scene occurred which we are abont to 
narrate. The time-piece in one of the elegantly 
furnished apartments at Marchmont House, 
had just proclaimed the hour of noon ; and the 
Duke, who was alone there, laid asida the 
newspaper which he bad been reading. He 
wae sitting, or rather lounging npon a sofa ; 
bis person was wrapped in a handsome silk 
dressing gown of a rich' pattern, with a cord 
tied loosely round the waist. He was thinking 
of the recreations he bad proposed to him- 
self and the appointments which be had for 
that day,— when a footman entered the room, 
announcing " Mr. Armytage.’ 1 

An expression of annoyance swept for a mo- 
ment over the countenance of the Dnke of 
Marchmont: hat it rapidly passed away, aa if 
suppressed by his own strong will, because ha 
did not choose to display it to the individual 
who wsb thus ushered into his presence. Thia" 
individual was a man of about fifty— of middle 
stature, somewhat iuolined to oorpulency— and 
with a countenance that was far from prepos- 
sessing. It had a mean, cunning look— an 

which evinced selfishness, love of gain, petty 
ambitions, and other low debasing feelings. 
Yet there was a certain gentility of manner 
about this person,— a gentility, however, which 
to the eye of a well-bred observer wonld seem 
to have been picked np from oontaot with bis 
betters, rather than to be naturally his own. 
He was dressed with some degree of pretension 
—and at all events looked like a well-to-do in- 
dividoal in comfortable circumstances. 

Advancing into the room, Mr. Armytage 
bowed, with a certain commingling of familiari- 
ty and respect, to the Duke of Marchmont,— 
who, without rising from his seat, merely nod- 
ded his head ; ana indicating a chair, inquired, 

“ Wei), Afinytage, what Has brought yon hither 
this morning 1" 

“I come to consult your Grace," replied the 
visitor, “on a certain family matter which I 
have very mnch at heart, and on which I have 
been thinking for some little time pass : so that 
at length I resolved to address myself to yonr 
lordship." ■ 

“ A family matter f’ ejaculated the Dnke of 
Marchmont in evident surprise. “What the 
denes can yon mean ! This is the first time 
yon ever thought of consulting me on snch a 
subjeot ; and really, Mr. Armytage, I should 
fancy that with your shrewdness yon are the 
best possible person in the world to manage 
your own affairs," 

“But sometimes, my Lord Dnke," rejoined 
Armytage, “the beet manager requires the 
assistance of— of — 11 he whs evidently about 
to say " a friend"— bnt he substituted the term 
"an adviser." 



t ttk mysteries, 


11 Well then, proceed," exclaimed the Dnke 
"for it is past mid-day, and I am not yet 
dressed to go out." 1 

“Tour Grace ie aware," proceeded Armytage, 
“ that my daughter Zee is now in her twentieth 


"Ah I is she so old as thall" said the 
Duke, listlessly. “ Bat as yon are aware, I 
hare seen her so seldom." 

“It is perfectly trno, 1 ’ replied Mr. Army- 
tage, aooentaating his words into the signi- 
ficancy of a reproach, " that your Grace seldom 
oondescends to appear at my parties ; and it 
is unfortunate that on several occaeione for 
the last two or three years, when I solicited 
•your Grace’s presence, yon always had prior 
I engagements.” I 

"Well, Armytage, that was not my 
on know, 1 ' responded Marchmont, "But 
lies Zoe?— you were speaking other. 

i a very Beautiful girl " 

."And, Iflatter myself, my lord," interjected 
Armytage, “ that ehe is well brought' up. I 
have spared no expense on her education and 
accomplishments ” 

“I recollect that she plays and signs admir- 
ably," said the Dnke. « But now, pray come to 
■’ pumoBe." 

I will explain myself in as few words ns 
possible," continued Mr. Armytage. 11 Yoor 
Graoe is aware that my poor wife, Zoe s mothor, 
died when she was young ; and it therefore 
devolved upon me to superintend my daughter’s 
training and rearing. I am therefore proud of 
her, not merely as the personification of femi- 
nine beauty and accomplishments— but likewise 
as a specimen of my own good taste : I mean 
that the developments of her intellect do credit 

to the presiding influence " 

“Really, Armytage, you might have others to 
ring yoor praises," interrupted the Duke, some- 
what impatiently. “ What in the devil's name 
is the use of your talking all this nonsense to 
me J Let it betaken for granted that yc 
daughter is all you represent ; and now tell i_. 
what service, lean render you— for it ft a ser- 


1 will tell you ho 
acquainted with 


Your Graoe ia intimately 
all those yonng noblemen who 


daughter is all you represent ; and 
what service, lean render you— for 
vice, I see plainly enough, that you have come 
to ask." 

"My lord, I atn solicitous for the welfare of 
my beloved and only child," returned Army- 
tage. "To speak the truth with frankness, I 
have given the most brilliant parties ever Bince 
she came oaf, in the hope of procuring for her 
a suitable alliance. Several young noblemen 
are happy enough to feast themselves at : 
table and to flirt in my drawing-rooms ; l 
my lord, as yet not one " 

"Has paid his suit to your daughter,” said I 
the Duke, anticipating his visitor's meaning. 

But what would you have me do ? You don’t 
ir a minute imagine that I have it in my 
to find a patrician husband for yonr 


Has paid his suit to yonr dar 
Duke, anticipating hia visitoi 
ut what would you have me do i 
a n' 
power 
daughti 

“On the contrary, my lord, it ie preoie 
what I do mean,” said Mr. Armytage; 


i meet boom at jour ciuu— you 

them— they visit yon at your 
;s and at your shooting-box— they 
t table— they are satellites revolv- 


1 Precisely so, my lord," said Mr. Army- 
e. "They are your Grace’s companions and 
.jnds— yon meet them at yonr club— you 

ride with them— they visit ‘ 

country-seats 

"“eat yoor „ 

— _ round your Grace as their central sun. , 
“ Well, Armytag-,— and to what is all this 
to lead 7" inquired the Duke. 

“ Simply to this, my lord,— that you have 
it in your power to hint to these noblemen 
that Mr. Armytage ie a wealthy man— a very 
wealthy man— that by successful speculat’ 

he has amassed a considerable fortune " 

" The young noblemen to whom you alludo,' 
are aware of this already," observed the Duke. 

“ Yes, my lord : bub they are not aware 
that I will give my daughter sixty thousand 
pounds on her wedding-day. Of course this 
is an announcement which I cannot blazon 
forth from the head of my dinner-table, nor 
in the midst of my drawing-room. Yonr 
Grace however can bring up the conversation, 
as if qnite in nn indifferent manner ; ana 
whatsoever hint your lordahip may throw out 
in respect to my means and intentions of pro- 
viding for my daughter, will assume for thoeo 
who hear it, the shapo of a recommendation to 
reflect seriouelv thereon. If the attention of 
the young noblemen to whom we are alluding, 

be once settled on that particular point " 

11 Your aim will ho soon accomplished, yon j 
think r added the Duke. “ Well, it nwy be so. 
But do you reflect, Armytage, that these young 


without much means 
“What mattors their means,” ejaoulated 
Armytage, " when I possess ample ? I would 
sooner bestow _my daughter on a nobleman 
without a shilling, than on the richest com- 
moner in all England." 

"Really, if this be your game," observed the 
Dnke of Marchmont, " I do not think it can 
a a very difficult one to be carried out success- 
illy." 

" Certainly not— if yonr Graoe will only sue- 

mr me to the — 1 *■ • 

said Mr. 

“ Yes— certainly,” i „ r 

will take the very earliest opportunity of 
giving the hint which you have suggested. But 
what will Miss Zoe herself say if some fine 
morning you bid her receive the attentions of 
one whom she does not love !” 


j extent I have been explaining,’ 

aid Mr. Armytage. ■ “ May I roly " 

“ Yea— certainly," responded the Dnke. “I 


" Zoe, my lord— as a dutiful, an affeotio 
nd an obedient daughter,” rejoined 
rmytage, eententiouely, “will follow 


rmytage, sei 
iselyl ther’s advice 
'ana 1 "And euppo 


... in all things. 

suppose that the whole is brought 






about according to your wishes,” said the 
Duke, “ you will not eventually throw upon 
me the blame of any mishaps that may arise— 
the squandering, for instanee, of your daugh- 
ter’s dowry by the husband whom she may 
thus obtain 11 

“I, my lord, will take care of all that in the 
marriage-settlement's,” replied Armytage quick- 
ly, “Suppose, for argument's sake, that the 
noble suitor whom I seek for my daughter, 
should be hampered with debts. To a reasonable 
amount 1 will liquidate them ; and I will 
guarantee a liberal income— say a thousand a 
year— for pocket-money, and so forth, for my 
son-in-law. This, with the interest of my 
daughter's sixty thousand pounds, will yield 
a sufficient revenue ; and the young people will 
have the prospects of double at my death. Is 
not this fair, my lord V 

"It is at least explicit,” responded the Duke; 
11 and as I see that you are so perseveriDgly 
bent on marrying yonr daughter to almost any 
one, ho long as he possesses a title of nobility— 
I will, as already promised, do my best to help 
yon in the matter.” 

11 For this favour, and for all past ones, my 
lord,” said Armytage, rising from his seat, 11 1 
beg to proffer my sincerest thanks,” 

Ha then bowed in the same half respectful 
half familiar manner as before— and quitted the 
room. As the door closed behind him, a sneer- 
ing expression of contempt appeared upon the 
countenance of tho Duke of Marchmont : but 
. it waa promptly Bucoeeded by a darker scowl of 
auger and annoyance, at having been thus 
selected to play the ignominious part of a 
sort of heiper-on for the ambitious sohemings 
of the parvenu speculator, Mr. Armytage. 

A few minutes after the departure of Mr. 
Armytage, and juetaB the Duke of Marchmont 
was about to proceed to his chamber to dress 
for going out,— thB door was again opened, 
and the footman announced Lora Octavian 
Meredith. 

This was a young nobleman barely twenty- 
two years of age— exceedingly handsome— and 
of elegant appearance. He was not mnch 
above the average height : but his slenderness 
of shape and perfeot symmetry of figure made 
him look taller than he really waa. His hair, 
curling naturally, ind worn somewhat pro- 
fusely— was brown, but by no means of the 
darkest shads.: his whiskers and a slight 
moustache added to the manliness of an other- 
wise youthful countenance. His features were 


fit to render it so, received additional attrac- 
tions from that melody of the voice. He was 
the youngest of the three sons of the Marquis 
of Penshurat. The Marquis himself was very 
rich, but excessively mean and parsimonious. 
The estates were strictly entailed upon his eldest 
son : the second son, though only, six-and- 
twenty years of age, wbb a Lieutenant Colonel 
in the Army ; Octavian, the youngest of the 
three, and of whom we are specially speaking, 
had been intended for the Church : bnt for 
reasons which we will proceed to explain, 
he had renounced all thought of entering hr'\ 
orders— nor had he indeed any profession ) 
all. S 

Lord Octavian Meredith was naturally a 
well-principled young man, with a high sense 
of honour, and endowed with every ennob- 
ling Bentiment ae well as intellectnal 
quality calculated to make him shine in 
the world. But he had been sent, to 
College with a limited income; and yet, as 
the Bon of a Marquis, and himself beating a 

g n title, he was expected to keep up a 
appearance. All young men have their 
n these respeote ; and thiB pride fre- 
ovetvrcles their better feelings. Parents 
be particularly cautious to guard against - 


had all the clearness and brightness proper 
for the reflection of a soul naturally frank, 
candid, and generous. His manners were 
those of tbs polished gentleman, -with the 
slightest possible tincture of a dissipated 
langoui;— but without a real affectation. Elis 
voice was singularly pleasing— its tones rich 
and harmonious ; and his conversation, which 
. might be intellectual enough when he thought 


being assniled through the weak point of their 
bride : for no point is more vulnerable. Oeta-‘ 
/nan found himself at College without adequate 
means to keep up a becoming appearance. He 
got into debt ; and his sense of honour prompt- 
ed him to meet his engagements according to 
the punctuality that was promised. He wrote 
to his father, frankly and candidly explaining 
his position. The Marquis, instead of treating 
his son with a kind consideration, sent his 
lawyer to Oxford to offer a composition to the 
creditors. The tradesmen remonstrated : the 
lawyer shrugged his shoulders, and told them 
they might do as they liked, but that they had 
better take what he offered than stand the 
chance of getting nothing at all— for that the 
Marquis of Penshnrst was determined not to 
seller his son, while a minor, to he fleeced by 
those who recklessly gave him credit. The 
tradesmen accepted the composition ; and they 
were given to understand that no farther debts 
contracted by Lord Ootavian, would be thus 
settled. Octavian was relieved from .bis em- 
barrassments : but his position was rained at 
the University. He obtained the nick-name of 
11 the Bankrupt Lord the wealthiest of his 
companions cut him direot— the poorest looked 
coldly upon him. HiB situation became intoler- 
able : he wrote to his father to beseech that be 
might be allowed to choose some other profes- 
sion than that of the Ohureh : theMarqois was 
obstinate in his refusal— and Lord Octavian left 
the University in humiliation and disgust. 

His father refused to see him for some time, 
and at last when he consented, he upbraided 
the young man so bitterly and treated him 
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with n much harshness that Oclariin's home their company at as early hoar when whut 
b»ciine m intolerable ai his situation met they ailed 11 the joviality of the evening was 
Oxford. In a few months’ lime be attained hie only jest beginning-or to decline forming 
iway-finl year; and he then refuted hie one of whatsoever party of pleasure might be 
father to make him a filed allowance. The in eontemplation-wouM be to seal hie own 
n»onrfoa> o!d Miranti it*mly refilled : hfi erelnrfon from ttiow circles id futare* unit 
tyranny incens'd towards Octavian— who, it was Octavlan to do? lie felt that lie was en- 
mnet in justice be slid, did allhepoiaibly could tcriog opon a dangerous career, and .that his 
to merit a renewal of the paternal confidence, naturally good principles were already rrcetr. 
Ilia mother had long been dead: otherwiiehe iug cerUin shocks, each successive one being 
wontd hare foond a kind and considerate me- accompanied with less Kmeracful feelings than 
dtalrii in her. In short, it berarae inpoaaihle the former; and he yearned to escape from 
forhimtotarry htneath hia father's roof ; and these eril Influences. Dnt how was he to do 
through the Intervention of a distant relative, »o? Ilis mind, having been chafed and die- 
who happened to have eorae influence with the appointed, wm too unsettled and restless to 
Marquis, Odarixn procured an allowance of enable him to sit down quietly in the midst of 
Are hundred a yeir. Before he left home, he book* ; nnd it was not to be expected that a 


fire hundred a yesrf Before he left home, he book* ; nnd it was not to be expected that a 
brsought the Marquis to use his interest to get young man jest entering into life, would fly to 
him a commission in the Army, or to launch some distant ncduiion and Inn hermit. On 


nobleman could nnt forget that his origin si Duke of Jlarclimont or nny other of his 
plans on behalf of hit youngest sun had been friends, OiUvisn would hesitate what answer 
thwarted by his withdrawal from the Cuivcr- to send : ho trembled to go, yet knew not how 
•ity ;-and faithful to hie churlish nature, he to refuse ; nnd so he went, vowing it should be 
positively refused to do anything more for him. for the last time. Bat these 11 last limes" really 
Ottanau accordingly quitted the paternal never reached the end, nor fulfilled their own 
home, and took lodgings, lie was bat little meaning ; and thus Lord Oetavlan Meredith- 
past his majority ; and his experiences of life with the highest aspirations, and tho beat 
were hitherto bitter enough. His spirit bad capacities for doing himself gcod-waa being 
been ehafed-his feelings wonnded-nls hopes gradually and imperceptibly euckcd into that 
disappointed : he had the will, and he felt that vortex of dissipation which London life affords, 
he had the intelligence, to enter upon some and in which many a fine spirit, noble intellect, 
career in which he might distinguish himself and magnanimous heart is wrecked and 
and earve ant hia own fortunes : but the engulfed. 

oppurtunlty had been denied him. This was it hns been necetsary to give the reader thin 
Indeed a lad beginning for a young man just long description of a young nobleman who is 
entering upon the world, -sufficient to de. destined to play no inconsiderable part upon 
moralize him completely— render him indif- the stage of our story ; and he it now wns who 
ferent to the good principles which had hither- was naherrd into the Duke of Marchmonl'a 
to for the most part guided him-nnd prepare presence soon after Mr. Armytage had taken 
the nay for his erenlual ruin. Octavian did his departure. 

not entirely escape the ill effects of those “The very one whom at the instant I most 
Inauspicious circumstances. On taking lodgings, longed to sec t" exclaimed the Duke, cordially 
he was launched as it were upon the town ; and grasping Ontarian's hand. « I was thinking of 
his companions wero men in his own sphere of going for a goad long ride : forto tell you the 
life. lie became n favourite with them: hia truth, I drank somewhat too mnch champagne 

obliging disposition, his polished manners, and last night By the bye, yon wereootono of 

his natural intelligence rendered him a us at Lord Oxendon'a P 

desirable guest at their tables ; while his own “Nn-I ns at a party at Mr. ArmytageV 

limited means compelled him to accept all replied Meredith. 

these hospitalities as the only condition on “Ah I Armytage has jail beep here," raid 
which he eonld obtain any society at all. lie the Duke. 

was Introduced to the Duke of Msrcbmont,— “ I saw him driving away in bis carriace, ob- 
who, from the way in which he wns situated served Octarian, 11 nnd bowed to Mm. But I 
with his wife, was fond of giving bachelor wish, my dear Duke, you could give me half-an- , 
dinner-partita and of being surrounded with a hour of serious conversation— and then I trill 
number of gay, lively young men, us the reader cheerfully accompany you in a ride.* 
might have gathered from certain remarks “ Serious conversation, my dear Meredith f 
bmc by Mr. Armytage. Thrown into the ejaculated Marchmont, with a laugh. "Are 
midst of this society, Octavian graduslly found yon rmliy disposed to be serious ? Come, ahull 
Mmself being drawn deeper and deeper into we have luncheon 1 A glass of bock and tome 

the vortex of dissipation. Be kept out of debt : soda water will do us good." 

but he could siotavold keeping late hours and •' Not now, ] pray you,” responded Meredith, 

jeinlag in the pleasures which his com. "(iivr me the half-liour-and then I am at 

pinion* courted. To abstract himself from your bidding." 
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" Be it ao— the half-hour of aerione discourse, 1 ' 
said the Hake : and he stretched himself 
indolently upon the sofa. “Now, Oetavian, 
proceed : I am all attention. 

“ Yon know, my dear Date," resumed the 
jroung nobleman, “ how I am situated with my 

“Now, I will cut you short nt once," inter, 
r opted March moot. “You have temporary 
need of a sum of ihoney 1 Tell me without 
another word how much it is— and my cheque- 
book is at hand.” 

“ No, my dear Duke— it is not that," replied 
Meredith, hie looks expressing his gratitude for 
the offer. 11 Nevertheless, I did come to solicit 

a favour nt yonr hands It is that yon will 

use yonr interest to procure mo a diplomatic 

poet. I have an inclination to go abroad 

“ Ridiculous, Oetavian I" exclaimed the Duke : 
11 we cannot spare you from amongst our own 
set. Bat seriously speaking, my dear friond, I 
have not the slightest interest with the present 
Ministry. You know that I belong to the 
good old school of Toryism: I always vote 
against the Government on principle : and if 
there were a ahoe-black's situation to bB given 
away, I might vainly nsk for oven so paltry a 
post for a nominee of my own.” 

“ I feared that it would be so,” observed Octa- 
vian, his handsome countenance becoming deep- 
ly overshadowed, and sorrow clouding his clear 
bine eyes. 

"But what means this sudden resolve on your 
part P inquired Marchmont,—" this anxiety to 

"Yon have treated me with so much kind- 
ness, I will bo frank with you,” answered Oeta- 
vinn. “My moans aro limited— 1 am depend- 
ent on my father’s caprice— I have no profes- 
sion, no position— ana I long to improve my 
ciranmatnnces in every respect.” 

“I understand,” said the Duke; “and it is 
natural enough. But, Ah 1 my dear fellow, a 
thought strikes me 1 You know I do not flat- 
ter: bat a young nobleman of your personal 
appearance, fine intellect, fascinating man- 
ners — -Yon should marry P 
“Ah, marry V' said Oetavian, with an ill- 
repressed sigh. " I have no fortnno ; and wlmt 
father will consent to bestow his daughter, if 
she be sn heiress, upon one bo impoverished 
as I !" 

“You under-rate your own merits,” observed 
the Duke of Marchmont. “In matrimonial 
affairs there are such things as equivalents. 
Suppose, for instance, a young lady brings you 
a decent fortune, and von confer upon her the 

rank and title whioh she possesses not " 

“ I know that things ar: managed in this 
way,” observed Oetavian slowly: “bat to tell 
yon the troth, it is s proceeding from whioh 
my pride recoils, ” 

"Pride 1" oohoed the Duke. “ The only sacri- 
fice of pride that I can see, wonld be in the fact 

if you, a patrician, giving your hand to a pie- 

“ You of all men to talk in this way l” ex. 
claimed Meredith, in unfeigned astonishment. 

“ Ah 1 you fancy that I am the proudest of 
the proud }’ observed the Duke. “Bat-lam 

looking to your interests " 

11 And 1 candidly confess that the sacrifice of 
pride to which I alluded, is not precisely what 
yon are thinking of. I meant to say.’ 1 continued 
Lord Octs vian, “ that I should not like to be bo 
much indebted to a wife for the enjoyment of a 
fortune. Ab for the distinctions between patri- 
cians and plebeians, you know very well that I 
am not such a Tory as yourself." 

“ Let us recur to my argument about equiva- 
lents," said the Duke. “ If you give a title, and 
the lady brings a fortune, you make common 
stock of those elements which constitute social 
position and comfort: you are mutually in- 
debted— and in that respect you stand on per- 
fectly independent grounds towards each 
other." 

11 Admitting the force of yonr argument, " ob- 
served Meredith,— “and supposing that I fell 
in with some young lady who, possessing a for- 
tune, would accept me as her husband,— how 
could I tutor my heart to love hor land how 
could I marry her unless it did P 

II Oh 1 if you mean to throw love into the 
scale,” ejaculated the Duke, almost contemptu- 
ously, “I must retreat from the argument. I 
only undertake to advise yon how to obtain a 
settled position : I cannot compose pbiltera that 
will engender love. Perhaps, my dear Meredith, 
you love nlrcady?" 

“I know not," responded Oetavian, with some 
degree of confusion. “And yet metbinks that 
the image of one whom I have seen— on two 
nr three occasions— is often present to my 
fancy " 

“And pray who is this fair being to whom 
you allude V' asked the Duka : 11 for of coarse 
■he must be fair, than to have made an impres- 
sion on your heart." 

“ She is the loveliest girl I over beheld in my 
life l” ejaculated Oetavian, with an enthusiasm 
which he could not at the moment repress, bnt 
which when thus given way to, left him over- 
whelmed with confusion. 

“But who is shop inquired Marchmont. 

" You may tell me : I never interfere treacher- 
ously with my friends' love-adaire." 

II I wonld tell you cheerfully— but I myself 

do not know,” responded Oetavian. “I nave 
seen her on two or three occasions, walking 
with a youth whom by the likeness I know to 
be ber brother " 

“ Then yon have never spoken to her 7“ asked 
the Duke, 

“Never," replied Meredith. “She is as 
modest as she is beautiful ; and I do not think 
that she even so much as noticed that she was 
on those occasions the object of my interested 
regards. No-sfae is virgin bashfnlness itself P 
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"And to what sphere of life docs your un- lntire. Rj he came tip to London— branched ont 
known fair one belong 1 Ah, by that tell-tale in business as a merchant and speculator— and 
blush I see she is beneath your n«piralions— or (has made his fortune. Yon know very well t 
rather beneath what they ought to be OjtavUo, that mj- antipathies are great in 
"This brother and sister of whom I am respect to the plebeian money-plodders on the 
speaking/' replied Out, arian, in a serious tone, other side of Temple Rar : hnt in this individual 
“are evidently respectable—" inat.anec T have never forgotten that Armytage 

“ Respectable, bat not rich 5" exclaimed the i served m* f dtlif nlly and honestly— and so I 
Pnkc. 11 Perhaps tradesman’s children, or j hare countenanced him.’ 1 
something of that sort? Xow, my dear friend, | ' Tne feeling does yon honour, my dear 
renonnee this phantasy of yoor's as speedily at.Dake," replied Ostavian warmly! for he be- 
ever yon can." ,li*red in its sincerity. "It is all the more 

"Yes -I mast, I must/' said Oclnvian quick - 1 honourable too, inasmuch as it la at the expense 
ly, and with some degree of emotion. "It is .of a prejudice." 

n»rlc*s to cherish a drrsm— madness, in my 1 “Anu Zoo— Jlr. Arraytage'a daughter— is 
position, to cradle myself In a delusion I” , really a beautiful girl," proceeded the Duke,— 
"The fart i*, 1 ' resumed Marehmont, " that i“ elegant, nccomplishod, and well calculated to 
if yon fancied an ob<:nre girl ever so fondly . shine in any drawing-room. Come, my dear 
and pas-ionaloly— 1 mean in a virtuous sense | friend, I see that my counsel in not altogether 
—you canid not afford to love her. Your thrown away upon you. Ve will have lunch 
cir; instances will not permit you. Yon now, and then got ont for a ride. Yon can 
mint marry, Oetirian, according to the reflect at your leisure upon ail that I have been 
counsel which I have given you. It may suggesting.’ 

s*rm repulsive m first; but tbc longer you "Yes," murmured Octavi, an, with another ill- 
think of it, the more palatable will my plan repressed sigh, ns he thought of the beautiful 
appear, fict a position, by all mrans : make unknown whom lie had seen on two or three 
vowclf trulr independent of your father, occasions, and whose bashful loveliness had 
and of your elder brother nftcr him. There made more or less impression on his heart. 

•are heiresses who would jump at nn oiler from 

a good-looking yonng man with the title of 

I/ard prefixed to his name. What say yon, 

Meredith V CHAPTER XI. 

" It is something to he thought over," replied 
the yonng nobleman : and then lie added slowly, WE. 

"Iff did form saefc an alliance, I wonld do my 

duty towards my wife— 1 would snrTonnd her lx .a snmfluously furnished drawing-room, in 
with attentions, even if I could not bring my a house belonging to one of the handsomest 

heart to lore her with sincerity lint where terraces in the Regent's Park, a lady was 

are ancli b»in ,M r a to be looked for l" seated. The apartment itself was chnrac- 

11 Y’lit re I" said lli» Duke, apparently in a termed with splendour more than with elegance: 
caret's manner. " Oh, that i.i your business ! every detail of ils appointments was rich and 
I lr.rr givin you the counsel : it is now for you costly— so that the evidences of wealth were 
— — lint. Ah ! when I bethink me, there is the assembled together with n profusion more 
daughter of that a-ery gentleman we spoke of calculated for ostentatious display tlinncon- 
jn-t now." sistent -with refined taste. The walls were 

" \Vho r inquired OctarUn. crowded with vast mirrors : the atylc of the 

"Armyt-age/’ was the Duke’s response. "Do furniture was of searlct nod gold : nick-nacks 
yon kno*. mygood fellow, that Armytage is a which hsd cost vast soma, were scattered ahont 
rrry wealthy man— .and that his daughter’s ns ornamental trillcs. Tne room, though spaoi- 
dowry will be sixty thousand pounds on her ous, wns ir point of fact encumbered with its 
wedding-day i This I can tell you for a fact. I own mngniliccnce : and thus wns it divcBtcd of 
have known Armytage, as you nrc aware, for a that real air of cumfort which good taste knows 
great number of years: I respect him because so skilfully howto blend with the daxzling 
he is an upright, honest man, who by his own effects of splendour. 

industry lias made himself." Yet amidst all these objects of a grand and 

" He was yonr factor, or steward, or inten- gorgootiR luxury which were so overwhelmingly 
dant originally —or something of that sort— heaped together in this drawing-room, there 
avail he not!" inquired Ostavian, who had been wero a few slight evidences of a more correct 
listening thoughtfully to all tlmt the Duke and refined intellect titan that which had pre- 
raid. elded over the general appointments of the 

"Yes— aomething of that sort," responded apartment. There were flowers tastefully 
Marehmont, again relapsing. into his manner of arranged with a view to tho harmonising of 
seeming carelessness. " Us scraped together their brilliant colours : music rested upon an 
some money ; and I think he lmd n pretty open piano, and lay npon a stool near a harp, 
considerable earn left him by a deceased re- There was a portfolio upon one of- the centre- 
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tables ; and this contained several beautiful when she was alone, oonld be occupied with 
specimens of drawing, alike in pencil and in made, with her pencil, her embroidery, or her 
water-ooloar. An elegant piece of embreidery- favourite authors. The simply-bound books, 
work, half finished, lay on the sofa on which therefore, had accompanied her from the well- 
sat the fair occupant of this room. The books chosen little library in her own boodoir ; be- 
which were formally arranged upqn the tables cause not for a single instant oonld she bear to 
for mero purposes of show, 1 were as trumpery bend over the naoseating trash which filled the 
in their contents as they were gorgeous in their gorgeously bound AnnualB which lay upon the 
binding : bnt on the sofa, near the embroidery, tablet 

lay three or four volumes containing the works “ Miss Armytage wjs about twenty years of < 
of the best British poets; and these were in a age. Her countenance was an oval of the most' 
comparatively common binding. The dress of faultless outline ; she wee not merely beautiful, I 
the young lady herself was simple and noat— in but interesting— and of that eweet loveable 
the best possible taste— and therefore in reality appearance which, apart from mere beauty, 
characterized with a more real elegance than if renders a young woman so exquisitely charm- 
it had been of the magnificent stylo which one ing. Her features were regular and delicately 
would have expected to discern on the part of a formed : her nose was perfectly straight : her 
female occupant of that sumptuously furnished month was small— the lips classically cat, and 
room. Heed wo say that it was tho refined of scsrlet brightness. Her eyes were large and 
taste of this lady to which a visitor would fed of a cloir limpid blue,— fringed with dark 
himself indebted for those littlo evidences lashes, and eurmoonted by brows well eeparat- 
of superior and more intellectual judgment ed and finely arched : so that the expression of 
which, few though they were, nevertheless her countenance was full of frankness and 
afforded a certain relief to the oyc and to the ingenuous innocence. Those lashes and those 
mind, otherwise dazzled and satiated by the brows were many shades darker than her hair, 
presence of all that ostentatious display of which was of a rich light brown— soft and silky 
wealth 1 — and with so luatrous a gloss upon it, that if 

Tho lady of whom we are Bpeakinp, was Zoe, worn in bands and left somewhat wavy, it 
Mr. Armytago'a daughter ; and the house to seemed golden where the light fell upon it, and 
which we have introduced the reader, was Mr. dark where the shades remained. But if worn 
Armytage’a mansion. AH the rooms in that in ringlets, then did a perfect shower of that 
house— save two— ware furnished with a costli- light brown hair fall in natural onrla on either 
ness corresponding to that of the principal side of this lovely countenance,— descending 
apartment ; thousands and thousands of ponoda open well-formed shoulders, and upon a neck 
must have bean lavished in fitting up this gor- pure and stainless as alabaster. There was 
geous dwelling. But everywhere throughout something inexpressibly eweet in her smile : 
the mansion, with the exception of the two the pnrity of her thoughts made her cnuDten- 
rooms to which we have alluded, there waa the ance seem the face of an angel ; and as her 
pervasive indication of the vulgar mind of. complexion was delicately fair, though with 
a parvenu, who, aspiring to move in the bast the roaoito tint of health upon the cheeks, this 
and moat brilliant society, fancied that his own transparent purity of the skin added to the 
plebeian origin and upstart position would be angelic style of her loveliness, 
lost sight of in the dazzling splendours by which Though not tall— indeed not above the 
he waa anrroanded. The two rooms which middle height of woman— her fignre neverthe- 
formed an exception to the rule, wen the less appeared of a loftier stature on account of 
private apartments of Zoo Armytage licnelf : its admirable symmetry, its lithe elasticity, 
namely, her boudoir and her bcd-chambcr. and its flowing roundness of contour and of 
Those she had caused to he fitted up iu confor- limb. Every movement was characterized by 
mance with her own refined taste ; and the an unstudied grace : every gesture waa replete 
aimple elegance which characterized thesB with an elegance all its own. However plebeian 
rooms, afforded a sufficient proof of what her parentage might have been, there were 
the entire mansion would have been if the nevertheless all the beat unbought graces of a 
same genius had superintended all its appoint- natural aristocracy about this beautiful and 
manta. chnrming creature. 

But now, between three and four o'clock on a Such was Zoe Armytage. But how was it 
certain afternoon, we find Miss Armytage that such a man as he who was introduced to 
seated in the drawing-room, from the simple the reader in the preceding chapter, could pos- 
faet that this was the visiting hour when seas such a daughter 1 Mr. Armytage had nsen 
morning calls" might he expected : forin the from next to nothing. Hedidnot mindsome- 
fashionable world it is always morning until times boasting amongst his City acquaintances 
dinner-time, even though the dinner hoar be —never amongst his fashionable ones— that he 
postponed until seven o’clock in the evening, had been the architect of his own fortune : yet 
Zoe, however, oonld not endnre the magoi- he never was known definitely to Btate what he 
Sconce of that apartment unless it were relieved was in the beginning. He went no farther 
by the presence of. flowers, and unless her .time, baak than the period when he acted as Bteward 
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1 nr intcndsnt over the vast estates of the present 
Date of Mwchmont. However, at the time 
vtiea Zoe was old enough to begin to receive 
imnrnnans from the circumetances is which 
'he was placed, her father was already a well- 
tc-do man. Thus, whatever his earliest position 
eight have been, Zee's recollections went no 
farther back than to associate themselves with 
a comfortable well-furnished home, with scr- 
rntf. and the usual appendages of rapidly 
increasing prosperity. Her mother had died 
early ; and as she grew up, she perceived, with 
r.n understanding beyond her years, that though 
her father supervised the governess and the 
preceptors who managed the various depart- 
ments of her education, he was by no means 
capable of judiciously exercising snch authority. 
She loved her father, not merely because 
she was naturally of an affectionate disposi- 
tion— bat likewise because she beheld, or 
fancied she beheld, in his zealons care 
on her behalf, a fond paternal endeavour 
to indemnify her as much as possible 
for the loss of her maternal parent. Thns 
r.s rhe grew up, she delicately avoided hurt- 
ing her father’s feelings by suffering him 
to perceive that her own intnilive good taste 
and naturally delicate appreciation were as 
pnre gold is to dross in comparison with his 
vulgar, upstart, parvenu notions. While seem- 
ing to follow his advice in all her stndies, she 
nevertheless in reality yielded implicit con- 
fidence to the sounder judgment and better 
tastes of the first-rate governess and masters 
who were engaged in her tuition. The result 
was that her mind expanded beneath the bestl 
possible influences, totally unaffected by that 
erroneous one which her father sought to shed 
upon every phase of its development. For if 
she had listened to him, she would have 
devoted herself to tho fashionable frivolities 
instead of to the substantialities of education : 
she would have become fitted only for a mem 
drawing-room doll— whereas she had turned out 
an intellectual and truly accomplished young 
lady. 

It may easily bo supposed that with a mind 
so gifted and with an understanding so capaci- 
ous as Zoe'a, she could not have failed to observe 
the ways in which her father had obtained 
wealth. She knew him to be one who had 
epecnlated— if epecnlation it could he called — 
with all that wordly-minded ehrewdnees which 
invariably left him a gainer, though the enter- 
prise itself should fail and involve all his con- 
fiding associates in ruin. She knew likewise 
that he lent money to the profligate and the 
necessitous at a usurious rate, ana never with- 
out security more or less tangible : ehe knew 
that the extravagances of the patrician splend- 
thrift and the embarrassmentgof the struggling, 
hard-working, industrious trader, had been 
the eourcea of no inconsiderable part of his 
immense fortune. She was aware that he had 
seen poverty in palaces ab well as in prisons 

—and .had penetrated into both with no 
sympathising object, hut for the mere pnrpoee 
of availing himeelf of the proud lord’s wants 
or the poor tradesman’s necessities, as the 
menus of aggrandizing his own wealth. All 
this did Zoe know : and therefore she had a 
complete reading of her father’s heart. Bhe 
know that it was not merely hard, because 
hardness melts— and Mi heart never melted ; 
that it was not merely cold— because coldness 
may relax, and hii never relaxed: bnt she 
knew its utter nothingness in respect to all 
kindly sentiments when dealing with the world 
—its complete impsesahility in the pursuance 
of a career which had simply one aim : namely, 
money-making, 

All this Zee knew ; and yet she loved her 
father. She would not suffer herself to des- 
pise him : she could not possibly hate him. 
She loved him because she fancied— and in 
this instance only was her judgment at fault 
—that all ho did for her was the result of a 
doting fondness on his part. Of this fond- 
ness she beheld the evidences in the snms he 
bad spent upon her education— the constant 
care which he made her take of her health— 
the visible pride with whioh he surveyed her in 
his own sumptuous saloons— the separate 
equipages he kept for her— the lavish pro- 
fusion with which he furnished her parse— the 
rich presents he was continuously making her 
-the exultation with which he would some- 
times hint that she ought to form a brilliant 
alliance— and the assurance he was constantly 
giving her that his only object in heaping np 
wealth was to endow her with those riches. 
Fine as Zoe's intellect was, and shrewd her 
understanding, it is nevertheless not to be 
wondered at it, in her inexperience of the 
world, and the natural generosity of her heart, 
she should put the moat favourable interpre- 
tation upon her father's conduct towards her. 
But Mr. Army tage did really love his daughter, 
though it vna a love after the fashion of his 
own sordid soul— a love that was made up of 
vulgar pride ns much as of any other dement. 
Ho saw that she wee beautiful, and he was 
proud of her : he beard ber accomplishments 
spoken of, and he flattered himself that for these 
she wss indebted mnch more to his own super- 
vising judgment than to the fine qualifications 
of her own intellect or- to the proficiency of 
her geremess and preceptors. To /ter only 
did he ever speak in accents of fondness : her 
influence alone could induce him to perform 

emblazon with all the flaming hues of his own 
ostentation. But all Zoe saw how different 
he was to ber than to the rest of the world : 
she attributed it to a pure paternal fondness ; 
and therefore was it that, with all his faults, 
she loved her father so tenderly and so well. 
Little did she think that this father of harts 
would drag her to the altar and immolate her 
sb the sacrifice to a patrician alliance, rather 
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than suffer her to proceed of her own accord 
to that altar, to bestow her hand on Borne 
plebeian object of her choice, if such choice 
she could happen to make. 

Zoe however had made no aoch choice. Yet 
she loved: and who it was that had thus 
become the object of her affections, will be 
presently seen. He whom. Bhe thus loved, 
was as yet totally 'ignorant that he had 
made any impression opon the mind of 
this charming young lady : no one suspected 
her love-neither her father nor her hand- 
maids. The natural parity of her thoughts, 
blended with her maidenly dignity, had pre- 
vented her from betraying the secret by even 
the slightest sign whereby the sentiment of love 
is so often wont to reveal itself. At the time of 
which we are writing, Zoe’s love had not existed 
many months in her heart ; Rnd yet it was 
already profoundly rooted— it had entertwined 
itself, so to speak, with every fibre of her 
being. But it was a love entirely of the 
sentiment, and not of the sense— a love 
which was strictly a sentiment, and not 
a passion— a love of that tcathetio character 
in which the ancient Greeks believed, bnt 
the mero mention of which only provokes 
the sneer of scepticism in this more worldly- 
minded and practical age. Nor do wo ourselves 
believe that such love is often found. It is the 
loat paradise of the Bonl, of which few are now 
permitted to obtain a glimpse— much lesB to 
receive an infusion of its pure and holy light 
into the sanctuary of their hearts. Yet such a 
love as that was Zoe's ; and she cherished it 
without ever dreaming of aught beyond. The 
very idea of its realization wonld have seemed 
to her a thought tinctured with grossness, if 
emanating from herself and not inspired by an 
avowal on the part of its object. 

Having thus sufficiently introduced Miss 
Armytage to onr readers, we may pursue the 
thread of onr narrative. It whb, as we have 
already said, between three and four o’clock in 
tbe afternoon, that Zoe, having quitted her 
boudoir, took her seat in the drawing-room to 
await the presence of any visitor orvisitress 
who might happen to call. Her father had 
been with her for about half-an-hononr : she 
had played to him on the piano and the harp ; 
and he had looked over her portfolio of draw- 
ings Not that he had the faintest idea of 
music, nor the slightest taste in a pictorial or 
artistic sense : but he chose to affect a very 
great fondness for thosB elegant accomplish- 1 
men ts in which his daughter excelled— while he { 
cordially detested the course of reading to which 
she was particularly devoted. He had only left 
her at the time of which we are writing, to 
speak to Borne one on business who had called 
at the mansion in the Begent’s Park : for 
though he had ostensibly retired from oommer. 
cial affairs by giving up his counting-house in 
the. City, he nevertheless continued in a sort of 


private manner hie financial enterprises by ad 
vancing loans on good security. 

Having transacted whatsoever business it 
was that had called him away, Mr. Armytage 
returned to the drawing room, where Zoe in 
tbe interval had taken up one of the books 
which she had brought from the boudoir. 

" "What are you reading there, my love he 
inquired, leaning over the back of the sofa, 
which was drawn away from the wall bo as to 
be near one of the centre-tahleB. 

"Cowper’s Poems," responded Zoe, looking 
up at her father with a sweet glance, in which 
there was an amiable deprecation : for she 
evidently foresaw the observation that would 
next come from bis lips. 

11 How absurd," he exclaimed, “ to waste 
your time over that sentimental nonsense. And 
really, Zoe, when there arc so many olegantly 
bound hooks which you might group about you, 
I wonder at your having those poor-looking 
volumes here in the drawing-room. " 

" I will put them out of right, dear father," 
she at once rejoined, "if you object to them 
and she hastened to thrust the books under 
one of the immense vclvot cuahions bordered 
with gold fringes and having long tassels like- 
wise of gold. 

" If you don't like the talcs and poetry in 
those volumes,” continued Mr. Armytage, glan- 
cing towards the trumpery works in their 
splendid binding that lay upon the table, “ it ie 
quite fashionable, you know, to have the last 
new novel lying by your side. I have often 
begged you, my dear Zoe, to read fashionable 
novels : they improve tbe taste, and furnish 
ideas for conversation in company." 

“Really, my dear father," replied Zoe, who 
however seldom contradicted or remonstrated 
against the displays of her sire's false notions 
and vulgar taste in sneb mattery “I do not 
think that these fashionable novels of which 


venation, heaven help those who think of 
drawing their inspirations from such sources 1” 

Mr. Armytage was about to reply, when an 
equipage dashed up to the front of the house : 
and hastening to the window, he exclaimed, " It 
is my friend the Duke of Marehmont.” 

He then sat down and took np a book ; so 
that he might have the air of one who did not 
put himself ont of the way for even a ducal 
visitor, but wonld receive him with as little 
excitement and as little fluttering of pride as if 
he were the humblest of acquaintances. Rut 
he was not destined to receive the visit at all 
on the present occasion : for when one of his 
footmen,— habited, by the bye, in a livery 
resplendently gorgeous,— made his appearance 
in the drawing-room, it was not to announce 
the Duke, but simply to request Mir. Armytage 
to step down, as bis Giucb had a word to say 
to him but begged to be excused alighting 
from his carriage as he was in a hurry to 
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tiro to as not to hare the air of listening to frienda and acquaintances, his great intimacy 
whatsoever might be said. with the Dake of Marchmont, he wee at 

’■ i just called to tell you, Armytage,” said no loss for an excuse for his Grace's flying 
the Duke, in a low voice, “ that I have been visit. 

enabled to manage that little business about “ If I was to listen to that fellow March* 
which yoo called on me the , othor day. What mont/' ho said to Zoe, “ yon would scarcelyever 
say yon to Lord Octavian Meredith, youngest have my society at the dinner- table. He is 
son of the Marquis of Penshurstr always wanting me to go and dine with him. 

Mr. Armytage reflected deeply for a few That is what he came for jast now. I do really 
minutes, without making any response. believe ha feels more pleasure in my company 

“The family is a very ancient and a most than in that of any other of Mb friends. But 
honourable one,” continued the Duke of March- hark I thtre’s another knock at the door." 
moot. “ Meredith himself is a handsome and Again did Mr. Armytage take up one of the 

elegant young Mnn " splendidly bound annuals, and affect to be read- 

11 Bat if I mistake not," observed Mr. A rmy- iug some stauzas by Lady Letitia Fitzhnrding 
tage, “he is at variance with his relatives ; and Fitzpatrick Languishdale. The Knee were by 
I would not have my daughter marry into any courtesy denominated poetry ; bat io reality 
family where sho would stand a chance of they were the most mawkish twaddle that 
being cut, and weere I myself should not be a ever wdh contained in an array of words 
welcome gnest.” Ret oot in unmetrical lines, and with falBe 

“Of all this yo i need entertain no apprehen- jinglis by vray of rhymes. TIjb door 
"inn," rejoined the Duke of Marchmont. “The was thrown open by the gorgeously dressed 
Marquis of PenaHurst is more parsimonious fuotman ; and Lord Octavian Meredith was 
than proud ; and depend upon it, be will joy- announced. 

fully receive hie son and his son’s wife when The reader is already aware that this' young 
the latter brings an ample dowry with her on nobleman had for some little time past been an 
her wediiog-day. As for yourself, you have occasional visitor at Mr. Armytage ‘a bonse, 
only to lend a few thonBand pounds to Lord and one of those scions of the aristocracy whom 
Meredith, tin Marquis's eldest son— and .to the wealthy ywrrcwu had, through the aid of the 
Lord Charles, his second son— both of whom Duke of Matclimont, secured as tbo “lions” of 
are kept by tbeir father's penurionsuesa io his ealoons. He therefore received Octavian 
total want of money,— you have only to do this, with becoming courtesy— though with no more 
I say, in order to receive all possible civility at cordiality thnn he had been previously wont to 
their hands." display 5 for he was careful not to excite a aos- 

“ Yes, yonr Grac* Bpeaks truly," said Mr. picion of the mschiuations which were in pro- 
Armytage. “ As for OdUvian Meredith, he is grese. Zoo received the young nobleman with 
a very nice yonng man-a son-in-law of whom a lady-like affability ; and the conversation at 
one might feel proud. But are you sure, my first turned upon indifferent subjectsi Sod- 

lord " denly Mr. Atmytsge recollected that he had 

“I am sure, Armytage,’’ interrupted the letters to srnd off to the post ; and. -he begged 
Duke, “ that 1 have managed the thing most his lordship to excuse hie temporary absence 
capitally for you. Meredith furnished me an from the rnom. 

opportunity the other day dI counselling him Meredith was now alone with Zoe ; and he 
relative to hia aifsire : indeed it was the very gave the conversation an intellectual turn, 
same day on which you yourself oalled— and I The young lady ent»red easily into this train 
have had him with ras every day since. You of discourse : it was pursued— and both became 
may expect a vieit from him this afternoon : so gradually more end more interested in it. 
I shall not wait another moment-lost he Meredith taw that Zos possessed a weU-cnltiva- 
might think it s'range if he were to tee me in ted mind : lie had all along known that she 
converastion with you. Play your csrds well, was accomplished ; but he did not suspect the 
Armytage— and the fair Zoe will be Lady existence of so much of wisdom’s treasures 
Oilavian Meredith.’ iu her understanding. He was the more 

Tae carriage drove away ; and Mr. Array- charmed loo, inasmuch as her remarks were 
tage re-ascended to hia drawing-room, per- made with a mingling of well-bread ease and 
fectly satisfied with the proposed arrange- maidenly baehfulness which totally divested 
mente: for after all the Duke of March- her of the obstrnaiveness of the “blne- 
mont bad juet said, he saw at a glance stocking, ’’ He bad corns expressly thus to 
how hia daughter and himself would obtain, draw her out— or, in other words, to fathom 
after the marriage, a suitable footing in the depths of her mind : for be was neither so 
thc-Penshurst family. But as ho retorned to Reliiahly degraded in his own disposition, nor su 
thh apartment in which Zne woo seated, his desperato in his circumstances, as to resolve all 
countenance betrayed not that noything un- in a moment to scekasa wife a yonng female 
nenel whs passing in his mind ; and as be was of shallow intellect and frivolous disposition, 
invariahly accustomed to pirade before his He remained an honr with Zoo on this 
daughter, as well -as in tbo presence of bis occasion ; so that lie far exesodod the. usual 
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' limit of a. morning call : bnt the interval ap 
peered to 'him the lapse of a few minutes only 
Ho had never known so much of Zoo before 
and he wu u mnoh surprised and delighted at 
what ho thns found her to be on a better ac- 
quaintance. 

He took his leave, and striking Into one 
of the most eeelnded portions of the R>gent's 
Park, deliberated with himself. Did he love 
Zee? Ho: assuredly not Ciald he bring 
himself to love her 1 He sighed. That sigh 
was an answer to the question— an answer in 
the negative 1 The image of the lovely unknown 
of whom he had spoken to the Daks of March- 
mont, suddenly rose up to his menial vision ; 
and he felt that his heart was inextricably 
engaged there. Then, should he persevere in 
his contemplated salt with/. «? Hib naturally 
honourable feelings shrank from tha thought. 
At that inatant he almost loathed himself as 
one who had entertained the idei of pci forming 
tha despicable part of a eelGih fortune-hunter ; 
and ha said to himself, “ No : poverty sooner 
—poverty ten thousand times sootier, in prefer- 
ence to tins ntter self-abasement in my own 
sitimatinn 1" 

Two days afterwards there was a splendid 
pnrty at the honae of Mr. Armytage i and Lord 
Onavian Meredith was one of the invited 
guests. He attached himself to Zip as her 
principal partner in the dance : he turned 
the mnaic for her os ehe eat at the 
piano: he accompanied her in a duet. He 
had a fine voice and sang admirably : Z «'s 
voice was of silvery softness ; and she too sang 
with exquisite taste— a taste that was all the 
more apparent from the niter absence of aff-e- 
tatinn. When Lord Octavisn, after having sat 
by Zoo's side at the snpper-table, returned at 
two in the morning to his own lodgiugH, lie 
thought to himself that never did Mm Ai my- 
tags appear so raviehingly beautiful and so 
cbsriuiaglv fascinating in bis eyes; so that he 
mentally ejaculated, “After all, I think lean 
loro her 1" 

Oa the following day he paid the nansl vieit 
of eonrteey which followe an evening’ll enter- 
tainment : and on this occasion he remained 
an hour and a hslf with Z is, -her father 
having at the rime, or pretending to have, a 
very pressing appointment with some great 
nobleman, whom he of course spoke of as his 
very particular and intimate friend. After 
thie visit Lord Octavisn said, confidently to 
himself, “I not only enn love her— bat Ids 
already love her 1" 

Yet an image rose op before him, and a eigli 
came op into his very throat. He hurried 
his pace through the Regent's Park seif to 
escape from the image : he stilled the sigh ere 
giving it vent ; and then he endeavoured to 
persoads bimeelf that it was all nothiug-that 
the fair unknown bad really no hold upon his 
affections— that it was a mere pissing whim or 
oaprice excited by a pretty face and a sylphid 

figure— and besides, that it wu parfeotly- rid! 
onions to entertain a serious thonght of one to 
whotlhe bad never epoken In his life, and 
whom he might never see again. Still there 
wsa a secret voice speaking with its silent elo- 
quence in the depth of hie aonl, which told him 
that he was reasoning not aa the troth really 
was, bnt according as he wished it to- be; 
and this time the deep-drawn sigh eonld not be 
altogether stifled. 

However, the next diy beheld him again a 
visitor at Mr, Armytage's house. How eonld 
he help going thither on thieoccssion I— he had 
a piece of new music of which he had spoken on 
ths preceding day, and which -he had volon- 
teerea to bring Z)0. It was ad net; and as Mr. 
Armyta;e wao present in the drawing-room 
when Octavisn wee ushered thither, then wis 
no impropriety in his offering to eing it with 
the young lady. They did eing it : Octavisn 
thonght that never had Miss Armytage dis- 
played her musical sccomp'Uhments with si 
fine an effeot-never had her lovelinesa ap- 
peared more angelically charming. When ho 
took his leave after this visit, be bad far less 
difficulty, in patting seide the image of thB 
beauteous unknown, or in suppressing the 
rising sigh, than he had expenenoed on 1 the 
preceding day. Oa the following day be 
called upon Zee again ; and for nearly eBoh 
successive day for the ensuing sic weeks: 0 j 
every occasion he became-or fancied that he 
bsctme, more profoundly enamoured of Miss 
Armytage : he saw himself received with a 
gradually increasing cordiality on the port of 
the father, and with an unchanging affability 
on that of the dangbter. He seldom thonght 
now of the beioteons unknown : less seldom to} 
did lie find himself sighing when her image 
did happen to rise up to his mental vision. But 
did Zie herself love him ! was he indeed not 
mdiffereut to her ! or did ehe regard him' merely 
ss a visitor with whom a sort of intelleotnal 
friendship had sprung np f Thie novation puz- 
«lcd hiiu : ho had never seen on Zoo's part ths 
shghteitbetmval of any tender partiality to- 
wards him. What if he were to offer and to be 
refused? flush a catastrophe wuold be terribly 
humiliating to bis manly pride;— and in this 
frame of mind, hovering between hope and 
uncertainty, it wss by no means difficult for 
Ojtavian Meredith to persuade himself that he 
loved Miss Armytage to a degree that his very 
happiness depended upon their alH&noe. To do 
him ample justice, the mors lie hod seen of her 
sod the more he had felt himself attreefei 
towards her, the less be had thonght of the 
pecuniary advantages to be derived from sneb 
a marriage, The naturally noble feelings of 
his disposition, by inducing, him to scorn -the 
thought of mere selfish interest, led him to 
believe that his sentiment towards Zie was 
now altogether a disinterested ud a legitimate 

to hngaB a positively settled belief that which'! : 



we really wish to believe in I— bo fneile ia it to 
cheat at times oar own higher intelligence and 
regard onr hopes and onr wishes as actual and 
unmistakable convictions! There Rre more 
false fanatioisme and delusions of the mind 
than even the most experienced of men are 
always willing to admit unto themselves. 

Si* weeks, as we have said, had passed since 
that day on which we first introduced Zue to 
onr readers : and one afternoon Ooravian 
Meredith called Bt a somewhat earlier hour 
than usual. He found Zie alone in r.lie drawing, 
room ; and as he entered, she put down a book 
which she had .been reading. 

11 May I see," be inquired, after the usual 
compliments had passed, " what is the subject 
of yonr recreative study V' 

“Oh, certainly.” responded the young lady, 
with her usnal afl'able smile. “ ft ia one of my 
favourite authors." 

“Goldsmith’s 'Deserted Villagr,”’ said 
Oetavinn, as he took up the book. “ MisB 
Annytage, there must be times when, with 
your intelligence, yon view with n feeling 
which borders on disgust the frivolities of 
fashionable life. I confess candidly that 1 do. 
I am convinced that where there ia no intellect 
there, is no heart— but that 'if the head be 
hollow, the place wliero the heart should bo in 
likewise n void.” 

" I know not, my lord," replied Zee, " that I 
would go altogether to such nn extreme con- 
olusinn— - »’* 

“No— because were yon to admit it,” lie ex- 
claimed, with irrepressible enthusiasm, “ yon 
wonld be as it were proclaiming tlmL you nrc 
all heart, because you are all intelligence. Alt ! 
Mies Armytage," he added, “ were I possessed | 
of a fortune, I should sink down upon my 
knees to lay it at your feet 1“ 

Zoo averted her countenance, v.li«re the 
eolonr went and came in rapid transitions. It 
waa evident that she knew not how to reply ; 
and Meredith was not altogether sure whether 
she were offended or pleased by this Borb of 
avowal he had jaetmade. But that she ex- 
perienced one or the other of those feelings, he 
had not doubt: for iudifferent and unrullled 
she assuredly was not. 

« If I have offended yon, Hiss Armytage," he 
went on to say, speaking tremulously, “ I should 
be bitterly irritated against myself, Tell mo- 
have I offended you ?" 

“ No, my lord," she answered, but in accents 
that were scarcely audible— while the transient 
glance which she threw upon the ynoug noble- 
man, conveyed the Grst revelation lie had ever 
yet obtained in reepeot to the veal feeling with 
which the young lady regarded him. 

“Then if I have not offended you," he said, 
"I may hone that I am not altogether indiffer- 
ent to you ! I have no fortune, Miss Armytage, 
to lay at your feet: but I have a loving and 
[affectionate heart to offer you. Will you ac- 


cept it t"— and he sank upon hie. knees befor 
her. 

Zip, with her countenance still averted, ant 
with the colour still coming and going rapirll] 
upon her beauteous cheeks, made no verba 
answer— but proffered him her hand. He tool 
ir, and conveyed it to his lips. Bnt scarcely 
had those lips touched it, when she gently but 
firmly disengaged it ; and rising from her Beat 
said in a low but clear voice, “ My loid, I must 

now refer you t<» my father Perhaps I ought 

to have dune bo in the first instance," she added 
more gently still, 

Oetavinn had started up from bis knees, 
•mitten with the apprehaneion that, he had been 
too bold in ki«siug the beautiful white hand 
which was proffered him, and that the yonng 
lady was offeuded : but he saw by her looks 
that it was not so. Her conduct was merely 
that of maiden dignity and of filial obedience ; 
an that all in a moment she rose a thousand 
times higher in his estimation, if possible, than 
she had previously stood— highly as he had 
esfecnied her before. 

" 15, it 1 may tell Mr. Armytage," be said, 
gating tenderly upon her, " that your conaent 
is already obtained, if his be vouchsafed 

“It would bo on my part, my lord, a ridi- 
culous affectation, ’ responded Zoe, in a voice, 
that waR tremnlously dear ; but yet she spoke 
with downcast eyes and with a modest con- 
fusion hushfully blending with her firmness,— 
“an affectation insulting, too, to the minds of 
both of up, were I to declare that you are an 
object of indifference to me. You have my 
consent, if you obtain my father's. And think 
not, my lord, that I fail to appreciate the 
honour v. hidi you confer upon me— the per- 
haps too flattering compliment which you pay 
me——* 

“ Znu- di'unnt Zwl" exdaimed Octavian, 
11 never did you seem more dimming in mv 
c.esl never was your conduct more admirable 
thnn at this moment I If your father will 
consent to our union, 1 swear that your happi- 
ness shall henceforth prove the study of my 
life r 

Again he took her hand— again he pressed it 
to hia lips and it was not withdrawn— but 
then he retained it only for a ain.de instant; 
and bending upon the lovely blushing girl a 
look of tenderness, he issued front the room. 
The moment the door closed behind him, Zoe 
eauk upon the sofa whence she had risen up, - 
murmuring t.n herself with a sensation of holy 
rapture, “ He loves me i he loves me I" 

Yes Octavian Meredith bad all along been 
the olij-oi. of Z'ie’8 secret and hidden affection ; 
and thus the designs of her father were, by an 
extraordinary coincidence, forwarded by h»r 
own feelings. We denominate it extraordi- 
nary, because let the reader reflect bow 
seldom it is in real life that where a 
parent has from selfish or sordid motives 
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fired upon n particular individual to be- 
come bit son-in-law, the daughter's own heart 
has the whole time been acquiescing in the 
choice. It was however eo on the present 
occasion i and though Mias Arsaytage was not 
of a deposition to alvindon herself to ft feverish 
and u natural excitement— though her mind was 
too strong and her temperament too p! icid for 
such Inordinate ngituhra ret it would be 
wrong to imagine, and would indeed be stamp- 
ing herns deficient in the r 'ftuess of feminiup 
■ feeling, if we were to s*v that her hurt (I it- 
{ tered not -11. ftdid p» pi tat c with a consider- 
able degree of suspense ; but her emotion a 
betrayed themselves not outwardly with ranch 
violence : yet it was not through but habitual 
du-draulaiion nor studied hypocrisy that they 
were concealed. Xo— she was all guileless in- 
nncence and unsophisticated ingenuousness: 
bat her disposition, as already stated, ww 
naturally calm— her feelings sank deep down 
and babbled up bnt little to tbe surface— and 
j they were the purer, the more genuine, and the 
more Iviiog on tint very account. 

idbe w-8 not kept long in a state c-F uncer- 
tainty. In about hslf-an-bonr the door opened, 
and A.-ramn hastened into her presence again, 
!ii° countenance beaming with rapture and de- 
light, not unminglcd with astonishment. The 
result of his interview with Mr. ArmytaRC wbb 
thus at onco proclaimed, even before a single 
sellable fell from his lips ; and now Zoe no 
longer withdrew her hand when he songht to 
retain it— nor did Bhe with a prudish afleoutioii 
1 hold bach her countenance from the hiss which 
1 her accepted lover imprinted on her pore chaste 
forehead. 

O.-taviau might well he astonished at the 
assent which he had retired from Mr. Army- 
tage: for n itwit standing the reasoning of the 
D ike it t Msrchraont, lie had scarcely anticipa- 
ted that a nun whom he knew to be so worldly- 
minded a« Zie’s father, would with a com- 
parative readiness cff.ird hie acquiescence to 
the sail of a portionless lover. Bit then Mr. 
Armytage bad rivenan affirmative response in 
that specious manner which ha was eo proficient 
in adopting. He lad thrown out n hint to the 
effect that he had never sought for his daughter 
an alliance with mere rank, hut had hoped that 
the would become the wife of some individual' 
more in her own sphere. 

“ However," he had gone an to observe, " Zoe 
v> an only child ; and I am too fondly devoted 
to her to thwart her happincae in a single 
respect. Yon aay, my lard, that she loves you j 
auJ therefore yon have my concurrence.’ All 
my earthly aims are concentrated In the 
ennaranc- of ray beloved Zie's felicity. With- 


1 treat uer kindly, my lord : ahow me that yon 
appreciate the precioua gift which I now 


declare to be your's : and I shall know how. .to 
express ray gratitude." 

.lewd O.-iavjan made suitable acknowledg- 
ments ; end he uas completely deceived by the 
Bpi-eions language used by Sir. Armytage on 
this oectsinu— so that he thought to himself 
tin* Zoe'e father muss in reality possess an 
excellent heart notwithstanding his world- 
ly-minded pursuits. Before he and Mr. 
Armytage separated on tha 1 occasion, the 
I liter gave the young nobleman to under- 
stand the amount of the dowry he pnr- 
po-vd to give his daughter— the mode of ite 
settlement aud the allowance that would be 
made to Oitavian himself. To all these pro- 
posals Meredith assented with a readiness 
which originated from hie own earnest strain- 
ing to couvjnce himself as well ae others, that 
he was unbiassed by interested views in the 
matter. Then Mr. Armytage hinted that if the 
young nobleman had any debts they should at 
once be liquidated : bnt to this offer Octavian 
was enabled to give a proud negative, be having 
no pecuniary liabilities. We do not mean that 
the pride of that response wae of en aristocratic 
nature : it was the pride of one who felt that 
he might assume a manly dignity In proclaim- 
ing the rectitude of bis coDdact, which' had 
been proof against nil the temptations to ex- 
travagance by which he had of late been sur- 
rounded. 

But if Octavian went away from that inter- 
view in astonishment at the apparently frank, 
noble-minded, and fondly paternal behaviour of 
Mr. Armytage,— not the less astonished was 
Mr. Armytage himself to learn that Zoo loved 
her noble amtor. However, Iib did not waste 
much time in pondering upon thin matter : it 
wos sufficient for him thatZoe had thns by her 
own conduct fallen into the views which he had 
entertained on her behalf j and he sped away 
to Bilgrave Square, to inform the D.ike of 
Marchmont of all that bad just taken place. 


with all possible circumstances of splendour ; 
and immense therefore were the preparations 
made for the occasion. Zoe would gladly have 
eone to the altar under circumstances fsr less 
ostentatious : but she had never been in tbe 
habit of disputing her sire’s will— and ehe 
was by no means likely to do so while 
entertaining tbe belief that he bad put 
all selfish considerations aside through a fond 
regard for her happiness wholly and solely. 
She accordingly suffered the arrangements to 
progress without the slightest remonstrance on 
her part, reserving to bers>-lf tbe privilege of 
settling the precise details of ncr toilet, »bich 
she was resolved should bo characterized by 
that elegant simplicity which was most con- 
genial to her taste and disposition. The 
wedding-breakfast was to be a perfect banquet ; 
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and as if -Mr. Armytage- did not already 
possess plate sufficient, he expended two or 
three thousand pounds in the purchase of addi- 
tional table-ornaments to be used on the occa- 
sion. The invitations were likewise more numer- 
ous than Zoe would have preferred, if left to her 
own choice: but herein again she quietly let 
her father have his own way. The Duke of 
Marchmont faithfully promised to attend at 
the wedding-breakfast; and Mr. Armytage, 
satisfied with this pledge, readily excnsed hie 
Grace from accompanying the bridal party to 
the church. 

On the eve of the day fixed for the ceremony, 
Mr. Armytage was seized with a violent fit of 
the goat ; ana liis physicians positively forbade 
him from attempting to stir ont of doors. 
Zoe, deeply e filleted at tbie circumstance, 

« t her sire to postpone the wedding: 

would not listen to it All the 
preparations were fully mado ; and lie 
was determined that the ceremony ehonld 
take place. Zoe still renewed her entreaties: 
but in the midst of this discussion Ootavian 
Meredith himself arrived, -his countenance 
beaming with the satisfaction of one who had 
good intelligence to impart. He was however 
for a moment saddened on perceiving Mr. 
Armytage sitting in an easy-chair with one of 
hia legs hugely bandaged op, -saddened too 
likewise, because he beheld the tears trickling 
down Zoe's cheeks. The intelligence he had to 
communicate was to the efiect that the invita- 
tions, which as a matter of courtesy had been 
forwarded to his father and his two brothers, 
were ail accepted ; and he himself had brought 
the written replies, RddresBed to Mr. Armytage. 
They were couched in courteous terms ; and 
Octavian explained that he was now completely 
reconciled to hia relatives. If any circum- 
stance had been wanting to aupport the reso- 
lution of Mr. Armytage that the bridal should 
take place on the morrow, notwithstanding his 
own indisposition,— it was the intelligence Octa- 
vian had just imparted. Zoe, perceiving farther 
remonstrance to be vain, yielded to her sires 
will ; and her grief at his illness was mitigated 
not only the assurance that he should be 
enabled to preside at the wedding-breakfast, 
bnt aleo by the satisfaction which he and she 
alike experienced at Ootavian’a reconciliation 
with his family. 

On the following morning the bridal was 
celebrated. TheMarqnie of P-nshuret-a tall, 
thin, pale old man— accompanied by his two 
elder eons, arrived at the mansion at an early 
hour ; and thongh they were bnt little more 
than coldly courtcoua to Mrs. Armytage, they 
were on the other band exceedingly affable and 
cordial towards Zee, whose beauty and in- 
obtrnsive manners made an immediate im- 
pression upon them. The Marquis ef Pen- 
shnrst gave Mr. Armytage to understand that 
be had converted tbe allowance of five hundred 
a-year made to Octavian, into a permanent 


settlement : end that he had - moreover pre- 
sented tbe young bridegroom with a thousand 
guineas^ duly paid over to hie account at the 

Two yooog ladies of rank acted as bride- 
maids ; and an E irl undertook to give the 
bride away, as b.er father was nnable to proceed 
to the cli arch. The ceremony was solemnized 
at All Souls, in the fashionable quarter of 
Langham PJaoe ; and we muat content our- 
selves with observing that the bride looked 
ravishingly beautiful as well as sweetly inter- 
esting. The wedding-breakfast fulfilled, in its 
sumptuous display, of plate and its profusion 
of all the choicest delicacies, the intents and 
wishes of the ostentatious Mr. Armytage : the 
Duke of Marchmont, faithful to his promise, 
was amongst the guests, who were described 
in ttio newspaper-paragraphs of the following 
morning ns being “ the elite of the fashionable 
world." When the repast was over, Zue- 
baving taken an affectionate and tearful leave 
of her parent— was handed by the bridegroom 
to the handsome carriage presented to the 
young couple by the bride's father; and they 
set off to spend the honeymoon at some water- 
ing place, where a suitable house had been 
already engaged for their reception. 


CHAPTER XII. 
cnnuniSA. 

Six weeks had elapsed since the bridal cere- 
mony : it wae now the middle of October— and 
the young couple, having returned to London, 
took possession of a house in Regent's Park, on 
the aids exactly facing the Bbodeof Mr. Army- 
tage. Zie naturally wished to be near her 
father, whom she might thus see daily— or at 
lease very often ; and Lord Octavian Meredith, 
having no particular choice as to the place of 
his residence, cheerfully carried out the wishes 
of his beauteous bride. Dariog the honeymoon 
he had found no reason to be disappointed in 
the estimite which he had previously formed of 
Zee’s intellect, temper, and disposition. All 
the excellent traits of her mind— and she had 
no bad onee— developed themselves in n 
manner fall well calcnlated to* rivet her 
husband's affections, if they were susceptible 
of such adhesion nnto her. She was all gentle- 
ness and amiability, candour and truthfulness, 
ingenuousness and innocence. Her love, being 
crowoed by happiness, appeared to render her 
beauty more angelically fascinating— if indeed 
there had been any room for such enhancement 
of her oharma. In short, Lord Octavian Mere- 
dith had every reason to be the happiest and 
most contented men. 

Oae afternoon, a few dayB after the return of 
the young oouple from the watering-place, Lord 
Octavian had occasion to oall upon Mr. Army- 
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Upeonsome tittle Va«icna connected with the lustrous beaming waa somewhat mHotd by 
■oitleramt c( Zx's downr. He should observe an innate mod tot bsshfalness, sod partially 
thatdaring the IntrmliioMthe marriage, Mr. veiled l>v Ihe long ebon toshes that fringed 
Armylag' h>d entirely recovered from hie them. Iter hair waaof the very dsrkret shade 
»lU;t of poor, and bed become as bustling snd —not that of dull lustreless jet j bnt that of 
•elite m ere r. The bnsioesi bet veto himself tbe shining glossiness of the raven’* plumage, 
end bit too a in>li v wat iperdily concluded j snd It was not merely luxuriant, bnt of tillten 
Ortavton took bit leste, to retrsee bio way on i(,fioet« : sod it lei! not in ringlets, bnt in more 
foot »«*** the l’*rk to bli own dwelling. He massive tresses on either tide of her besntifnl 
■m walking along that retd which, divergimr eonntensnee. The toot hoe of tbc lips set off 
from the main one near tbe Colosseum, lends teeth of s dialing polub snd faultleialy eren. 
to the inner dtcle, when Lis attention wne When beheld in her qoiet momente— for the 
suddenly drawn to a Kent that wm taking na now natorally excited by theacene which 
place a little w*,y ahead. A gentleman, having we have just described— there was n stamp of 
mngbt tbe bind of a young female genteelly ao ranch gnileleaa trutbfnlneaa and virginal 
bnt limply drevsrd, was endeavouring to retain innocence about her, that it waa a wonder eren 
it against hrr will-and was donhlleea address- the most dsring libertine could for a aingle 
iogbtrin setylc of language which excited instant have been eo thoroughly mistaken in 
her virtoone indignation : for as ihe atraggled her character and disposition na to luppoaa 
to release her hand from his gra«p, her ejacnla- that ,1,0 would listen to hie overtone, 
tiona or augend remonstrance reached O.*- Still speaking of her in her tranquil 
twhn’a ear. But, Ah I that figure— he momenta, we may add that there waa a 
recognised it in a moment l-and darting alight nettled aiiado of melancholy-or per- 
forward, niched the spot awifi na an arrow haps rather of penaiveness, on her beaotifol 
■hot from a bow. The gentleman -a gentleman countenance: yet (his, in no way detracting 
in name only, hot not In conduct— was at once from the charm* which invested her, only per- 
stricken to the groond by tbe chivalrous and haps undeflnably enhanced them. Wo have 
indignant Meredith ; fur it is only fair to already said that sho was plainly but neatly 
observe that if tbe young person who was the dressed ; and there was a natural grace in 
object of the genteel ruffian’* outrage, had every movement and in every gesture of this 
been an ntter atrangrr to him, he would have aweet girl. Her eyes, though bright, had none 
acted in precisely the same manner. of passion's fire in them: on the contrary, 

The dieeomfited individual started np from there was something of doTt-liko mildneaa in 
tbe ground in a rations rage, -exclaiming, her looke, if such an expression can ba applied 
11 By heaven, sir I whoever youarr, yon shall to the darkest eyes as well as to those of Woe. 
give me satisfaction for this inanlt I’’ The outline of her countenance waa purely 

"It is yon who have perpetrated the hnult Grecian: and the appefllp bad that ahort rich 
agsinat a well-behaved yonng lady," waa Ocla- curl which with some women is the type of 
Wan’* coldly dignified response, “and you bar* high birth-with olbera an evidence of that 
received yonr punishment. If in addition to this instinctive feminine dignity which disdains 
chsstisement, yon renoire any other, depend falsehood and ia Incapable of gnile. 
upon it yon shall receive it at my bands. Here Such waa the interealing ereatnra with whom 
is mv card." Lori Ostnvfan Meredith notv aaddenly found 

“Very good," responded the other, without liimsell alone. At the Instant that ha had 
eren glancing at the card which Octavian rnahed up to the spot, her connlenance wm 
handed him. "Yon ahall hear from me I 1 — crimsoned with indignation and a aenae of out- 
and with three words, he walked hastily away, raged virtue : the next moment, when the 
brushing off the dust from the sleeve of his audacious libertine was atriken down to tbe 
coat earth, the coioor lied from her cheeks, leaving 

l*t ua pause for a few minutes to describe them marble pale. She staggered against the 
the yonng female whom Meredith bad thus railing* which skirted tbe pathway of the wad, 
delivered from the stringer's audacious con- and endeavoured to compote herself, so as to 
duct, and in whom be recognised the beauteous make suitable acknowledgments to her dell* 
unknown who has been before alluded to. verer: hut when ibe heard the libertine who 
Beantifol abe indeed was, a* (he reader his had insulted her, using threatening terms, 
been prrjared to learn : youthful loo- for she talking of satisfaction, and declaring ’that her 
did not appear to be more than sixteen or defender should hoarfrom him, the proceeding 
seventeen jean of age. Though slender in assumed a significaney which, inexperienced m 
figure, the evmmelry of her proportions the young girl wm in the ways of tbe world, 
constituted a tn« model of developing charm*, nevertheless stmt tbe thought dashing into 
Her countenance wax pile— hut it was the hermindtlata dnel would possibly bn tbe 
paleness of Uauty and of health : not the dull result of tho occurrence. A mortal terror accord- 
dead whiten*?* of the skin, but the purest inglyselcri upon her: for to this Innocent and 
complexion with a vital animation up.m it, pure-minded being it seemed shocking to n 
Her eyre were large and dark : their naturally degree that two human lives should bo thus 
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Hiked on her account, and one of them the life and in a paroxysm of irrepressible emotion, he 
of her gallant deliverer. raised his hand to his brow. 

Lord Octavian Meredith turned towards the “ Ah I yon yourself, air, are smitten with 
beautiful stranger, and expressed his hope that horror at the thought of being plaeed in a posi- 
sne was now recovering from Mib terror into tion to tabs the life of a fellow-creature 1”— and 
which the incident had plunged her. the young girl, thos very naturally mistaking 

“ A thousand thanks to you, air," ahe an* the cause of hie excitement, clasped her hands 
snrered, in a tremnldnsly mnrmnring voice, ontreatingly as she went onto exclaim, "Tell 
" for your generons behaviour. But did I me that you will not accept that bad man's 
rightly interpret the words which that rnde defiance 1 Pardon this importunity on my part 
person uttered ? Oh, sirl" she continued, an — bo t believe me, it would make me very, very 
expression of more than grief— for it amounted wretohed indeed I" 

to a positive anguish, appearing upon her The nature of this colloquy— the close contact 
countenance as she raised her fine dark eyes into whioh it brought Meredith and the lovely 
towards Octavian Meredith,— 11 1 beaeech-I stranger— the variations of feeling and emotion 

implore that no life may be risked " which tho circumstances developed on her part, 

"Tranquillize your fears,” interrupted tho -nil contributed to display her beauty in 
young nobleman, in the gentlest and most different lights, and to afford him a reading 
soothing tones of hie naturally harmonious into the innocence, the generosity, and the ■ 
■voice. "The man who conld thus insult such kindness of her soul. If he had felt bimBelf 
a one as you, must be in his hearts coward; attracted towards heron those few occasions 
and even should he, through fenrof the world’s when he had casually passed her in the street, 
scorn, dare me to a duel, rrst assured tbnt I when be had neither spoken to her nor heard 
will chastise him." the eoond of her voice, and had only obtained 

“Good heavens 1" murmured the young girl, transient glimpses of her charas,-how mnch 
all her worst feara being thus frightfully more deeply was he interested in her now that 
confirmed : "you will risk yonr life 1” she was there olose to him— that be could look 

" la it indeed a matter of interest to you that into the depths of her fine dark eyes-that he 
I should take heed of my own safety l n — and behold tho pearly whitenesB of her teeth— that 
in putting this question, Octavian Meredith lie had leisure to examine every feature of her 
was irresistibly carried away by those feeliuga beauteous face- and that a glance rapidly 
which ho had originally experienced towards wandering over her figure, confirmed his previ- 
thodovely unknown, and which were now re- one impression of its exquisite symmetry, 
snscitated more vividly than over. promising admirable developments- and when, 

“ Can yon aak me, sir," she Bnid, still speaking too, her pure breath fanned his very cheek,as 
murmunngly, and tremulously, and with Billie- onder the influence of her feelings bIic be- 
tionin her looks,— "can you ask me if it be a eonebt him to abstain from the threatened 
subject of consequence whether lives are to be duel 1 Zee was forgntten-or if not absolutely 
hazarded? — Oh! the bare thooght is shock- forgotten, remembered only as one to whom 
ing P— and under the influence of overpower- he bad indissolubly linked hinuelf, and who 
ing feelings, ehe laid her hand npon Meredith's thuB stood as a barrier in the way of the 
arm, gazing up entreatingly into hisconntc- crowning happiness of the real love which he 
nance as she exclaimed, “ tor heavcn’B Bake, experienced. Then too flashed to the mind of 
accept not the defiance of that man whose the young man the sickening conviction that 
conduct has placed him utterly beneath yonr despite all his sophistical reasonings at tho 
notice I 1 ' time, he had literally and actually sold himself 

The touch of that beautiful girl's hand-light for Armytage's wealLh : whereas, on the other 
though it were, and gloved though the hand hand, he felt that he conld have been content 
itself waa-aent a thrill of unknown pleasure to inhabit the humblest residence, if it were 
through tbe entire form of Octavian Meredith, shared by this bean teone being who was now 
He experienced feelings such as ho had never before him. 

experienced in respect to Zee ; bo that with Iha Such were the feelings and thoughts conjured 
rapidity of lightning did the conviction flash up all in a moment in the mind of Lord 
to his mind that he had deceived himself as to Octavian Meredith, as tbe charming stranger 
his resl sentiments in respect to her who had continued her appeals, Por an instant 
become his wife, and that he loved her not as he bad flattered himself that these Bppeale 
he now felt ho loved tbo dark-eyed, raven- aroae from a tender interest which she 
haired being who was before him. This con- herself experienced in him ; but be bad 
vietion caused bim to experience a strong sensa- quickly seen, by her answer to that ques- 
tion of anguish, which instantaneously followed tion which he had put, that her entreaties 
upon the thrill of pleasure tho light tonch arose merely from a Denso of duty and grati- 
of her hand had sentwith eleetrif' ing effect tude towards a fellow-creature who bad behaved 


itb eleetrif' ing effect cuae towards a rei low- creature wfiot ad beimvea 
through hia entire being. He comprehended nobly on her behalf, 
all in a moment that bin happiness was wrecked “ Will you not promise me," she said “ that 
by the circumstance of having w edded another j this menaced duel shall not take place f 
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"What do yon mean!" cried Meredith, in 
istonishmrnt. 

"Will jon let me know, sir," inquired the 
'onnggirl, timidly and ba-bfully, 11 the name 
>f him to nbom I am under such deep obliga- 
ions I" 

Oetavian now understood her in a moment. 
She pnrpnsfd to giro tho proper Authorities 
notice th its duel was to take place; and she 
hoped that by »d<iptim» this course, gho would 
prevent it. without auff-ring hie own hnnonrto 
he compromised. But in ilip first place, 0-Bn- 
«isn was not coward— and indeed thought 
lightly of the prnepret of the imppndiog duel ; 
and in tho second pl’co he saw that if the 
authorities were to interfere to prevent it, the 
worst construction would be put on such a 
result by his antagonist, who would doubtless 
proclaim to the world that Meredith himself had 
aelibernto’y prompted tho young girl to give 
private intimation to the magistrate. S ) rapidly 
did all these thoughts Hash through his mind, 
that there was no apparent interval of hesita- 
tion or reflection on his part, cro lie replied to 
the query she had put, by saying in n co!- 
looted off-hand manner, 11 My namo is Richard 
Pereival I ' 

"Then, Mr. L'crcival," immediately added the 
young girl, “accept my gratitude for your 
generous conduct towards me." 

Willi a graceful inclination of the head, she 
was hastening away ; but OctavUn was almost 
immediately by her aide, saying, “ Will yon 
not suffer me to learn who it is to whom I have 
hren enabled to render the nervine which is 
deemed deserving of thanks t' 

The young girl stopped short, and reflected 
gravely for a few moments. It was evident 
enough that she was deliberating whether she 
should tell her name : it wag also evident that 
Bhe feared it would savour of ingratitude and 
actual rndeners to decline for she at length 
observed slowly, 11 You have a right to ask this 
question, air. My name is Christina Ashton.” 

. "Then, Misb Ashton,” at otico responded 
Lord Oetavian Meredith, "yon will permit me 
to sscorl yon to yonr own residence, for fear 
lest you should again encounter any indri idual 
who, wearing the garb of a gentlemnn, possesses 
the attributes of a ruffian, and is unalilo to 
appreciate the innocence and the respectability 
which ought to be a sufficient shield against 
BUOu-Lieatmeih as you ere now experienced." 
n * B !>. tHlll3 ,besorry, Mr. T>ewival," answered 
uie maiden, "to engross any more of yonr 

alone" ,a ^' Bn ^' r raeto uoul * n ' ie "W way 
' " Ashton, l have read your Ihougbts- 
1 have. fathomed yoir intentions |" exclaimed 
Meredith. '< \ott are going straight hence to a 
magistrate — Wow, if I promise Willfully ihat 
I l will not engage in a duel " 


11 Alas, «r I ” said Christina, " von cannot die- 
pose of yonr own aolione in this matter. I 
have read in books of that false code of honour 
which, belonging to a bygone barbarism, has 
been engrafted upon onr modern civilization 

“ Mias Asblon, I entreat you not to lake 
the step which you meditate I" interrupted 
Oetavian. "Do you know that you wonld 
expose me to something far worse than the 
hazard of losing my life? -yon would expose 
me to tbst of losing, my honour ? The world 
would call me coward ; and I swear nnto you 
that in spite of all the magisterial and police 
authority, I would vindicate my reputation 
and mv character 1” 

“Ah, is it so t ' murmured Christina mourn- 
fully : for she was smitten with the truth of 
wlmt. her deliverer had just said. 

“ You sec therefore, Miss Ashton,” resumed 
Oetavian, " that if actually challenged by that 

C , 1 must go out with him. J will no 
attempt to deceive you: forsnehia the 
real truth. Do not however be alarmed on my 
account. Jf mortally wounded, I should in my 
last moments be rejoiced to think that I had 
rendered a service to an amiable yonng lady 
such as yon are." 

The tears started into Christina’s eyes at the 
bare thought of a Ldlow-creature's existence— 
perhspsa most valuable one -being jeopardised 
or lost on her account; and moreover, for a 
naturally sensitive disposition and for a feeling 
heart, there was something irresistibly touch- 
ing in the tone and manner in which Oetavian 
had last addressed her. She still lingered,— 
forgetful in the agitation of her mind that the 
interview had already been too mnch pro- 
longed, considering that she was standing there 
conversing with ono who was almost a total 
stranger to her : for wc should state that 
though she herself had on former occasions 
been noticed by Meredith, she bad never ob- 
served him. indeed, so far as shB was con- 
cerned, she did not recollect having ever seen 
him before the present occasion. 

"You perceive, therefore, Mies Ashton," 
continued Meredith, "that you really most' 
suffer this matter to take its course; and that 
you wonld be doing mo a positive injury by 
any direct interference. At the same time, 1 ' 
fully appreciate the generosity of your mo- 
tives ; and I feel myself boond to offer that 


but if I survive, I will do myself the pleasure 
of calling, to convince you personally of my 
safety." 

Had Christina Ashton been less inexperi- 
cuced than sbe was in tbo ways of bhe world, 
she would have penetrated this somewhat in- . 
sidioua and perhaps not altogether handsome 
endeavour to draw from her lips au avowal of 
the plavc of hrr abode ; but artlcas and guileless 
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herself, she was unsuspicious of underhand 
dealings on the part of others. Tbe same 
motive which had prompted her to mention her 
name, now at once instigated her to mention 
her address ; and having hastily done so, she 
again bowed and conlinned her way. 

Meredith had no longer the faintest shadow 
cf an excuae for detaining her- though he 
would gladly have gone on lingering in con- 
versation with a being whose beanty had 
made each a deep impression upon hie 
heart. We most observe that these scenes 
had taken place in a portion of Lhe Re- 
gent’s Park which is seldom much fre- 
qnented by per-ous either on foot or on 
horseback, even when the Park itself serves as 
n fashionable resort: bat in the autumn season 
of the year the fashionable world were for tbe 
most p«t ont of town- the Parks were well 
nigh deserted— and the particular spot where 
these incidents occurred, had not at the time a 
single individual passing that wsy, save and 
except Meredith, C.iristina and the impudent 
libertine who had ioanlted her. 

Octavian conlinned hie way slowly towards 
hi? own house. Oa arriving there, lie found 
the carriage in readiness, as lie had promised 
to accompany 3! ic for a drive. His firs; impulse 
wss to make some excuse, as he wished to be 
alone with his own thoughts : bnt his natural 
generosity would not permit him to do this 
He felt that he had no right to deprive his 
wife of his compiny, in consequence of any new 
or altered feelin s which might have amen 
within him— hnt that on the contrary, it was 
hiadiity to crash and stifle th<w? feelings. This 
he earnestly resolved tn do. lie accompanied 
Zie for the drive : and the various little evi- 
dences of the exquisite sweetness of her tsraper 
and the amiability of her disp'uitiou, which 
even the mere tenonr of the con relation deve- 
loped, filled him with remorseful feelings as 
he remembered all that had pissed through his 
mind while be was with Christina, lie forced 
himself to appear gay ; and the unsuspecting 
7. ic fancied not that there was in reality an 
abstraction and & pre-occupation beneath that 
cheeiful surface. He said nothing: to her 
relative to the adventure which might pro- 
bably lead to a duel. In the first place, a 
husband seldom or never impirls to a wifp the 
chance of sneha casualty; and in the second 
place, Octavian felt that he coaid not touch 
upon tbe subject without betraylog some 
emotion while speaking of Christiua, 

At about niue o'clock iu the evening, as Lord 
and Lady Octavian Meredith were siting to- 
gether in their drawing-room, taking their 
coffee, a servant entered ; and presenting a cird 
to bis master, intimated that the gentleman 
whose name it bore req nested to see him. 

“Ah, Captain ’Whitby," aaid Octavian, with 
an air of assnmed carelessness, so as to prevent 
his wife from snaps citing there was anything 
wrong “ I will come down to him at once:’— 

and. when the footman had leftthe room, he 
observed in the esme easy indifferent manner, 
“The Cipuin has oms ta inquire into the 
character of a man l had with me previous to 
our marriage.’’ 

Octavian then descended to the dinibg-rabm, 
where C iptain Whitby was waiting to see him, 
The isllant officer bad called on behalf of tbe 
JTin. Wilson Stan hop >, which it appeared was 
Lhe name of the individual from whose libertine 
outrage Octnrian had rescued Miss Ashton, 
Meredith penned a hasty nots to the Doks of 

M irnhmonr. riquestinghfm to act os bis second ; 
and this note he begged (J iptain Whitby to 
bear to his Grace, who would arrange all preli- 
mioarirs. 

“I have named time and plaae in my letter, 

C iptain Whitby," added Meredith; “amiss a 
mutter of coarse, ill parlies engaged will ob- 
serve the strictest secrecy with regard to the 
proceedings." 

Such is also Mr. Stanhope’s wish,’’ respond- 
ed the C iptain. “Mr. Stanhope frankly con- 
"eisea that under the influence of a champagne- 
breakfast, bo behaved rudely to the girl ; end 
therefore, my lord, a single word of apology on 
your part for the blow yon struck, will prevent 
this hostile meeting.” 

“And that word, (i iptain Whitby, will not 
hi spoken by my lips." rrj lined Meredith. 

The P iptain hewed and took hie leave ; while 
Octavian rejoined 7. ir, who still caw nothing in 
bis look or manner to create in her mind the 
s'ightest suspicion of what was going on. 

It is not our purpose to give a detailed de- 
scription of the duel. .Suffice it to siy that 
Octavian rose at au earlier hoar than usual,— 
alleging that the fineness of the morniug 
tempted, him to a ride ou horseback before 
breakfast ; and having embraced 7. ic, he took 
his depirture. Mounted on his steed, and 
hiving dispensed with the attendance of hi- 
groom, he calloped to tbe p'ace of meeting, 
where the Duke of Mirchmout arrived at'tV 
aims in.imenr. A few minntrs afterwards th. 
Hun. Wilson S-suhnpe end Captain Whitby 
app-ared upon the ground. Tuvy had brouglr 
a surgeon with thvra : hut be remained in tbeii 
carriage at a little distance. Shota were ex- 
changed, neither party receiving any injury : 
and Mr. S anhopn declared that be wan satis- 
fied. Toe two principals then ebook hands in 
the approved manner ; and thus iu five minutes 
all was over. Ere separating, it was agreed | 
by those concerned that tbe utmost secrecy 
should be observed in respect to the sffiir ; 
and thus not even a whisper transpired to reach 
a reporters eers and engender a paragraph in 
the public journal?. 

Lird Ocuivian Meredith reached home at the 
usual breakfast-hour : and Zoe etill remained 
without the slightest suspicion that her dearly 
beloved huebaud'a life had been ' risked iu » 
duel. We may add, ere dosing thMrhapler; 
that Meredith had been compelled to iuform 
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bia friend the Bake of Marehmont of the name Parliament, whose regular residence wee in the 
and address of Mias Ashton : bo that in ease he country. The second floor was far more plainly 
had fallen, his promise might be kept, and the appointed, but still comfortable enough ; ana 
intelligence conveyed to tbe young lady. But above were the chambers of the servants— with 
Oetarnn had not chosen to confess that this spare one in oase th‘e first-floor lodger should 
Miss Ashton was the very self-same beauteous have a servant of his own. 
unknown of whom he had made mention when It was about ten o'alock in the forenoon on 
consulting the Buke in regard to his prospects, the very day that the duel took place, that a 
as described in a previous chapter. tall man, of gentlemanly appearance, and well 

though plainly dressed— that is to Bay, bis 
" — ■ apparel was genteel and of good materials, bnt 

> without pretension— passed slowly along Mor- 

CHAPTER XIII. timer Street : and observing a earn in a 

window, announcing a first floor to let ready 
THB i.onnisd-TTOl'sK. furnished, ho knocked at tho door. Oo one of 

tlie servants answering it, he requested to look 
Is Mortimer Street, CJtvendiah Square, a res- at the rooms ; and he was in the first instance 
pectable lodging-house was kept by a widow- shown in Mrs. Macaulay's parlour, while that 
woman named Mac&nlay. She was about fifty respectable female “ tidied herself up a bit’— 
years of age— short nud stout— yet bustling to use her own phrase. Having washed her 
and active ; very untidy nud dirty in her np- face and hands, slipped on her Bilk gown and 
pearanoe during all the earlier part of the day her cap with pink ribands, Mrs. Macaulay 
— but dressed out in a very due style for the entered the parlour, with a simpering mien aud 
afternoon and evening. She wsb a Scotch a half-curtsey. She prided hcreelf upon being 
woman— exceedingly thrifty, and bent upon an excellent physiognomist : for she always 
saving a penny here nud a penny there to the scrutinissd well every applicant forherlodg- 
utmoat of her power. She therefore aBaiatcd the inga-Bo that she might calculate the chances 
servants in tho houac-work and the kitchen ; of being paid her rent, or of having her tenants 
hence her morning’s untidiness. But when decamp suddenly some fine day. Aa a matter 
the onerous duties of the day were over, Mrs. of course bucIi diwgreeable inoidenta as these 
Macaulay sported her silk gown, her cap with had been within the range of her experience ; 
pink ribands, her gold watch nnd chnin-nnd and by treasuring op in her mind thecounte- 
eeated herself in her neat little ground-floor nances of the delinquents, she regarded them 
parlour, ready to receive any of her neighbours aa criterions for the formation of her judgment 
who might chance to drop in for a chat, in future, Therefore, on entering into the 
Though parsimoniouB even to meannpw -brat- presence of the gentleman to whom we 
ing down her drudges of servants to tbe lowest Havo alluded, she etndied him with all the 
possible amount of wngee -aha was an honest keennesa of her perception, yet without appear- 
woman in her way, and made ns little free ing to do so. 

with her lodgers' tea and sugar, butter, and As wc have said, ho was of tall stature : we 
other comestibles ,— sb the mast conscientious may add that he was of commanding aspect, 
of her class. Neither did she altogether pm,. Hie hair, which was of an iron gray was worn 
eeis a bad heart though it was steeled with much away from above the forehead, and waa 
many defenoesagainst accessibility with regard thin upon tho crown. His whiskers, whiob 
to money-matters. She would not mind Bitting were large, were a shade darker— yet quite 
np all night long to nurse a sick lodger: bnt gray at the roots. Handsome be might be eon- 
she would not at ail like to hear tho lodger, eidered, so far as the profile was concerned 
when rent-day came roond, make an oxenee for hut he Imd a cold stern look that was almost 
non-payment. Her landlord came to her saturnine, and which chilled the beholder. H1 b 
regularly for his rent; and aho therefore complexion appeared to be made up of sallow- 
must have hert. The tax-gatlierors were neea bronzed with the enn. As for hie age, it 
equally exact in their periodical visits ; was by no means easy to fix it : he might be fifty 
and she waa compelled, ae aha alleged, -he might even be several years younger or 
to require a corresponding punctuality on the older ; but that which might havo led to the 
part of her tenants. Such was Mrs. Macaulay former inference, was that he possessed a fine 
-a woman with whom lodeora were certain set of teeth which were well preserved. He 
to remain on tha heat possible terms an lung waa dressed in black ; and over bis shoulders 
as their weekly billB were settled with re- there hung loosely a dark blue cloak. Though 
gularity. it waa only the middle of October, the weather 

The gronnd-floor, consisting of two rooms, was still warmly genial, and the landlady there- - 
waa Jooupied by herself,— the front being her fore concluded he was an invalid or had lately 
parlour, the back her bed-chamber. Tbe first been one, and tbus sought to protect himself 
floor waa very handsomely famished, And was against the chance of taking cold. From the 
anre to he 11 well let," ae Mrs. Macaulay termed result of her survey, Bhe could notexactly make 
t, in the season— perhaps to a Member of up her mind as to whether she liked his 
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sppesranM or not. Be had the sir ol a gentle- 
an : bot then that cold severe stern look or 
hit troubled ind bewildered her. Beside*, win 
.not fir Polish Count with an awfal loop name, 
tod who tewed out to be no Coont it alt. bet 
onto a wild Irish adventurer, end who hod ran 
1 away live pounds in her debt.-was not be s 
rery gentlemanly niaol while, on the other 
bond, did «h» not deelioe to receive » n lodger 
on elderly person, merely on account of his 
hsoghlily item look— sod bed not this 
individniil lived lor the lust ten years 
.Mrs. Bifkin over the way, paying huri 
regolarly as clock-work, and never ventnnng 
a bint that his tea nod sugar disappeared 
rapidly, or that somehow nr another some- 
thing was always wanted though a store 
of It Ind been laid in only a day or two back I 
Therefore, it was no wonder if worthy Mrs. 
Mscsolsv was poaled how to aet in the present 
instance,* and that the tall gentleman's connte- 
nanee was one which aeemed to drfy her skill 

M, *J P «ee l U»t you have apirtmenla to let," he 
slid ; and the mildness of his voice, rich how. 
ever in Its sonorous harmony, and tinetured 
with S'deep monrnfolness, almost made her 
start : for she had expected that nanght bat 
the sternest accents coaid issne from those 
lip*. 

" Yes, sir," she responded, cheering np con- 
sidersbiy, and again putting on the invariable 
■— r of an obliging landlady think yon 

nd them excellent apartments. Is it for 

yooraelf and lady— or — " 

11 For myself only," replied the stranger : and 
he made a motion towards the doer, as if im- 
patient to view the aparlmenti rithont lorther 
delay or di*conrse. 

“ I will show yoa the rooms, sir," continued 
Mrs. Mieaulay :and as she led the war np tho 
stairs, she mattered to herself, “ Heavens I 
there's a broom where a broom should not bo I’ 
and then as she reaehedthe landing, ahe sud- 
denly opened n doiet-door and thrnst a pail 
Into it, still mattering, "Tint slut Betsy I 
| phst am oho be thinking of / 1 

The apartments were duly shown. 

stranger merely flang a single glance round the 
drawing-room and the bed chamber, which ' 


“ A word or two first, if yon please," respon- 
_id the stranger. “I am somewhat of an 
invalid, and seek quiet apartments. Bare yon 
sny other lodgers in the house t 1 
11 The floor above is let, sir-bnt to the oiceat, 
quietest yonng people that you could wish to 
■V 

11 Have they children 1 1 asked the stranger. 

" They aro’brother and sister, air," rejoined 
Mrs. Macaulay,-" quite yonng folks, and 
highly respectable: for they have never once 
missed -paring their rent since they have been 
here— which is upwards of six months. They 
go np and down stairs as qniet as mice—" 

11 And yon have no other lodgers 1* 

*■ None, sir. If yon take three rooms, my 
lodgings will all be occupied. I only let out 
these two floors." 

"Then I will take the apartments,” said the 
gentleman ; "and I shall come hither at once; 
My trank is at an hotel hard by : 1 will go and 
send it—" 

" Perhaps, sir," Interrupted Mrs. Mscaniay, 
the stranger waa advancing to the door— 
jdihe spoke in a mild tone of sn'doed. 
deprecation, as much as to imply that he 
must not take oirence as what she waa about 
to say,— "perhaps yon will favour me with a 
reference i" 

■ 1 have none to give— I am aeqaainted with 
rone in Lmdon-Iama total stranger here. 
But whatsoever sum in advance yon require, 
you may have:’ -and aa tho stranger thus 
■puke, lie draw forth a well- filled pane. 1 

"That is not exactly, sir, the same thing," 


the a 


himself 


- the rent, air, ia foor goineas a week— of 
coarse inclnding attendance," said Mrs Macao- 
lay :" hot for this ana you have a chamber 
np-stafrs, in case yoa keep a servant of yonr 
own" 

"I have none— and do not mean to keep 
any," answered the gentleman. 

" Very good, sir— just as you think Gt I" 
claimed Sira Macanlay, " Yon will find m 


. When should you li 


observed Mrs. Macaulay: for she thought to I 
'herself, “Did not the gentleman with the red 
hair, who wss no gentleman after all, pay me 
a fortnight in advance, and then manage to 
ran into ar debt ten pounds, in spite of all 
I coold do J and when I asked him for a settle- 
ment, did he not run array with my.plated 
coffee-pot and six silver spoons T'—io ns the 
worthy landlady hastily reviewed these cir- 
cumstances in her past experience, the was 
resolved to take warning therefrom In her 
preient dealings 

" I *m not offended," replied the stranger 
his mild gentlemanly voice, "that you aha 

seek guarantees for the respectability of tli 

who lake apirtmeota beneath your roof. Your 


- repeetabie one. , __ 

a perfeet stranger in London : but if you 

call at the great banker’s in the Strand"- 

he named the firm to wbieb'ho atloded— "they 
will, I think, give you every satisfactory in- 
formation, The apartments suit me ; and as I 
bare taken the trouble to look at them, and 
hare giren you tlio trouble to show them, I 
"are no iocliualion to go searching elsewhere." 
“lam very much obliged, air," answered 
Ira. M caulay, now cheering up once more : 
"such a reference will be higblv satisfactory, 
ai'k.i — if you please, sir 7' 



1 documents baring been purposely burnt in tbe 
grate. 

Saeb were the particular* gleaned from, tbe 
olioe-eonatable j and the trine passed away 
from the mansion,— slowly and in silence. They 
walked some distance before they even dar.ed 
to glance towards eaob oth'er : they felt that 
their ruin had been accomplished. At length 
their looks met : tears' 11 lied the eyes of both- 
and they would hare flung themselves. into 
each other’s arms, were it not a public place 
and people were proceeding hither and thither. 

“Let hb not despond, dearest outer,' 1 said 
Christian, suddenly wiping his eyes. 11 That 
which Mr. Preston did not do for me, I mast 
now endeavour to achieve for myself. 1 will 
seek for a situation that may enable me to earn 
at least something ; and I rill work hard, dear 
Christina, to keep ue both in respectability.” 

“ And I too will work, Christian,” replied the 
meter. “No— wa will not despond I- we have 
the advantage of a good education, and it will 
be hard indeed if we eannot earn our bread by 
oor industry.” 

The brothsr and Bister were inspired with 
courage by the resolve to whioh they had thus 
come. The tears no longer stood in their eyes ; 
their hearts were no longer smitten with Bad- 
ness. They had a fond rehanoe npon each other : 
they bad faith in heaven ; -youth moreover -is. 
not the age which is prone to"despair ; and 
thus they were even happy. "Asnlfty pro- 
ceeded homeward, they discussed the plans 
which they should immediately pursue. 
They agreed that it would be no longer pru- 
dent to occupy a lodging at twenty-fivo shil- 
lings a week ; and they deoided on speaking at 
once to Mrs. Macaulay about giving it up. 
When they reached Mortimer Street, their 
landlady, who was somewhat anxiously on the 
look-ont for them, hastened to open the front 
door, and invited them into her own parlour. 
They frankly explained their position— express- 
ed their desire to remove as Bpeedily as possible 
into a cheaper lodging— and with equal candour 
informed Mrs. Macaulay that they were now 
entirely dependent on themselves. They pos- 
sessed a good stock of olothee ; and they had 
some fourteen or fifteen ponnda in hand— be- 
sides a few artioles of jewellery of some little 
valne. 

“ Well, my poor children,’' said Mrs. Macan- 
lay, “lam sore I am exceedingly sorry for you ; 
ana if there is anything in the world I can do 
to help yon, It shall be done. I know a very 
worthy widow-woman who lives in a email 
hones in Park Street, Camden Town ; and I 
happen to be aware that her lodgings are at 
thb very moment to let. You would get two 
nice rooms for ten shillings a weak ; and you 
may give me as a reference. As for your 
lodgings here, I wont he hard upon you, 
considering how yon are situated. Yon have 
just entered a new week : besides which I am 
entitled to another clear week's notice : but we 


I should however advise you to leave rs Boon as 
you can not, mv dear children, "that I. want 
to get rid of you, but because tbe sooner you 
begin to economise in every way, .the .bettor for 
yourselves. And so, Mies, yon would like, to * 
get needlework 1 Well, and very praiseworthy 
too ! I should recommend yon' to apply .to Mr. 
Samuel Emanuel, the great clothier, in ; the 
City. Any one will tell yon where it is j and 
you are certain to get employment, there. fBut 
as for yon, Master Ashton, I really am at a loss 
what to suggest." If I hear of anything, I will 
let you know. And now let me offer you each 
a gloss of wine and a piece of cake : and then 
yon had better go and see Mrs. Giles in Park 
Street at once.” 

Mrs. Macaulay wae. gratefully thanked for 
all the advice she had tendered ; bnt the prof : 
fered refreshments were declined aa the twine 
were resolved to delay not a moment in 
carrying out their new plans. They accordingly 
set off again through the Jptegent's Park,, to 
Camden Town ; and when they were gone, Mrs. 
Macaulay, who never let the grass grow under 
her feet, put np in her window a card announc- 
ing “Furnished Lodgings to Let.” She ex-, 
perienced a slight twinge of coneoienoe at 
having bargained for the twenty-five, shillinga 
for the rent Df the currant week,— seeing that . 
it was only just entered upon, and that tbe 
orphans would muat likely move away, in tbe 
evening or early on, the . morrow, so that-she 
would have the chance of lettiog her rooms 
again at once. But she tranquillized that' 
remorseful feeling by the reflection that sbe 
might have demanded a clear week's notice— or, 
in default thereof, an additional sam of twenty- 
five shillings. And then too, the offer of the 
cake and wine was another salve for her 
conscience. It was true that it had been 
declined : but if wae the young people’s .look- 
out— the offer had not been the lees made- 
and ehe was enabled to congratulate herself 
on her own generosity. So, altogether, Mrs. 
M-ioanlay came to the .oondoeion that ehe 
had aoted kindly rather than with .harshness ; 
and she proceeded to .regale herself with, the 
good things which bail ‘been refused ..by-thp 
orphans. , .. . ... „i , 

In about a oonple'.of hours they; returned,— 
having made arrangements-, with Mrs. Giles ; 
and they began to pack np their things for tbe 
purpose of removing that, very same even- 

It was about nine o’clock— their boxes were 
all in readiness— and a cab was at tbe door to 
receive the luggage and bear the orphans away 
to their new and much humbler home. .They 
flung a last look round .the apartments which 
they were now quitting, to assure.- themselves 
that they were leaving nothing of- their, own 
behind ; and as their eyes --met, a sentiment of - 
sadness simultaneously. -smote them both,— an 
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identity of feeling, to the effect that it seemed road, and where there were iron railings. But 
as if they were suddenly going down in the within these railing the evergreens ana ihrnbs 
world— or at all events that the battle of life were so thistly grouped, ana were so high, as 
wae now about to commence. Bnt they etn- to form as complete a harrier against obeerva- \ 
braced each other ! and again were they cheered tion from passers-by as if the wall itself had 
by thaL profound fondness which inspired mu- been continued there. Two iron gates opened 
tnal trustfulness and reliance ; and hand-in- upon a semi-drcnlar carriage-sweep : the lawn, 
hand they issued forth from the sitting- tbs gardens, and the gravel-walks .were in 
room. -They descended the stairs ; and just excellent order. On one side of the bones 
as' they reached the landing of the first floor, were the Bt&bles— on the other side a large 
the door of the front apartment opened— and conservatory, filled with rare exotics. Toe 
Mr* Redoliffe, enveloped in hie cloak, and with •windows of the dwelling had all Venetian 
his .hat on his head, appeared npon the thresh- blinds j and these, especially in the drawing 
old,— he being aboot to go forth. His dark and dining-rooms, were usually kept closed 
eyea were at once riveted upon the brother thronghoot tbe day as well aa the night. The 
and sister j and there was something about villa was approached by a bye-road leading 
them whioh immediately inspired him with a unt of tbe main one whioh intersects Not- 
etrong interest on their behalf. ting Hill, and from which the villa itself was 

U I presume, 1 ’ he said, 11 that you are my about half a mile dletcnt. So few wen the 
fellow-lodgers, of whom tbe landlady spoke to persons who ever passed along that bye-read- 
me thia morning in each pleasing termer unless it were labourers to and from their 
Christian answered to tbe effect that he and work— that Shrubbery Villa, as the place waa 
his sister had hitherto lodged in the house— called, was in a comparatively perfect seclusion 
bnt that now they were about to remove else- on that particular outskirt of the multitn-. 
where. dinoua metropolis. Tbos the occupants were 

“Indeed I” said Mr. Bedcliffe, in a melan- sufficiently far removed from the observation 
oholytone. “Iam sorry for that. It would of any curions or gossiping neighbours ; and 
nave pleased me to form yonr acquaintance." for any one courting such seclusion, it was the 
Bnt having thus spoken, be bowed— and very piece to enjoy it. 
hnnying abruptly down tbe stairs, issued We have spoken of it as it might be seen in 
forth from the honso. Vet the bow was one the day-time : but it is in the evening, when 
of well-bred courtesy, accompanied by a melan- the veil of darkness was npon the earth, that 
choly smile, and with a took plainly show- we are abont to introduce our readers to. a 
ing the interest which even in a few swift portion of its interior, 
brief minntes had been inspired in him by An apartment on the first floor, at the back 
the appearance of the twins. of the drawing-room, and therefore looking 

“He is a strange man— a very strange man I" on the garden in the rear, was fitted up 
said Mrs. Macaulay, who, standing at the foot iu the most exquisite style. This style 
of the stairs at the time to bid the orphans was altogether oriental: for instead of 
good-bye, had overheard what juBt passed, chairs, there was a continuous range of 
“He is enormously rich however ; and that is ottomans against the walla, interrupted only 
a great eonsolation-for 1 am not usually by the doorway in one direction and by the 
fond of eccentric people. And now farewell, casement in another. The Venetian blinds 
my yonng friends ; and whenever you happen were closed outside that casement : and within, 
to be passing, do jnst drop in and tell me heavy folds of lthe richest orinison drapery 
how you are getting on. But mind and kept out the slightest current of air. A lamp, 
don't forget Mr. 9amnel Emanuel, Miss suspended to the ceiling, shed a soft roseate 
Ashton 1” light throngb tbe transparent medium of a 

The orphans took their loave of Mr*. Macau- pink-tinted globe of glase. The atmosphere 
lay -entered the cab— and were driven away waa warm and perfumed— but neither heated 
towarde their new home. , nor sickly. It was just such a warmth as. was 

grateful an an October evening— and anoh a 
— perfume aa was refreshing, for it exhaled from 

flowers artistically arranged in costly vases. 

CHAPTER XIV. Some of those flowers were of that rare exotio 

bind which are seldom seen in tbis country, 
the eastep. k 1ADT. and then only in the conservatories of wealthy 

mansions. The mantel-piece was covered with 
The soenee changes to a small bnt exceedingly snperb ornaments, all of an oriental kind: tbe 
neat villa-residenco in the neighborhood of oentral table displayed tbe most enrions as 
Notting Hill.. It stood oopsiderably apart well ns the most costly luxuries of eastern art. 
from the other dwellings that were nearest,— But who was tbe occupant of tbis apartment 
and -in tbe- midst of a somewhat spacious at once so snmptuoos and so ejegant 1 whose 
garden, whioh was surrounded by a wall,' with form was it that sate half-reclined npon tho 
the exception of that • part which fronted the crimson draperies of an ottoman? A female, 





the reader may be assured : for naught nave 
feminine taste ooold preside over the appoint* 
menta of that oharming retreat She was a 
lady of about thirty years of age ; and though 
the duskiness of her complexion indicated her 
oriental origin, yet the warm languid clime to 
which she belonged, had cot in any way marred 
or impaired the daaeling grandeur of her 
beauty. Her costume was of extraordinary 
richness, and well fitted for the place in wbioL 
we find her. It was in some respects a fanciful 
dress: for those who are best acquainted with 
the apparel of different nations, oould eoarcely' 
ascribe it to any one in particular. The- taste 
of the wearer had evidently etodied to blend 
all those details of costume which, belonging 
to different parts of the East, were moat elegant 
and becoming Ineneh combination. And . that 
same taste, too, had so exquisitely presided over 
these arrangements, that there was nothing : ~ 
eongrnous in the general effect. 

A sort of caftan, of pnrple velvet, jewelled 

_ad embroidered, formed the upper 1 

coming up nearly to the throat, ani „ 

down almost to the knees,— confined at the 
waist with a diamond-clasp of incalculable price, 
— a -.gain fastened by a Bimilar though smaller 
ih at the throat itself. The interval re- 
ing open, would have lift the bosom al- 
most completely bare, were it not for an under- 
garment of embroidered blue Bilk, which reached 
up to the middle of the bust, but still left 
revealed to the eye no inconsiderable portion 
of tboae superb contours. The arms were bare 
to the shoulder; and they might have been 
thought somewhat too robust, wera it not for 
tbelr-fanltless sculptural modelling. Tl ’“” 
circled with bracelets studded with 
of the moat curious workmanship. The hands 
of this lady were of extraordinary beauty 
respect to their chiselling: the lingers 
re long and tapering— the nails exqui- 
sitely almond-shaped, and of a 
pink. 

Bnt we most continue with the costume. She | 
wore satin trousers of a pale pink, covered, 
with the richest lace. They were full, in the 
oriental style, and were tied just below the 
swell of the leg,— bulging ont so »s to conceal 
the robust proportions of the limbs : bnb the 


into delicate . r — , — 

ornamented with pearls. The first glance at 
this'lady, as ebe lounged half-reoKding against 

**-- * -' ■ * 0 f (,fc e orimson- 

, show the most 

superficial observer that no corset imprieoned 
her fine form. But then, no observer who had 
the good fortune to be admitted into her 
presenCei-conM possibly be a superficial one: 
he would survey .-her until bis eyes bad em- 
braced every fanciful peculiarity of , her garb 


and every oharm of her person.' He would nee, I 
therefore, that if she wore -no corset— neither 
did she require any. Ho artificial support 
was needed for _ those contours which re* 
mained, in their richness and firmneaa,! 
where nature bad placed them, like those 

of a sculptured efB — 1 • ■ 

and einking which 

the living form. Neither did she need the 
accessories of art to set off the rounded and j 
flowing outlines of her fignre : its own eym- 


ness to the 'dreBS, wl . 

became them and Bet them off to Bnnh -ad- 
vantage. She was not above the middle 
height of woman ; and yet she appeared -taller 
on account of her .remarkably well modelled 
figure and her apparel, as well as from the 
statntesqne elegance and graceful majesty of 
her gait and carriage. 

Thus far have we described the occupant of 
that room of oriental luxury. But we must 
endeavour to render equal jittiee, by means 
of minutest detail, to the gorgeous splendour 
of her personal charms. We have already 
said that her complexion was of eastern duski- 
ness : hot yet it had nanght of gipsy ewarthi 
neas:— it might be better likened to that of 
the Spaniard or Italian when in its darkeBt 
shade of biatre-aet with a akin perfectly 
transparent, and the warm blood showing 
through as it mantled with richest carnation, 
tint upon the cheek e. Perhaps the hue of . her 
complexion would be even still better under-i 
stood, if we describe it ss dear pels brown j 
for it had in it none of the aallownees which I 
blends with the olive skin ; and the skin 
itself had all the fineness and polish of a 
youthful freshness still adhering to a mature 
and voluptuous womanhood. Tna reader may 
have expected to learn that she wore an 
oriental turban opon her head : bnt it was 
not so. A golden network, coriouely inter- 
woven with diamonda and pearla-the entire 
ornament itself constituting a fortune— rested 
lightly upon tint head : but the hair was not 
gathered up beneath the network— it was 
parted in the middle witha cartfal exactitude, 
and flowed down in long heavv tresses npr>' 
her shoulders and her back. Dirk ae night 
was that hair-black ae jet too, with no gins 
upon it : yet ms it neither harsh nor coats-, 
bnt as soft ae Bilk— without wave or carl, save 
and except towards the extremity of the 
luxuriant treaties, and there the carl was ' 
and natural. Her forehead was not high- ... 
yet expansive - enough to give dignity to the 
countenance: the nose wae * "* ■ 1 

—the nostrils of the tint of 

upper lip was short: and both lips. appeared 
to have been out by the sculptor's chisel into 
their classical perfection ; the' shape of the 
when the whole face wasin aaiatenf 
>r of seriousness, was .that of Cupid’s 
bow. The ohin .was delicately rounded,: and 
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tbe Mttntenance formed a complete oral. The ({low— without natural wav* 'or curl— and 
eyes were large and dark— full of a languish- falling iu long stright masses upon her shoulders 
ing lustre— the orbs s-st is whites of that and her back. Yet there was nothing ungraoe- 
blnsh 'tint which seems like mother-of-pearl, ful, much less ugly, in the effect produced by 
The eyebrows were magnificently arched— that straight hair. She was dressed in the nsual 
the lashes of exceeding length, and forming white linen garb which properly belonged to 
tbe richest fringes that over shaded those orbs her sex and position— or we might my, to her 
which are at once the mirror and the artillery ratfc. Bub Bho had no covering upon her 
of woman's sonL When tbe month, which head beyond the natural one of her coal-Uaok 
was ao exquisitely formed, parted its rich hair. Like her mistress, she wore no stay -nor 
red lips, teeth were disclosed which were ccraet : nor needed she any. Upright- as a 
whiter than ivory and faultlessly even. If dart, every movement, as ehe. walked, was 
the hand of this superb creature disturbed characterised by a willowy elasticity— with ease 
the luxuriant masses of hair on either side of and lightness. Her arme and the lower part 
her head, a small well-folded ear would be j of her lege were bare : the former were circled 
revealed; and thus in every respect was she a with plain gold bracelets— the latter with 
perfect model of oriental splendour and love- anklets of the same material and fashion. Her 
iioess, combined in that one female form. feet were thrust into plain oriental slippers ; 

It was between nine and ten o'clock in tbe and bo light was her tread that those feet 
evening— as we have already stated— that we scarcely seemed to sink into the rich thickness 
introduce our readers to the occupant of that of the carpet. 

elegantly furnished apartment within the walla Entering the room with downcast eyes, and 
of Shrubbery Villa. Tbe lady herself seemed with an air of such profound respect as a slave 
to be profoundly pensive .at one interval— then might be expected to exhibit towards a queen 
| somewhat excited and anxious at another. |— jet with that complete drawing-up of -the 
Several times in the space of a qoarter of an loosely attired untrammelled form, which' .was 
hoar,- did she consult, an elegant watch, set 1 habitual— she advanced towards her mistress, 
round with diamonds, and which being retained who spoke a few words; and 'the ayah, 
Ira a massive gold chain, she took from within with a graceful inclination of the head, 
the bosom of her caftan. Every now and then glided out of the room. In a 'few minutes 
too, her eyes— usually of so melting and lauguid 'she returned, carrying a. massive silver 
- a lustre -would flash with anddan firee, as if salver, on which 'was -an exquisitely out glass 
reflecting an inward impatience ■ of the soul ; containing some refreahing beverage, snch as 
and once when she had consulted her watch, I lemonade or sherbet. This Bhe presented, with 
ehe murmured in some oriental tocgoe, “Time one knee bent down, to Her mistress,— who 
passes, and he comes not I ’ | drank the oontenta of the glass at ■ .'draught 

But the voice in which Bhe spoke these few for she was evidently parched with the effect 
words, and so lowly taheraelf, was of a rich of internal agitation. From tbe same causa 
flote-like harmony that would have given a she felt heated; and- on another word being 
charm to any language, • even the harshest and spoken, the Hindoo woman proffered the lady 
the most discordant. It was a voice whioh,-onoe a fan made of the richly coloured plumage of 
heard, never could he forgotten,— one of those 'oriental birds,. and the handle of which was 
feminine voices which rink down into the very studded with gems 

soul. like the Ixst notes of a strain of music, “ It is near ten o'clock, Sagoonah J' said the 
leaving rapture and ecatscy behind, yet half- , lady, inquiringly : " or does my watch err V— 
subdued and kept under by the hope of catch- but we should -observe that her conversation 
ing the delicious soood again. with thB ayah was in an eastern tongue. - 

Presently this lady agitated a silver bell | “ It is near ten o’clock, may it please yonr 
which lay near her, and- a Hindoo ayah, or Highness," was the dependant's response, 
female-dependant, 'entered the room. This wo- “Hash ! no Highness here I’’ said the 
man was about five-and-twenty— tall, -slender, 'Princess-for such indeed ahe was ; then with 
and beautifully formed, with the well-knit j a graoioue smile ebe added, 11 But I forgot that 
symmetry and tbe lithe elasticity of a bayadere. I we were speaking in our own native language. 
Her countenance, loo— though many, 1 many [Tell me, Ssgoonan— how like you this strange 
shades darker than the complexion of her country 1" 

mistress- was exceedingly handsome. Her " I havB seen so little of it, ’ was the response 
eyes were' eo fall' of fire that they literally ap- given by the ayah— and this time she was 
peered to bnrn-eo that it was pain as well as 1 cautious not to address her mistress in a 
pleasure to ghee upon- those ihaenilicenl orbs. ,' manner becoming her rank,— "that it would 
Her ''lipe' ware thin, -of a vivid scarlet, and' perhaps he wrong to pronounce an opinion, 
revealing teeth which ‘though wmewhat larse, 1 But I like any country where it Baits yon to 
were of tbe same 'polished whiteness and admi- j dwell ; and so long as I remain with you, it is 
rablei evenness as- those ;l of .the lady - -herself, immaterial where/' 

Her.featnres were small and'regular : her hair " Yefeyou. -must have already formed an 
was of pettiest blackness, withdut the slightest opinion,” resumed the Princess, “relative to 


this country of the great English people. Tell same language in whioh Indore had discoursed 
me frankly— apart from any feeling of devotion with Sagoonah, and that Bedoliffe spoke it 
toward* myself,— to what conclusion ib it that with proficient ease and fluency, 
yon have thus come V ' “ Is it possible," he went on' to ask, " that 

Sagoonah reflected for a few moments, and your Highness has come to England for the 
with downcast eyes: then suddenly raising sole purpose described in the letter whioh I 
those brilliant orbs, she said decisively, “ Yes— received at my new lodging this afternoon V, 

I like England now.” " “For what other purpose -could I come!" 

' At thie moment a knook and ring were heard asked the Princess. 11 Yes— it ie tree, Clement 
at the front door : the Princsse started per- Bedoliffe, that I have followed you to your 

K , and made a heaty Bign to Sagoonah,— own native land for the object described In 
_ain glided from the apartment. The my letter. I speak frankly, love has made 
moment the door closed behind her, the Princess me bold before: it renders me not a coward 
experienced a still stronger access of trouble now ;-for I glory- in that love which I feel 
than Bhe had previously displayed : something for you. Do yon require any additional 
like a shiver of anxiety and euBpenBe passed proof than those words which I addressed- 
over her ; but the next instant her magnificent to you— those offers which I made to yon 
coontenanoe brightened up with hope and —and the whole teuour of my conduct to- 
joy one expectation. The door opened— and Ur. wards yon, when far away in my native land! 
Bedoliffe was nshered into that apartment. You have that proof in the fact that I have 
The Princess made a movement as if she undertaken and accomplished this long, long 
would have risen from the ottoman where ebe journey— that I have travelled under a feigned 
was seated, and would have flown towards him : name, veiling my princely rank beneath a eem- 
bnt she repressed that evident inclination— she blance of mediocrity and obscurity r I have 
remained where she was- and with her head come with but three faithful dependants— and 
partially bent down, she surveyed the visitor I was resolved never to rest nntil I discovered 
with a look that was fall of fondness as well as you. Accident ' made me acquainted with the 
mournful deprecation, and whioh likewise circumstance that yon bad been living at a 
yeemed to implore pardon and meroy at his particular hotel : this day I learnt that yon hod 
hands. And he, on hie side, remained standing returned thither, but that yon had removed 
for nearly a minnte close by the door,— his tall elsewhere." 

form enveloped in hie ample cloak,— that form Beddiffe had listened with visible pain to' 

which was so upright, so well knit, and so com- this speech, which was delivered with an ad- 
manding. His dark eyes were fixed half severe- mixture of mournfulnesg and enthusiasm,— 
ly, -half reproachfully upon the Princees : but mournfulneBs at the coldnees of his demean- 
it was evident that there wae the influence of our when they bad met, and exultation at 
constraint upon both, and that neither knew all that she had accomplished for the- love 
how to begin addreesing the other. that she bore him. And on bis side, he was 

“At length we meet again," said the Princess, pained because his soul .was naturally too 
in a low tremulous voice, 11 You received my generous not to compassionate the -woman 
summoDB -and yon have come.’ 1 who bad thus formed so extraordinary apaesion 

11 Summons I” echoed Mr. Bedoliffe, for a for hfm-a passion which he however could, 
moment drawing himself np hangbtily. "Be- not reciprocate ; and he knew not in- what- 
member, Princess lndora, that yon are not terms to eonvev a decision which should dash 
now in a country where yon can coerce or to the ground all the hopes she bad enter- 
command. If yon behold me here, it ia that I tained. 

have come voluntarily, and in obedienoe to no “ You do not BpBak-to me,” ahe went on to 
power save that of my own will." say,— 1 “ yon are cold end distant. I half feared 

"You perhaps have a-right to upbraid me," that it wonld be so: yet 1 endeavoured to 
said lndora, in a voioe that was tremulous and persuade myself to the contrary. . I reasoned 
mournful : “ but it would be generous if you that you could not fail to be touohed 
were to abstain." bv these last proofs of love whioh I have 

“I will do so," rejoined Bedoliffe, speaking ^iven you— and that a feeling of sympathy 
more gently, and even as if he regretted the might possibly beget a softer and deeper senti- 
sort of hair rebuke which he had just now ment." ■ . 

administered,—" because, if I experienced some " lndora," responded Bedoliffe, in the -mildest 
evil at the hands of your Boyal father and tones of his rich sonorous voioe, "this is an 
yourself, I likewise received some kindness.” infatuation which is truly incomprehensible. 

The Prinoese lndora made a sign for him I have no vanity that oan possibly be flattered,” 
to sit down. He slowly put off his cloak, and he added with some degree of bitterness; 
placed himself upon the ottoman-hut at each "and therefore I deceive not myself .when I 
a distance from the lady, that she flnng upon look in the mirror : nor wonld the adulation 
him a rapid glance of tender reproach. of the veriest sycophant— if I - were a King, 

We must observe that tne conversation like yonr father, to-morrow— have power to 
which we have just recorded had passed in the deceive' me. I know what I am— a man pre- 




ness coming— my complexion sallowed by should still love you as fondly end u well I 
illness and bronzed by the torrid sun of your Yea— I should still behold yon only as yon 

native dime " were when flret I saw yon long years back, 

"Speak not thus!” interrupted Iodom, in my girlhood— and therefore should I love 
gazing upon Hedcliffc with a look of genuine you 1 Nor is it only that the image of yonr 
and ineffable tenderness. "Even if yon bo porsonal beauty of that time ie eo indeli 
as yon describe yourself, you ere not so in my impressed npon my heart: it ia that 
eyes. Were your hair white-were your face brilliancy of your intellect filled me with 
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miration— your manners charmed me— yonr 
knowledge enlightened me f 
She ceased for a moment ; and then, with a 
sadden transition from one laDgaage to another, 
she went on to speak— hut now in the English 
tongue, and with a fluency, an eloquence, a 
precision of accent) and a correctness of idiom 
that were truly remarkable. , 

“For all these reasons, Clement Redcliffe, 
do I love yon ! My happiness now depends 

r the next word which mast fall from yonr 
Ponder well ere speak that word, if it 
be to cause the wreck of a fellow-creature's 

» ess t Ah I there was another reason 
made me love you ; and if I forgot to 
mention it ere now, it notwithstanding is far 
from being the least I It is that yon taught 
me the eablime doctrines of yonr own re- 
ligion— that you weaaed me from paganism 
raieed me up to be a Christian, Yon 
jated from my mind all the detestable pre- 
judices with which it had been embuod : you 
reclaimed me from a condition of mental dark- 
ness— you gnided me into the paths of light. 
'And think you that the gratitude where- 
with you inspired me, was not certain to 
expand and deepen into lore I Yes: nnd 
more— you taught me your own native lan- 
guage— that language in which I am now 
addressing you 1" 

" Princess," responded Uedoliffc, now also 
speaking in the English language, "it cuts 
me to the very soul to hear all theee things 
flow from yonr lips: for I am not naturally 
stern, cruel, and pitiless— and yet there is a 
word that mnt bo spoken, bnt to which I 
tremble to give utterance l" 

“No, no— breathe it not 1" ejaculated In- 
dora, with a sudden start and with dilating 
eyes : “breathe it not, I entreat you 1 it would 
be my death-blow! Think on all that I have 
done for your sake,— my native land abandon- 
ed— a strange and far-off clime willingly and 
gladly sought !— think of all this, I eay-and 
give me some hope, some encouragement, 1 
beseech and implore yon l" 

" Indore," answered Redcliffe, now summon- 
ing ail his fortitude to his aid, and endeavour- 
ing to crush the more generous feeliugB of bis 
nature beneath the iron heel of his own strong 
will,— "it is for your own sake that I must I 
speak promptly end decisively. I would not 
ineult you— I would not inBult you, by return- 
ing a written reaponse to your own letter : I 
therefore resolved to come personally, though 
foreseeing that the interview would be a pain- 
ful one. Now, am yourself with all that 
courage which is naturally your own— call to 
your aid ail that strength of mind with which 
Providence hae endowed you. In loving me, 
you have fixed yonr effecthme on one wfio 
cannot love you in. return '.—would you have 
|me, thw, piOclaim the contrary i It would be a 

“ If you love me not," answered Indora, eadly 


| and softly,— 11 and you have often, too often told 
me this much before,— at least you may have 
compassion upon me. My own love might 
inspire you with sympathy ; and sympathy u a 
tender feeling, akin to love itself I ’ 

“ Indore, the truth must indeed be spoken, 
— era though it may be — pitiless though it may 
appear. 1 cannot— I dare not marry yon 1 And 
now, 1 beseech and implore that yon will 
summon all Christian fortitude and resignation 
aid 1" 

jcperb head of the Indian Princess 
drooped Blowly down upon her bosom ; and her J 
armB, with the hands elaerped, drooped likewise 
languidly over her magnificent dress. It seemed 
naif she had Bunk into deepsir, and that all 
senee of the possibility of earthly happiness had 
left her. Redcliffe was evidently moved:— 
from the very bottom of his soul he pitied her ; ] 
and whatsoever sense remained in his memory 
of thst past evil sustained at her hands, and to 
which ho had alluded- it all died away within 
him. He was too magnanimous at that mo- 
ment to entertain any other feeling than one | 
of profound compassion. He lingered: be 
thought thst he was bound to cay something 
more— something soul-strengthening if not 
hopefully cheering— something mentally forti- 
fying, if not tenderly encouraging. Bat all 
in an icBtant smitten with the conviction that 
the eeene ought to end se speedily ae posseihle, 
ho abruptly threw on hiB dock ; and exclaim- 
ing, "Farewell, Indora 1 may yon be happy 
yet I" wns hastening; to leave the room. 


" Now I- one word i 
Princess, e] 


g towards 


part P 


P 1 cried the 


exquisitely shaped hand grasped his arm. 
" One word, Clement Redcliffe 1— for we cannot 
ante thne." 

IVhat would you say 7" aeked Redcliffe, 
with averted looks, and with visible impatience 
to take his departure. 

“ Only thus I” she r t 

give yet one' week's grave and 
reflection to that subject whereon yon have 
ere now pronounced a decision. For one week 
let that decieion be recalled. It ie only a delay 
* seven poor days which I ask—’’ 

"And which can effect no change, Princess, 
in my sentiments," added Redcliffe, monrnfnlly 

“ Interrupted me not I' 1 ejaonlated Indora, 
jost with vehemence: "but listen to what 
I have to eay I One week's grace I demand at 
your bands. Pledge yourself that on * v * 

eighth evening hence you will return ti 

at the same hour, ana that yon will ti tat 
pronounce your decision. Whatever it he, I 
will respect it." 1 

"You promise to respect 

Je, now turning his ej 

Indore's countenance. * 

“1 will respect it," she answered : and at the 
same moment her long taper fingers were with- 1 
drawn from the grasp' 'which had tightened 


turning his eyes inquiringly upon 
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upon his arm— bo that he ™ now free to de- 
part, without violently disengaging himself 
from her hand. 

“Then I will come I" he said : and the next 
instant the door of the room closed behind 
him. 

He traversed the landing, which waa filled 
with costly Tases exhaling perfumes : he sped 
down the richly carpeted stoircuio : he reached 
the hall, where the ayah Sagoonah was waiting 
to afford him egress. He Boatched up hie hat 
from the hall-table ; and aa he turned towards 
the door, his looks suddenly encountered those 
of the HindDD woman. For an instant he was 
struck with a strange unknown sensation— 
myaterione amazement blending with a eort of 
vague terror— ae he caught the wondrone bril- 
liancy cf those regards which flashed upon him 
for an instant, and the next were withdrawn. 
He knew Sigoonah well— had known her indeed 
for years in her own native clime : hut never 
did he recollect that ihe had looked at him in 
that way before. 

He said not a word— hut hastened forth from 
the boose ; and as he proceeded along the bye- 
road, there was a certain trouble in hie mind 
while thinking of those horning looks which 
had been flnng upon him like a spell, and which 
now appeared to haunt him. He quickened his 
pace, as if to outstrip the various painful and 
conflicting thoughts which were agitating in 
his brain : he reached the main m3— he pro- 
ceeded onward in the direction of the metro- 
polis. He eoon came within the sphere of 
brilliant gas-lamps : bnt brighter than all— 
and ominous too— was the impression left upon 
hia soul by Sagoonali'e haunting eyes. 


Is ona of the principal Btreets of that perfect 
maze or network of thoroughfares, so narrow 
and bo crowded, which constitute the City of 
London, stood the immense establishment of 
Mr. Samuel Emanuel, the great clothier. 

The reader will not require to be informed 
that thie individual was of the Hebrew race : 
nor, if we be compelled to Bay anything to'bis 
disparagement, moat it be presumed that we 
are homing him np as an invariable type of 
hia nation. It ie nothing oi the sort. We 
yield to no one, we may without vanity affirm, 
in enlightened opinions with respect to the 
Jews; and wo have the conviction that there 
are many excellent persona amongst them, as 
well as many admirable traits in their national 
character. But there are good and bad of all 
kiods and apeclea in this world,— good and 
bad Christians— good and bad Mussulmans— 
good and bad Bnddhist8-and therefore why 
not bad Israelites as well aa good ones 1 


We will even go farther -and we will affirm 
that within the range of onr own experience, 
we have met persona professing Christianity of 
a viler stamp of rascality, and eapable of more 
unmitigated sconndreliem, than ever we dis- 
covered a Jew to be guilty of. 

Mr. Simnel Emanuel was the proprietor, as 
we have said, of an immense clothing mart. He 
bad spent thousands and thousands of ponnda 
in advertising it, and had puffed himself np 
into an amazing notoriety. Nofa wooden hoard- 
ing about London that was not covered with hia 
plncarda If yon took yonr seat in an omnibus, 
a shower of little books, neatly stitched, would 
suddenly rain in upon you : and on picking one 
up, you immediately recognised the superb 
frontage of Mr. Samuel Eumuel’a establish- 
ment in the form of n wood-cat upon the oover. 
If you went for a walk in the fields in the 
environs of London, yonr eye would catch the 
name, calling, and address of Mr. Samuel 
Emanuel upon every fence and on every dead 
wall. If you looked in the advertising columns 
of newspapers, your eye wonld suddenly rest 
on a siring of ill-measored lines, by conrtesy 
called * poetry and if you bad the ooriosit; 
or patience to read the wretched doggrel, yon 
wonld thence evolve a series of the moat ex- 
travagant puffs of Mr. Samuel Emanuel's es- 
tablishment. There could be no doubt inyoor 
mind that while Mr. Simuel Emanuel con- 
sidered the Sovereign to be the first personage 
io the realm, he entertained the pleasing con- 
viction that be himself was the second. Talk 
of yonr first rate authors— yoor eminent artiata, 
or your great scnlptors-talk of yonr renowned 
warriors by sea or by land— what waa any ona 
of these in comparison with the far-famed Mr. 
Samuel Emannel ! 

And yet, if you walkod into hie establish- 
ment and beheld this great personage, you 
would find him to he ae unprepossessing a 
fellow as you could possibly meet in a day's 
walk. Sarcely of the middle height— ill made 
and ungainly— he sought to set himself ofl 
by all tho accessories of his own tailoring craft 
No trouser pattern in his own window wonld 
be more outrageous than the one selected for 
his pantaloons. He would wear a dress-coat, 
with rich velvet collar and lappela, ae early as 
eight o'clock in the morning ; and hia waiat- 
co&t would be of the gandieat silk pattern. 
As for hia neckerchief, it wonld be anre to 


clutched in a golden fist. Festooning over hia 
gaudy waistcoat, there would be three or four 
watch-ehaina of different faBhlona and degrees 
of massiveness ; and hia dirty, atnmpy, 111- 
shaped fingers, with very horrible rails, woold 
be decorated with enongh rings to fill a email 
tray, such as those whose contents purchasers ' 
are invited to inapset in jewellers' shops. Aa 
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for his oountenancsj it had all the prominency | 
of profile eharaoteriitic of his race,— bat with 
an expression of mingled hardness and mean- 
ness, of low paltry canning and avaricious 
greed— together with a faculty for the sudden 
assumption of a coarse vulgar insolence, that 
might readily be supposed to characterize such 
an individual. 

His wife was a perfect giantess, with large 
coane features— an enormously stoat shape— 
and an air of brazen effrontery which she 
seldom took the trouble to subdue. There was 
a certain ebowiness about her— a sort of 
Flemish mare kind of handsomeness, which to 
some little extent was striking ; and Mr. 
Emanuel considered her one of the finest 
specimens of the female sex. For this uxorious- 
ness he was rather to he honoured than other- 
wise ; and therefore we record it as no impu- 
tation to his detriment. 

In respect to the establishment itself, we 
need only observe that it wss splendidly fitted 
np-that the shop-windows were of the largest 
sized plate-glass— that the lamps were almost 
endlessly multiplied— and that as the show- 
rooms were crammed with goods, so the various 

S were well nigh countless in each 
,r department. But truth compels us 
lat the garments which Mr. Samuel 
Emanuel had for sale, were very much like 
himself— dashing and fine, but intrinsically 
mean and trumpery. Indeed, the cheapest of 
. hie articles would prove the dearest bargnio 
that a purchaser could possibly possess himself 
of : they were. verv much after the same des- 
cription as Peter Pindar’s inzors, which were 
made to sell, and not to ent : for Mr. Emanuel's 
garments were made for disposal, and not for 
wear. 

To thiB establishment was it that, at about 
eleven in the forenoon of the day after the 
twins' removal to their sew lodging, Onrislina 
bent her way, in company with her brother. 
He however remained outside while bIib 
entered: hut just within the door she stopped 
. short, under the influence of a Budden timidity 
which seized upon her. At the eame moment 
she heard voices speaking : but those who were 
thus engaged in conversation, were concealed 
from her view, as she was hidden from their’s, 
by an array of gaudy dressing-gowns for 
gentlemen, hung upon frames so contrived as to 
show off the particular fit and appearance of 
the several garments. Christina could not for 
the life of her move another step forward at 
the instant : she wrs overwhelmed with bash- 
fulness— there was a sickening sensation at her 
heart— for ehe felt as if she were there nnder al- 
most mendicant circumstances. It was no wonder 
that the delicate sensibilities of the young girl 
were thus poignantly touched by the new 
position to which Mj. Preston'B flight bad 
radueed her ; and tears starting into her eyes, 
she was compelled to linger where she was in 
order to control and tranquillize her feelings, 


She thus unavoidably became a listener to 
some portion of the discourse which was going 
on behind the array of dressing-gowns. 

"Well, Mr. Solomons, 1 1 said a coarse mas- 
culine voice, speaking with the half patroniz- 
ing, half stern accents ol authority, “so far so 
good. But we must think of at least a hundred 
other means of keeping the Emporium in- 
cessantly before the public. Ah I by the bye, 
have you Been about some ragged boy or 
wretched-looking woman, to fling a stone at 
the pane which got accidentally cracked yester- 
day r 1 

“Yes, air, -it is all right," answered Mr. 
Solomons, who, we may aa well at once in- 
form cor readers, was Mr. Emanuel'a principal 
and confidential clerk. " I succeeded yesterday 
in getting hold of the most pitiable object that 
ever was seen in female shape ; and ehe will 
be in tho street presently to bang a large brick- 
bat right against the glAss." 

" Excellent I" exclaimed Mr. Samuel Ema- 
nuel, chuckling with a coarse laugh. “The 
pane, you tee, my dear, was cracked; and 
therefore we should he obliged to have a new 
one— so that we really lose nothing by getting 
it smashed completely for ns." 

“ Oh 1 1 understand, you cunning rogue I' 1 
cried Mrs. Emanuel in a great rough voice, as 
if it were a grenadier speaking. “But what 

will follow? though I can pretty well 

guess." 

"Please, ma’am," said Mr. Solomons, "I 
have arranged it all. The woman agrees to 
break the pane ; and of coarse she is equally 
agreeable to bo given into custody. She will 
go before the Ijord Mayor, and whine ont a 
piteous tale abont distress having compelled 
her to do it, that she might get herself Bent to 
prison, as she has such a dreadful horror of 
the workhouse." 

“And then, you know, my dear,” resumed 
Mr. Emanuel, taking up the thread of the 
explanations, "as I shall have to attend at the 
Mansion House to charge the woman, I shall of 
course appear to be very much affected at her 
tale : I shall express my regret that I gave her 
in charge— and I shall beg bis lordship to let 
her off with a reprimand. The Lord Mayor of 
course will lock grave and pompons, and will 
deliver himself of the usual tirade— to the 
effect that persons can’t be allowed to go 
smashing the windows of highly respeotable 
tradesmen in the City of London ; and 'he will I 
send her to prison for seven days. So then I 
shall beg leave to hand to bis lordship a couple 
of guineas for the poor woman’s use when she 
comes ont of gaol ; and I shall tell her that if 
she can do needlework, she is to call upon me, 
when I will give her plenty of employment at 
good wages." 

“ To bB sure, sir I— that is the way to do' it,” 
said the obsequious Mr. Solomons. “ Bat, beg 
pardon, sir— if yon could possibly manage to 
squeeze out a tear — ■" 



“ I'll shed a dozen, 1 * exclaimed Hr. Emanuel, mons. "She declares ehehas worked herself 
“And then, don't yon Bee, my dear," he con- to death in your service— she is now on her 
tinned, again addressing his wife, "we shall death-bed, without the neoeasarieu of life— 
have such a long report in all to-morrow's and. begs and implores that yon will — I think 
papers -and so nicely drawn up I Hr. Samuel she says, for the Imof God— send her a few 
Emanuel, the celebrated clothier— pane of plate shillings. She gives her address and courts 

class smashed— value thirty pounds-Mr. inquiry into her case Here it is I No.—, 

Emanuel deeply affected— behaved moat band- IUdcross Street." 

Bomely— two guineas, and promise of work— “ Ah 1 capital tale, no doubt," exclaimed 
bom of applaoae in the ooort, which the nsher Hr. Emanuel, with flippant coaneness : "bnt 
did not attempt to repress— Lord Mayor him- not a single penny will she get from ns. Take 
self moch affected- not an unmoistened eye in no notice of the letter, Solomons." 
the whole place. There, my dear 1 what do you “That ie jeet the course, air, I intended to 
sMnlr of that? Famous advertissment-and adopt. Ah I by tho bye, air, I had nearly 
coats ns nothing bet the two guineas to the forgotten to mention that several of the slop- 
woman, and the five ehillinge I ordered Salo- workers threaten to strike for an advanoe of 
mens to give as earnest-money when he made wages. The women say they can’t go on fnak- 
the arrangement.” ing shirtB at three-halfpence n piece, finding 

“I took care to rive it to her, sir,' 1 observed their own needles and thread.’’ 
that confidential peraonage: “and I have no “What impudence I” vociferated Mr.Ema- 
donbt the poor afflicted creatnro, 1 ' he addod with noeli “let them etrike and be hanged I 
alow ironical chnckle, “ got amazingly drenk There are plenty of others to take their place, 
last nicht. fiat 1 have done more than this, Thank God, there are thousands and;thoueands 
sir : your orders about the boy who ia to be of poor devils of that class ever reedy to come 
run over by your advertiaing-van, are likewiae forward and fill up gaps. Ah 1 lira a blessed 
carried out." country to live in, where the lake keep the 

“Excellent I" again cried the harsh voice of iabonr-markets flooded with the^ panpeiistf, 
Mr. Emannel. “Tell ns all abont it, Mr. Solo- wretches who are glad to 
mons." pittance. Deuce a hit 1 no r-jf® 

“ Well, eir, I made an arrangement with the L«t them stick to their three-Vf » “ * 

hoy’s father, ana agreed on the price for which or go about their business. . 
his son's leg ia to he broken,— a guinea down on of u-Solomons write 
the nail-five guineas after it is done-and the «hi Lewis far thoas 
doctor's hill to w paid. He's a nice lad, ahoot that came in yesterday.'^ ca * e8 01 eluun P*eoe 
fourteen- very sharp-and eoon understood " \* r , »• There j g ong mow t j 

the advantage of being run over, sir, hy your fam sta .mention ftboQt sJfjow.—* 

* d "Of'conrie/'oiclainied Mr. Emannel: “the. tetjected Emanuel, * ■S'Se’’ wi”l 

pat advantage, though, will lie reaped ?°“ e 10 - th / place with her three dLildren 
by ne, I think. Another good puff, my dear, h aaye she hue no one in whoU 
for the Emporium-and better than all the ohjjjjy B he can leave them : and though they 
advertisements in the world. Let me see 1 certainly kept tidy enough-” 8 ? 

Shocking accident— poor hoy run over bj onel/ s> M the same wSman, ma'am,” responded 
ttfe~ nhWerone 'ad'feriwIB^Vffnf'of Mr. Solomons. "She came here just now to con- 
Samuel Emanuel, the eminent clothior-Mr. fees that she had pawned those two shooting- 
Emanuel behaved in the handsomest manner— jackets she had to make up. She says that 
relieved the poor father’s feelings to the utmost distress compelled her to do it, and that her 
of hiapower-ahd has undertaken to provide landlady was going to torn her children and 
for the hoy for the rest of hie life- noble trait, herself oot into the streets at eleven o'clock at 
that, in the character of Mr. Samuel Emannel, night when It was pouring with rain.’' 
the great olothier,. outfitter for the colonies, “ And she has panned my ehooting-jacketal" 
army and navy tailor, be: &o." vociferated M r. Emanuel, in a towering rage. 

“Yes, 'air— these are the best ways of keep- "Let her be given into custody at once, Solo- 
ing yourself properly before the public," mons 1 And you most appear to me before the 
said Mr. Solomons. magistrate. Of oourae yon will say that J 

“But what letter is it that you have got in feel it to be a duty which I owe to society— 
jour hand there," inquired the olotbier.e wife, that 1 doit on public gronoda alone— and ail 
“ and which yon were reading just sow ?’’ that sort of thing. Ana no w go and tee about 
Oh, it's nothing, ma'am 1" replied Solomons, it without delay.” 

“ Ooly a long' rigmarole from that Mary This conversation occupied in the delivery ■ 
.Wright, you know—" " far less time than we have taken to record it 

i ' *■ Ah’ I the girl who worked so well, but who Christina had triumphed over her own peculiar 
waa in a 1 consumption V' interjected Mrs. sensibilities so far as they regarded herself— 
EtaanuU. “ And pray what does she want P’ but only to have them most keenly awakened 
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to the spot by the discourse which she them 
overheard : its transitions from one subject to 
another, had been successively fraught with a 
strange and fearful interest for the generous- 
hearted girl. The wretched woman whose 
misery and. unscrupnlousncsa were alike taken 
advantage of to procare the breaking of an 
already broken window, it order that the 
clothier might he paraded before the public 
—that poor boy whose very father had bar- 
gained in cold blood for him to sustain a seriouB 
injury— the dying girl who in working for the 
Emanuels, had worked her own winding-sheet, 
and now vainly implored a pittance of relief— 
the unfortunate female alop-workers who were 
ground down to the very lowest infinitesimal 
fraction of) wage, and who were td be remorse- 
leealy deprived of employment hscauso they ask- 
ed for a recompense at least a trifle above etarva- 
tion-point— and last of all, the lmpless widow- 
woman w5e was to be given into custody and 
torn from the children, whom she evidently 
loved, for on offence to which real penory bad 
driven her, hat for which the clothier ex- 
perienced -no sympathy because the case 
presented not any features which he could turn 
into an available mods of puffery for himself 
and his Emporium,— all these oases, coming 
thickly one npon the other, had filled the heart 
of Christina with mingled horror, astonish- 
ment, pity, and disgust. Therefore, even when 
her own peculiar feelings were overruled, she 
was kept riveted to the spot, a most painfully 
interested listener to a discourse which re- 
vealed the wrongs and sufferings of others. 

She now stepped forward, and was immedi- 
ately confronted by Mr. and Mrs. Emanuel, 
who were turning away from the spot where 
they had been discoursing with their manag- 
ing man. Though Christina was neatly dressed, 
and had not the slightest appearance of poverty 
about her,— yet the clothier and hie wife wore 
bo accustomed to receive applications for work 
from, respectable young women in reduced 
cireomstanees, that they at once anticipated 
the object of her visit. The next moment, 
however, they thought they muBt he wrong : 
for a second glance at Christina's countenance 
showed that there was a flush of indignation 
upon it. mingled with as roach abhorrence 
as’it was in her delicate nature to display. 
They therefore awaited until ehe should ex- 
plain her own business. 

" I should be obliged to yon," ehe said, “if 
you will give me the address of that poor 
widow-woman of whom you have spoken ; and 

I will at onoe*hasten and furnish her with tho 
means to set herself right towards you— so 
that yon need not give her into custody, 

The Jew and Jewess exchanged looks of 
rapid meaning with each other ; and then the 
former, with 1 an inaolent air, exclaimed, “ I 
suppose, young Mies, you have been listening 
to what passed f’ 

"And pray," demanded Mrs. Emanuel, 

“ what business have yon to come sneaking into 
a place to play the eavesdropper 1" 

Christina's countenance became crimson : the 
flush of indignation previously upon it, sad- 
den ly deopened into one of ehame, as she was 
struck by her own imprudence in thne con- 
fessing that she bad listened: but the avowal 
was inadvertently made in the strong excite- 
ment of feelings under which she was labour- 
ing at the moment 

" I will tell yon frankly," she said, speedily 
recovering her presence of mind, "that I called 
fora specific purpose— and it was scarcely my 
fault that I overheard any portion of yonr 
discourse.' 1 

11 And that specific purpose i" exclaimed Mr. 
Emanuel, bending bie looks with insolent 
menace upon the young girl. 

“ I came to aak for work,” she responded, 
hor oyes sinking beneath the coarse regards of 
the clothier. 

"Work indeed 1” he ejaculated, with a sneer- 

forward towards her, he added with brutal in- 
solence, " You sba’n't have any work from my 
establishment I don't cnconrage sneaking, 
prying listeners." 

“ Work indeed 1" shouted Mrs. Emanuel, in 
her great masculine voice : and patting hor 
hands upon her lips, she mid, “A pretty 
creature you arc, to come gliding like a cat into 
a respectable house, just for all the world as if 
you meant to Bteal, something. Who knows 
but that yon have whipped up an article and 
have got it under your shawl V 

Christina's eyes for a moment threw a glance 
of indignant innocence at the coarse Jewess: 
bnt the next moment she burst into tears, and 
staggered back as if aboot to faint. 

“ Dome— be off with yon I* said Mr. Emanuel 
in the most brotal tone. “ Yon are after no 
good here ; and if you don’t make yonraclf 
scarce, I Bhall preoions Boon send for a police- 

Terrified by this threat, which she felt the 
cowardly rofiian was but too capabale of carry- 
ing out, Miss Ashton issued forth from the 
shop j and on emerging into the street, was 
instantaneously joined by her brother. Per- 
ceiving that she was in tears, and that she was 
much agitated, ha natorally ascribed her emo- 
tions to disappointment in respeot to that hope 
of obtaining work with which they had been 
flattering themselves; but when ho came to 
learn everything that had passed, his indigna- 
tion knew no bounds— his naturally fine spirit 
flamed up in moment— and Christina experi- 
enced some difficulty in preventing him from 
going b&ok to the Emporium, to overwhelm the 
Jew and Jewess with reproaches for their 
brotal conduct towards his sister. 

" It is useless, my dear Christian," she said, 
retaining him forcibly by the arm bb they pro- 
ceeded along the crowded street: "yon would 
only get yourseli into some embarrassment. . I 




implore yon to tranquillize your feelings was almost completely denuded of every ne- 
Aliu, I begin to comprehend that the power oft cessary, and possessed not a single comfort. The 
money is immense and irresistible in this dyingcreatnrewasalonewhenCnrietina entered, 
conntry. It constitutes colossal strength-4 —no relative, no nurse, no friendly female to 
while poverty is in itself abject weakness/ attend upon her I Notwithstanding her fright- 
Christian,” said the yonng girl, after a panes, 1 fully emaciation— notwithstanding the ravages 
"is there nothing which suggests itself to your which disease had worked upon her counte- 
taind 1” nance— there were nevertheless sufficient traces 

"Yes, dear Christina," he at once responded, of past beauty to indicate that she must have 
as if the very look which his beautifnl twin- at one time possessed no ordinary degree of 
sister had bent upon him, transfused in an loveliness. 

instant to his mind what was passing in her Christina gave her to understand that ac- 
own. “ We must go and relieve thB dire cident had made her acquainted with her 
necessities of that poor perishing creature. It condition— and that though her own meane 
is fortnnate that you heard her address msn- were limited (the generous girl said not how 
tinned. Would that we also knew where to limited) she hod come to proffer what little 
find the poor widow, that we might auccour assistance ehe was enabled to afford. Mary 
- her likewise I Alae, our own resources are now Wright was for some time bo suffocated by her 
limited enough : bat still— but still," added emotions that she could not give utterance to a 
Christian, with a world of sincere feeling in word— and the tears streamed from her eyes, 
hie looks and his accents, 11 we must spare At length she succeeded in expressing her 
eomethiog for the assistance of our fellow- deep gratitude, in a weak dying voioe and in 
creatnreB." broken accents, -declaring that ehe had never 

The twine were suddenly cheered bv the pro- expected to behold a friendly countenance gaze 
apect of doing good, as well as by having the npon her again in this life, 
means to accomplish it, small though their Christina learnt from her that about thirty 
succour might be. They inquired their way to Bbillinge were owing to the landlady ; and 
Bedcrosa Street ; and finding the boose which though the dying young woman proffered not 
Christina had heard mentioned at the Em- the request in wordB, yet her plaintively ap- 
porinm, they ascertained from an old, harsh- pealing lookB seemed to implore onr heroine to 
featured, sordid-looking woman, who announced save her from the threatened removal to the 
heraelf aa the landlady, that there wbb a young workhouse. This pledge Christina at once gave; 
person of the name of Mary Wright lodging at and promising likewise to return in a few 
the place, hut that as she conld not pay her minutes, she hastened from the room, 
rent, and was dying, thB workhouse authorities The landlady was waiting npon the stairs, 
had been applied to that very day. watching for Miss Ashton, in order to' see 

"lot me Bee her," eaid Christina : while what might turn up to her own advantage , 
Christian hastily whispered to hie sister that and Christina at once liquidated from her 
ho would await her in the street. slender purse the arrears of rent that were 

The landlady- thinking by the appearance of doe. Then ehe continued her way down stairs, 
the twins that they" came for a charitable pur- rejoined her brother in the street, 
pose, and that the arrears of rent due to her Christian had been waiting for her abont a 
would probably be pald-enddenly grew mighty quarter of an hour ; and during this interval 
civil ; and she conducted Chrietina np a dark a little incident had occurred which he had 
and dirty ntaireaae to the very top of the houee. noticed, and which he presently mentioned to 
Opening an attic door, ehe gave the young girl Chrietina. While walking to and fro m the 
to understand that this was Mary Wright's street, he had beheld a posse of ragged-looking 
room. creatures emerge from a narrow dirty conrt. 

Chrietina entered. The attic was of the These individuals consisted of a man dressed 
smallest size, and its appearanoe of the meanest like a dilapidated journeyman-carpenter, with 
poverty. Stretched npon a wretched fiock a paper cap on his head— a woman having 
mattress, which lay upon the boards in one the appearanoe of the wife of an impoverished 
corner— and covered with the scantiest bed- artizan- and a whole tribe of children whose 
clothing, lay a yonng woman whose years rags and tatters scarcely covered their naked- 
could scarcely yet have numbered one-and- nera. At the first apparition of this wretched- 
twenty— in the very last stage of consumption, looking party, Christian’s hand was thrust 
She was pale as a corpse, save and except with into his pocket to olutoh the first coin which 
regard to a vivid hectic spot which seemed bis fingers might happen to encounter, in order 
to burn upon either cheek. She was thin— to transfer it to the poor family— when some- 
Oh 1 so thin— it was complete emaciation I — bo thing which occurred at the moment, made 
that it appeared as if merely to raiee that wast- him drop the coin again in a sort of etnplflcd 
ed, attenuated form, would be to infliot ex- amazement. 

eructating pain, as the very bones might "Now, Bet," eaid the man, “mind yon lock 
threaten to penetrate through the skin— tor like an- honest woman for once in your life— 
.'.flesh npon them there was none. ' The sttio and turn that gin-drinking air of yonris into 
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a precious dolefalnesa, And yon brats, yon I 
—if yon don't pnt on ns mooli misery ns 
possible, I sba'n't get enough to pay your 
parents for the hiring of yon. Mind, Bet, 
the dodge is that ire walked all tho way from 
Liverpool and can’t get no work whataom- 
ever." 

These were the words which had produced 
a sadden revulsion of feeliig on the part of 
Christian, and had so suddenly made him drop 
the coin again to the bottom of his pocket. 
He at once bsw that it was a gang of unprin- 
cipled impostors whom he had been about 
to relieve. They did not immediately catch 
sight of him, when they were issuing 
from the conrt-nor did they suspect that 
he overheard the injunctions given bv the 
man : for no sooner was ha perceived by 
them, than he was surrounded by the ragged 
horde of children, imploring aims in a whining 
tone, while their dirty little pnws were 
stretched out towards him. At the same in- 
stant the man began to snivel forth a miserable 
tale, of how he was a carpenter out of work- 
how he and his dear wife and eight children, 
four of whom were email ones, had tramped 
all the WBy from Liverpool, never once sleeping 
in a bed and enduring every possiblo privation. 
Then the woman took up the strain, in a cant- 
ing, whinimr, lugubrious tone, telling Chris- 
tian how she had been brought up by kind 
parents— bow alio had been a good wife nod a 
fond mother— how alie had borne her husband 
thirteen children, of which live lay under the 
tnrf— and then she stopped Bhort and appeared 
to cry bitterly. Christian had found himself 
so completely hemmed in by tho poBse of im- 
postors, that he had Bomo difficulty in getting 
from their midst ; and in hie indignation at! 
being thus regarded as an object on whom to 1 
practise their deception, he let drop a few 
words to make them aware of what ho had 
caught from the man’s own lips. Then the 
poBse— from the msn himself down to the 
yonngest child— levelled at him the coarsest, 
filthiest abuse .- and as he retreated in one 
direction, they took another, bending their 
wav into a neigh boning street 

Such was the narrative which Christian gave 
Christina, when the latter had described to 
him the spectacle that had met her own eyeB 
in the wretched attic she had been visiting. 
They proceeded to the nearest pastry-cook's, 
where they purchased some jelly : they bought 
some articles ala grocer’s— and they ordered 
hread from a baker's. Then they returned into 
Redcross Street: and while Christian again 
waited for his sister, the latter ascended to 
Msry Wright's chamber. She now learnt a 
piteous tale from the poor dying creature’s lips, 
—a tale of an early orphanage and of total 
friendiessness-of dependence upon her own re- 
sources— of bitter poverty resignedly endured, 
and in defiance of all tho temptations. whieh 
her beauty had brought in her way— of the 


‘usidious advance of consumption— and of 
poignant miseries and privations suffered when 
she was no longer enabled to work. 

“Yesterday,” said tho poor creature in 
conclusion, "I exerted sufficient energy, to 
write to those who had employed me, imploring 
assistance. It was in the direst despair that I 
thus addressed them, and with no real hope in 
my heart : for, alas 1 1 know fall well the hard- 
ness of their own hesrts. They have not been 
moved towards me : but heaven has sent me a 
ministering angel in the form of yourself." 

Christina did not choose to Badden the poor 
dying creature more deeply than ahe was al- 
ready afflicted, by explaining that it had come 
to. her knowledge that her appeal to the 
Emanuels was treated with brutal heartless- 
ness. She remained upwards of an hour with 
Mary Wright,- doing all she could to conduce 
to her comfort,-nnd forcing her to partake of 
the food which was purchased for her use. She 
promised to rctutn on the following day, and 
received the warmest, most heartfelt ex- 
pressions of gratitude from the sufferer’s lips. 
Era quitting tho house, she sought another inter- 
view with the landlady ;and putting some money 
into her hand, bade her show all possible atten- 
tion to the dying woman,- at the same time 
giving her the assurance that she should be 
rewarded in proportion as she obeyed these 
injunctions. 

Christian was not wearied of waiting upward 
of an boor for his sister's re-appearance : ha 
knew that she woe engaged in n solf-impoeed . 
task of true benevolence— and ho would have 
cheerfully tarried ten times as long if it were 
necessary. Scarcely had Christina issued forth 
from the house, and just as she was taking her 
brother's arm, they both beheld a gentleman 
stop short and gaze opon them with an air 
of interest. He had evidently recognised 
them, and they too recognised him— for he 
was none other than Mr. Bedeliffe. He at 
once perceived that there was sadness in 
Christina's looks, and that tears bong upon 
her long dark lashes— the traces of that deep 
sorrow which she had experienced at thB 
mournfol narrative of Mary Wright. 

"Wherefore are you thus depressed? 1 he 
inquired, somewhat abruptly, but with a cour- 
teous bow of recognition, so he glanced from 
one to the other. 

" Because I have just left a scene which 
wonld move the hardest of hearts," replied 
Christina. "A young woman, crushed down 
by overwhelmiug toil— in the laBt stage of 
consumption—" 

"And is it a deserving case?' asked' Mr. 
Bedcliifc, interrupting tho young girl, while 
he still continued to contemplate both herself 
and her brother with a deep and, mournful 
interest. 

"Ob 1 yes, sir— it is a deserving case— there 
can be no doubt of it I" exclaimed Christina, 
the tears gushing afresh from licr eyes, as all 
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■he lud aaen and all aha had heard sprang] 
vividly up to her memory. 

".Then it shall be inquired into,’ 1 answered 
Redcliffe : and with another oourteooa bow, he 
passed abruptly on his way. ’* 

The twins proceeded slowly along the street, 
and presently they looked back to eee if Mr. 
Redcliffe had turned to call at the house : bat 
he was just disappearing round the corner of an- 


other street, and the orphanB knew not what to 
think— whether he had only said the case 
should be inquired into in order to out abort 
a tale which he cared not to hear— or whether 
the promise would be really fulfilled. As they 
continued their own way, Christina told her 
brother all that she had learnt from Mary 
Wright ; and it was with a profound sympathy 
that the youth listened to hu Bister's narrative. 
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They hod threaded several streets in their 
progress towards a point at which they pur* 1 
posed to take an omnibus,- when Christian 
* ’ ' pressed his sister's arm i and as she 

the same direction on which his 

regards were fixed, she at once comprehended 

his meaning. There was the por — ‘ 3 

impostors, singing at the very 
voices. The man had his' hands thrust into 
the pockets of his dilapidated trousers ; and 
his face was perewed up to as piteous an air 
of misery as could be well conceived, The 
woman, with month wide open, was gazing 
np into the air, -dragging along b ragged 
urabin by each hand. A girl clung to the 
ooat-taila of tho man, who passed as her 
father j— and to her dresa a little half-naked 
boy, scarcely fire years of sge, was hold- 
ing on. On the right of the front rank, 
an impudent-looking minx of n girl, with 
an old cotton handkerchief nbont hrr head 
was staring np at a window and proffering a 
box of matches. In the rear an older girl and 
a boy— both with villanouely hang-dog coun- 

‘ — likewiso doing their best to 

r on. It needed but a partially 

scrutinizing glance to perceive that this tribe 


of children could, with scarcely any 
of possibility, belong to those who were passing 
themselvee off ns their parents : for not be- 
tween any two of them web the slightest family 
similitude. 

There they were, slowly making their way 
along the street,— singing at the top of their 
discordant voices ; and when the song tem 
porarily ceased, the man whined forth the 
aame tale he had already told to Christina— 
with this trifling difference however, that he 
happened to anbatitute Portsmouth for Liver- 
pool as the place whence he and his family had 
tramped up. Halfpence from the windowe 
rattled down into the street: these wero quickly 
' :hed up by tho children, who scudded 
t in all directions for thepuipoee: the 
_ prayed “ thnt the Lord might bices the 
kind ladies and gentlemen who thus sRiiated a 
poor mechanic out of employ’'— the woman 
dropped divsra low curtseys -and the singing 
recommenced. It did not seem to strike the 
charitable donora as beiag at all strange that 
the poor family, though a few minutes before 
they had proclaimed themselves to be starving, 
did not at once rueb off to tho nearest baker's 
and buy somo bread. No such thine I- they 
'ent on singing away in most frightful discord 
-until the endden appearance of a policeman, 
who was advancing in a manner which plainly 
showed that he knew the arch-impostors full 
well, spread the utpoat diamay and bewilder- 
ment in their ranks. 

iging ceased in a moment : and the 
man nuniedly Baid, " Come along, 1S “* — 

that bino-bottlo will precious soon 1 

gaff 1"— and they made a rush towards the next 


beheld ; and it certainly afforded no encourag- 
ing piotnre of London life. It shooked the 
pure minds of that youthful pair to think that 
such impostures should ha practised under the 
guise of honest poverty : for they knew that 
the conBciouancss thnt these things were done, 
must often prevent the really charitably dis- 
posed from dispensing the alms which they 
would otherwise bestow, and that therefore 
the really deserving suffered very frequently 
and severely foi the rascality of practised de- 
ceivers. 

Early in the forenoon of the following day* 
i Christian and Christina were again in Redcrosa 
1 Street, at the door of the house to which their 
benevolent purpeso brooght them. The land- 
lady made her appearance ; and tbe tale which 
she told, was as gratifying to tho twins as it 
was almost completely unexpected. It ap- 
peared that a tall gentleman, with a dark com- 

e cion, and wearing a cloak, had called at the , 
sc in tho company of a medical practitioner 
from tho neighbourhood, about two boon 
I after Christina left on the preceding 1 
The medical attendant ascended to see 
invalid, while the gentleman remnined below 
to question the lnndfsdy. What followed, had 
evidently been pre-arranged, and was speedily 
accomplished. A hackney-coach was fetched— 
the dying young woman was placed in it— and 
was borne away to another house, somewhere 
in the suburbs of Islington. The landlady 
mentioned tho address, and eonclnded by ob- 
serving thnt the tail dark gentleman did not 
accompany Mary Wright to her new abode, 
but sent the surgeon with her, placing in 
his hand a hnndful of money ere tie hurried 

"*y. 

The twins had no difficulty in recognising 
Mr. Rcdcliffe in the tall dark gentleman ; and 
they experienced the utmost delight at all the 
intelligence which they thus received. They 
repaired at once to the address named ; and on 
arriving at the house, in an open, airy, ~ 3 

healthy part of Islington, they fonnd 1 

lodgings of the most cheerful and comfortable 
description bad been taken for tbe poor sufferer 
—that a nurse hnd been provided for her— | 
that ample funds have been placed for her bene- 
fit in the hands of the landlady, who was a kind, 
benevolent woman— and thnt poor Mary 
Wright, herself had received Mr Redcliffe’s 
assurance, delivered through the medium of 
tbe worthy surgeon, that ebe need have no 
farther care in respect to her maintenance, as 
she would be well provided for. Mary Wright 
had also learned that it was through Christina 
she had thus become the object of such -noble 
charity ; and we may add that she had not 
forgotten to inform the medical man of the 
| kindness received from a beautiful yonng 
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creatnre with dub hair and eyes, bat whose made her appearance. She entered, bearing 
name she had not learnt the massive silver salver on which was the cat 

glass containing sherbet and which she present- 
— edon bended knee to the Prinoess. The Hindoo 

woman was clad in the same style as that which 
CHAPTER XVI. we have before described, and which was so 

admirably calculated to set off the lithe baya- 
jxdora. dere symmetry of her shape, and to leave her 

form and limbs completely free for every move* 
I? was the eighth evening after that interview oent and gesture. 

between Mr. Bedcliffe and the Princess Indora “ Within the hoar that is pissing, my faith* 
which has been described in a recent chapter; fnl Ssgoonah,” said the Princess, when she had 
and we muat revisit the seclnded abode of that quaffed a portion of the sherbet, " my fate will 
oriental lady. On this occasion we shall fied be sealed. The alternative between which I 
her in the drawing-room, which wae furnished am balancing, are happiness and misery. Bith 
with a mingled snmptnoniness and elegance are in extremes— and there ie no medium in 
corresponding with the species of boudoir which I may take refuge. Sou, Sagoonah, who 

whew we first beheld her. The draperies were have been my confidante you who have 

of the costliest description : the sofas and ot- serred me so faithfully — yon who shrank not 
tomans were covered with a dark green velvet, from accompanying me on my long, long journey 
of so rich a texture and with eneh a gloss, that to a strange clime, -yon, I Bay, must feel-some 
it appeared almost a sin for a human form to anxiety as to the result of this evenings inter- 
press upon it. There were chairs in this room, view 1 ’ 

made of some precious wood inlaid with mother- “I do, lady,” responded Sagoonah; and as 
of-pe&rl, and having Insurious cushions of the she stood somewhat aside, her eyes suddenly 
same material as that which covered the otto- flashed Btrange fires, 
mins. The ornaments npon the mantel-piece, 11 Von know, Sagoonah," continued the 
the nick-nacka upon the tables, the vases filled Princess, “ how fondly— how devotedly I have 
with flowers, or whence perfume exhaled their for years loved that man 1 Yon know how god- 
fragrance, were all of the costliest and most like was his beauty when first he became my 

curious eastern description. A mellowed lustre, father's prisoner " 

but quite eufiisient'to flood the apartment, was “ I know it, Princess," responded Sagoonah. 
thrown out by superb chandeliers : a fire burnt 11 1 was then a girl of about ten years of age." 
cheerfully in the grate-and its blase was " And I was fifteen," observed the Princess, 
shrouded from the eye by screens curiously in a low musing tone. "Yes- fifteen years 
painted, and the framework of whioh was have elspsed since the first dsy that I beheld 
elaborately as well as delicately carved. Fans, Clement Eeddiffe 1 He was the first English- 

formed of the feathers of tropical bird?, lay man that I had ever seen “ 

within the reach, wheresoever the Princess “ The first too, your HLhnees, that I ever 
might choose at the moment to seat herself ; saw Intel jecteu Sagoonah i and though her 
and a large cage, standing on a table near the words were uttered with that profound respect 
window, contained within the sphere of its which had become habitual to her, it was never- 
golden wireB a dozen or so lof birds of the theless with a alight air of abstraction that she 
most diminotive size, bet in every varioty of thus spoke. 

beautiful plumage. " Fifteen years— the most precious ones of 

The Princess Indora was reclining npon a my life, " continued Indora, “have been passed 
sofa at about the earns hour on which, eight iu a love that has been all but hopeless. No— 
days previously, wc first introduced her to the no't hopelesa-for ii so I could not have existed : 
reader. She was apparelled In a similarly lint it is ub least a love that has experienced no 
fanciful style— only that she wore another reciprocity. Yes— handsome as some being of 
dress j but the colours of the separate garments a higher world, was that Englishman when 
were chosen with a most tasteful regard to the first we met! He tells me that he is 
delicate duskiness of the complexion, and the changed now— and that the marks of age 
nature of the charms they had to set off. Su- are coming thickly and rapidly npon 
premely beautiful— eminently handsome indeed him. If so, I behold them not— or scarcely, 
-was the Princess Indora, as she reposed, in her What to me is it if his form should change, 
oriental garb, upon the velvet soft in that sump- when his mind Btill shines with the never dim- 
tnonsly furnished room. And as before too. ning, imperishable light of one of these gems r 
there were intervals when she was deeply -and her looks settled upon a bracelet studded 
pensive-other intervals when she experienced with diamonds cf largest size and of the most 
a nervons excitement: for.. .as the reader is dazzling brilliancy. " Metbought," continued 
aware, it was on this evening that she waste the Princess, " that so long as he was a prisoner 
receive the final derision of the obj-ct of her in my father's capital, hie proud soul would 
love. disdain to bend itself towards ber who was the 

Presently the door opened ; and Sagoonah daughter of him who held him captive. Aye—. 
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and more tban that -he learnt by some means, dined forward, like a flower upon its stalk : and 
■l know not how, thnt when my father would yet in that uprightness there w&b neither un- 
have given him his liberty, it was in compliance graceful stiffness nor inelegant rigidity. 'She 
with my secret promptings thnt he still retained seemed to feel that, as a slave, she was bound to 
him a prisoner. Yes-1 did so prompt my submit with all becoming respect to that survey 
father : for mnoh as I loved Clement Reddiife on the part of her mistress. Had an observer 
—deeply, deeply as I took his welfare to been present, he conld not have avoided think- 
heart— I could not possibly bring myself to say ine to himself that they wore two of the most 
the word which should make him free, and thus splendid specimens of oriental beauty, of dis- 
incnr the risk of lasing him for ever. He tineb shades of complexion, 
escaped— von aro aware how: yon know toe "And have you never thooght to yonreelf, 
how wild was ray anguish— how bitter my Sagoonah," asked the Princess Indora, “that 
grief, when I received the ridings of his flight, you would like to know what love is f— have 
Bat then I thought to myself that perhaps now you never felt a craving to experience that 
that he was free, he might no longer look upon Bonriment which days the chiefest part in all 
me as one who was wronging him : he might the affairs of this life ? Has there been no 
forget the past-or nt least pardon it, on ao- enriousity in your soul to learn the joy, the 
conntof all the love I bore him. mattered delight, the happiness of love?' 
myself too, that this love so deep, so devoted, The Hindoo woman's cheeks glowed naif with 
so imperishable, could scarcely fail to begot a the purple flush of wine,— the rich red blood 
kindred feeling. The caglu requires nraple mantling through the transparency of her 
space for the play of his bugo wings nnd the dusky skin ; but the ruddy line passed away as 
aoaringof hia ambitious flight :nndso I thought quickly aa it rose up; end when the Princess 
that the proud soul of Clement Redcliffe, when again slowly turned her eyes upon thoconnte- 
enjoying tbo freedom of the whole world’s nance of Sasoonah, it had its wonted look and 
range, might look npen me with a different expression again. 

regard from that with which it was wont to ■ Yes— within the hour that is passing,” said 

survey me in the narrow circuit of my father's Indora, suddenly inverting to that topic which 
capital. Sagocnah, think you that this hope was moat vitally interesting to hcrsBlf, nnd 
will be disappointed V without observing that her dependant had not 

11 Princess, ' responded the Hindoo depen- answered the questions which she had put to 
dant, “I am but little ucustomed to read the her,— “ my fate must be sealed I" 
human heart : and the heart of an Englishman 11 And if the Englishman's decision be against 
appears to me as inscrutable as the mysteries your happiness, dear mistress of mine,” said 
of some forbidden boob." Ssgoonah, now sinking on ona knee and looking 

« True 1— yon cannot judge it,” observed the with affectionate earnestness up into Indore's 
Princess, in a low musing tone. "And more- countenance, " what will your Highness do?' 
over, you have never loved, Sagoonah. No— “Ah I what will I do 1" she murmnred, as an 

C have never loved: you know not what expression of anguish at the bare thought, 
is. You have been attached to me from flitted over her superb features, " What will 
your childhood; and if yon had experienced I do, Sagoonah ?"— then after a pause, daring 
the slightest scintillation of that passion which which Bho seemed to reflect profoundly, she 
I feel, you would have told me -nr I should added in accents of minglod monrnfnlncss and 
have discovered it la it not ho, Sagoonah J" despair, " Heaven only knows what J shall do I” 
—and the PrinccaB raised her largo lustrous “ Jlui yet, dear lady, you have every hope— 
ey$B, dirk as those of the gazelle, towards the have you not?’ inquired Sagoonah, as she 
countenance of her dependant still knelt by the velvet-covered ottoman, and 

"It is so, lady,” responded Sigoonab, inn still gazed earnestly up into the countenance 
low but firm voice. of Indora. “Do yon not imagine, beloved 

“I marvel that you never loved," proceeded Princess, that the sense of obligation is greater 
Indore, still in that same musing manner as than that of wrong in the mind of tbs Englieh- 
before. "It appears to me that a heart bus- man? If your Iloyal father kept him captive 
•ceprible of love must be invariably associated for so many, many years, ho at least treated 
iwfth beauty of the person :— it seems as, if him with all becoming hospitality : ho lodged 
beauty, being formed to create love, onght to him in his own palace— lie gave him slaves to 
trove ausoeptible of the fire which it kindles, minister unto him— n guard of honour to 
‘And yon, my faithful Sagoonah, possess charms attend upon him— and riches to dispose of as 
superior to any of your sex or caste, in yonr he thought fit." 

own native land. Yes, yon nre handsome— "Aye— but you understand not tbs proud 
very handsome P— and now the eyes of the soul of an Englishman 1" replied the Princess 
Princess wandered slowly, and with a certain Indora : 11 you comprehend not that however 
degree of ' listless abstraction, over the bay- brilliant the circumstances of bis captivity, it ia 
adere-like form of her attendant. ’ ‘ captivity all the same 1 The chains may be of 

Sagoonah stood perfectly motionless -her gold— but they are still chainB which be burns 
figure upright as a dart— her head somewhat in. to'throw off. Like the bird in the gilded cage, 




dwelling- but pants for the fresh air of free- 
dom : and so it was with Clement Reddiffe. 
He knew that the slaves were spies upon life 
actions-tbat the guards, though ostensibly 
appointed to do him honour, were naught else 
than gaolen and aaetodiana— and that the 
riches heaped upon him, were mere toys to 
render hie captivity somewhat the less intolar- 
able.*' 

“And yet the Englishman bore 

courteously and well towards your Royal father 

id your Highness’s self,” observed Sagoonah. 

“It was with a cold courtesy," responded In- 
dora : “and all that Clement Reddiffe did, was 
donbtiess for the purpose of conciliating — 
sire in the hope of obtaining his freedom nil 
| more quickly. Resides, the natural pride of a 
civilized Englishman could not help feeling 
flattered by being placed in a position to smooth 
down the asperities of yonr own semi-bar- 
barism. Clement Reddiffe inculcated the arts 
of peace, and by hie counsel enabled my father 
toamend those laws that were bad, and to pro- 
mnlgate new ones that were good, bo ns to for- 
ward the interests and promote the happiness 
of the people of Inderabsd. Bat not one single 
mggestion in the art of war did Clement Red- 
sliffe ever proffer : nor would lie afford the 
slightest insight into the discipline of those 
English troops who have rendered themselves 
so formidable in. your native clime. Do you 
comprehend wherefore be maintained so inexor- 
able j» reserve uj»n those points P 


answered Sagoonah, 11 he 
is might come when the 
jb invaders would push their conquests to 


yonr Royal parent's far-off kingdom, and there- 
fore he would not put a weapon, even the sraail- 
eBtand the bluntest, in the hands of yonr august 
father’s troops— for fear lest it should be used 
sooner or later againslthe armies of his own 
fellow-countrymen." 

“ Yci— those were his motives," rejoined the 
Princess j and they rendered him all the more 
admirable— all the more noble, in ray eatima- 
“ i. Rut I was ere now explaining how it 
that Clement Reddiffe, while enduring his 
captivity, took a pride in propagating tho arts 
of peace amongst us. Yet month after month 
and year after year did he demand his freedom ; 
and at length my father would have given 
it— but I, alas " 

The Princess stopped short ; and Sagoonah, 
slowly rising from her kneeling position, 
retreated to a respectful distance, where she 
stood in her wonted attitude— her bayadere 
form upright, and her face inclining towards the 
splendidly modelled bust whioh the arrange- 
ments of her linen dress left more than half 
revealed. 

“ Twae strange," proceeded Indi 
brief pause, and again apeaking ‘ 
manner, “that my interference 
come to Clement Reddiffe ’s knowlc 


father would eearoeiy have spoken of l_ 
less it was a surmise, though a correct 
RedcHffe’s part : hot how bitter were the 
proaches which he levelled against me at the 
>: me ! Ah, that was a scene of fearful exoite- 
lent which I can never forget I* 

“ Your Highness has suffered muoh for yonr 
love’s sake," observed Sagoonah gently. 

“Lore is a rose with thorne,’’ answered 
Indor.irimi mournful volce :'“andporhaps, my 
faithful Sagoonah, it ia fortunate for you that 
von have never experienced that Bentiment. 
To me it has proved a sonree of illimitable 
happiness and of almost overwhelming afflic- 
tion— the soul alternating between a paradise 
of bliss and Sitan’s kingdom. No, Sagoo- 
nah— seek not to leara what love is I— 
avoid it if you have the power 1 Happier- 
far happier are you than your unfortunate 
mietresB l’’ 

“Is hope, then, at this instant dead within 
le bosom of your Highness?" inquired the 
Hindoo dependant. 

“Ob, how can I explain the exact nature of 
my own ferlinga 1 1 cried Indora, almost petu- 
lantly. " When the ocean is agitated into, 
mighty waves, the bark which ie float 
it, rises at one moment to the Ban. 
billow, and is thB next plunged down into the 
abyss. So it is with my heart— now at one 
instant elevated by hope, at another plunged 
into despair. For the vessel, when thus- 
atorm-toBsed, beholds from the summit of 
the billows the beacon-light shining 
off and marking the entrance of 
refuge-harbour ; but when home down 
the deep, 

iriner on boi 

re the dark gloomy menacing waters around 

c. And eo, again, ia it with my heart. 

Now, Sigoonah, yon comprehend all the 
mingled pleasures and paine— the ecstatic 
hopes and llie intervals of blank dBapair— the 
thrilling joy and tho deep despondency— tbo 
fervid expectations and the wildeiing appre- 
hensions, which make np the earn of love. 
Seek not to know it, my faithful Sagoonah I 
seek not to know it I It ia yonr fond mistress 
who connsels you thus." i 

Having thus spoken, Indora made hasty and 
somewhat impatient sign ; and Sagoonah glided 
forth from the sumptuously furnished apart- 
ment. 

Sear 
foot ol 

called 

I it, Mr. Reddiffe stepped across the 

He was, as usual, en solved in hie ample 
cloak ; and his hat was drawn over hie counte- 
nance— not ae if, while ooming hither, he bad 
more than at any other time studied to avoid 
[observation ; but such appeared to bebiein- 
*-*-“■ w hen moving about the streets 


it off his doak, 
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be flung a look upon Sagoouab : for the 
impression of her haunting eyes was etiil 
strong upon his mind— asd he doubtless now 
regarded her to see whether she again looked 
at him in that same strange fashion which had 
sent a vagus and unknown tronble into the 
depths of his son). But it was not so. The 
Hindoo woman, having closed the front door, 
stood in readiness to conduct Mr. Rsdchffe 
into the presence of her mistress: her demea- 
nour was that of an oriental elave— her iooke 
oaet down, and the brilliant luetre of her eyee 
, veiled by the thick jetty fringes which formed 
anoh dark lines, eo that the very duekincsa of 
her completion appeared pale and light in 
comparieon therewith. 

1 Another minute, and Mr. Itedoliffe again 
stood before the Indian Princess. 


CHAPTER XVII. 


It wonld be impossible to describe the feelingR 
with which Indora became nware that this roan 
o was the arbiter of her destiny, was now 
:e more in her presence. She rose to n sitting 

n ture on the velvet-covered sofa ; but she 
ed not throw a single glance towards him. 
Hops and despair were strangely agitating in 
her heart -blending too, although in conflic- 
Hon,— paradoxical as the expression may aeom. 
It was natural that she Bhouldseek to prolong 
this hope ns much as possible— and that, on the 
other hand, she should not tubIi forward as it 
were to find herself face to face with despair, 
until imperiously compelled to envisage it. The 
colour went aud came in rapid transitions upon 
her cheeks, —blushingand disappearing through 
the transparency of her delicately ilnnley nkln : 
while her bosom rose and sank with quick 
hearings. 

"My promise is kept," said Clement Red- 
cliffe, speaking in bis wonted accents of mourn- 
fnlness, bat in all the harmony of bis ricli 
manly voice ; “ and your Highness will 


a motioned 1 

her aide ; and now her eyes were turned slowly 
nponbim. Hope and fear trembled in t' * 
I glance : love and apprehension vibrated in t 
look. She dreaded what his decision mi 
be— and yet she sought to put away from her 
own mind the contemplation of the very worst, 
The Englishman placed himself on the ottoman 


towardB & lady of her princely rank— hut which 
was little calculated to encourage the hope 
that her loving heart sustained in conflict with 
the strength of despair. 

"Yes, I will 'explain myself," said Indora, 
*“■ — ition of delight that she was 


thus furnished by his very words with an 
opportunity of again appealing to the tenderest 
feelings of his natnre. " I besought this brief 
delay in the conviction that during the interval 
yon would not fail to ponder well and pro- 
foundly npon the decision towards the pro- 
clamation of which each passing day brought 
you nearer and nearer. Then I thought to 
myself that every proof of my devoted love— 
every evidence of my imperishable affection, 
would present itself to yonr memory, and that 
whole, accumulating with force and power, 
Id rule your mind in my favour. I thought 
to myself that yon wonld recollect how the 
mightiest Princes of my own native climo 
sought my hand in marriage, but that I re- 
jected every proposal for yaw sake. I thought 
too, that you would bear in mind bow by those 
refusals I drew down upon myself my father’s j 

" Your Highness had little to fear from the j 
King's indignation," interrupted Redolif 
"for your influence over him was complete. 

"The allusion is ungenerous," observed 
Indora softly, and half reproachfully. "It is 
meant to remind mo that I stood as a barrier 
in the way of your freedom, and that I over- 
ruled ray father’a favourable inclinations, when 
towards the end of your captivity he was about 
to yield to yonr often-repeated prayer to be 
liberated from it. Yes : it was a crime— a 
dark branding crime which I thus affixed upon 

myself Bnt, Oil 1 1 felt that it was death to 

part from yon : and I had not the couraga- 
deeply, devotedly as I loved you— to lay such 
suicidal hands npou myself I” 

"Oil I if yon had given me my liberty," ex- 

aimed Bedcliffe, "I should have fallen at 
. lur feet and worshipped yon as an angel 1 
This is the hour for the fullest explanation— 
and I came prepared to give them. Think yon, 
Indora, that when first becoming a captive in 
yonr father's sovereign city, I yielded to liis 
request to instrnct yonr then youthful mind— 
for you were hut fifteen years of age,— think 
you, I ask, that I accepted the duties of a 
preceptor for any love which I bore towards 
you r father, who lmd deprived me of my 
freedom 7 Know you not that the King e 

action was ono which w ” ’ 

the basest and the vile 
Court of Inderabnd ns an accredited emiesary 
from the Anglo-Indian Government; and re- 
gardless of the laws of nations, yonr father 
held me captive. Reports were spread that I 
perished, along with my Buite, in one of 


your Indian jungles ; and thus the authorities 
at Calcutta a’ ‘ " 
my liberation. 


I found myself thrown entirely 
i my own resources ; and melbonght that if 
_ sedulously devoted myself to whatsoever 
tnsks the King your father shonld preeeribe j 
unto me— and if they were honourable ones— 
he would be all tbe more speedily moved to 1 
compassion, and wonld give me my freedom. 
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And then, too, I thought that if I aided in no other misdeed with which yon can reproach 
the expansion of yonr natural intelligence— , me, Clement Eedoliffe. I was in my girlhood 
if I taught yon onr European accomplishments, i when first yon knew me i— for long years hod 
—and by each incnloations sb I was enabled yon yonr eye ever npon me— and you know 
to impart, rendered yon the most brilliant J whether my life has been stainless and im- 
Princeas of all the northern and independent j maculate or not ?" 

region of the great peninsula of Hindoatan,— “Indora," answered Eedoliffe, now evidently 
yon would experience a gratitude which ! ranch moved, "not for a single instant can I 
would raise me np a friend to intercede hesitate to do inatice to yonr numerous virtues, 
with that King who held me in captivity. I admitted, when we were together eight days 
And perhaps, too, I was flattered some- hack, that I had received much good ae well 
what-for I wse much younger iA«t— by as much evil at the hands of yonr father and 
finding myself placed in a position and yoorself. The riches which I possess, were 
famished with an opportunity to tarry conferred upon me by yonr sire: bat I felt 
European civilization into the midst of the that 1 had earned them— or else not a single 
oriental barbarism of yonr father's kingdom ; one of the priceless gems and the costly gifts 
and therefore did I address myself readily, and which had been showered npon me, should I 
even cheerfully, to the tasks that were allotted have borne away with me when I at length 
to me. But that' gratitude, Indora, whioh I succeeded in effecting my escape i Neverthe- 
expeoted at your hands— I received it not I" less, though I earned all that wealth by long 
“No— not gratitude 1" replied the Indian years of devoted application to the tasks pre- 
Princess, suddenly Btarting with the enthn- scribed me by your father, I am not the less 
Biasm of her feelings : " it was naught so cold grateful to the source whence those riches ema- 
as mere gratitude that I gave yon— it waa my noted. All this 1 do not deny ; on the contrary 
lore I” I wish you to understand the precise feelings 

“Ah I but that love was so far fatal to me," of my heart;— for this is so occasion of no 
rejoined Eedcliffe, “that it prolonged my ordinary importance, inasmuch as I see, alas I 
captivity. Bo yon recollect, Indora, that on that the happiness of a fellow creature is 
one occasion I even humbled myself at yonr deeply involved." 

very feet to implore my release from your “Yea pity me T said Indora : and hope 
father’s capital !“ flashed in ter fine dark eyes. 

"I remember it, alasl bat too well," res- “Yes— I pity you,' 1 responded EedcMe^- 
ponded the eastern lady. “It was when an "if neither ae a woman nor a Princess yon 
English traveller was foond dead— slain by consider the avowal to be an insult. But I 
robbers in a wood near the city— and when was about to declare that had von, Indora, 
the papers and documents he had about him behaved more generously towards me— had 

were brought to the place '' yon frankly, and with that nobleness of heart 

"YeBl'’ cried Eedoliffe, with exceeding for which I onoe gave you credit— consented 
bitterness, and as a strange look thst was akin to my freedom when vonr Eoyal fatter had 
to rage Bwept over his countenance: "for agreed thereto, it might have been— yes, it 
amongst those papers there was an English might have been different now 1 1 should have 
journal which contained something that re- retained such a deep impression of gratitude 
garded myeelf. Yee, Indora— it » cat after towards you, that whatsoever sacrifice of my 
reading that journal that I threw myself at own feelings it might have cost to ensure your 
your feet, and besought you to give that happines, the worn— the affirmative syllable- 
consent whioh yonr Eoyal father had already might possibly have gone forth from my lips I 
vouchsafed, but which you had refused to Ah, Indora, think yon that I con forget how I 
second." ' flung myself at yonr feet on the same day that 

“ I know it bat too well,' 1 answered the I read in the English jonrnal— it was two years 
Princess, who ted shrunk back in mournful ago— that which so nearly concerned myeelf ! 
dismay from the strange look which Redcliff§'e think yon that I can forget how I besought 
countenance had transiently expressed ; “and and entreated, and wept— and all ' so vainly ! 
I repeat, it was a crime on my part— a fool And in the wildness of the language to whioh I 
treachery, whereof I have since deeply and gave vent, I even said enough to give yon at 
sincerely repented. Bat why all these re- least seme Hint insight into those reasons so 
iterations f why taunt me thus with what I urgent— so vitally important to myself— whioh 
have done! Heaven knows — and I sneak of had suddenly transpired to render me more 
that heaven into the holy mysteries of which than ever anxious to retain my liberty. And yet 
yon youraelf initiated me by the inoulcation yon refused 1* 

of the Christian creed— Heaven knows, I say, " Clement," responded Indora, the tears now 
that I erred through love -r that I was guilty gashing forth from her eyes, streaming down 
through my mad fondness for yon 1 Oh, use her cheeks, and trickling npon the bosom which 
not my conduct of that time as a pretext and palpitated as if it would burst,— “yon yourself 
as an excuse for. proclaiming a decision were, a witness of the almost mortal anguish 
whioh is to consign me to despair 1 There is which it cost me to pronounce that refusal, I 
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bade you abandon all thoughts of returning to It seemed as if she were about to faint : ebe 
a land which, from the few words you let drop, clung to him— and her head drooped upon his 
I saw bnt too well yon had no reason tolovo i breast. He was forced to sustain her: but ho 

I offered you my band 1, a great Princess, gently placed her upon Uie ottoman— and 

humbled myeelf far more to you, than you, standing before her, be said, " lndora, if you 
with all your pride of an Englishman, could ever loved me, I beseech you to fulfil your 
possibly humble yourself to me I — I gave promise and respect my decision 1" 
you the assurance that my father would con- She bad for n moment covered her eounte- 
aent to onr union— that yon yourself might nance with her hands ; and her entire form was 
become a Prince— that at his death the diadem shaken with a low convulsive sob. Slowly now 
of Inderabad should descend upon your brows sho removed those hands ; and looking up to- 
—and that you abonld sit upon a throne 1 But wards the Englishman with auch ineffable woe 
more than all this I offered you I — -I offered depicted upon her features that it made his 
you the fondest, most devoted love which very heart bleed to contemplate the spectacle, 
woman's heart could entertain for man: and she said in the profound voicb of despair, "Yes 
think yon therefore, Clement Redcliffe, that —I will respeet your decision." 

when you refused all these proffers, I had Clement Redcliffe was about to extend his 

no woman's pride that was wounded-and hand and bid the Princess a last farewell,— 
that perhaps for a moment there was some when a thought struck him— and he lingered : 
transient shade of vindictiveness strangely com- but still he knew not how to shape the request 
mingling with lbs very love that I bore you ? which ho had to nwke-for a request it was. 
Reflect upon all this 1 You yourself have “ lndora," at length he said, " I will not ask 

taught me how week and feoblo is human if it is with a feeling of anger you are Bboutto 

nature— how poor the liurann heart! Can behold mo go forth from what your presence- 
yon not therefore make allowances for all that because I know that from you have been say- 
I felt and for all that I did on the occasion ing, you arc no longer capable of experiencing 
of which you have Bpoken 7 Besides, you the slightest vindictiveness towards me.” 
should not judge me according to the severe "No, Clement Redcliffe," she answered so- 
rules by which you would estimate the con- lemnly, but at the same time with a visible 
duct of a woman of yonr own native clime, effort keeping hack an ebullition of the strong- 
No, no-it were too cruel— I am too much cat feelings : “ rather than do you an injury, 
to bo pitied— and you are too just !'* I would lay down my life to servo you P 

“ You possess, lndora, too One an intclli- The Englishman was profoundly touched by 
gence, and feelings too delicately susceptible," this assurance. The reader has seen enough of 
answered Redcliffe, “to think that this last him to boawnrethnt he was naturally generous- 
reason which you have urged, is the beat hearted -indeed of a fine chivalrous character, 
and most forceful of any which you havo bb notwithstanding that so large n portion of his 
yet advanced. Remember that yon arc not life had been spent in captivity, and that this 
altogether of Hindoo extraction. Your father circumstance, ns well as others, bad tended to 
is a native Prince— but your mother was a sour his mind and warp some of his better 
Georgian ; and hence the eompirative fair- feelings. Yes-he was generous-hearted ; and 
ness of your complexion. But we must not the assurance which the unfortuuate Princess 
argue longer on the subject You now un- had just given, could not fail to touch him pro- 
doratand me, lndora, much better perliapa than foundly. Besides, he would bavo been some- 
ever you did before ; and I on the ether hand thing less or something more than man if he 
am willing to believe that yon yourself regret had remained altogether inaccessible to the im- 
that portion of your conduct which must be pression which that fond woman’s devoted love 
but too well calculated to inspire such re- was so well ealenlatcd to make— even though it 
morseful feeling. Therefore I appeal to your were a love which ho himself could not rcci- 
generosity—I appeal to that feminine delicacy procatc. It therefore cut him to the very soul 
which characterizes you- 1 appeal to all those —it made his heart bleed— it awakened sonsi- • 
good and virtuous principles which hnvc read- bilitics which he had fancied crushed, or at least 
ered your life so stainless, —by all those I buried in eternal slumber— it staggered the 
appeal that you will accept my decision ns a very resolve which had ere now gone forth 
final one and this decision is, that we part from his lips I 

now to meet no mare I” He resumed his seat os the sofa— perhaps a 

The Princess lndora pressed her hand to her littlo nearer to the Princess than he was placed 
brow; and a faint half-stifled shriek burst from daring ail the former part of the interview ; 
her lips. The next moment, in a paroxysm of and she followed him with her eyes, in which 
indescribable agony, she threw herself upon her some faint gleam of hope glittered again— but 
knees ; and extending her clasped hands to- yet so feebly, because she dared not allow her- 
wards Redcliffe, cried in a frantic voice, "You self to entertain it 

are billing me I you are killing me P " lndora," suddenly cxolaimed Redcliffe, with 

" Per hoaven's sake give not thus way to your almost passionate vehemence— and such a 
feelings I"— and he hastened to raiso her up. 1 paroxysm of feeling was indeed most rare on 
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his part, — “it is impossible 1 can leave yon my thoughts -were full of wildness at the time 
thus I I regret haring said anything that —my brain was distracted- the scene itself, 
might seem to savour of reproach: lam sorry when looked back upon, appears to he enveloped 
that I should have dwelt so long andeoem- in a sort of misty dreaminess. However, that I 
phatically on yonr conduct in prolonging my did mate some avowal— that 1 did let fall 
captivity in India. Bat heavens I if you were something in that nngaarded moment— I re- 
aware of all the mischief which was thns collect foil well. I have now a request to 
entailed upon me — and yon can in part com- make " 

prehened it, from those words whioh I let drop “ Ton need not give utterance to it," ree- 
on the memorable occaeion when I knelt at ponded the Princess: “I can read your 
yonr feet by the side of the marble fountain in tbonghtr, Yon desire that the seal of secrecy 
the palace of Inderabed — Oh I if yon knew shall remain upon my lips — Good heavens, 
all, yon would pardon any bitterness that Clement 1 do you think that I would betray a 
tinctured mv words 1” syllable that was calculated to do youanin- 

n Is would be impossible, Clement," answered jury 1 ' 
the Princess mildly— almost meekly, 11 for yon “And utter that assurance," exclaimed. Bed- 
to give me offence. My unfortnnate lore has cliffe, 11 J dare nob— I must not prove altogether 
tamed my diapoeition : I no longer think end ungrateful. Listen to me, Indora. Ton corn- 
feel with the pride of a King’s daughter— but prebend sufficient from thoae words which I 
with the humility and the suffering of a poor let fall— and the necessity of keeping which in- 
weak woman I ' violably secret yon seem fnlly to nnderetand— 

" Heaven’s I” ejaculated Redeliffe, visibly that my presence in England ia connected with 
straggling with himself as the resolve which a matter of vital importance to myself. Yes— 
ho had pronoanced was more and more stag- I have a specific object to accomplish ; and to 
gered by each euccessive proof of Indore’s that meat all my thoughts and all my energies 
illimitable devotion; "how can I endure to bede'oted. It may be achieved quickly ; or it 

torture you, while you display so much good- may take years bo be worked out heaven 

neseT alone can tell 1 Bot the same heaven can by 

He rose and paced the apartment with its own inscrutable ways further my objects 
hurried and uneven steps. That man whose and conduct them to a speedy and a successful 
wont it wak to be so monrnfully grave and issne. Until tbat issue be accomplished, ' I am 
so coldly reserved— so shut up, as it were, in not roaster of my own actions-! am not even 
the seoret sorrows of bis own inscrutable heart able to dispose of myself. But tbiB is whst I 
—was now a pray to the profoundeat agi- have to esy, Indora-that if when my purpose 
tation. Indora followed him with her eyes: is achieved, and if circumstances. should leave 
that very agitation atllicted her on the one me a free agent, then will 1 be mindful of this 
hand, while it partially seemed to encourage devoted Jove of youris— and then yon shall 
hope on the other j and the tears ‘ again not vainly implore at my feet 1 
streamed down her cheeke— again triokled “ Oh, is this possible i" exclaimed the de- 

npon the gorgeous bust which the open lighted Princess: and sinking upon her knees, 
caftan and the low under-garment left half- she took Hedcliffe's hand, pressing it in fervour 
revealed. to her lips. 

“Indora,” said Redeliffe, abruptly resuming " Rise, Indora-riso I This suppliant pos- 
his seat by her side, “ I cannot leave you thus ture must nbt be assumed to me I" 

—my very nature revoke against it 1 And yet “But yon have given me hope— I am no 

for heaven’s sake bnoy not np yourself with longer miserable 1 am happy — .Oh, I am 

immediate hope ; for that could not possibly be joyously happy !”— and she sprang up to her 

fulfilled at once No, sternly and implacably feet, her magnificent countenance radiant with 

should I refnae, even though you wero at this the altered feelings that were thns suddenly 

moment st the point of death audao slfirma- excited in her soul. 

tive syllable from my lips could alone save yon I “Cherish tbat hope if you will, Indora," 

But yet ” aid the Englishman,—" cherish it if it will 

He stopped short : and it was with breathless make yon happy- and I swear to yon that if 
auspense-with fixed ojee— dilated nostrils- circumstances permit, it shall be fulfilled I 
lips apart-bead bent forwaid-and bosom But until that time, think not to behold me 
upheaved, that Indora eat in the attitude of again." 

one who awaits a sound which she expects to “Oh! I can endure separation so long as 
hear but which she ia afraid may escape bar. there is hope," exclaimed tbe Princess, in a 
“ Princess, "continued Redeliffe, “allusion bas tone of gushing enthusiasm, “I have waited 
been made more than once during our inter- so long to receive from your lips a single 
view, to those few words which I let drop from syllable of hope, that I can wait longer yet 

my lips when I knelt at yonr feet by tbe side for that hope's realization. Bnt tell me 

of the marble fountain. To what precise extent you say when the time shall oouie are yon 

the revelation contained in those words might confident that it will come sooner or later t" 
have reached,' I have no accurate remembrance : « Yes-it will come," answered Beddiffe,— 




“it trill com*, rest snored I -or there would that it displayed the beaotifol bend of the 
he no justice in heaven itself I" back, the straightness of all the limbs, and the 

With these words he abrnptly toicted the sculptural modelling of alt the contours. Her 
room ; and Indore, sinking open the ottoman, countenance was inclined (as was its wont 
almost overcome with tho loyonsneaa of her when she was in that position ) towards her 
feelings, mnrmored to herself, "There iahope 1 bosom; and Bhe remained motionless as n 
tfcrre is hope I" statne. 

Notwithstanding the violent agitation which “ Sigoonab," said the Princess, after a long 
Clement ItidclifTe had experienced towards the pause, during which she reflected profoundly, 
close of this interview, the instant the door “ tell Mark to come to me at onee." 
of the drawing-room shut behind him, he The dependant quitted the room ; and in a 
regained his habitual air of mournful gravity: few minntea a man-servant made hieappear- 
so that it would have been impossible for any ance. He was dressed in plain clothes, -a neat 
observer to gather from his looks a single suit of black, with a white cravat. He was of 
scintillation of what had been passing. He the middle age- quite and sedate-looking— bnt 
descended the staircase, Bud found S4gooDah with a certain honesty and frankneat of conn- 
waiting in the halite afford him cgnm He tenancc which would at once have prepossessed 
put on hie cloak— took ap his hat-^ud was c heholder iu his favour. He bowed lowto 
turning towards the door with an abruptness of Indora, and stood in silence to await her 
movement which he often unconsoio lriy die- commands. We should observe that although 
played,— when again bo caught the eyes of the be knew full well that sho was of princely 
Hindoo woman fixed upon him with the rank, yet he addressed her not, when speaking 
strange burning brightness of their regards, with the highest title properly belonging 
He stopped short instinctively: those eyes thereto, bnt with an inferior one: form order 
were instantaneously veiled by their li ng jetty to avoid unpleasant observation and gossiping 
fringes— the intenseness of the spell which had curiosity, Indora paased not as a Princess in 
for a moment riveted him, wss thus as suddenly England, hut merely ns a wealthy lady of 
withdrawn— and in silence hB hurried forth Hindoostan. Two female dependants (Sigoo- 
from Shrubbery Villa. But as he sped along nab end another) to:cther with a native male- 
the by-lane leading to the main road, he again servant, had accompanied her from Indcr&bad. 
felt as if he were under the incomprehen- The Englishman, whose Christian name wni 
sible spell-like influence of Sagoonsh's haunting Mark, had been hired by her at Calcutta to . 
eyes. serve as her intendant, steward, and bntler— 

The Hindoo woman, having closed tl.e front the comptroller, in short, of her litte household, 
door behind Mr. Eedeliffe, ascended the Blairs, He therefore knew who she was : bnt Sagoonah 
and glided into the drawing-room rilli her alone cf those who had accompanied her from 
wonted noiseless step. Sinking upon i er knees India, was acquainted with the real object of 
at the feet of the Princes?, Bhe looked up into her Highness's visit to England. It was Mark 
her countenance— and at once read .here an who on the arrival in London had procured the 
answer to the question which, as a five, she villa for the Princess's accommodation; and 
scarcely dared ask. For an iretant S'-ponah'e in all respects lie had proved himeelf efficient 
eyes flashed brightly ; and then they wore east and trustworthy. While we are speaking of 
down again. the household we may aa well add that besides 

“I understand yon, my faithful depend- the dome«tica already mentioned, there was a 
ant,"snid Indora, passing her heantiful!-? model- ernom and coachman ; for the Princess had at 
led band caressingly over the Hindoo woman's onee bought a carriage and a pair of borate on 
jet black bair, so smoothly bruihej “The settling at the villa, The coachman did not 
ltind interest you feel in me renders you iin- sleep in the house— the groom occupied *n apart- 
patient to know the result. You have partially ment over the stables ; and these two last-named 
read it on my features-snd your eyes glisten- dependants were in total ignoranee of the high 
cd with a sensation of joy. Yes, Sigoonah- rank of their mistress. 

I am no longer in a state of uncertainty— lam We may now continue the thread of onr 
permitted to hope 1” narrative,— taking it up at the point where 

The Hindoo woman took the Princess's hand, Mark had entered the drawing-room in pnrau- 
and raised it to her lips. At the same lime ance of the summons cent by tbe Princess 
Indora felt a burning tear-drop fall upon that through Sagoonah. 

hand ; and again caressing tbe dependant, she “ Ie it pot si hip, Mark,' 1 inquired Indora, “ to 
said in a kind soothing voice, "Yon weep far obtain any English newspapers that go back 
joy, my faithful Ssgoooah— you weep for joy I for several years V 

—and I lore you for this fresh evidence of your “ All English newspaper's please your Indy- 
devoted affection.” ship,'' was the domestic's response, "are filled at 

Stgoenah kissed her mistress's hand once certain places in London ; and it is even posii- 
morc ; and slowly rising from her kneeling ble sometimes to purchase a complete set of 
posture, sho retreated to a little distance,— her any particular newBpafer.’’ 
tall symmetrical shape drawn np os usual, so " In that case," resumed Indora, with satis* 
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faction upon her countenance, 11 1 must ge t 
yon, the very first thing to-morrow, to procure 
me a file for the last twenty rears. Do you 
think yon can accomplish it? Spare not gold 

“Everything, please your ladyship, can be 
procured in this country by means of money. 
By noon to-morrow I pledge myself that your 
ladyship shall be in possession of n file of news- 
papers." 

The domeatie then bowed and withdrew. 


Two months had elapsed since the occnrrcnceB 
which we have been relating ; and it now 
verged towards the close of December. 
Daring these two months poor Mary Wright 
had breathed her last and was consigned 
to the grove. Almost daily did Christina 
visit the periehing creature; Rnd for hours 
would cheat times remain with her,— assist* 
ing the nurse and the landlady of the house 
in their kind assiduities towards smoothing 
the progress of the victim to nnothcr world. 
Mr. Bedoliffc called occasionally to inquire at- 
the front door how the invalid was; but he 
never sought her prcscnco-Uc did not choose 
to be thanked for all that he was doing for her. 
Hie purse however nflbrded ample proof of the 
generous sympathy which he experienced on 
her behalf : for idle was not merely surrounded 
with comforts, bnteven with luxuries. Tier 
benefactor’s conduct in thus avoiding her 
presence, may appear eccentric; but on the 
other hand, it wne full of kindness and con- 
sideration. frequently would the most dcli- 
cionB and expensive fruits be delivered at tbe 
house,— fruits that must have cost gold in 
Covent Garden Market ; and tlirro was no 
difficulty in conjcotnring from whom they came. 
When she breathed her last, Mr. Redcliife gave 
instructions thnt her remains were to be de- 
cently interred ; and he liberally rewarded 
the narse, tbe landlady, and the medical at- 
tendant 

He would have rewarded Christina likewise, 
only he knew not that she stood in need of suc- 
cour ; and he would have been afraid of in- 
sulting her by offering her any testimonial of 
hie appreciation of her goodness towards the 
perished one. Well aware was he of this 
goodness ; he had not merely learnt in the first 
instance how Christina had behaved when she 
visited Mary Wright in Redcross Street— but 
he had also been informed by the landlady of 
tbe house at Islington, of Miss Ashton's 'fre- 
quent visits there. But it so happened that 
whenever Mr. 'Bedoliffe called, Christina never 
came np to the door at the same time ; no that 
since tust encounter in Redcross Street, Mr. 


Redcliffa and the twins had not once met. 
Christina was in the habit of seeing his Bister as 
far as the house, it being at no very great dis- 
tance from their own lodging at Camden 
Town ; and then lie would set off in search of 
a situation,— returning at an hour previously 
appointed, to fetch his sister and conduct her 
home again. 

But during these two roonthe Christian had 
found no situation and Christina no work. 
They had both used erery endeavour to procore 
such employment ae was respectively fitted 
for each— and they had failed. There seemed 
at this period of the orphans’ lives to be a 
kind of fatality which influenced them with 
its evil spell. We need not enter into parti- 
culars in respect to the numerous applications 
made by each in countless quarters, nor the 
nature of the refusals— sometimes rebuffs— 
which they had to encounter. They had called 
neon Mrs. Macaulay : but she was unable to 
give them nny recommendations to particular 
quarters ; and, ns the reader is aware, they 
were in ail other respects friendless -those 
two poor orphans— in the great metropolis. 
Mrs. Maeaalay, having perceived several in- 
stances of Mr.’Redcliffe'B charitable disposition, 
had thought of mentioning to him tho gloomy 
prospects of the twins : but somehow or 
another she always forgot to do so when she 
had nn opportunity. These opportunities were 
indeed rare onough~for Mr. Redcliffe, soon 
discovering that she wns of a gossiping charac- 
ter, invariably cut her short whenever ahe 
seemed to threaten him with n long discourse. 

Novev in tho presence of Mary Wright, while 
she yet remained alive, did Christina drop the 
slightest allusion to her own position— though 
it had dnily been becoming worse and worse ; 
and rainy and many an hour did slie give to the 
dying young worann, when, but for her, she 
would iinvc been roaming about from place to 
place, wherever there appeared a chance of 
procuring needle work. 

Before continuing the narrative, we mnet re- 
mark, in addition to the above explanations, 
that during the time which had elapBed since 
the orphans quitted Mrs. Macaulay's house, 
they had seen nothing more of Lord Octavian 
Meredith. They had requested that Mrs. 
Macaulay would not mention their new abode 
to that Mr. Pcroival who had once called, if ho 
should happen to call ngain. Tbe twins had 
their own little pride as well as other people j 
and they did not choose to be visited in their 
more humble lodging by one who was evidently 
moving in the best splierc of society. Besides, 
Christina herself lud felt that for Other 
reasons, which her feminine delicaoy naturally 
suggested, it would be better that such an ac- 
quaintance should be discontinued. Not, be it 
understood, that she knew or even suspected 
that under the name of Mr. Pereival ad aristo- 
cratic title was disguised : but a becoming sense 
of propriety made her comprehend that situated 
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ns slis was, with no other protector than nbro- experience thtt stall deepei humiliation which 
ther of her own age— a mere youth— it were in the low ihe bore him ehB now purposed to 
imprudent to receive the visits of a faBhionable take npon heraeif. 

vouog gentleman of whom she knew compara- Christian set oat ; and when he was gone, 
iivelv nothing. CbrUtinn nnloeked her work-box, lifted out 

Th'e reader will recollect that we glanced the upper part, and drew forth a small packet 
hnrriedlv at the resources possessed by the tied round with tape. She unfastened the tape 
orphan*' when they left Mrs. Jlacanlay’i: we —she opened the paoket-and team trickled 
stated that in addition to n good stock of clothes, down her lovely pale cheeks, as shs contemplate 
they had some fourteen or fifteen pounds ed the articles therein contained. One waa 
In money, besides a few articles of jewellery a long tress of raven hair— a tress that must 
of some value. The outlay on Mary Wright’s hare constitnted part of a luxuriant mass 
part had made acertain inroad upon the which might have formed the glory of a queen- 
pecuniary portion of those resources : their aye, or the euvy of one. This tress the 
lodgings were ten shillings a week— they poor girl placed to her lips, and kissed it 
had now occupied them exactly nice weeks— reverently, devoutly— and, ob, how sadly I— 
and therefore it is easy to calculate that by this while the tears triokled faster and faster down 
time their money was exhausted. They had her cheeks. 

lived with all possible frugality, allowing them- “Oh, my mother!" she murmured to her- 
selres mere necessaries : and as day by day self ; " you whom I never knew— yon who 
went by, beholding the gradual decrease of were snatched away from ns long era we had 
their money-stock, until the very last six-pence intelligence to appreciate your loss I— you who 
was expended,— those eame successive days must be a saint in heaven I— look down and 
bringing no brightening prospect in respect compassionate your poor orphans who' have 
to the chances of obtaining employment,— the already commenced their hard atruggle with 
poor orphans naturally grew more and more the world I" 

dispirited. Christina's bosom was oonvulsed with sobB, 

And now at length the day came when they as she thus mentally apostrophized the 
had no money left. What was to be done ? To authoress of her being ; and through the tears 
seek assistance of Mrs. Macaulay, was out of that dimmed her eyes, she gazed steadfastly 
the question. They did not altogether under- upon that long dark tress which ehq held in 
Btand her mercenary disposition— they did not in her hand. It was one which soemed as if 
precisely expect a refusal, if they did address it might have belonged to her own head— 
themselves to her : but they felt that they bad of such raven darkness waa it, and of such 
do right to do so— that they had no claim upon silky fiueneas. She replaced it in her work- 
her— and that even if they had, they saw no boi, Carefully enveloped however in a piece of 
chance of fixing a date for the refunding of tisaue paper ; and then she dre * forth a watch 
anv loan which she might advance. The from the paoket which Bhe had opened. It 
orphans deliberated mournfully and tearfully, was a beautiful gold watoh, of delicate fashion 
They embraced each other -they endeavoured and exquisite workmanship, and fitted for a 
to impart mutual consolation : bnt it was all in lady. Many, many pounds might have been 
vain— for they had none to offer. Yet some- raised upon it— at least many, many pounds in 
thing must be dona] Christina's mind was the estimation of those who were penniless ; and 
made np : Bhe conld suffer privations her- Christina waa already calculating that tbs 
self— but al»e conld not endore the idea produce of this watch would enable her brother 
that her beloved brother ahonld want and heraeif to subsist for many, many weeks— 
bread. He himself was racked by the Bame when a compunctious thought smote her, and 
thought on her behalf; and he was about she laid it down. Then she took np two ringa; 
to propose that he should go and do that and these also she contemplated with a deep 
which Christina herself had resolved upon and mournful interest. One was a wedding- 
doing. It was in the afternoon of a chill ring— the other, likewise a lady's, of no con- 
Daeember day when thia deliberation took eiderable value bnt of exquisite workmanship, 
place ; and Christina, on a certain pretext, got Again did the cnmpnnetiona feeling strike 
her brother to go os to Borne distance. She the sensitive girl ; and ss the tears now rained 
spoke of a place where hs had called a few days down her cheeks, she murmnred, “ No, mother ) 
back to ask for employment as a clerk; he had we will starve -we will perish, sooner than 
received no decisive answer, though the evaeiva part with these memorials which we possess of 
one was almost tantamount to a refusal ;— and yon I" 

his sister now suggested that he Bhonld go and The watoh and bhe two ringswere replaced 
apply once more. She knew— or at least she in the packet, which was folded np and care- 
feared, that the walk would be an unavailing fully tied ; and the work-box was locked again, 
one ; and it cat her to the quick to think that Then Chriatina went to her own trunk ; and 
her poor brother’s feelings were again to be selecting her best drees and shawl, she en- 
wonnded by a rebuff. But Btill she preferred veloped them in a handkerchief and issoed 
that he ahonld even endure this, than have to forth from the lodging-honee. The poor girl 
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bent her my to the nearest pawnbroker’s generosity of her porpose in sending him tern- 
shop. ' It was now completely dusk— the gas porarily ont of the way : and he embraced her 
was lighted inside— the plate and jewellery fervently. But then a painful idea emote 
in the window shone with resplendence, him j and through his tears he again glanced— 
Christina lingered for a few momente at the hut now with anxious inquiry— towards 
shop-door : but she had not the courage to Christine. She comprehended what he meant, 
enter— and ehe passed along the street. Again at once reassured him by ezp aining what she 
did the tears stream from her eyes at the had done, and that the little memorials which 
thought of the distressing position to which they possessed of their long dead mother had 
her brother and herself were reduced. Then not been touched. They sat down to eat ; 
she recollected that he would return presently, but it was with no small degree of bitterness 
fatigued with hie walk— hungry too, as ho that they partook of the food obtained by 
had gone forth ; and that there was not a money raised from such a source, 
morsel of bread at the lodging for him to cat. Christian rose very early on the following 
She abruptly turned back-wiped the tears morning, and told hie sister that he ehould 
from her eyes— and mustering np all her renew bis inquiries after a place, notwith- 
conrage, sped in the direction of the pawn- standing the disappointments ho bad already 
broker's shop. A loutish-looking boy was experienced. She replied that ehe also should 
gazing in at the window, devouring nil the go nbont to solicit work, Rud begged her 
line things with his eyes : but as Miss Ashton brother to return in a few honra to escort her 
approached the door, he suddenly looked round, for tho purpose. Ha promised that he would ; 
and with a coarse grin snid, "Ah, young and he sallied forth. Repairing to n neigh- 
o'oman I it's easier to take things there than bouring coffee-house, bo carefully inspected 
to git 'em out again." the advertising columns of the newspapers ; 

It was not that the fellow ill-naturedly in- and his eyes settled upon an announcement 
■ tended to wound the poor girl's feelings : but to tho effect that a young man of intelligence, 
his words had that effect,— piercing indeed like and who wrote a gentlemanly hand, was re- 
ft barbed arrow into her heart ; for she was in qnired by a nobleman as an amanuensis, or 
that desponding, almost wretched state of mind, private secretary. A pplication was to be made 
when any incident of this sort suddenly as- at a pirtioular address in PiecRdilly. Offset 
sumes the aspect of an ominous prediction to Christian in that direction— wo cannot exactly 
be fearfully fulfilled. With almost a preter- sty with hope in his heart, because he had 
human effort she kept back the tears that were already experienced so many disappoint- 
again ready to start forth from her bounteous ments and rebuffs : but at leant he was 
black e^es j and in a fit of desperation she determined not to lose the opportunity forwent 
rushed into the shop. uf following it up. On arriving in Piccadilly 

The pawnbroker, with spectacles upon hie and reaching the particular address indicated, 
nose and pen stuck behind his ear, bent a lie found that it was a jeweller's shop. He 
scrutinizing glance upon 'tluTyoiing girl, an as thought there must be some mistake : but as 
to assure himself, ns ferns suoh survey would, the number of tho house was precisely that 
that she had not stolen the articles nho cams spscified in the newspaper advei tisement, he 
to pledge:— and then he examined them, resolved to inquire. Entering the shop, he 
She wae ready to sink with Minnie doring the addressed himself to one of tho serving-men j 
process -and all the more an, ns in the middle and on naming hie business, was at once 
of it a couple of ill-looking hulf-tipsy women informed that it wns the proper plaoe at which 
came in, with brazen effrontery in their looka to apply in the first instance. Tnen the sbop- 
— for thei/ were not humiliated at the thought man gave Christian a card, and recommended 
of being seen in such a place. The pawn broker him to go at once, as there hud already been 
asked her how much she required upon tho several applicants for the situation, 
articles: but ehe was so confused thatahewns The youth felt that the advice given was 
unabled to utter a word. The man's experience somewhat cheering, inasraneb 'as it appeared 
in each matters at once enabled him to detect to promise that he would not be considered 
the difference between shrinking bashfal- too yoang for the employment which he sought, 
ness and conscious dishonesty : lie therefore He locked at the card, and found that it was 
received the pledgee- handed her over thirty that of the Duke of Marclimont, whose resi- 
shillinge, together with a small ticket— and dense was in Belgrave Square. Christian had 
Chriatina hurried out of the shop, infinitely never, to his knowledge, heard the name 
relieved at escaping from the coarse looka and mentioned before ; and he was stricken with 
jeering whispers of the two woman. timidity as the thought of appearing as the 

She purchased provisions, and re-entered the candidate fur a situation with a nobleman of bo 
lodging. When her brother returned from lofty a rank : but he was not to be deterred 
bis unavailing errand, his eyes instantaneously by any such feeling from making the attempt 
glanced from the food which was spread upon —and he was soon in Belgrave Square. The 
the table, towards his sister— and be burst into Duke of Marclimont wae at home ; and when 
tears. He comprehended in a moment the Christian mentioned hie business, one of the 





numerous powdered aud liveried lacqueys who of letters of various sorts to answer j and as 
were lounging in the hall, conducted the youth I dislike the trouble of it, my correspondence 
to a sumptuously furnished apartment, where gets confoundedly into arrear. So l have re- 
hl8 Grace, enveloped in a splendid silk mourn- solved to take an amanuensis, who will Bome- 
ing-gown, was lounging on a sofa, reading the times write to my direction, and at others 
newspapers— for it was yet early in the fore- make oat a good letter from the passing hinta 
noon. I may give him, and from the nature of the 

We must observe that Christian took great correspondence which will in itself he sngges- 
care of his clothes: he was neatly dressed— tive of the proper response. Now, do yon 
and from the description already given of him, think you can manage this !" 

I we need scarcely add that he was not merely “ I should not hesitate, my lord, to nuder- 
reepectable-Iooklng, but of an unsurpassable take it with confidence,” answered Christian, 
'gentility. The Duke, slowly turning his head hopo rising still higher in hissonL "Bntif 
I without railing himielf up, and lazily deposit- your Grace would give me some letter to put 
,ing the newspaper by his side, surveyed my capacity to a farther test — " 

Christian attentively ; and then said, " Sd you “ No, no— I don't think it ia necessary," 
have come after the situation of amanuensis P interrupted the Doke. “ Yon are well Bpoken, 

“Yes, my lord,' 1 was the youth's response : and gsoteel— which last is another great re- 
and he trembled with the nervous anxiety of commendation in your favour. I think that 
mingled hope and fear. I may safely give yon a trial. The terms I 

“First of all,' - said the Duke, "before wo propose are fifty guineas a-yearj and as yon 
speak another word upon the matter, sit down will live in the house, yon will of course have 
at the tablo and give me a specimen of your nothing to find except your olothes.” 
writing.'' “ Live in the house, my lord," murmured 

His Graoe then took up the newspaper again, Christian, hopo sinking again to the very 
and continued the reading of an article in tho bottom of bis heart, where it became well nigh 
midat of which hB had left off. Christian eat extinguished : for the thought of separating 
down ; and now that the Dnke’s eyes were no from Christina was not to be endured, 
longer upon him, he felt much lets embarrassed " Oh, yea," said the Duke, carelessly ; “ you 
than at first. He took up a pen— opened a muetltveiuthe houee, so that you may alwaya 
book which lay near-and began to copy on a be at hand : because it ia not to he supposed 
sheet of paper a portion of its contents. His tlint I can ever l)B ready at stated boon to 
band trembled as he first took up that pen: attend to my correspondence.” 

but when ha thought of all that w«s at stake— "My lord, I am eioeedingly sorry 1 

of how much seemed to depend on thiB ini- deeply regret — the situation would have 

tiative teat of his cnpacities-of his beloved pleased me bo but, but — ''and the tears 

sister Christina— and how she had parted with came into the poor youth's eyes, 
her raiment on tho preceding ovening— when "Why, what’s the matter?" demanded 

he thought too of how joyous hie heart would Marahmout sharply. "If it don’t suit yon, 
he if he were enabled to return and tell her yoo can retire— and there’s an end of the 
that he had succeeded at length in procuring boeiueie." 

a situation,— he was suddenly inspired with a " Oh, my lord, it suits me— it would be the 
fortitude which sorprised himaolf j and his saving of me r exclaimed Christian, with 
hand trembled no more. much feeling. “But I have a sister dependent 

" That's enough, I dare say, for me tu judge on me— we are orphans— I could not separate 
by, 1 " exclaimed the Duke, at the expiration of from her — " 

about five minutes : and Christian hastened to "A lister?' observed the Duke: and it 
proffer the paper on which ho bad been writ- immediately struck him that if she were aa 
nig. “This is excellent 1" cried Jlarchmont : beautiful as Christian himself was handsome, 
“the very thing I a moat gentlemanly band 1 he should have no objection to become ao- 
I impose, my lad, you have been welledn- qnainted with her. " And pray how oldie yonr 

Christian replied, with a becoming modesty, " My own age, my lord : we are twins," 

I that he had certainly beon at good school, and "Twins, oh?" ejaculated Marohmont, mom 
that ho hoped he had profited by that appor- and moro interested : for now he felt con- 
tunity for instructing himself. vinoed that there mas? be a great similitude 

“It's the very sort of handwriting tbatl botween tho brother aud meter, and therefore 
wanted," proceeded the Duke,— “a gentle- no doubt remained as to the beauty of the 
man's, and not a clerk's. I have had three or latter, “And prey, how old ore you?" 
four applications this morning— aud none “Seventeen and a half, my lord," replied 
would suit, There was one fellow who covered Christian, 

a sheet of paper with ae many flourishes as a “ And what ia your name P inquired March- 
■writing-maatsr-so that my letters would have month 

had the air of bo many tradesmen's circulars. “Christian Ashton,” was the response. . 

You see, young man,' I have a great number The Duke was somewhat struck by ,the 
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name : be thought ho had heard it before : he traversed the hall where the livery-servants 
he reflected for a few moments— and all of a were lounging about, and where an old 
sadden it occurred to him that Lord Octavian porter of corpulent form and jolly counten- 
Meredith had mentioned the name of Ashton ance, eat in his great leathern chair, read- 
as that of the beautiful creature for whom be ing a newspaper. But when Christian had 
had fought the duel with Mr. Stanhope. Bnt cleared the threshold of the palatial portals, 
the Duke did not suffer Christian to perceive his heart swelled with ench exaltation that 
that he was in any way stmck by the name; and tears of bliss started from his eyes. He was 
after a pause, he quietly asked, "Wher, do yon happy: never had he felt eo happy I It was 
live l' 1 s species of intoxication of the brain that he 

The youth named the address in Park Street, experienced. To think that when his hopes 
Camden Town ; and Marchmont recollected were at the very loweBt, he ahould thus have 
that it wae not the same mentioned to him by procured a situation that was higher than bin 
Lord Octavian as that where his Grace was to most ambitious soarings I He sped through the 
call in the event of Meredith succumbing in square— he ran along the streets— he leaped into 
the duel. But all in a moment another thought the first omnibus that would take him near 
flashed to Marchmont’a mind. Octavian bad to his destination. It seemed as if no journey 
represented bis "fair unknown" ns having was ever so long— he was so anxions to reach 
been seen walking with a youth whom by the his humble home, and impart the joyous in- 
Btriking likeness he knew to be her brother, telligcnce to his dcariy beloved twin-sister I 
Putting two and two together, the Dokc, who But before Christian reaches the lodging, 
was cunning enough in snch matters, began let us ece what Christina herself has been doing 
to enrmise that Miss Ashton must have been in the interval. Her brother had gone ont 
Octavian 's *fnir unknown.'* But still there early, ns the reader will recollect— and had 
was the discrepancy in regard to the address ; promised to retorn in a few hours to escort 
and thiB wna to bs cleared up, in order tn his sister in her search for needlework. Chrie- 
prove that Christian's sister wns renlly Hid tins hastened to put their two little chambers 
same Mias Ashton who had caused the dud, into becoming order; and wben she had done 
and whose identity with the "fair unknown" this, Bhe descended to the landlady's own 
the Duke more than half suspected. parlour, and began to consult her in respect 

“ Have you lived long in Park Street, to her position. Mrs. Giles was a good-natured 
Camden Town V be inquired, hb if in a care- woman, kind-hearted and benevolent— and con- 
Iesr manner. siderably different from her acquaintance, 

" Between nine nnd ten weeks, my lord. Pre- Mrs. Macaulay. She had Buspeoted for some 
viously to our removal thither/' continued little time paBt that the twins were not very 
Christian, ingenuously giving his explanations comfortable, in their circumstances ; and she 
with all becoming candour and frankness, 11 wc often had it on the tip of her tongue to speak 
dwelt in Mortimer Street, Cavendish Square." somo sympathising words, or to proffer advice 
The Duke's uncertainty was now completely if she were enabled to afford any. .But Chris- 
dissipated ; and hie mind was made up to take tian and Christina had a certain pride of their 
Christian into his Bervice. own— a very natural one too— which prompted 

“ Well, my lady," he said, 11 1 should much them to keep, up their respectability as well as 
rather that you would come and live in the they could in tho cyeB of their landlady ; 
house : but if you object, it shall not stand rb and though they were most courteoua and 
a barrier in the way of an arrangement. Yon affable towards her, they bad never thrown 
appear to suit me in every other respect ; and themselves in the way of ary lengthy discourse, 
therefore it is a bargain. Go and consult your Now however Christina had laid aside alt that 
sister : bnt I think that if you were wise, you sense of shame which had hitherto kept her 
would make up your mind to dwell beneath my silent, she frankly told Mrs. Giles how her 
roof, and your sister could occupy n lodging brother and herself were situated— and cx- 
somewliere in the neighbourhood-so that you pressed her fears tliat they must surrender up 
might often he with her when not engaged in their present lodging and betRkc themselves to 
writing. I don’t suppose you will ham more a still cheaper one. 

than a couplo of hours' work every day ; nnd “My dear young lady,'' answered Mrs. Giles, 
you would therefore have ample time to pass “ you need not vex and annoy yourself about 
with your stator. But take your choice— return your rent. Remain hero as long as you like, 
to mo to-morrow morning at this Bams hour— and pay me when you can.” 
and let me know your decision. The place is Cliristina expressed her deep gratitude to the 
your's, whichsoever way it may be : I promise worthy woman— but declared that neither she 
yon that much." nor her brother would wilfully contract a debt 

Christian issued forth from the presence of which they had no immediate prospect of 
the Duke of Marchmont. Ho could scarcely liquidating. 

restrain his joy as he crossed the spacious land- I cm not Rt all surprised," end the land- 
ing ornamented with vases and sculplurcs-ns lady, " that both yourself and yonr brother 
ho descended 'the superb marble staireaso-ne have failed in procuring such employments as 
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70a have sought. Master Ashton is too genteel “ T will,” cried the young girl : " and a thou- 
to go and apply for a clerk’s place,— because, Band thtmks to yon for the intelligence yon 
being so young, be could only expect small have given me and the kind wishes you have 
remuneration, and nn employer would fancy expressed.” 

that he could not make a hard-working drudge Christina hastened up to her own chamber— 
of such an elegant gentlemanly young man pnt on the beet apparel which ahe could com- 
whn carriea hie fine spirit in his very counte- m and— and descended to Mrs. Giles’s room 
nance. As for needlework, my dear Miss again, to inquire the nddresB to whioh ehe-was 
Ashton, there are so many thousands and to proceed. The landlady had already written 
thousands of poor creatures scrambling to get it down for her ; and Cbrietina, with renewed 
whatever there is to do in that way, that a great thanks, issued forth from the house. As she 
many must of course go without.'' entered the Regent’s Park, ehe suddenly reeol- 

" Yee— I feel that it is no,” answered Christina, looted the insulting conduct ebo had experienced 
with a profound sigh. 11 1 would do anything,” on a former occasion ; and alia almost repented 
she added, bursting into tears, “ to earn bread that she had not awaited her brothers return 
for myself and my brother. I had intended to go to escort her. Bat then, what happineae would 
again into the City presently, ant! inquiro at it be for her if, when he. came back to the 
eomoof the clothing marts for work: but a lodging, she should be enabled to give him the 
thought just now struck me— and I made up assurance that thenceforth they would both 
my mind to consult yon 011 the subject. Do have bread I The idea of separation was the 
yon think that I could possibly procure the only drawback to the hnppineee which Chris- 
Bituation of companion to some lady— or even tina felt she slionld experience if her present 

the situation of maid anything, in short, mission proved successful : but still she argued 

that would relieve my mind from the dreadful with herself that when persona are enmeshed 
anxiety which now fills it. It would be hard— in difficulties, it is almost invariably necessary 
Oh I very hard to separate from my brother. I to mako ccrtnin sacrifices in order to escape 
used to feel haw hard it was when, ns boy nnd from them. Thus reflecting, she continued 
girl, we parted to go to our respective schools her way— she crossed the Regent's Park with- 
nftcr the holidays. But it would bo harder nut experiencing nny fresh insult— nnd she at 
still to see that poor brother of mine want length knocked at the door of n house, of 
bread ;-and indeed I cannot hear the thought very genteel appearance, though not of very 
that day after dny he runs about in weariness, spacious dimensions. 

socking for employment -humbling himself to To her inquiry whether Lady Octnvian Mere- 
purse-proud men, and meeting rebuffs which ditli was at home and could be seen at such an 
cot him to the very rouI nnd pierce mine also 1" early hour in the forenoon, she .received an 
Christina wept :— indeed for a few minutes affirmative response— nnd was at once conducted 
ahe sobbed convulsively,— Mrn. (files saying all to n parlour where /Coe, in a morning dcihahVee, 
ahe possibly conld to cheer and console her. was seated upon a sofn. Christina was already 
" Ah I now I think of it," suddenly cx- prepossessed, hy what Mrs. Giles had said, in 
claimed the worthy woman, with joy upon her favour of Lady Octnvian Meredith : hut her 
countenance, 11 1 do really heliove there is nn good opinion has enhnneed at the very first 
opening for yon glance which she hung upon Mr. Army (age's 

The young girl hastily wiped away her tears, daughter. It was not so much that the ex - 
and listened with eager suspense. quisite beauty of Zoc interested theyonng girl, 

"My daughter," continued Mrs. Giles, “ is as thnt the goodness and sweetness depicted on 
housemaid in a nobleman’s family close hy lady Octnvian Meredith's lovely countenance, 
here, in the Regent's Park. .Tcsay-that’s my were well calculated to inspire confidence and 
daughter’s name-and a good girl she is loo, hope. The dark velvet covering of the sofa 
though I Bay it— was hero last evening ; nnd threw out Zoc'e form in admirable relief,— 
she told me that her ladyship wanted a arrayed as it was in a light morning garb : her 
companion— some nice genteel young person hair, without nny ornament, showered in ring- 

in a word, l am sure, Miss Ashton, that lets upon her shoulders ; and it was with a 

you would euit in every particular. And gracious encouraging Bmile that Zoc, on learn- 
her ladyship is so amiable, nnd good, nnd mg Christina s business, bade her eit down, 
kind— and hie lordship is Bitch a nice man I Lady Octavian Meredith bernelf wns struck 

They have not long been married " with the exlniordiuary beauty of Christina— 

"Oh, if it were possible," exclaimed Chris- a beauty which was in such perfect contrast 
tina, joy expanding in her heart, " that I could with her own,— inasmuch as Mias Ashton’s hair 
obtain such a situation I'* and eyes were dark, while those of her ladyship 

"I really think you will obtain it, Mise,”an- were of a light angelic style. But it would 
swered the landlady : "and though I should bo have been difficult for an observer to decide 
sorry to lose you as a lodger, I should never- which was the more beautiful of the two— 
thelese he well pleased to know that you were although perhaps ChriBtina might havo carried 
comfortably , situated. You had better go off the palm. 

about it at once.” There wpib no shade of jealousy— no, not even 




the slightest tinge th'reof, in Zoe’s disposition possess any. I am fond of mnsie-I low 
sod therefore when Mi*<A«hl«n announced the drawing in water colour* or with pencil— 1 
object of her vM{, it did uni for a single nio- am eqnallr Attach'd io a certain style of 
meat occur to l.ady 0;tamn Mendilh that reading- cnirfly history, biography, book* of 
there might possibly be some danger in intro- travel, and such initructive work*. I have 
dating eo tranrccndingly beautiful nertalore every deposition to render myself agreeable 
into the hooee. Besides, io the name tray that and uitfnl t and I may confidently add that I 
Christina traa interested by Zac’s appearance— shall repay with gratitude whatsoever Hod- 
eo was the latter at once prepossessed with re- sm i» shown me. My position is somewhat a 
gard to the former; and Irtdy Ostarim Merc- painful one. 1 have a twin-hrother-and we 
dith found herself inwardly expresaing the are orphan*. We are likewise friendless. A 
hope that the applicant would prove a suitable recent calamity has deprived ns of the re- 
candidate far the position she bad come to soirees which we previously possessed— I 
seek. nllnde to the sodden flight of a person who 

“ It is perfectly true,’’ said Zoe, inhrrswcet lived on theothersidc of the Urgent's Park 
musical voice, "that I wish to enter into an * 

engagement with a young lady who will life "Do yon mean Mr. I’rcslon 1** inquired Zoe, 
with me as a friend -for she canid not utter with some degree of surprise, 
the word tonpinlon, which in that particular "The same, my lady,* answered Christina, 

sense might convey the offensive sigoiGciocy of " And it was my own father Mr. Army- 

a toady. "Lord Octavian Meredith i>, as a tags," rejoined Zoe, " who first discovered that 
■natter of course, frequently oat : it is natural man's delinquencies -and I regret to say that 
that, he should seek those eompinions with hi too has suffered by them. Is he a relation 
whom his position enables him to associate; cf yours 7' 

and I occasionally feel myself somewhat dull "Oh, no, my lady I" responded Christina: 

and lonely. You are aware tint in avhatis " wc have not to our knowledge any re- 

called the fashionable world, visits nre not paid lations in the world. Ok parents died arhen 
until late in the afternoon, and then they are we were quite young : we were brought np by 
mere flying ones-and I am fain to confess un uncle, who was a svidower ; and to him 
that tha conversation is usually frivolous and were we indebted for the good education wn 
unsatisfactory. Thai I am many lionra alone : received. lie died suddenly ; and imme- 
nnd I cannot always while nsrsy the time with distely after the funeral, Mr. Preston announced 
my hanks, niy mnsie, or my work. Therefore himself to ns ns the person to whom we had 
I aeek the friendship of a young lady of amiable thenceforth to look for supplies of money.’ 

manners, of intellectual acquirements, and uf It aria by his desire that we came up to 

certain accomp'ishraents. Sie may rely upon London ; and he regularly famished os with 
kind treatment ; she shall never find herself io an incline until the period of hio flight. Since 
a false position-ahe shall be as one of the then we have experienced troubles and ailHe- 
family— subject to no restraint nor coercion- lions — n 

and tobs rvgarded as on a perfect equality Herr C iri.atini stopped short and burst 
with myself. I have been thna candid nnd Into tears. Indy Ojtavhn Meredith was 
frank— thus lengthy likewise in my eapl.a- much nffreted by the orphan gill’s narrative ; 
nations, so that you may at once understand, and she spoke in a kind soothing manner. 
Mi’sAahton, my requirement and alt ita eir- C.iriilina, when again able to speak, informed 
cumstances.*’ her lady ship that she and her brother had re- 

The reader mast bear in mind th at Zoe was sided six months at Mrs. Macaulay's, and 
utterly ignorant of tho acquaintance of her upwards of two months at Mrs. Giles’s,— both 
husband with Christiaa-eqnslly unaware of of whom could apeak at to their characters and 
the adventure in the P.stk nine weeks luck- conduct 

equally unaware also of the duel which had “Mrs. Giles is a most respectable wnhao," 
followed. Oo the other hand, Christina »as observed Hoc ; "nnd I am very certain that 
na completely ignorant that accident had she would not recommend yon to mennlets 
bronght her to the boose belonging to him perfectly assured that there waa propriety in 
whom she only knew aa Mr, PereivaT-and of so doing. Forgive me if for n moment I have 
coarse equally ignorant that she was In tho alluded to such matters as recommedations and 
presence of that individual's wife. so forth— 1 " 

"I thank your ladyship," answered Miss "It is necessary, ray lady— and It is better," 
Ashton, “for the explanations you have given replied Christina. "If I have the good 
me ; and I folly appreciate the delicate terms fortune to please your ladyship, I should wish 
to which they have been conveyed. With to enter your house iu the fullest confidence 
equal frankness will I place before yonr lady- that you are satisfied with me." ! 

ihip the hansble claims which [ have to submit “ I am alroidy satisfied, from everything 
to your notlee. I was well educitoJ, and was which you have told me," rejoined Lidy 
iusirneted io some fvsr accomplishments— D.iavlin Meredith j "and I will request my 
though I am not vain enough to say that I husbtnd to use his interest to procure some 
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suitable situation for your brother. I can 
understand, from all you have said, that it 
would be painful for you to separata from that 
brother j but you have my free permission to 
receive him, as often as he may choose to call 
upon you— the often the better : for it will do 
me good to behold you happy and contented. 1 
am already mnoh interested in yon, Miss 
Ashton ; and I am grateful that Mrs. Giles 
should have aonnselied you to visit my house 
to-day. 1 * 

Christina expressed her wannest thanks for 
all these kind assurances ; nnd Lady Octavian 
Meredith proceeded, in the most delicate and 
considerate manner, to intimato the terms 
which ehe proponed to oiler any young lady 
whom ehe might Belect as her friend. In a 
word, the compact was formed; and Christina 
promised to remove to her ladyship's house on 
the morrow. 

“I shall take the liberty of requesting Mrs. 
Giles,*' said Christina, when rising to depart, 
"to call upon your ladyship in the course of 
the day, that she mny confirm, so far ns she 
knows mo, the representations that I linvo 
made; and ns she is acquainted with my 
former landlady, sho can giro your ladyship 
such assurances ns Mrs. JIacaulay herself 
would impart if referred to." 

"It is by no means necessary, 1 ’ answered 
Zoe:"but inasmuch ns I see that it will 
satisfy yon, Miss Ashton, yon can hid Mrs. 
Giles call upon mo presently,'' 

Zoe rose from her scat, and extended her 
hand with sweetest affability to Christina - 
who, with renewed thanks and with joy in 
her heart, took her leave. Thus, while 
Christina was retracing her way across the 
Regent's Pork— Christian, having alighted 
from the omnibus, was speeding along 
Albany Street, also in a homeward direc- 
tion. Neither had the faintest suspicion of 
the good fortune which had suddenly smiled 
upon the other : each heart was full of joy cn 
the other’s account But that of Christina was 
Bomewhat shaded, because in ficrcaso it was 
settled thataho muBt separate f rom her brother ; 
whereas in Christian's case it had been left by 
tbo Duke of Marchraont to his own option ns 
to whether he ahonld live at the mansion in 
Bel grave Square, or still continue to reside with 
bis sister. 

Christina reached the lodging first, and at 
once informed Mrs. Giles of the Buccess of 
her visit to Lady Octavian Meredith. She like- 
wise requested the worthy woman to call upon 
her ladyship in the course of the day, 

"That I shall do with pleaBure," was the 
response cheerfully given: “indeed I shall set 
off at once— and you may depend upon it, my 
dear young lady, I shall Bay everything in your 
favonr which yon so fully deserve." 

Christina hastened up-stairs— and scarcely 
had abe put off her walking apparel, when 
Christian came rushing up as if he were wild. 

He hurst into the room ; and folding his slater 
in a warm embrace, cried, “Joy, joy, darling 
Christina 1 I have euccecded at li ngth." 

"And I too, my beloved brother, have suc- 
ceeded in something,'’ she responded, with an 
almost equal exultation. 

Christian contemplated her with surprise; 

Bat Christian wns sow saddened'at the ielea of 
separating from his sister. 

"His Grace, 1 ' he said mournfully, “left it to 
me to decide whether I would live at his man- 
sion, or continue to dwell with you ; and I had 
arranged in my mind such a nice little plan of 
removing into' the neighbourhood of Beigrave 
Square, no that we might be together ■** 

“ Bet my dear brother," interrupted Chris- 
tina, though with tears in her eyes, " we muat 
resign ourselves to this separation. From 
what you have told me, the Duke of March- 
mont offers you fifty guineas n-year — a most 
liberal sum if you dwell in bis mansion— but it 
would instantly become a email one if you 
resided in lodgings and had to support me. 
Lady Octavian Meredith offer i me sixty 
guineas a-ycar : nnd I am to dwell with her. 
We can bath save considerably from our in- 
comes ; nnd perhaps, my dear brother, in the 
course of time our economics will enable us to 
reside together again. Besides, Lady Octavian 
assures me that the oftener yon call upon me 
the better she shall be pleased ; and the Duke 
of MarchmouL has informed yon that you will 
bare plenty of time at ynnr own dinposal. "We 
may see each oilier dnily, or ncar'y crery day : 

no may walk out together Oh ! Indeed, dear 

Christian we shall make oarselveu happy 1 And 
remember what a change these ft w brief hours 
have suddenly worked for us. Last night we 
nto the bread of bitterness: to-day we shall 
eat tiie bread of happiness. Tin's morning we 
rose in mournfulness from our respective 
beds : to-night we shall lay ourselves upon 
our pillows with hope, consolation, and 
thankfulness in our hearts, Wo shall close 
our eyes in slumber without the dread of the 
morrow's awakening." 

Christian could offer no remonstrances 
against this reasoning on his sister’s part; 
nnd the arrangements were therefore to tbe 
effect that he alionld retnrn in theoonrscof 
the day to the Duke of Marchmont to state 
the decision to which ho had come — bo that on 
the morrow lie might remove to his Grace’s 
mansion, at the same time tbRt - his Bister 
took up her residence with Ltdy Octavian 
Meredith, 

In the course of a conple of hours Mrs. Giles 
returned from her visit to Zoe ; and sho now 
learut the good fortune which bad simnitaneons- 
ly overtaken Christian and Christina. She eon- 
gratualted the twins with the nuut genuine 
sincerity ; and placing an envelope In Chris- 
tina's liand, said, “Lady Oatavian Meredith 
is already so deeply interested in yon, and is 
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to fearful of losing yon, (bst she lias desired 
us to tender yon this as a ratification of the 

"’SraGiles then hastened from the room j 
and Christina, on opening the envelope, found 
that it contained a bank-note for twenty 
pounds. The orphans were deeply touched 
by this proof of lady Ootavian'a generosity 
and kindness— and all the more so on account 
of the delicate manner in which the succour 

Christian hastened off again to the Duke of 
Marohmont's residence ; and when it was dusk, 
Christina went forth to redeem her wearing ap- 
parel from the pawnbroker’s. With very 
different feelings from those whieh she hsd 
experienced on the previous evening, was it 
that she now entered tho place ; and she re- 
turned with a light heart to the lodging, to 
prepare a comfortable meal against her bro- 
ther’s re-appearance. And it mu the bread 
of happiness which the twins ate that night— 
scarcely saddened by the idea of separation, 
because they felt it wsb for their mutual good. 

Bat when the morrow came and tho hour for 
separation arrived, they wept and renewed 
again and again the farewell embrace ere they 
tore themselves asunder. 

CHAPTER XIX. 

Tire ncBKF.it. 

Tin: scene which we are abont to describe, oc- 
curred on the same evening as Christina's visit 
to the pawnbroker. 

It was between nine and ten o'clock that a 
man of moat iU-favonred appearance, emerged 
from one of the low oourta opening from the 
New Cat, Lambeth ; and bent his way in 
the direction of the maze of densely popu- 
lated streets and alley* which lie hetween 
the lower parts of the Waterloo and 
Westminster Roads. This man was about 
fortyyeara of age ; and it would be impossible 
to conceive a human exterior so repulsive, or 
no fearfully calculated to make the blood 
of a beholder curdle in the veins. There are 
aome physiognomies which impress one with a 
capacity for particular sorts of mischief ; there 
are features, far instance, which indicate low 
cunning-others denote violent passions— and 
there are others which reveal an instinctive 
thirst for blood. But all the most terrible 
attributes of tbo human mind were con- 
centrated in the expression of that man’s 
coantenanee. He baa a small sunb nose, 
which appeared to have been etnek on to his 
face ae if it were an afterthought of nature : 
his month was large, and was furnished with a 
set of sharp pointed shark-like teeth, whieh 
bang naturally white, and remaining so in 
defiance of neglect, glittered horribly between 

his coarse thick lips. His eyes were of the 
dark colour and expression of a reptile's ; and 
the brows, by being traced irregularly— or 
else being brought down by an habitual lower- 
ing regart- added to the shuddering sensation 
produced by a look from those horrible eyes. 
Sis hair— of a light brown, and already turn- 
ing gray-was completely matted: his whie- 
kers,of a darker colonr, were equally ragged 
and unkempt. He was dressed in a loose drab 
upper garment that appeared to be a coaoh- 
man's greatcoat with a portion of the skirts 
cut off. A dirty cotton handkerohief was tied 
negligently aboot his neck ; and hla trousers, 
of a dingy gray, hnng loose as if he wore no 
braces. His hands were throat into the 
pockets on the outer side of the coat, and 
under one arm he held a short stick, which 

olnb. From beneath the leathern front of bis 
well-worn cap, hiB looks were flung hastily’ 
aronnd when he emerged from the court, 
as if his conscience were not altogether no 
dear as to plaae his personal freedom 
beyond the possibility of inconvenient moles- 
tation. 

Continuing his way, and passing rapidly 
throngh several streets— evidently with a 
settled purpose in view— be at length relaxed 
his pace near a house in the midetof that 
msec of lanes, alleye, and courts to whioh we 
have already alluded. It was a house that 
had a small dissenting chapel on one side, and 
a beer-shop on the other ; and it mast be 
observed tbst next to the ehapel there was a 
narrow alley with a low arched entrance. The 
house to whioh we are particularly alluding, 
and which stood between the chapel and the 
heer-ihop, wae.a small one— for it wae a peer 
street ; hot there was nothing in its exterior 
to detract from its air of hnmble respectability. 
A small brasi-plate on the front door, indicated 
that it was occupied by a person named John 
Smedley, whose calling was that of gold- 
beater. This wts farther illustrated by a gilt 
arm, the fist olutohing a hammer, which ap- 
peared over tho grannd-flaor window. That 
window had green blinds ; and if a passer-by 
peeped over them, ha would look into a little 
parlour that was furnished neatly enough. 
The two windows of the first floor front had 
dark moreen curtains : for this floor was let to 
a lodger. When unoccupied, n neatly written 
card, conveying the intimation of “ Lodgings 
to let," would be seen in the lower window: 
bat the ticket wss not there now, inasmneh- 
as the apartments referred to bads tenant. 

Ur. and Idrs. Smedley had the reputation in 
the neighbourhood of being respectable people 
enough,— although whispering rumour declared 
that the wife wae somewhat attached to strong 
waters ; but on the ether hnnd, the husband 
was regular in hie attendance at the dissenting 
chapel , next door,— so that tbo minister re- 
garded him as one of bis “choicest and most 
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savoury vessels." Ha was a man of about 
eight-and-thirty— with a mean insignificant 
countenance, in the expression of which it 
was difficult to find an index of his real 
character or disposition. A very close obser- 
ver, if experienced in reading the human 
heart, would have had some misgivings relative 
to the sincerity of Mr. Smedley’s religious de- 
votion, and might perhaps have caught the 
glitter of hypocritical cunning underneath the 
gloss of sanctimoniousness which he habitually 
wore. His wife was a tall and rather well-made 
woman, with large features, and a look tlmt 
indicated decision of character, She had dark 
hair and eyes, and somewhat a gipsy cast of 
countenance,— which wan enhanced by her olive 
complexion. She generally wore her hair float- 
ing over her shoulders ; and though there was 
a certain bold hardihood in her looks, yet the 
neighbours were acquainted with nothing pre- 
judicial to her reputation ns a wife. She was 
three or four years youngor than her husband, 
bat kept him under the completest control. 

The Smedleys had no children : but they had 
a companion and an assistant in the person of 
Mrs. Smedley a mother. She wss a woman of 
about sixty, with the same style of features as 
her daughter, though more angular and promi- 
nent with the effects of ago ; and there was cer- 
tainly something sinister, if not actually repul- 
sive, in her looks. She aided her daughter in the 
household work, and especially attended npon the 
lodger who occupied the apartments on the first 
floor. It was rumoured that Mrs. Webber— for 
that was the old woman's name-possessed some 
little means of her own ; and this opinion 
appeared to be confirmed from the fact that the 
Smedleys were tolerably comfortably in their 
circumstances, nod lived in a better style than 
either the gold-beating avocation or that of 
letting a portion of their house to a lodger, 
conld possibly warrant. Indeed, John Smedley 
did not appear to be overburdened with work : 
for he was often sauntering about the neigh- 
bourhood, either for his recreatiou or clae to 
distribute tracts amongst those whom he 
denominated his "benighted brethren and 
sisters." As for Mrs. Smedley and the mother 
they seldom stirred out of the house, except 
on a Sunday, when they eomotimes accom- 
panied the gold-beater to chapel : but they 
were not by nny means so regular in their 
attendance as he himself wee. 

The ill-favoured man whom we intredneed at 
the beginning of this chapter, was named Birncs 
—bat was more familiarly oalled Barney by his 
intimates i and sometimes he was spoken of, 
though never addressed to hie face, as Barney 
the Barker j— it having been suspected that 
some years previously to the time of which 
we are writing, he had been connected with the 
diabolical gang whose wholesale murders pro- 
duced consternation throughout the country, 
Bat as we have just hinted, it was by no means 
safe to throw out the imputation to Barney's 


face: for the savage l vindictiveness of his 
character and his implacable ferocity would 
have at once prompted him to inflict a terrible | 
chastisement an whomsoever he might regard | 
as giving him offence. j 

Relaxing his pace, as we have said, when 
he drew near the gold-beater's house, ho 
flung his looks hastily around, -evidently to 
assure himself that be was not observed ; and 
then he made a sudden dive under the low 
arch which led into tho alley by the aide of 
the chapel. This alley had an opening at the 
farther extremity, communicating with a small 
vacant Bpace behind the chapel, and which 
was separated by a low wall from the yard at 
the rear of the Smedleys' house. .Over this 
wall Barney the Barker at once clambered ; 
and alighting in the yard, he without cero- 
mony entered the dwelling by the backdoor. 
Though it was dark within, he evidently knew 
the premises well : for he immediately began 
to descend a flight of steps— and thus reamed 
an underground place, which being behind the 
kitchen, mielit bo described as tho senliery. 
Hero a light burnt upon a small deal table, 
at which the Smedleys and Mr*. Webber were 
seated, with bottles and glasses before them. 
A massive door on one side communicated with 
n celler ; and another door led into the front 
kitchen. 

It may possibly be wondered wherefore the 
Smedleys and the old woman were enjoying 
themselves on tho present occasion in so damp, 
gloomy, and dungeon-like a place as the 
aoullery, where there was no great, and con- 
sequently no Are— and this too being the cold 
winter season. Ret they had buiness of a 
particular nature to discuss, and a particular 
visitor to receive. They did not therefore 
choose to sit in the parlour, lest passers-by 
should peep in through the crevices of the 
shnttcra, or stand to listen to what was being 
said ; and as there was an iron grating over 
the front kitchen window, down which any- 
body might look if lights were horning there, 
they had similar reasons for avoiding that 
place. There were certainly other rooms in 
which they might have met,— sneh for instance 
as the back parlour on the ground-floor, which 
served as John Smedley'e workshop when he 
had nny work to do : but then there was the 
fear of the lodger overhearing anything that 
was said— and thus was it that, the Bcnllery 
nerved ns the most convenient part of the house 
for the business that was in hand. What this 
business was will soon transpire: bnt the 
reader has already seen that Barney the 
Barker was the visitor who was expected. 

He made his appearance with the air of one 
who was no stranger— bnt on the contrary, was 
on exceedingly good terms with the gold-beater 
and the two women. Just nodding familiarly 
to them all three, he took a seat— dropped his 
dob on one side, and his cap on the other— 


and then proceeded to help himself to a stiff 
elan of gin-aud-water. 

"Well, this it a night for blue ran, hot 
and strong,” he raid, grinning eo ai to di«phy 
hia ehirk-like teeth, nod speaking in o voise 
that was of habitual hoarsenes-. "It'e uncom- 
mon cold— end I wonder you lint qnaking all 
orer with the shivers in thie boro well of a 

^ " Von eee, my good fellow," replied Sruedley 
“that it answers very well m a council-room 

. "Came, lel'e to business,'' interrupted Mrs. 
Smedley sharply, auhe bent a peremptory look 
upon her husband to silence him : for he was 
fond of talking, but she waa not fond of listen- 
ing to him. 

" My dear Bib, don't be so tat upon one," 
rejoined Smedley, in a deprecating mauner : 
and here we may observe that his wife's name 
was Ihrbsrn, for which Bab was used as a 
diminutive. 

“ Weil, what's in the wind now V asked the 
Rurker. " I gat your message, Jack," be con- 
tinued, thus nddrwiing Smeflloy, " which you 
uent by Tim Scott this arternoon ’ 

"Ah, lira Scott is a sharp lad I" interjected 
the old woman ; and I think he's indebted to 
yon, Birney, for hia edication." 

"Well, ma’am," replied tbeBnrker, “1 cer- 
tainly have done B'nmrant in that way for Tim 
/ Scott. Rut be don’t come np to his big brothsr 
Bill in artfulness— not by nn manner of means. 
HowsomeTer, he'll get on in lime ; and den let 
mo tell yer there won't be two anch rare fellers 
in all London as them Scotts-cbnps arter my 
own heart I" 

“ To be anre," said Mrs. Smedley, with an 
approving look. “Von require suchinilru- 


’«rd working man -but off to the atone jog, and 
tis weeks on the everlasting staircase as a 
rogue and wag, i bone." 

Mr. Biruey the Bnrkcr'e language increased 
in vehemence and bitterness ae he thus 
enumerated his wrongs j and when he had 
finished, he struck the table so violently with 
hia list that the bottles, jogs, and gtasaea ap- 
peared as if they were dancing a reel. Then, 
after a pauso— during which the injured man 
looked slowly round upon his listeners to 
ascertain the effect which his words had pro- 
duced— he added doggedly, "And all that's 
called justice 1" 

"I'm afraid ‘times have been as bad with 
you lately,' 1 said Mrs. Smedley, "as they have 
with ne. Tor a matter of ten months we hnd 
no lodqer — " 

"Till this present one come," observed tho 
Barker. “Well, and what do yon moke oat 
of him ?-far 1 suppose It’s about that yon sent 

§ p the message to me to-day hy yonng Tim 
colt." 

"Eight enough Birney," exclaimed Smedley. 
"lie’s a queer file, that old fellow np-staira 


livin' now-a-daya, a man ought to have a dozen 
hinds and arms, and them too always at work : 
and he ought to have a dozen pair or eyes, to see 

which way the wind blows aye, by jingo I 

and a dozen pair of legs too, to ran away 
from them bine-bottle rascals, or the sneaking 
detective^ when there's a line and cry 
aeter him. I tell ror what it is,-thom 
as has the power is making the country 
one that ain't fit to live, in what with their 
new-fabgled law* and so on. Why, if I only 
stand a minute or two in (he street, just to 
take a look at what is going un, up comes a 
bine-bottle and stares at me fust of all as if 
there waa thrcile of treadmills in bis eyes : 
and then he bids me move off just ns if his 
tongue had borrowed its tones from the 
kneeker of Newgate. But if I happen to look 
rayther hard at some swell core pissing along, 
and chance to foller in the same direction- 
tf.en, by jingo I I'd better cot and run for it; 
or else np afore the beak- no one to speak to 
my character-all in waiu to ray I’m a honest 


thnn fifty— and 1 am sure 1 call that quite 

Nonsense, mother I" nterposed Bab Smed- 
ley, with her usual sharpness. "Don't waste 
time sbont such silly trifles then lowering 
her voice to a mysterious whisper, she said to 
the Barker, " We mean to do it." 

"And right enow too I" he answered ; “if so 
be you've made sore it's worth while." 

“ Trust ne for that,” responded Bab. “My 
mother, though she is so silly in some respects, 
is precious sharp in others ; and she has wormed 
herself into the lodger's good graces — ■" 

" Whst'e his namo again ?* inquired Bsrnoy. 

“Smith," responded Bab: “but of coarse 
we koew very well, the moment he etme to the 
house, that it wasn't his right name. Ho 
looked so wild and frightened— and seemed 
glad to be able to hide himself any where ; and 
when I had showed him the lodgings, told him 
what the pries was, snd asked for a reference, 
he raid he couldn't give any, tint lie would pay 
hia rent in sdrance. And then I asked him Ms 
name ; and he seemed to hesitate lor a minnte 
whether he should call himself Brown, Jones, 
Thompson, or Smith." 

" And he has never trace been out since be 
came here," observed Smedley, taking up the 
ale : " never once crossed the threshold of the 
frontdoor." 

" And lie has been all of o nervous fldgot the 
whole time," raid Sire. Webber. "Ah I and how 
he lias altered toot I shouldn't have thought 
that n matter of n little more than two months 
could hare made sueh a change in a human 
being. Bat that's why yon, Jack," she added, 
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turning to her son-in-law, " call him old. His 
face ie as thin and as pale as a ghost’s : he 
wasn't very fat when he first came— but he 
has eo shrunk away that his olotheB bang on 
him just as if they were never made for him 
at alt" 

“But has he got the ready 1* demanded 
Barney: “for that’s the principal thing we 
hare got to look at." 

“"We know he has got some money," res- 
ponded Bab; “and I will toll you how we 
found it out. It was ’only tho first thing this 
morning that we discovered it— bnt we all 
along suspected that he hnd n hoard, though 
he aid come without nnything but a small 
carpet-bag ” 

“Well, but about the money l" naked the 
Burkcr, mixing himself another glass of hot 
spirits-and-watcr. 

“ Why, you see, 1 ’ resumed Bab, " my mother 
went up as. usual this morning to ask him 
about hie dinner ; and she gave him his weekly 
bill to pay. So >’ 

"Let me tell the story, Bab," interrupted 
the old woman. “ You must know, Barney, 
that he's always in a constant tremble ; and 
every time tho door is opened, he looks aa 
frightened aa if he expected to boo tho con- 
stables walk in. Well, when I gave him bis 
bill, he put hie hand into his pocket ; and in 
hie agitation, instead of one purse, he drew 
out two. Then he got terribly confused, nnd 
shoved one of the purses back ngain— bnt not 
before I had time to see that it wab well filled 
with gold at one end— and I rather think, bnt 
of coarse I can't bo sure, with banknotes nt 
the other. He got into conversation, and 
talked more familiar than he had over done 
befor,— telling me that he had a deal of trouble 
on his mind— that he didn’t think he should 
get over it— and then he stopped short, looked 
very hard at me, and seemed ns if he was sorry 
for lotting out so much as he had done. I 
told him I thought ho wns ill nnd wanted the 
doctor : but I only said that just to try nnd 
draw him out farther— for I can tell caay 
enough he hat something on hie mind." 

“ I shouldn’t wonder,” observed Barney, "if 
he line run away from his place of employment, 
oreummut of that sort- perhaps bolted olT 
with the contents of the cash-box. But goon, 
Mrs. Webber." 

"Well," continued the old woman, "Mr. 
Smith B&id he didn’t want no doctor— ho 
wouldn’t see any one— but be thought he 
should go on the Continent for chnoge of 
air " 

“He won’t* though 1" said the Burker, with 
a look of savage ferocity, " if he haB got all 
that gold in his pnrac. I'm rayther hard up 
just at this moment — -All ra v togs, yon see, is 
in Queer Street and he looked slowly down 
at hie coarse sordid apparel 

“ Now you know aa much of him as we do," 
remarked Bah Smedley, taking up the thread of 

the discourse. "So, when mother told us all 
that— how she had seen the second purse, and 
how be bad hinted about going away— we 
thought the heat thing we could do was to send 
up to you at once, to toll yoo to come down 
this evening and talk over the business. Bnt 
hark 1 the upstairs bell has jnet rung. Go, 
mother, quick -and see what he wants I" 

Mrs. Webber accordingly beetled up the 
flight of steps ; and having remained absent for 
five minutes, she re-appeared in the eoullery. 

"He has made up his mind to leave,” she 
said, in a mysterious whisper, and with still 
more ominonBly mysterious looks. “He nays 
he shell go tho day after to-morrow— and he 
asked if I could get somebody who might be 

trusted to deliver a letter to-morrow ” 

"To be bum 1" interjected the Burker, with 
a significant leer. " You said yes, of conrao ?" 

" Of course I did 1 ' responded the old 
woman, almoet indignantly, as if she thought 
that it was an inanlt to doubt the nature of 
the roply she had given. "Who knows but 
that the letter may be a fnll confession of all 
tho wrong he has done ? Perhaps it will bo to 
tho people he has robbed : for that he hat 
done something of the sort, there enn’t be the 
slightest uncertainty." 

"Not n bit of it }” Baid Bab assentingly. 
" But under present circumstances, we won’t 
do anything to-night: wc will. wait till to- 
morrow night. We will read the lottor that 
he waots to send ; and may be it will pat him 
eo much in our power thnt we may be able to 
make him give up to us nil he has got, and eo 

save us the necessity of yon know what 

-and with a darkly sinister look, she glanced 
down to that part of the floor where the table 
stood upon a smnll square piece of drugget. 

“Aye," said the Barker, “that's the best 
plan. If as how we can get it by fair mean*, 

well and good : and if not, then ” 

' And lifting np his clnb, he ebook it in a 
significant manner, bis countenance at the 
Bame time becoming so diabolically ferocious 
that evonjiis accomplices Jn^crime could not 

P “That place has seen ode or two B go down," 
observed Jack Smedley ; “and may be it will 
seB another before wo Rre much older." 

“ Yes— yon and roe have done a little bnei- 
ness together in our time. Jack,” responded the 
Burkcr, as if the antecedents just alluded to 
wereaaubjeot for satisfactory retrospection. 
“ So, may onr friendship never be leBe I”— and 
with this sentiment, the ruffian nodded to hie 
three accomplices ae be raised the glass to his 

Good heavens 1 that the burning alcohol did 
not choke the miscreant whose tongue had thus 
impiously perverted the sacred name of friend- 
thtp, and had made it the illustration of hie own 
horrible ideas of fellowship and intimacy. For 
it was a frightful friendship, if the word can he 
so used, which linked him with that man and 
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with those two women- a friendship which held be a sitting here and talking so cool over a little 
them together for the sake of crimes the affair of lmsBort,if we Hadn't gone through it I 
darkest and the deepest— a terrible intimacy, all afore 1 To be snre not I —and as if to | 
that was cemented with blood— a fellowship clench the argnment, the Burker again strnolr 
such as that which may be supposed to prevail his fist forcibly upon the table, 
in pandemDuinm I Yet those wretches dared “Hush l"said BabSmedley : “not so loud 
look each other in the face j and if throe of The old man up-staire may hear yon." 
them shuddered for an instant at the frightful “I suppose he hasn’t no suspicion I" aeke. 
expression which appeared upon the counte- Barney. 

nanco of the fourth, it wae not that they were “Kota bit I" ejaculated MrB. Webber. " He 
stricken with remorse for past misdeeds, nor takes me for a nice, good-natured, comfortable 
with loathing for their associate— but merely matron that tries to do all she can for him; 
that thero wa9 an instinctive recoil from a and he thinks thnt Jack is everything that all 
physical ugliness which the reflex of a blood- tbe neighbi urs think him. Ab for Bab, he one 
stained soul at the instant rendered intolerable day eaid to me that my son-in-law ought to be 

for any eyes to gaze upon. proud of si ih a fine handsome wife " 

11 Ah I it’s an uncommon convenient place— 11 And so ic ought I" exclaimed Mrs. Smed- 
isn't it, Barney V‘ observed .Tack Smedley, ley, flingin; - upon lier husband a look which was 
after a pauso which had followed tbe ruffian’s as much as .o reproach him for not glorifying 
sentiment: and the gold-beater, as ho thus himself snf-iciently in the possession of his 
spoke, looked down upon the drugget as his spouse. 

wife had previously done. " Now, what things “Well,'’ aid the Burker, 11 1 think I'll be jog- 

do go on in London I Who would suspect. ’’ ging now ; and I'll look down to-morrow night, 

“ Don’t be so nilly, Jack," interrupted Bab. betwixt ni .e nnd ten o'clock, to see what has 
“One would think yon were going to mornlize been done < r what it to ba done." 
on the secrrtB that this house canid reveal if He rose from his seat— drained his glass— 

it liked. I am always afraid of your tongne " nodded fat liliariy to his three accomplices— 

“No— yon needn’t be nfeared," interrupted stole gentl ’ up the flight of eteps— and issued 
the Burker. “I've knowed. lack Smedley long forth into the back yard. Having clambered 
enough to be Bure that hc'a as downy ns the over the v all again, lie passed out of the 
knocker nt Newgate, nnd ns safe nnd tigiit narrow nlliy, nnd betook himself towards hie 
as the stone-jug itself. Why, let me bcc— it's own dwell ng. This, as already stated, was in 
mattor of ten year you've been in this house— a court leading out of the New Cut, which is a 
and you’ve kept up a good name the whole large than ughfarc connecting the Waterloo 
time." and Blacki 'iara Hoads. Entering a house in 

“ It wae my dodge, the joining in with the this dark court— the atmosphere of which, 
chaps next door l' - observed Smedley, with a although in the winter-time, appeared to 
triumphant grin expanding over his mean- breathe inf ration, feculence* and filth— Barney 
looking countenance : “and let me tell you the Bnrkei ascended to a back-room, where 
it's the very best dodge that ever was. They two lads were seated at a table playing a game 
take mo for aa snivelling and sanctimonious a of dominors. The room was wretchedly fur- 
fellow na themselves." uiehed, and had two beds Bpread upon the floor. 

“To he sure they do I’ ejaculated Barney : One was the couch of the Barker: the other 
“ and it's adadgo you must keep up. I thought was for the use of the brothers, 
oftakingtoit myself- only when I peep in the Bill Seuti, the elder, was a most singular- 
glass, I can’t bring my mind to the belief that looking being : his ugliness was sufficiently 
my looks is the wery best that s suited for ludicrous to provoke laughter, were it not that 
patting on a psalm-singing mug. No— that the entire expression of his countenance de- 
gammon won’t do for me: I must slick to noted deep innate villauy. He waa not above 
what I am. Besides, I shall make Bummat of eighteen y.ars of age— and bis face seemed 
them two Scotts soon. But I'll tell you what’s that of an old man. It was pale and haggard, 
wanted." and even prematurely wrinkled, with the 

“ And wliat’B that 7 ’inquired BabSmedley. cflecls of n career of dissipation commenced 
" Juet to look on euch a business as we may early and continuously punned. The very 
perhaps have here to-morrow night, 1 ’ answered hair had left ail the upper part of bis fore- 
the Barker. “There’s no uec for chaps like the head; and where it remained on the wet of 
Scotts to think of launching theirselves regular the head, it was thin and lanky : being too of a 
in the profession till they’ve seensummntof light flaxen colour, it might at the first glance bo 
that sort. They've got mischief enow in ’em : taken for gtny— thus adding to tbe aged appear- 
bot they want hardenin.' I understand it right asce of his countenance. He had large goggle 
well enow. I know what human naturo is. eyes— a little snob nose, very much resembling 
One must be deep in for it, ae tbe sayin' is, that of bis precious preceptor in tbe wayB of 
before one Is at all times rendy to go the whole wickedness— immense ears— and a mouth of 
hog. The feelin’s must be blunted. Bless you I commensurate proportions, In Bbape he was 
it's experience as does it all. Why should we almost as thin as a skeleton ; and hie voice, in 
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its weakness, showed that it had coffered be circumstances to alleviate the bitterness of the 
neath the lame attenuating influences which pangs thus felt, Each bad obtained an ex- 
had canned the waste and prematura decay of cellent situation ; and this good fortune had 
hie physical being. His brother Tim was about overtaken them both suddenly, at a period 
fifteen— of eonjewhat stunted grow th - abort, when their circumstances were wearing the 
stout, and thickest. Ho alio nad light hair, most deplorable aspect. Besides, youth is nod 
whioh was as matted as that of tee Burker the time when hearts eink irredaimably inti 
himself. There was a certain degree of sirnili- despondency ; and moreover, the twinf 
tnde between the brothers, with the exception had the solace of knowing that they Bhould 
of that air of old age, haggardness, and ghastly meet frequently, and that in a day or two their 
pallor which characterized the elder one. In first interview after their separation might 
addition to their game of dominoes, they were take place. 

recreating themselves with a qnart of porter— Thns, by the time that Christina reached her 
to which however Bill Scott moat frequently destination in the cab which bore her thither, 
paid hie addressee. her tears were dried, and ehe had composed 

“So you've come iu, have you!’ said the herself in order to appear with at least a placid 
Barker, as he entered the room. 11 Aud now if not a cheerful look in the presence of Lady 
what Inok, boys!' ’ Octavian Meredith. Die lordship was not at 

“Here’s a reader, with a flimsy and a qnid in home when she arrived : indeed he was out 
it," answered the elder brother, producing a purposely. For the reader may conceive with 
pocket-book containing a fire pound note nnd a what astonishment) mingled with trepidation, 
sovereign : and his horrible conntonnnce lighted it was that he learnt on the preceding day how 
up with pridB and satisfaction kb if h j had per- accident had led hie wife to engage none other 
formed toe noblest of exploits. than the besutiful Christine Ashton as her 

“ Well, that's goad, my lad,' 1 excl limed the companion I Hie first impulse had been to start 
Barker, his own hideous features expanding into an objection : but a second thonght had shown 
a grin. “Better than yon have done for the him that he could not. lie had already cheer- 
last six weeks I Now, Tim, win fa your fully given the amiable Zee permission to have 
luck!’ such a companion : be dued not now confess 

“A yack, a blue billy, and a wedge-feeder," to. her everything that had passed in respect to 
responded the younger thief, prodiciug the himself, Christina, and the duel and without 
results, of hie own day's work, in the hape of a giving some such explanations, it would appear 
watch, a ailk handkerchief (with whiti- spots on simply whimsical and cspricicns in him to re- 
a bine ground) and a silver spoon. inonstrate against the special choice whioh his 

“Good again I" cried the Barker. "Things wife had made. He was therefore constrained 
is looking urn and we mns'n’t say thi t trade's to leave matters as they thna stood— but to 
been doll or business fist to-day. Th 're's been devise same means for preventing Christina 
a good deal doing, seemingly, in t'ie prig's from being taken by surprise through a sudden 
market. So wo’ll have a jolly good slow out recognition, and from giving vent to ejacula- 
for supper. Wll spend this yaller hoy,’ 1 tious that would reveal past incidents to his 
added the villain, taking np the suvereign ; wife. 

“and to-morrow III change the Gnnip"— Lord Octavian was therefore purposely out 
meaning the bank-note— “and spout :Ue yack when Christina arrived at his mansion in the 
and the feeder. As for the fog c"— thus afternoon. He knew that Zoe had promised to 
illustrating tlio handkerchief— 1 “yoc I wo shall taka lnnckeon with her father that day, 
play a game of dominoes far it, and the winner between one and two o’olock ; and be caloulated 
shall have it." that she would not on this occasion take Chrie- 

Having thns settled matters to Ilia own tina with her, but would leave her new friend 
special satisfaction, and to the perfect con- to settle herself in the chamber allotted to her, 
tentment of the two lads, the respectable Mr. and become somewhat acquainted with the 
Barnes sent the younger onB forth to purchase habitation which was now her home. Indeed, 
a quantity of commodities, eatable and drink- that Zoe would set thne, Octavian had partial- 
able, for the evening’s repast j while he lighted ly gleaned from a remark whioh ehe made at 
his pipe, therewith to recreate himself until the breakfast-table. Therefore, when Lord 
the aerving-up of the proposed banquet. Octavian thonght that his wife had gone aoross 

the Park to her father at the appointed time, 
— he returned to his own dwelling. 

Meanwhile Christina ’ bad been most oor- 
CHAPTEB XX. diilly welcomed by Zoe, and was at once 

conducted by the amiable lady to the elegantly 
onnisrtsA and tone octavian. f crniBhed apartment wnich she was to occupy. 

Zoe at first insisted that one of the tnaid- 
It was, aa already stated, a eorrowfol thing servants ehould unpack Christina's boxes and 
for Christian and Christina to separate from arrange all her things for her in the wardrobe 
each other : nevertheless there were many and drawers i but Mies Ashton was not the 
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leing to assume the airs of a fine lad}', when] 
lonscionaof her ova dependent position ; and 1 
5oe tom compelled to let her hare her own wav 
n this respect. Christina’s conduct enhanced 
icr considerably in the good opinion which 
iiady Ontarian Meredith had already formed 
>f her. 

When Miss Ashton had finished her little 
arrangements in her own chamber, she and 55oe 
passed an hoar or two in agreoable converse- 
tion ; and shortly after one o'clock the lady 
laid, “lam now going to lcara you to nmuse 
yonrscif until three or four. I hare promised 
to visit my father, who has been much 
ihogrined by the heavy loss ho sustained 
through that same Mr. Preston whose conduct 
— i so distressing to yourself. I shall nob 


mained alone in the drawing-room. She 
’ * let and 

gnificent | 

. i apccicB Df cnthnsiastic 

inspiration from the flow of that harmony 
which aho could thus modulato to grandeur or 
to pathos beneath her delicate fingers. She 
sang beautifully, and had n sweet mclodions 
voice: so that hnving tested the capacities of 
the instrument, sho presently began to nc- 
sompany herself in some nir. 

Hot scarcely had she commenced the song, 
when Lord Octavian Meredith readied the 
Irawing-room door. Those strains floated on 
his ears— lie recognised Christina's voice -lie 
stopped to listen. Himself passionately fond 
of music, it was with a growing rnpturo that 
he thus drank in those delicious sounds, in 
which the most exquisite vocal nnd instru- 
mental harmonies were blended. His rapture 
amounted almost to nn ecatacy : his pn| H es 
thrilled with delight : it appeared nn if ho iiad 
been suddenly borne to the very threshold of 
Elysium itself. Noiselessly lie turned the 
handle of the door : ns gently and eanlionsly 
lid he open it ; and os he looked in, he beheld 
Christina seated at the piano, her back towards 
him. She, totally nnconsciona of his presence 
—totally unsuspicious of the opening of the 
door— continued her music and her deli- 

bo ecstatic effects of 

in Lord Octavian’s esti- 
mation, now that ho was enabled to contem- 
plate her sylphid figure aB she wns seated 
there. Her raven treesca were floating over 
her shoulders: every now and then lie caught 
a vanishing glimpse of her faultless Grecian 
profile j— every gesture and movement on her 
part seemed characterised by grace and ele- 
gance j and fairer than the piano’s ivory keys 
themselves, were the delicate hands that passed 
aver them. Now did those sweetly tapered 
Sneers appear to skip as it were with almost 
lightning celerity frem note to note : now they 


rested for a few seconds on Borne particular 
keys— while the voice of song continued to 
blend in ravishing harmony with the music 
which those fingers made. And that shape too 
—how beautifully modelled wasritl Even if 
he had never seen her countenance before, 
Morodith could have staked his existence that 
the loveliest face mnst belong to so charming a 
figure. The song ceased— the last sounds of 
the music were vibrating tremulously through 
the npartraent as Octavian closed the door, and 
Christina started up from her seat. 

11 Mr. Pereira!," she exclaimed, her first feel- 
ing being one of grateful joy, though mingled 
with surprise thus to encounter the chivalrous 
individual who had perilled his life in u duel for 
her sake. 

Octavian advanced— took her hand— and as 
he pressed it warmly, the rapture of his feel- 
ings continued to permeate the looks with 
which he gaxod upon Christina. There was 
nothiug insolent in those regards— no libertine 
effrontery to shock her pure mind— but never- 
theless n degree of fervid admiration which ebe 
could not possibly help observing, and which 
made her withdraw her hand somewhat ab- 
ruptly as the colour mounted to her cheeks and 
her eyes were cast down. 

“ Jlisa Ashton," raid Octavian, “yon have 
delighted me with your musical skill— bnt may 
I add, still more with the exquisite beauty of 
your voice T" 

This compliment, delivered in tones that 
were almost as impassioned as Octavian ’a looks, 
completed Christian's confusion : the crimson 
derpened on her cheeks— and her sweet black 
eyes, which she had for a moment raised again, 
wore as rapidly bent down once more. 

“ I hope that I Imre not offended you,” said 
Octavian, in a soft voice : “ not for worlds 
would I do bo I” 

" Oh, I believe you, sir I" exclaimed Chris- 
tina with artless warmth : for it immediately 
struck lici that the man who had rescued her 
from insult, and Imd risked Iris life as the 
consequence, could not possibly mean himself 
to insult her. 11 But frankly speaking,” she 
added, now looking at him with the full 
ingenuousness of her Inrgo dear dark eyes— 
and she smiled modestly too as she thus spoke, 
revealing teeth white us oriental pearls,— “I 
am so little accustomed to bo complimented 
that perhaps I betray too much awkward 
embarrassment— 11 

“ No— not too.ranch I" ejaculated Octavian: 
and it was on the very tip of his tongue to 
add, “ I adore you as you are 1 yoor very 
innocence is the greatest of all your charms I” 
bnt with a sudden effort he ‘held the words 
book ; and taking her hand, conducted her to 
a seat 

11 Neither Lord nor Lady Octavian Meredith 
arc at home," said Christina, little thinking that 
she was add roesing one of those of whom she 
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Ireekc-. “Her ladyship will not return for twr 

1 tours—' " 

" Dot Lord Octavien himself is in the house," 
observed Meredith. 

11 1 will ring and ingnire," said Christina : 
nrr 1 . she was rising from her seat, when the 
-rnre'sion of Meredith's countenance struck 
her as so peculiar that she stopped short. 

' No— Mies Ashton,!' he said, “younoed not 
ache any such inquiry. Pardon me for a little 
deceit which was practised on yon— forgive me 
—listen to me " 

“Ah 1” ejaculated Christina, with a faint 
shriek : hot instantaneously recovering herself, 
•he said somewhat coldly, 11 Ton, then, are Lord 
Octarian Meredith !" 

“ I am," he responded. * Pray resume yonr 
seat— and suiter me to give you those ex- 
planations which are requisite." 

Christian hesitated. There was in her mind 
a vague sense of impropriety m remaining 
alone with the young nohleman who had de- 
ceived her ; and yet she felt that it wss a 
doty both to herself and to him to listen to 
whet soever he might have to say. She accor- 
dingly sat down again— hut spoke not a word ; 
and her look was still cold, but with a certain 
tremulonsness in it. 

“Yon will remember, Mias Ashton," pro- 
ceeded Meredith, speaking in the moBt res- 
pectful tone, and with a corresponding look— 
for he felt that he had an exceedingly difficult 
part to perform,— "yon will remember that 
on the day I had the satisfaction of rendering 
you a trifling service, 1 penetrated your 
motives in asking my name. Yon saw that a 
• duel was probablo— nay, more, that it was 
inevitable j and with the most generous of 
purpose yon intended to give information to 
a magistrate. Bat my honour was at stake; 
and I was hound to meet that antagonist whom 
circnmBtance8 bed suddenly raised np. There- 
fore, to prevent your generous intentions from 
being carried ont, I gave a false name ” 

“True 1" murmured Christina, as all the cir- 
enmstances flashed vividly back to her mind. 

“ That dnel," continued Meredith, " took 
place, as you are aware : but as no injury was 
the result) it was so completely hushed up that 
it never reached Lady Octavian’s earn. I 
trust to your generosity that it shall continue 
a Jeecret in respect to her. But to continue 
my explanations. I promised yon, Miss Ashton 
that yon should be made acquainted with the 
result of that duel— that if I fell, my second 
shqpld wait upon yon with the intelligence- 
hut that if I escaped unhurt, I would per- 
sonally call to convince you of my safety. I 
did call— I sent up the name by whioh you 
already knew me: it was however my in ten- 
don to reveal myself fully" to your knowledge. 
But when I beheld the simple tastes and pur- 
suits of you brother and yonrself-pardon me 
for thus speaking— I thought that the frank 
and afiaWe manner in whioh I was reoeived, 

and the friendly feeling whioh yonr brother 
specially exhibited towards me, might receive 
a check if I proclaimed myself to be of titled 
rank. In oy estimation that rank is nothing : 
but I know full well that as the world goes, 
as society is constituted, and as prejudices 
have their influence, an aristocratic name has 
a certain prestige — In a word, I saw 
enough of you both to wiah to become yonr 
friend ; and I feared that as Lord Octarian 
Meredith I might not experience the Bame 

already piren to Mr. Perdval." 

Meredith ceased: but Christina did not 
immediately answer him. As a matter of 
course the explanation was entirely satisfactory 
up to the point where it treated of the visit 
to the lodgings after the duel : hut from that 
point to the end it was less satisfactory. Miss 
Ashton was too artless, ingenuous, and un- 
sophisticated herseif, to penetrate the subtle- 
ties of the hnman soul : out on the other hand, 
she was too intelligent and right-minded not to 
entertain a certain misgiving as to the young 
nobleman's complete self-exculpation. A vague 
idea that the latter portion of his speeoh had 
some sophistry in it, floated in her imagina- 
tion : hut yet she could scarcely explain the 
feeling to herself— from the simple reason 
that she could not possibly suppose Meredith 
to have been smitten with her beauty, 

11 My lord," she at length said, speaking 
gravely and seriousely, “ I thank you for the 
explanations which you have given me : hut 
[ do not see how it is possible for me to withold 
from her ladyship the oironmstance that we 
have met before." 

11 Yon have not as yet uttered a word to 
Zoe about that duel I" inquired Octarian hasti- 
ly. £ I know yon did nob yesterday— but to- 

" I have never spoken of it to a soul except 
my brother," responded Christina. “But I 
really cannot comprehend, my lord, wherefore 
you should object to her ladyship becoming 
acquainted with a generous deed which you 
performed. The danger, thank heaven 1 has 
long been over " 

11 Miss Ashton," interrupted Meredith, “your 
own good sense will tell you that it can he no 
welcome intelligence for a wife to learn that 
her husband has for more than two months 
treasured up a Becret from her. Proclaim the 
truth, if you will, toZoe-bnt pardon me for 
saying that you will be guilty of an act of 
nnkindness towards myself, inasmuch as my 
wife would never put confidence in me again. 
If I happened to rise at an earlier hour than 
usual in the morning— or if I were detained out 
later than is my wont at night-she would 

would picture to herself her husband involved 
in some cruel dilemma the imminence of which 

he had carefully concealed from her ” 

" y«i my lord," interrupted Christina j "all 



feel that I cannot be guilty of a deception to- 
wards an amiable lady who has received me in 
the kindest manner— No. I cannot I I will 
eay nothing of past events : bat 1 will withdraw 
from the honse at once. Yea— whatsoever 

construction may be pat on this step " 

“Miss Ashton,” exclaimed Octavian Mere- 
dith, “I would rather ten thousand times that 
yon should tell Zoa everything I What could 
she possibly think if you withdrew yourself 
thus abruptly ! She wonld either imagine that 
you had received some insult from me, and 

— e rous ^ m6nt j on ^ . or on •' 

tyou were conscious of 

of your own which yon 

afraid of transpiring. Against tho former 
suspicion how could I possibly vindicate myself 
when all appearances would bo in ray dis- 
favour ?— and as for the latter suspicion, sooner 
than that you should Buffer one tittle in tho 
estimation 'of Zee, I would proclaim every- 
thing I" 

Christina beheld all the truth and none oi 
the sophistry— for there was n blending of 
both— contained in these arguments. S' 
bewildered how to act. Not for the 
wonld she bring mischief into a house the lady 
of which had received her with open nrme I— 
but on the other band she could not bear the 
[idea of harbouring a secret which to her pure 
mind Bavoured so much of a deception. 


[fog into the room with a well-bred air of easy I 
familiarity; “itisan age Binoe ws met I" 

Bis quick eye had at once caught sight of I 
Christina: nt once too had he recognised in 
her the sister of hie young secretary, by the 
similitude existing betwesn them : bat he pre- 
served the completest control over his looks— 
at first affecting not to perceive her at all, and 
then bowing with the air of a man who has 
nothing peeniiar in his mind when in the 
presence of someone whom he sees for the 
first time. 

“Permit me, my lord,” said Meredith, "to 
introduce you to Mies Ashton— a friend of j 


Lady Octa Wan's.” 

, "Delighted to 

acquaintance, 1 ' 6a._ _ 

[nod then for the first, time appearing fc 


„ have honour of Miss Ashton^l 
Baid the Duke, again bowing : 


“Now, Miss Ashton, yon must decide npon 
.ie course which you intend to parane,” re- 
sumed Lord Octavian : nnd it was with the 
[ greatest difficulty he could conceal the anxiety 
and suspense which ho experienced. “There 
are but two alternatives for your choice : the 
s is that her ladyship shall be made ac- 
linted with everything, and her confidence 
__ me bo thereby destroyed— or that she shall 
remain in total ignorance of tho past, and her 
happiness continue undisturbed.” 

“If those bo the alternatives, ray lord," re- 1 
aponded Christina, “I cannot for another mo- 
ment hesitate between them. It shall bans] 
yon wish.” 


dith: but 'he was now so completely on his 
guard that he did not suffer his looks to betray 
the joy that he felt at the decision to which the 
beautiful Christina had just came: nor did 
ho Bpeak in tones, nor bend such looks upon 
I her, which might again cover her with con- 
fusion, and perhaps engender in her mind a 
| suspicion of the love with which she had in- 
spired him, bat of the existence of which she 
"bb as yet evidently altogether ignorant. 

Scarcely was this understanding arrived st- 
and just aa Christina was abont to rise from her 
| seat and retire to her own apartment— tbe door 
i was thrown open, and the footman announced 
the Duke of Marohmont j 

‘.‘My dear Meredith," said his Grace, advanc- before dinner-time, when Zoe was 


_ t 1 me, liow strange I I have _ 

young gentleman with me, bearing, tbe same 

name ; and pardon the observation 1~‘ 

the resemblance is so striking I” 

" And no wonder, my lord,’* exclaimed Mere- 
dith, with a good-humoured air; “for the 
young gentleman to whom you allude, is this 
mg lady'B brother.” 

1 1 am more than ever glad to form Miss 
Ashton's acquaintance," said tho Duke, with 
another courteous bow :“ for I have taken a 
very great fancy to young Mr. Aahton-and 1 
am sure that lie and I shall be excellent 
friends. "We hare not had above a dozen worda 
of conversation this morning— indeed he baa 
* ■ been a few honrs at Marchmont House— 
therefore I hnd no opportunity of learn- 
ing from his lips that bis sister was here. The 
pleasure of meeting Miss Ashton is therefore 
ail tho greater, on account of being so com- 
pletely unexpected.” 

. The Duke of Marchmont hod been telling 
great falsehood. He had learnt from Christian 
where his sister was now located ; and in bis 
to behold that being who be felt 
d was Octr.vian's "fair unknown” of 
little time past, he had paid the present 
visit He did not remain above a quarter of 
an honr ; and neither by look nor word did he 
Buffer Octavian to perceivo that, he bed 
fathomed the secret, and that in Christina be 
felt convinced he did behold that fair nn- 
known. As for Mias Ashton herself, she wae 
[abont to leave tbe room at the expiration of a 
few minutes ; but both Meredith and Marcb- 
mont assured her that they had no private 
business to converse upon j and for courtesy’s 
sake she was compelled to remain. ITheif 
however the Dnke had taken his leave, she at 
once ascended to her own chamber,— where Bhe 
tarried until Lady Octavian returned from her 
father's house. Then she re-appeared in the 
drawing-room ; and to her great relief found 
that Meredith was not there. He did 
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tina had therefore ample leisure to throw off 
any embarrassment which Lord Octavian's 
prepence occasioned her, before Zoe joined 
them in the drawing-room ; and her ladyship 
saw nothing in the countenance of either to 
lead her to Bnipeet that they had met before 
this day. 


cjimstias's hust car at mabchaiosx house. 

Havixg thus seen Christina Ashton installed 
in the situation which she had accepted, let ns 
follow her brother to the mansion of the Duke 
and Duchess of Maxehmont. On arriving 
there, he was requested by a footman to follow 
him to the housekeeper's room ; and in a few 
minutes he was introduced to that important 
female functionary. 

We may here ae well observe that the 
steward and honsekeepBr were husband and 
wife, and that their name was Calvert. They 
were an elderly couple,— Mr. Calvert of spare 
figure, eedate countenance, and remarkable 
precision both of epeeeh and manners— his wife 
a stout, matronly, .comfortable-looking dame, 
always exceedingly neat in her apparel, and 
priding herself highly on the regularity and 
good diseipline which her husband and herself 
maintained in the domestic department of the 
household. They werB excessively strict— hut 
at the same time straightforward and right- 
principled. They exercised no overbearing 
despotism themselves, and allowed no petty 
tyrannies to be practised by the superior 
servants towards the inferior ones. They 
had their own parlour, where they usually 
took their meals together : bat of a Sunday 
they generally invited the bntler, the lady's- 
maids, and one or two of the upper servants— 
such as the Grace’s valets— to feast at their 
dining-table. 

It was to this comfortable little parlour that 
Christian Ashton was conducted by the gorge- 
ously dressed footman ; and there he found Mr. 
and Mrs. Calvert seated together. Both were 
looking over' accounts ; and In front of each 
was a goodlypile of money in bank-notes, gold, 
and silver, when the footman announced Mr. 
Ashton, they both desisted from their occu- 
pation, and rose to receive the young gentle- 
man. The ateward bowed primly— the house- 
keeper proffered the yonth her hand; he was 
invited to ait down— and then did the explana- 
tions commence in respect to the arrangemente 
which had been made for his comfort at March- 
mont Eonee. 

“ I have ordered a nice cheerful little bed- 
chamber to be prepared for you," said Mrs. 
Calvert i "and I will ehow you to it presently. 
His Grace has suggested, If yon have no ob- 


jection, -that yoaahonld take your meals with 

“ And tro have no objection," interposed Mr. 
Calvert, in a half-patronising manner, which 
was nevertheless both kind and respectful: 
" for you appear to he a yonng gentleman 
whose company will be agreeable to ns." 

"And I am sure,’ 1 resumed Mrs. Calvert, 
“ we will do all we can to render yon comfort- 
able. One thing we must beg to observe— 
which is that we are very regular in nor meals : 
breakfast at nine— dinner at two— tea at six— 
and Bupper at nine. But of course, if at any 
time yon wish for refreshment, yon have only 
to signify such a desire, and it shall be instan- 
taneously complied with." 

"While thanking you for your assurances of 
making me comfortable," answered Christian, 
" I can Bafely premise that I shall conform to 
your regulations." 

“His Grace desired me to tell yon," said the 
Bteward, after a brief pause, “that you are 
welcome to use the library as much as you think 
fit when his Grace is elsewhere ; and on those 
occasions when it suits his lordship to be alone 
there, yon can make our parlour your sitting- 
room. Or there ibs little cabinet near the 
library, which Mrs. Calvert will Bbow you 
presently, where you are welcome to sit when 

yon choose to he alone In short, I have not 

the slightest doubt yon will soon fall into the 
regular routine of the honaehold, and that yon 
will speedily find yourself at home." 

Christian again expressed his thanks for the 
kind assurances thus given him, and the fore- 
thought which had dictated all those sugges- 
tions for his comfort and well-being, 
f l" And now," Baid Mrs. Calvert, “would yon 
like a piece of cake and a glass of wine?— or a 
lectio drop of cherry-brandy 1 for the weather ia 
uncommonly cold and as the worthy matron 
thus spoke, she repaired to a cupboard of con- 
siderable dimensions, and the shelves of which 
were crowded with pots of preserves, cakes, 
biscuits, bottles of wine, spirits, and liquors— 
and all these little luxuries which are invariably 
to be found. in a housekeeper's room in a 

Christian however declined the proffered re- 
freshment, —for it waa still early in the fore- 
noon ; and moreover his heart was full at being 
separated from bis beloved sister. 

" Well then, Mr. Ashton,” mid the dame, 
"let me show yon at once to your quarters j 
and when yon have arranged the contents of 
yonr boxes, yon can report yonr arrival to 
the Duke." 

Mrs. Calvert accordingly conducted the 
young secretary np a back staircase, to a 
chamber which though on one of the npner 
storeys, was nevertheless a most comfortable 
little apartment,— looking upon a small garden 
that there waa at the back of the mansion. 
8he then led him alone a corridor— down tho 
upper flights of the principal stairoase-ss far 
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aa the first floor j and there she showed him sider&blo interest— and that of a very kind 
the entrance to the picture-gallery, assuring nature too— in tho affairs of himself and his 
him that he was perfectly welcome to ionnge sister. " Christina has become the companion 

in there and amnse himself whensoever he of a young lady Lady Octavian Meredith.” 

might think fit. Descending thence into the The Dake conld scarcely repress a start at 
entrance-hall, Mrs, Calvert conducted Chris- this announcement : for being convinced in 
tian to the library, which was on the ground- his own mind that Christian's sister ms Lord 
floor, and the windows of which looked upon Octavian's fair unknown, it at onoe struck 
the garden. It was a spacious apartment,— him that Octavian himself had manocuverd 
containing handsome mahogany cases, the in some way or another to get the young girl 
shelves of whioh wore crowded with elegantly- beneath his own roof. He even suspected for 
hound volumes, all protected by glaBs-doors. an instant that there most already be some 
By the side of the library was a little parlour sort of an understanding between Christian’s 
—a narrow slip indeed— with one window, sister and Octavian Meredith,— an understand- 
nlso looking on the garden : and this was ing which the yuung Indy had perhaps kept 
denominated the cabinet, the free use of which altogether unknown from her artless-minded 
war placed at Christian’s disposal. brother : for it needed bnt a glance on the 

Having thus far initiated him into the geo- part of such a thorough man of the world as 
graphy of the mansion, Mrs. Calvert returned the Dnkc of Marchmont, to discern how really 
to her own sitting-room— whilo Christian unsophisticated his young secretary was. 
ascended to his chamber to unpack his bones “And pray," he inquired, "how was your 
and arrange his clothes in the drawers!' He sister fortunate enough to obtain that situ- 
then made himself look as neat as possible ; ation 

and descending to tho entrance-hail, requested " Through the recommendation of the land- 
a footman to announce his arrival to tho Duke, lady witli whom we lived, my lord, and whoso 
In a few minntCB Christian was desired to daughter is in service at Lady Octavian Mere- 
attend his Grace in the library ; and thither dith's." 

he accordingly repaired. The Duke of Marchmont now felt more and 

“Well," said Marchmont, with a half-smile, more assured that it was all a concocted ar- 
“80 you made up your mind to come and lire mngement on Meredith's part to get Miss 
in the honse I” Ashton into his house— and that the landlady 

“Your Grace was kind enough to leave mo just alluded to, had lent herself to the scheme, 
to my own choice in the matter,” replied the oven if Christina herself liad not. 
youth ; 11 and having consulted with my sister, “Cunning deg, that Octavian l 1 ’ he thought to 

I called yesterday afternoon " himself ; « but perhaps I will outwit him yet.” 

“ Yes, yes— your message was delivered to And then he said, speaking aloud, “I am well 

me,” said the Duke : “ yon intimated your acquainted with Lord Octavian Meredith 

intention to come and take up your abodo here Ah, by the bye, now I bethink me, it was on 
to-day- and yon have doubtless already found account of a Miss Ashton that lie fought a duel 
that arrangements have been made to insure somo little time back— and I was his second on 
your comfort P the occasion." 

"For which I sincerely thank your Grace," “ Lord Octavian Meredith 1" ejaculated Chris- 
rejoined Christian. tain, opening wide his fine dark eyes in bewil- 

“Nothing to thank me for,” said Marchmont dcred astonishment at this intelligence. "No, 
carelessly : then, after a panse— duriog which my lord— there is some mistake— it was a Mr. 
he had motioned Christian to take a sent,— he Percival." 

observed, as if still in the same careless, indif- “Canning dog, that Octavian 1” again 
ferent manner, “ And what is yonr sister going thought the Duke to himself : tor it immedmte- 
to do ? Coming to live in the neighbourhood, I ly struck him that the young nobleman had 
suppose, so that you may sco each other concealed ins aristocratic rank under a feigned 
often !” name, and perhaps represented himself as an 

“No, my lord," replied Christian: “fortu- unmarried man, tho better to carry on a lovo 
nately my sister obtained a situation at the siege against tho heart of the beautiful Chris- 
very Bame hour yesterday forenoon that I was tinn. Then again speaking aloud, Marehmont 
so happy as to satisfy your Grace's require- said, “I am afraid I have let out a secret: for 
ments." it assuredly wts Lord Octavian Meredith who 

“Ah, indeed— a situation!" said March- fought on your Bister’s behalf. About twenty- 
mont. “ And what ia it?" two or twenty-three years of age— very good- 

' “Companion, my lord, to a lady living in looking— slender shape— brown Tiair and mous- 
the Regent’s Park.” tache— " 

'“An elderly lady, I presume I Perhaps a “Tho same, mv lord!" cried Christian, more 
widow— or an old maid ?" and more bewildered. 

“No, my lord," responded Christian, flat- "Don't look so astonished,” said the Duke, 
taring himself, 'in the ingenuousness of his smiling : " it is perfectly intolligible that Lord 
mind) that the Duke was demonstrating con- Octavian should have taken a feigned name 
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By the bye, I recollect that he told me so, and 
that hie reason was the fear that yonr sister 
would go and take steps to prerent the duel. 
But I suppose he called upon you afterwards ?" 

“ Oflce, my lord— and only once," responded 
Christian. 

"And yon were present 1" 

"The whole time. He only remained a short 
while; and that vory same evening we re- 
moved to other lodgings, We never-saw Lord 
Octavian again. What a singular coincidence 
that my sister should have obtained a situation 
with his lordship’s wife I" 

“Very singular," observed the Duke, con- 
vinced that the lad was speaking in the 
gennine sincerity of liis unsophisticated heart. 

A little more conversation took place ; and 
by means of farther questioning— but all con- 
ducted in such a way as to prevent Christian 
from suspecting that the Hake had any ulterior 
object in view— his Grace obtained a sndicient 
insight into tho oharactcr of Christina and the 
recant mode of life of the twins, an to bring 
him to tho conclusion that Mibb Ashton was 
really a most virtuous and well-conducted girl, 
and that it was through no secret under 
standing on h»r own part that she lmd entered 
Lord Octavian's household. On the contrary, 
Marchmont felt convinced that up to the very 
moment of her proceeding thither, eho had no 
idea nf the identity of Lord Octavian and Mr. 
Percival. 

“ Should you happen to fall in with Lord 
Octavian," said the Duke, " yon had bettor not 
tell him that it wm from my lips yon learnt 
the little secret that the name of Percival was 
an assumed one. Of course your sietcr, will 
tell you— and yon need not appear to have 
known it in any other way." 

"Certainly, my lord— yonr advice shall be 
followed,” answered Christian who saw no 
harm and suspected no evil in all these things. 

“We have no letters to write to-day,” re- 
marked the Hake presently; “and therefore 
yon may amuse yourself in becoming better 
acquainted with yonr new home." 

With these words, the Dake rose and 
sauntered out of the library, —fully determined 
to call in the course of the afternoon at Lord 
Octavian Meredith’s and obtain a glimpse, if 
po-sible, of the beautifnl Mias Ashton. That 
this design was carried into effect the reader 
has already seen ; and the result of the 
interview was that tho Duke of Marchmont 
felt himself as much enamoured of the charm- 
ing girl as anch a dissipated individual could 

While ascending to hie own chamber in the 
course of tho afternoon, CbriBtian encountered 
on the stairs a beautiful lady, attended by a 
maid, and whom ho at once conceived to be the 
Duchess. She was in her thirty-second year- 
tall— finely formed— and with lustrous masses 
of auburn hair floating over her shoulders. 
1 There was something more than beautiful in 


bordering upon melancholy, which rendered her 
eminently interesting ; and as Christian stood 
respectfully aside to make way for her, and 
bowed eonrteonsly as he did so, sne stopped and 
spoke. 

“Are you the young gentleman,” she in- 
quired, in a soft mnsioal voice, and with her 
benigmmt look, “ whom his Grace has engaged 
as his private secretary i" 

Christian bowed again, and replied in the 
affirmative. 

11 1 hope ynn will he happy and comfortable at 
Marchmont HonBe," proceeded her ladyship: and 
then, with au iP-subdued sigh, she continued 
her way down the stairs. 

In I he evening, after supper— as Christian 
whs amusing himself in the library, looking at 
some of the elegantly bound books, and making 
notes of the titles of those which he thought 
lie should like to peruse at hie leisure— he hap- 
pened i o take down a volume from between 
the leaves of which a piecA of paper fell upon 
the carpet. He picked it up, and found that it 
was a column cutout of an old newspaper. It 
was dingy with age, though the print was 
perfectly legible ; and the date at the top 
showed him that the journal of which it bad 
once formed a part, belonged to a period of 
moro than eighteen years back. Christian waa 
about to return the slip to the book from 
which it had fallen, when his eye caught the 
name of Marchmont; and a closer scrutiny 
allowed him that it was a report of a Coroner’s 
inquest upon tho body of a murdered Duke' 
bearing that title. Naturally interested in the 
circnnisiance, from being in the service of the 
present Dnke, Christian sat down to read the 
account ;nnd tbnsfor the first limo did he be- 
come ncqnsinted with same of those facte 
which have l>*en related in the earlier chapters 
of onr narrative. He thereby discovered that 
the present DukB of Marchmnnt bad succeeded 
to the title of his murdered unde— that the 


brother, the Hon. Mr. Bertram Vivian— and 
that there was an'equal amonnt of evidence to 
prove a criminal intercourse between Bertram 
Vivian and the wife of the murdered Dnke. 
The yonng lad shuddered ae he read the cata- 
logue of iniquities thus circumstantially narrat- 

Replacing the newspaper-fragment between 
the leaves of the book, and returning the book 
to the shelf, Christian sat down to ponder over 
all he had jnst read. He thonght to himself 
wlmt a kind-hearted man the present Dake 
must he to have endeavoured to shield hie 
brother from the dreadful imputation which 
rested sgainsb him at the time : for that Hugh 
had made sach endeavour, was dnly reoorded in 
the proceedings of tbo inquest While Chris- 
tian wag thus giving way to his reflections— 
wondering Ion what had ultimately become 
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of Bertram imd Eliza— sn Imperceptible drow- 
eincc stole over him,— t drowsiness which 
j blended ns it were with hit reverie, impeding 
| a dreaminess to the tesonr of hie thoughts. ]f 
[he had been reading at the time, he_ would no 
doubt have endeavoured to shake it off : but 
as he was reclining back in Acnahioned at 
chair, with no occupation for hia eyes— bnt ... 
the contrary, hia outward vision being turned 
inwardly, ao to apeak, in the contemplation of 
the incidents of the past-lie made no attempt 
to straggle against that insidiously stealing 
■ drowsiness. It deepened— and in a few minutes 
' the youth was wrapped in profound clumber. 
That sleep should thus have come over him, 
was scarcely to be wondered at ; for on the 
previous day as well as on that of which we 
are writing, he had undergone considerable ex- 
citement of the mind on acconut of the change 
which had taken place in the condition of bis 
| sister and himself. Hovever, be the cause 
whatsoever it might, Christian slumbered in 
that large arm-chair ;&nd this occurred a little 
after ten o’clock in the evening. 

How long he alept, he coaid not immediately 
tell : hut he gradually wakened up to the 
[knowledge that the place was involved in 
pitchy darkness, god that voices were speaking 
there. Hia first-sensation was one of physical 
cold blended with mental alarm. Lamo and 
fire had both gone out— hence the chill which 
he naturally experienced in bis limbs ; and hie 
alarm was occasioned by the fact that he could 
not immediately recollect where be waB. The 
dimness and bewilderment of the mind's per- 
ception was however transient; and nt the 
very instant that be remembered how h>‘ had 
fallen asleep in the Duke of Marchmont’e 
library, he recognised the voice of the Duke 


library, hi 
himself. 

“What 

in the da 

It is impassible. Why, man, it is past 
night, and all the honaehold are in bed, eseept 
the hall-porter who let ua i->, and my rulet, 
whom, as yon heard, I ordered to retire at 
once. We have but a few words to say, and 
[may aa well aay them here aa anywhere else." 

[ “Afraid, my lord V said the other voice, 
and which was totally unfamiliar to Chris- 
tian's ears. “What can I be afraid of? Bat 
yonr Grace will confess that it is a somewhat 
strange proceeding to drag a man almost by 
force into* dark rocm-ahut thedoor-and 
then tell him that it ia on 

The Duke of Marchmont interrupted the 
speaker with a load laugh, exclaiming, “Why, 
my dear Stanhope, a man who was brave 

I enough to go out and fight a duel, cannot or - ' 
for being a little while in the dgrk T 
"And I tell voir Grace that I do no., 
replied the individual, who, it appeared, was 

Mr. Stanhope. " But still " 

"But still— but still-yon do not much 


relish it 1 ’ continued the Duke, laughing : and | 
yet there' wa9 something curiously unnatural 
and forced in that laugh of hia. 

11 Yon opened another door," said Mr. Stan- 
hope, “ere yon bronght me in hither! fray 
speak seriously " 

“Well, I wtll," rejoined the Duke. "Now 
the fact ia, my dear fellow, tlie door that I 
opened first of all, was that of a little cabinet 
where the servants are accustomed to leave a 
light, together with wine, and spirits, ai ' 
forth, when I come in very late at night i _ 
asyou yourself aaw, there was no light there. 
Sometimes the light and the refreshments are 
placed here,— in the library ; and that was the 
reason I led yon from one door to another. 
Bat however, there is no light here any mow 
than there is in the cabinet : and as we an 
here, we may as well talk. Candidly speaking, 

I hare something important to aay, and don’t 
want to go up into the drawing-room, because 
that valet of mine mar not have retired to 
bed as yet ; and I would not have him over- 


Dot may it not be also possible, my lord, 1 
inquired Stanhope, “that we shall be over- 
heard here ?" L 

“No: for the inner green-baize door 
hermetically aeale the entrance against eaves- 
droppers. Now, Stanhope, are you prepared 
to hear me V 
" r am, my lord. Go 
" You have this night lost twelve thousand 
pounds to me at the gaming-table,” continned 
the Duke of March mont, speaking with a cer- 
tain tone of resoluteness, as if he felt himself 
to he in the position of one who could dictate 
od command. 

“ And I hive frankly told yonr Graoe," re- 
plied Stanhope, " that I have not twelve thou- 
sand shillings at this present moment." 

“True," remarked tho Duke curtly. “Yi 
! admit therefore that you are in my power V 
“So completely in yonr Grace’s power, that 
“tlie world, I have no alter-] 


if you expose . 

native but to place the mnzzle of a pistol in my 
mouth and pull the trigger valiantly— or else 
take a drop of prosaic add and yield np my 
life rb if it were a lightning-flash passing outof 
me and it was in a singular but horrible 
tone of mingled irony and desperation that the 
Hon. Mr. Stanhope thus spoke, 

“ I have given you to understand," replied 
the Dake, " that to neither of these agreeable 
nH.winfii.An need you have recourse, provided 


beyond the mere one of giving yonr Grace 
eome security for eventual payment! Bnt, my 
lord, is it possible that this condition ia of such 
a character that yon dare not look me in tbej 
face while explaining it— and that for this 
mod yon have brought me into a room where 
e darkness is as deep as that of the grave ? ’ 
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11 'Would 70a have me give yon credit for 
being over nice and particular 7” asked the 
Duke, in a somewhat sheering tone. 11 Now 
look yon, Mr. Stanhope— yon and I have riot 
known each other for much more than a couple 
of months or so— ten weeks at the very out 
side. It was the duel which first rendered ns 


“During these ten weeks— if indeed our ac- 
quaintance has been so long— I have seen quite 
enough of you, and have learnt perhaps still 


what bitterly. "Yon know that I am a 

S hier, and that already an almost princely 
ne has gone into the hands of a set of 

harpies Maledictions upon them I— the bare 

thonght of it is enoujh to make a man for- 
swear cards and dice for evermore. You know 
too that I am diesipated-fond of pleasure— 
having a certain position in society which it 
were death to lose— having also a certain ap- 
pearance to keep up, to fail in which were to 
carry me at once to the necessity of suicide. 
Well, my lord, all these thingd you know ; 
and what is mors still, you feel that my cursed 
ill luck of the last three hours lias left me 
entirely at your mercy. Judging oF my habits, 
and taking my desperato condition into no- 
connt, yon regard mo as a suitable instrument 
for some purpose you have in hand. Is it no 
sol" 

"It is," responded the Duke of Marclirnont. 
“Then your lordship might have said so at 
first, without any unnecessary circumlocntion ; 
and yon might likewise say so witliiu the 
sphere of a lamp's light and over a glass of 
wine." 

" Not so 1" rejoined the D ike. " Ab wc are 
here in the dark, *0 will wo remain until our 
conference he ended. As for the wine, it all 
depends upon the understanding to which wc 
come, whether wc adjourn to the dining-room 

and empty r decanter ere ws part ’’ 

"It maybe as well if I inform your Gmcc at 
once that I am not exceedingly particular in 
what I do to save myself from ruin. A man," 
continued Mr. Stanhope, " who has found him- 
self compelled to contemplate suicide, and to 
talk of it, is not likely to stick at a trifle or 
two if it will enable him to live. To live— yoH I 
but in hie usual manner, I mean— with gold at 
hie command— the means of pleasure at his 

W “Ani aiTtbese shall be within yonr reach I" 
interrupted Marclirnont, “Now look you, my 
dear fellow,— for circumstances are rendering 
you and me closely intimate. Indeed, 1 wish 
you to become intimate with me— I wish yon 
to call at thehouee every day— to dine with 
me three or four times a week ; and for that 
purpose I will dine at homo on the occasions 
when you are coming. I wish you to call in the 


1 afternoon and lounge in the drawing-room in 
conversation with the Dnohess— l wish yon to 
pay yonr court to her— to make yourself agree- 
able to her Grace— to pass round to her box 
when eho is at the theatre or at l»«- Opera — 1 
“ And what in the devil’s name," cried Stan- 
hope, with accents of unfeigned amazement, 
" does your Grace purpose by all tide 7" 

“Yon owo me twelve thousand pomade, 
which you cannot pay," responds! the Dnke : 
"and I have no doubt that it would be an 
agreeable thing if this twolevo thousand 
pounds were not merely forgiven yon, bnt that 
a like sum were- handed over to you aB a testi- 
monial of tay esteem all privas.-, Becret, and 

confidential, you know, and entirely between 
ourselves." 


and Stanhope spoke gravely and uerionily. 

11 It is an immense service which yon will be 
rendering me," replied tlio Dnfco,— ' 11 but one 
which you can perform with f. w scruples of 
conscience; while on the other hand there is 
great edat to bo obtained thereby.' 

“ I am as completely in the davl: with res- 
pect to your Grace's meaning," said Mr. Stan- 
hope, “ as I am in the place where we are now 
talking, Cun you not corte to the point? 
Frankly speaking, 1 infinitely dislike this 
roundabout manner which your Grace is 
adopting " 

“Then, in a few words," interrupted the 
Duke, " I will explain myself. Yon arc to be- 
eomo intimate with mc-you arc to pay yonr 
court, ns I have already said, to the Duchess— 
you will be a constant visitor here— yon 
will literally besiege her Grace. Then the 
world will begin to talk : no mr.-f.er i I shall 
see nothing that is going on ; and if the world 
choose to consider me blind, be itso. But at 
length I shall awaken all of a a-idden— some- 
thing will occur to fill me wirh suspicion — an 
intercepted letter, for instance-!; letter, you 
comprehend, from yourself to her Grace— in 
which you will speak of tho Iova subsisting 
between you-— Aye, and yon will even go 
farther— you will leave no doubt as to the cri- 
minal nature of that love " 


“And very likely she will," observed tho 
Duke cooly : “ bnt what has that got to do with 
your incessant visits, and with tin- letter which ‘ 
in a few month’s time yon will write and which 
you will take care that I shall intercept? 
May I not play the part of 11 dishonoured 
and outraged husband 7 will not you Btand 
the brunt of an action for criro. con., when 
you know perfectly well that I shall, never 
call npon yon to pay each damans as may be 
awarded 7 and may I not, upon anou foundation 
us the jury’B verdict affords, suo for a divorce 



a gxinat * rnimii whom I hate and detest ? which Mr. Stanhope alowly Mid. 11 Yea— I 
May no!, I a*k, all thr*e thing* take nlac* ?— now believe roar Grace to b* alneere." 
and if von getaagnodns twenty-foor tnonraod "Oh, it is well that I haw succeeded In eon. 
pnandi for rendering me this s-rrice, wilt not Tineing yon at lut," observed the Duke, 
yon be a Rainer as well as 1 ? Beside*, only " I believe too sincere in wishing for an 
think of the hononr and credit of having heir," continued Stanhope: 11 but* in the ex- 
the reputation of intriguing with a Duchess 1 treme mtaaore which yonr Grace proposes — " 
Why, my good fellow, it will make yonr “That regards mV interrnpted the Duke, 
fortune in more way a than ene-it will ho to “Ilia for von to eonaider whether yon will 
yon better than all that fortune which yon enter into my project, and carry it out in the 
lave loat nt the gambling-able. The whole way that I have enggeited-or with auch 
faahionable world will at once vote yon their variations ae circumstances may render advisv 
lion— their etar— their phrenix— their cynosure, able, alwaye keeping the one gtnnd aim in 
The mrn will bunt with envy and with jeal- view." 

onay, when with a lialf-mmle upon yonr “I wiill" answered Stanhope. "Yea— my 
countenance yon stroll jauntily Into the brilli- necessities compel me — I will do it." 
ant saloons of patrician manaiona: the ladies "Then there la no more to he nid nt 
will tap yon with their fane and call yon the present," observed the Doke. “There is n 

naughty creature 11 light in the hail— we will repair to the dhring- 

"A truce to this bantering I" Interrupted room-I cannot promise you a lire — * 
Stanhope sharply-nlmost aternly. “It is "My blood," interrupted Stanhope, "haa 
true that I am in yonr Grace’s power ; but I not yet cooled down from the ternGe fever- 
am not for that reason to be rendered yonr heat prod need by the excitement of the 
laughing-atock. It is impossible that you can gaming-table. Let na have the bottle of wine 
mean what you say I* -the lire may be diapeoaed with. 

“ I never waa more aerions in my life," an- "Come," answered the Duke: “we will 
ewered the D ike of Marchmont. have the wine." 

11 By ileavcn, my lord 1 it ia a matter where- " Christian then heard the doable doon of 
in I cannot give yon credit for the oerinne- the library open : the light from the hall 
ncaa yon speak of, unless yon prove it. Dow gleamed In for n moment, and showed him the 
know I hot that it ia some soars, though in- two forma as they passed the threshold. Then 
comprehensible— sums pitfall, though unit- the doors were closed again ; and again waa 
eonnlabie— wherein yon seek to entrap me ? the youth entombed In utter darkness. 

And this dark room too—” " lint let na explain how it wsa that he had 

“ Perdition take yonr constant recurrence continued so silent and so still throughout 
to the darkness of the room I" interrupted the thia discourse which he bad orerheard. When 
Dnko Impatiently. "Yon demand proof?— first lie became aware that voices were speaking 
it is difficult to give. And yet in many elr- in the library, he waa seized, na we have stated, 
cnmalancen may yon recognise sneh proof, with a certaia degree of alarm; and this lie 
For upwards of fifteen years have I been coald not all in a moment shako ofT. Csllsd 
married to fjivinia— and she lisa given me no out of hia sleep in such a manner— finding 
heir. Tnink yon that 1, bearing one of the himself In the dark— not immediately rccollcct- 
prondeat titles in all Christendom— and that ing where he was— and hearing those voice* 
title, too, associated with immense wealth,— —he thonght he most be in a dream ; and 
tliink yon, I isk, that I do not yearn to possess the terror which lie felt, as well as 
an heir to my distinctions and to my rlelies ? the numbing cold, completely paralysed liim. 
The atates arc strictly entailed : think yon When his consciousness liecamc complete, he 
therefore that it is a pleasurable thing for me learnt from the Dnke’s words that it seas long 
to reflect that at my death some far-removed past midnight, and that the household had 
relative, some remote connexion whose very retired to rest. The thonght instantaneously 
existence ia at present unknown to me-mar struck him (list if he were found there, sitting 
spring np— possibly front amidst the dregs of up at inch an lionr, he should lie chided— per- 
society— for the highest families may be found haps dismissed from the aitnation which he bad 
to have connexions, though very distant ones, only entered in the morning. This idis sp- 
in the loweit sphere— think yon, I ask, that palled him; lie waa bewildered how to act; 
it is agreeable for me to reflect that some such and while in thia terrible state of uncertainty 
dirty claimant may arise when I am gone and —not daring to more— scarcely to breathe— the 
prove hia right to the coronet which I wear, conversation progressed rapidly between the 
the estates over which I now lord it, and (ho Duke and Mr. Stanhope. As the reader line 
manaiona which my taste lias embellished? seen, it soon became of a nature which the 
Sow, Stanhope, have I given proofs of my Duke would not for tho world have had any- 
smcerity in evoking a divorce from her who body overhear ; and thna Chriatfsn saw that 
presented me with no hrir P hia position waa becoming every instant more 

There was a profound silence in Ihe library and more difficult. When the discourse had 
for upwards of a minute,— at the expiration of got to a certain extent, lie dared not suddenly i 
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raise bis voice and proclaim that there was a 
listener present tbs natural question would r 
be, wherefore be had remained to listen at r11 ? 

So he continued motionless And silent, in the 
hope that the Duke and his companion would 
speedily pass away from the library. But as 
the discourse progressed, it assumed a com- 
plexion so astounding— so startling indeed, if 
Christian had dared to start At all,— it grew so 
engrossing in its terrible interest,— that for- 
getting every other circumstance ho drank C 
in the whole with his amassed sense of ri 


to draw a breath freely. 

Good heavens, what a tale had he heard ! 
What a diabolical conspiracy bad become re- 
vealed to his knowledge I— in what a fearful 
light waa the character of his employer sud- 
denly presented to hie comprehension I But 
was it not natural that the youth should say 
to himself, “ It is Providence that placed me 
here. on this occasion, to learn the deeply- 
plotted sehome of villany, and to become the 
divine instrument in frustratiug it I” 

His first implnsc was now to rush to the 
dining-room— proclaim to the two conspirators 
that their horrible machinations had conic to 
his knowledge-rush forth in disgust from the 
bouse— and on the morrow reveal everythin!: 
to a magistrate, or to the relatives of the 
Duchess, if he could find out who they were. 
This, we say, waa his first impulse : nml lie was 
starting from hia seat to obey it- when a 
thought struck him, and he sat down again. 
If he were to carry out such a pi a u, could it 
succeed ? should he he believed 7 would nut 
the Duke and Stanhope indignantly deny the 
imputation and denounce it as the raving of a 
madman or the odious calumny of a miserable 
imposter? And would not the world give its 
faith to the hold denial of those two men of 
high social position, rather than to the un- 
supported testimony of an obscure individual ? 
—might not such conduct on Christian's part 
be even attributed to a vindictive feeling 
towards the man who had recently insulted 
hie sister? All these considerations in- 
doced Christian to pause. Then, wl»t 
course should he pnreue? His mind waa 
far too unsettled- hia thoughts wore too 
much excited, to allow him to come to any 
conclusion on the present occasion. Be ac- 
cordingly stole forth from the library-groped 
bis way along a passage to the hack Btaircaee— 
and succeeded in reaching his chamber without 
disturbing any one. 

We should here observe that when the house- 
hold had retired to rest, Hr. and Sirs. Calvert 
fancied that the young secretary had already 
sought hia own room,— little dreaming that he 
had fallen asleep in the library and was con- 


Cnntsmx awoke after a few hours’ of troubled 
repose ; and it was still dnak on that cold 
wintry morning. He did not therefore imme- 
diately get op- but began to arrange all hie 
confused ideas, so as to convince himself that 
what was uppermost in his thoughte wag not 
merely the recollection of a dream. Hie con- 
victions told him that it was indeed all too 
true ; and he perceived the necessity of decid- 
ing oo the course which he should adopt. 

Kor the various reasons which had occurred to 
him on tlie preceding night, and which we have 
detailed at the close of the last chapter, he 
felt how impassible it was to proclaim to tlio 
world all he know. Yet how could he remain 
in the employment of a man whom he had 
thus discovered to he the most black-hearted 
of villains ? Oo the other hand, if he were to 
withdraw from the house, how could he serre 
the Duchess and frustrate the aatanic plot 
which was in embryo for her destruction ? No 
-lie mnsfc remain beneath that roof : for once 
more did the thought revert to his mind that 
heaven itself had willed him to become its own 
instrument for tho salvation of an innocent 
lady and the confusion of her foes. Should he 
speak to the Duchess upon the subject? No: 
not for a single moment contd he hone or ex- 
pect that she would believe him. If she had 
known him for years, it would he different : 
but he was an utter stranger to her— he had 
only been in the honeo a few hours— she had 
seen him lint for a few moments— and it would 
be the height of madness to expect that sha 
would give credit to a tale so horribly damna- 
tory to her huahand'a character. IIcmnBt 
remain quiet for the present— he must watch 
the progress of cvents-and he muss act ac- 
cordingly. 

But how could he assume a placid and 
respectful demeanour in the presence of the 
Duke? how conld he maintain a becoming 
deportment before one whom he now knew to 
ben detestable miscreant? Christian abomi- 
nated dissimulation : he waa high-minded and 
well principled : his soul was imbued with the 
loftiest notions of honour and integrity: he 
was as truthful for one of his own sex, as hie 
Bister was for a being of the feminine race. 
And yet if Christian remained at Marchmont 
House, he must dissimulate— he must to a cer- 
tain extent play the hypocrite— he must treat 
the Duke of Marchmont as if be knew naught to 
hie detriment— lie must wear a contented, if not 
a smiling and cheerful countenance : in a word 



he nn.it play a part which he despised, loathed, 
and abhorred. It was difficult indeed for 
Christian Ashton to bend himself to this 
necessity : and yet for the sake of tiie Duchess 
he resolved to do so. He felt that any sacrifice 
of feeling most be made on his own part ip 
order to save an innocent lady from the atroci- 
ous machinations which bad been devised for 
her detraction. 

Atabont ten o’clock he attended the Dnke 
in the library; and his Grace hade him ait 
down to answer the letters which had come by 
that morning's post. These were chiefly on 
business-matters from the bailiffs of the Duke's 
provincial estates— from tenants soliciting re- 
newals of leases, or requesting forbearance in 
respect to arrears of rent— from country-gentle- 
men earnestly begging the Duke’s interest 
to procure Government situations for their sons 
or other relatives— and so forth. On the backs 
of the greater portion of these documents, the 
Duke noted the replies which were to be 
transmitted ; and Christian proceeded to 
execute his work to the best of his ability. As 
each responsive letter wss finished, he handed 
itacross the table to the Doke of Marchmont,— 
who was evidently well satisfied with the man- 
ner in which the young secretary acquitted 
himself of his duties. Thus nearly two hours 
were passed; and it was about noon when a 
footman entered and presented to Mb Grace a 
card upon a massive and exquisitely wrought 
silver salver. 

"Ah, Mr. Hyde," said the Dnke, as he 
glanced at the card. " I sent for him yester- 
day. Let him come in." 

The footman withdrew ; and Christian, 
thinking that the business might he private, 
rose from his seat and was about to retire also 
— but the Duke made a motion for him to 
remain, observing, " There is no necessity for 
— to leave. On “■ 1 r ’ ’ ' 


off the one from the right hand, ns with divers 
bowings and scrapings he extended that same 
right hand in the evident expectation that it 
wonid be taken by the Duke, towards whom he 
advanced with a sort of skipping, mincing gait. 
He was by no means good-looking, notwith- 
standing all the pains lavished npon his 
toilet, the wavy curls of his long dark hair, 
and the artificial gloss of his whiskers. He 
was every inch the time-server and the 
parasite,— feeling himself to be dependent upon 
the breath of the great man to whose presence 
he was thus summoned, yet endeavouring 
to carry off the consciousness of his servile 
condition by a jaunty air of smirking famili- 
arity, which wonid doubtless impress an in- 
experienced stranger with the idea that he felt 
himself to be on a tolerably friendly if not 
altogether equal footing with his Grace. 

But the Duke of Marchmont, bowing dis- 
tantly, affected not to perceive Fenwick Finnik- 
in Hjdc's outstretched hand; and coldly 
motioned to a seat,— which that gentleman, 
endeavouring to look surprised at this recep- 
tion, at once took. Then, as he held hia well- 
brushed glossy hat upon his knees, he said in a 
weak affected voice, 11 Glad to see yonr Grace 
looking so well. Never saw your Grace look- 
ing better. Quite astonishing— 'pon my 
honour I ' 

The Dnke simply inclined his head in ac- 
knowledgment of these compliments ; and then 
observed in a cold severe voice, "I requested 


wait upon yonr Grace to explain what is goin 

forward in the political world. Bnt ”an 

he glanced towards Christian. 
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—astonishing, ’pon my honour 1”— and Mr. 
Fen vick Fjnnikin Hyde caressed his whiskers 
with an assumed look of complaisance ; though 
a very close observer might have seen that he 
was sitting somewhat uneasily on his chair, 
like a school-boy who lias committed a fault, 
and being summoned into the preBenoe of his 
maBtei, is dreading the moment when be will 
be charged therewith. 

“Yes, Mr. Hyde,” resumed Marchmont, 
still speaking severely, “you did attend a 
public dinner at Viviandale-a dinner, sir, at 
which there were one hundred and thirty-three 
electors present— being the Tory majority of 
the two hundred and nine freemen of the 
borough. And that Tory majority us a 
matter of course looks to me ns the lord 
and master of their opinions, their con- 
sciences, and their souls. There is no 
mistake about tbc matter, Mr. Hyde : the 
borough is mine— and no gentleman can con- 
tinue to represent it if once he forfeits my 
confidence.” 

“ Quite right, my lord— certainly not 1" ejacu- 
lated the Member for Viviandnle : and than he 
smiled with a forced complacency, as if he 
meant it to be inferred that he had not by any 
means forfeited bis ducal patron's confidence. 

“ If you consider that I am right, Mr. Hyde," 
proceeded Marchmont, 11 you will not bo as- 
tonished if 1 frankly intimate that unless yonr 
conduct undergoes a change, you will at the 
next general election oease to he the represen- 
tative of Viviandalc. There wero passages in 
your speech, sir, which unmistakably indicated 
a tendency towards what ia generally known as 
ratting — " 

“Astonishing, quite astonishing, 'pon my 
honour 1“ cried the honourable gontleman, hold- 
ing up his hands in amazement. 11 Beally, my 
lord, if your Grace had only heard tho cheers 

which my speech elicited ’’ 

"I care nothing for the cheers, Bir," inter- 
rupted Marchmont haughtily. “There may 
perhaps be some few of my tenant-farmers ns 
well as of the tradesmen of Viviandalc, who 
are infected with revolutionary notions, and 
who in their hearts rebel against my authority. 
They may therefore cheer, Bir, what are called 
liberal sentiments— although they dare not fly 
in my face and give their voteB in the same 
sense. Bat I toil you that I care nothing for 
the cheers so long as the votes are nl wave of 
the right sort. Your speech, Mr. Hyde, 
savoured of treachery, and there is positively 
arumonr afloat— I must speak ont plainly— 
that you have sold yourself to tho Whigs." 

“ Astonishing— quite astonishing, 'pon my 
honour 1" ejaculated tho honourable gentle- 
man. “ Really, my lord, I am surprised that 
your Grace ehonld give credit to such rumours.’’ 

“Take care that they do not prove true, Mr. 
Hyde. Remember the understanding on which 
yon were first bronght in for Viviandalc— the 
conditions on which I paid your electioneering 

nepensos— the terms on which for three 
Parliaments you have represented by borough. 
By heaven, sir, if you deceive me, yon shall 
he turned out next time; and I will put 
in my Btewarde or my butler — aye, or 
even one of my footmen, rather than stand 
the chanco of being turned round upon. 
You solemnly pledged yourself to stand 
by Church and State in all things— to denonnoe 
the people generally as a base ignorant mob— 
to bold up the working classes in particular as 
an unwashed rabblo-to oppose everything in 
the shape of progress- to support all aristocra- 
tic privileges— in a word, to condnct yourself 
as a staunch Tory in all queetions where there 
could be no donbt as to the conrse you were to 
pursue, while in all dubious matters you wero to 
vote precisely according to mg dictation. How, 
Ur. Hyde, during the last session you did not 
act np entirely to theBe pledges : but 1 then 
said nothing on the subject. Your recent speech 
at Vivandale lias however enhanced my mis- 
givings ; and the rumours which are afloat 
almost seem to confirm them. What am 1 to 
understand, air 1 and what am I to expect 1” 

" Understand, my lord, nothing against me. 
Expect, my lord, that I ehall servo your Grace 
in all things. But the fact is,” continued Mr. 
Fonwiek Finnikiu Hyde, with a smile half 
blandly complacent and half smirkingly syco- 
phantic, “ n man must now and then make a 
show of independence " 

" Stuff and nonsense 1" exclaimed the Dnke 
indignantly. " The borough of Viviandalc is 
my own-ae well as those of Bottcntown and 
Mongerrillc ; and depend upon it I shall do aa 

I like with uiy own. Independence indeed— it 
is ridiculous 1 The five scale which those 
borooghs have ia the House of Commons arc 
mint ; nnd I mean that tho occupants of them 
sliall do my bidding. What will become of onr 
blessed Constitution if the proprietors of 
pocket-boroughs were to allow independence ? 
No such thing, sir I But the fact is you have 
been coquetting with the Whigs— you have 
been endeavouring to sell yourself— they would 
not boy yon at your own priee-and now you 
wish to get had: into my favour. Plodgo your- 
self that henceforth you will fulfil your com- 
pacts— and I will pardon you." 

“ Yonr Grace is really too hard upon me,” 
said Mr. Hyde, simpering and smiling, but un- 
able to prevent himself from looking foolish. 
“ It ia astonishing how false rumours do get 
about— astonishing, 'pon my honour ! How- 
ever, as your Grace proposes to stretch forth 
the hand of friendship, pray suffer mo to take 
it»“ 

"And at the oponing of the Session,” observed 
Marchmont, " you will take tho earliest oppor- 
tunity to make suoh a speech as shall neutra- 
lize the evil effect of the one yon delivered the 
other day to my voters at Viviandale t" 

“Oh, certainly) my lord 1" cried the honour- 
able gentleman. “I will make a speech that 
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shall put matters all to rights, ’pon my hoc- 

“And I, Mr. Hyde, shall send you in good 
time a few strong sentences which you will take 
care to deliver against the Ministry. When 1 I 
hare leisure I will write down what I think 
you ought to say on the occasion " 

“Fray do so, my lord: I Bhatt be delighted 
to profit by your Grace's inspirations I It is as- 
tonishing how keen is your Grace's perception 
—how shrewd your Grace's judgment in respect 
to the leading topics of the day— astonishing, 

’pon my honour l" 

Hereupon Mr. Fenwick Finnikin Hyde rose 
from his Beat : the Hake's hand was now 
stretched out to him— the honourable gentle- 
man pressed it with every appearance of 
enthusiastic devotion— and obsequiously bowed 
himself ont. 

" You will note down Lho heads of tin's 
venation," said the Hoke of Miirchmont to 
Christian, when the door had closed behind the 
" mber for Viviandale. “Inui now goin 
; and when you have taken the notes . 

I speak of, the remainder of the day is at your 
l^owh disposal." 

| With these words the Duke of Marchmont 
quitted the library, leaving Christian in a state 
of no ordinary amazement at the scene which 
ho had jnst witnessed. Ho hsd hitherto 
fancied that Great Britain was the freest 
country on the face of the earth, mid that the 
House of Commons was composed of on inde- 
pendent sat of men, honestly, fnirly, and imp 

tinlly representing tlio whole people. He 

now learnt a lesson to the contrary ; and lie 
was astonished at the corruption of the system 1 
which allowed the Duke of Marchmont the 
control of those boroughs— enabling him to 
bestow them upon liis own creatures. Not less 
waa Christian surprised and disgusted at the 
object servility with which one of those crea- 
tures had jost abnegated all political indepen- 
dence, though faintly making a show to the 
contrary. When the young secretary had 
committed to paper the notes of the convcrav 
tion at which ha had been present, he issued 

forth to take a walk,— intending to c-sll 

Christina. 

Ha was proceeding through Hyde Park on 
h» way towards Regent's Park, pondering on 
the character of the Hake of Marchmont— and 
in no very comfortable mood reilccting 
Beene of the preceding night,— when he 

a tall gentleman approaching. He i 

veloped in a cloak ; and Christian immediately 
knew him to be Mr. Rsdcliffe. The yonth was 
walking slowly in one direction— Itedcliffe was 
advancing as slowly from the other. The 
latter was evidently absorbed in thought, as 

was the former. The air was chill : bis mantle 1 

was closely wrapped aronnd him— the collar I youth, “ 


not at first see Christian, and was about to 
pass him : but the yonth addressed Mr. Red- 
diffe in courteously becoming terms. 

“Ah, I did not perceive you,’’ said this 
gentleman ; " and I am glad you spoke at 
the same time he proffered the youth hie hand. 
" It is a long while since we luBt met,” 

“It is nearly ten weeks, Bir,” replied Chris- 
tian. 

“1 recollect,’ 1 observed Redcliffe. It wsb 
when you and your Bister had been performing 
a generous act of charity towards that poor 
creature — ’> 

“Whose rapid pathway to the grave waa 
smoothed by your bounties," added Christian, 
who experienced an illimitable admiration for 
the character of Mr. Redcliffe. 

"And where are yon living now?" inquired 
this gentleman, with his characteristic abrupt- 
ness. “ flow is your amiable sister ? 1 have 
thought of you both sometimes ; and indeed 
have been going to SBk Mrs. Macaulay concern- 
ing you— but something has always occurred 
to pul it ont of my head.” 

"I am grateful, Bir ,' 1 ansi 

learnt that my sister and myself have enjoyed 
your consideration, Christina is”-* — “ 
Lady Octovinn Meredith " 

"Ah, then you not longer dwell together— 
you and your sister ?" exclaimed Mr. Redcliffe, 
now surveying the yonth with an increasing 
interest. 

"No, sir ; circumstances compelled ns 
separate. We have to earn our own living 
but, thank heaven I my Bister is comfortably 
provided for." 

"And you ?" asked Redcliffe. 

“lam for f v * -J ~ 

the Duke oi 
Ban. 

' ' l” ejaculated Mr. I 


your 

osmon no uc a mere temporary one 7" 

'es, sir: for that and another reason— 
t then Christian stopped short, oorry even 
that lie had said so much. 

11 Use the Hake of Marchmont cause to be 
! dissatisfied with you 1 has he given yon notice 
to leave him?" 

11 Oh, no, sir !" exclaimed Christian, speaking 
with a sorb of ardour, in the consciousness that 
lie was giving complete satisfaction to his dneal 
employer, and that the tennre of bis office 
depended entirely upon himself. 

"Perhaps you are dissatisfied with your 
situation said Mr. Redcliffe inquiringly : and 
Christian perceived that his dark eyes were 
fixed keenly upon him. 

H pleased with the post I 


reached high up, indeed almost to his cheek- j which I occupy : and though for a time I may 
bones— ana his hat was drawn somewhat over/ koop it — " 

the uppor part of his couulounticc. He didf Hut here agaiu lie stopped suddenly short) as 





“Think not, young gentleman," continued 
Mr. Eedcliffe, “that I am inspired by any 
impertinent cariosity in seeking yoar con- 
fidence " 

“ Ob, no, sir I Not for n moment,'' exclaimed 
Christian, "could I entertain an idea so in- 
jurious towards you 1" 

“ Ins ten," proceeded Eedcliffe. " A youth of 
your age— thrown upon his own resources, and 
abroad as it were in the wide world— mast in- 
evitably on various occasions need suitable 
counsel and advioe from older and more ex- 
perienced beads. If I err not, yoo are at this 
present moment in eome each position. Your 
sister is well provided for— and I rejoice to 
bear it : bnt yon yourself appear to be less 
satisfactorily situated. In a word, you are not 
happy at the Duke of Marchmont’a ; or else 
something haa occurred " 

“Something has indeed occurred," said 
Christian, in a mournful voice : and after a .few 
instants' reflection, he added slowly and 
thoughtfully, 11 Yes —I do indeed require the 
counsel of some one who Is enabled to give it. 
I feel that I am plaoed in a situation of con- 
siderable embarrassment— that I have a duty 
to perform towards an innocent lady whose 
destruction is resolved npon— but yet that in 
the performance of this dirty I must play the 
* hypocrite 

“ All this, Christian Ashton, is most serious, ’ 
observed Mr. Eedcliffe. “Let us walk to a 
more Beolnded place where we can converse 
together. I see that you will give me your 


views whiah yon have entertained 

therewith, are ell jnst and intelligent. 'You 
cannot proclaim the conspiracy Blond to the 
world : for the world would not believe yon- 
while its laws would punish yon as a slanderer 
and a calomniator. You cannot- at least for the 
present— warn the Daohess of Marchmont of 
her danger : or at all events it must not be 
done by words from your lips. Yet yon must 
remain iu your present situation— you muat 
keep a strict watch, npon all the Duke of 

Marchmont’s proceedings yea, all of them. 

You must not liesitate-with false compnnc- 
tioos or over-nice scruplee— to listen, when op- 
portunity iBTveB, to conversations bBtween-the 
Duke and his villanona accomplice Stanhope. 
Everything that comes to your knowledge, 
mast yon report to me ; and in me shall yon 
finda faithful ad riser as well as a sincere friend. 
Henoeforth yon will regard me as such ; and 
yon must never hesitate to seek my abode, no 
matter how often or at what hour. Yon poesesa 
feelinge, Christian Ashton, which do yon 
honour ; and I experience a lively interest in 
your welfare. You need have no care for the 
future : for when the time shall come that yon 
must leave a service which is evidently dis- 
tasteful to you, it shall bs my care and my 
pleasure to procure you another and a better 
situation, farewell for the present.” 

With these words Mr. Eedcliffe grasped 
Christian’s hand cordially ; and they separated. 
The youth felt infinitely relieved at having 
made a confidant of one in whom he bad also 
found a friend ; and he proceeded with a mnch 
lighter heart towards the Eegenfs Park, fie 
saw his aister j and affectionate -was .the 
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embrace in which the twins held each other, children of poverty would hurry 'on with a 
Christian mentioned the circumstance 'of his continuous shivering of the frame which no 
being already aware that Lord Ootavian and deceleration of speed oonld however mitigate. 
Mr. Pereival were one and the same person ; Even the very baked-potato man would 
and Christina frankly .told him all the con- shudder visibly as he bawled out “All hot I" 
venation which had taken place between in a lustier voice than nsual ; and there was no 
herself and hie lordship on the preceding day, need for naked-footed mendicants to affect a 
—thus describing the motives wbioh had in- quivering misery of the form as they huddled 
duoed her to oonoeal from Zoe the fact that up in door ways or hung upon the track of 
■he waa previously acquainted with Ootavian. passers-by, imploring alma j for the reality of 
Christian folly appreciated those motives, and their half-perished state was keen enough. The 
expre8aed his belief that his sister had acted Btreet lamps appeared to burn mistily : and the 
as she was bound to do under the circumstan- jets of gas at the butcher's shops Bud the coal - 
oes. Christina then remarked that the Duke sheds threw forth a less vivid glare than 
of Marchmont had called on the preceding usual. Barney the Bnrker raised the 
day,— adding, “ He seems a very nice noble- collar of his coat over hie ears, and 
man, and spoke in kind terms of yon.” pulled his greasy comforter up to his 

Christian had already made up his mind not lips,— at the same time diving both hie 
to reveal to hie sister those oirtmmBtances of hands into the capacious pockets of his coat, as 
which he had been speaking to Mr. Redcliffe : he sped bristly along. The Scotts. respectively 
for he knew full well that Christina would pursued their own shivering ways, without the 
only be afflicted at the thought of her brother advantage of either upper coat or comforter: . 
being compelled to remain in a position wbioh for the good luck which they had experienced in 
wbb distasteful to him. That observation of tbeir predatory exploits the evening but one 
herie, so artlessly eulogistic of the Poke, would before, had led to no improvement of their 
have thrown Christian into considerable em- costume, inasmuch as Barney the Barker 
bamssment, had not Zoe at the moment enter- pnrposely kept them in thin impoverished and 
ed the room where this interview was taking half-ragged state that they might have the 
place ; and she welcomed the youth to the appearance of mendicants and thus all the more 
house in the most cordial manner. He walked easily conduct their operations on the pockets 
out with his sister for an hour or two in the of the unwary. 

Regent’s Park, and then returned to Belgrave Barney was the first to reach the Smedley’s 
Square. house, which he entered by means of the alley 

leading by the eide of the ohapei ; and in a few 
— minutes he was followed by the elder'Scott 

At the expiration of a few more minutes the 
CHAPTER XIII. younger lad joined them ; and they were all 

three soon seated in the scullery in company 
the chime. with the Smedleys and Mrs. Webber. Liquor 

and glasses were upon the table ; and snpplies 
It was between nine and ten o'clock in the of hot grog were mixed, while the conversation 
evening of that day of which we have been commenced. 

writing in the preceding chapter, that three 11 Well, eo nnffin was done yesterday }" said 
persons were advancing in three different dircc- the Burker, after a few indifferent remarks 
lions towards the goldbeater’s house in the had been exchanged. “ I should have looked 
midst of that maze of buildings lying between down last night accordin’ to appointment, if it 
the lower parts of the Waterloo and WeBfc- hadn’t been for the message you, Jack, sent to 
mincter Roads. One of those individuals was the contrairy by Tim Scott when yon hap- 
Barney the Burker— the second was Bill Scott pened to meet him/ 

—tbs third was his brother Tim. Tbe two 11 Don't yon remember,’’ said Mrs. Smedley 
lads had been informed by Barnes that if they “ it waB agreed upon ws should get hold of 
joined him at the Smedleys', they would pro- that letter which Mr. Smith was going to send 
bably be able to render some little assistance off ” 

in a particular business which was then in “Aye, to be sure,” remarked tbe Burker: 
hand : bat beyond these few words the Burker “ and so I suppose he didn’t send no letter at 
gave no special explanations. all i” 

The night was dark and cold, -not with the “Not yesterday," replied Mrs. Smedley 
fine frosty weather which properly belonged to “ he said ne should put it off till to-day." 
that December season of the year— but with a “ And be was in a worse tremble than ever 
raw mistiness that damped the garments and when he said so, "added the old mother, 
collected on the hair and whiskers. It was an “ Quite narvous— eb ?'' said the Barker ; and 

evening when those who were well clad would then he took a long draught of spiritB-and- 
wrap their upper coats or their shawls, as the water. “There's nothing like this fdr the 
case might Be, more closely around them— and narvea ; and I do raiy think that a genelman 
when Ime scantily apparelled and the ragged could go as a genelman ought to Tack np Fair 



'and cat his tot fling in an exceedin' dasbin’ 

• style, if be was only well pnmed with Ineh, 

. Bat came— whnt abont this here letter ?" 

I “ It’s nothing particnlar after all," said Jack 
Smedley. "Bat here it is — No, yon have 
; got it. Bab j and yon tan let Barney read it for 1 
: himaelf." 

“If the writing's at all qneer," responded 
the Barker, “ife of no more nee to ask me to 
read it, than to tell a pig to dance a hornpipe 
on stilts. My laming might all be pat into a 
thimble, and then leave room for the yonng 1 
lady which is accustomed to nsB it to pat her 
forefinger in." . 

"Well, the writing isn't so trembling and 
shaky as one might expect to find it," eaid Bab 
Smedley ; “and so yon taay read it for your- 
self." 

With these words, she drew forth the inter- 
cepted letter, which she handed to Barney the 
Barker, who, having imbibed another dr&nght 
from hie tumbler, proceeded to pernie it in a 
cool and deliberate manner. 

“No— there’s nnjfin here that's of any conse- 
quence to ns," he observed, when he reached 
the end ; “and so I suppose I msy jnet as well 
light a pipe with it." 

“ No enoh thing," exclaimed Bib, matching 
the letter ont of the fellow’s hand. a I mean 
to keep it— I have a fancy for doing so. Who 
knows bat what some day or another it may 
beofnaer 

“ Ah, well— do just as you like," said the 
Barker : “ bnt of conrse yon don’t mean to 
seal np the letter again and deliver it to- 
morrow momingatthe place it's directed to ?" 

“ Not quite such a fool I" rejoined Mrs. 
Smedley. 

“To he sore not!” observed Barnes:" for 
him or her who took it to the house might be 
knowed again on any fatnre occasion by the 
servant, or by them to which it is addressed ; 
and than if any atir waa made abont the dis- 
appearance of a partickler individnal-thoogh 
by the bye, he dosent give no name and no 
address in that there letter—" 

“ Bnt he saya enough, " cried Jack Smedley, 
“ to grove that he has been a jolly rogue in hie 

^How would it be," asked Mrs. Webber, 
“ to make free with his pnrse,before his very 


And I am sure he will too, if he is alive to 
do is,'* laid Mrs. Webber: “for hBwaspaoking 


will not do. How do we know 

really done sufficient to make him so terribly 
afraid of the law as we may think that he Has ? 
It is little better than snrmise on our part : foi 
that letter doesn't prove mneh, and is>o vague/ 
- “No, no, ma’am/' said the Barker, addressing 
himself to Mrs. Webber j " it would 


to go 01 
Smith m 


ood, and send ns all to limbo. The work 
must be done in quite another way." 

“ To be sure," said Bab Smedley, after a little 
reflection: “Barney ie right. Smith may have 
been, and no doubt is, a great rogue — " 

“ And so let him be punished for hie vieked- 
nese T interjeeted the Barker : then fixing his 
horrible eyes upon Bab Smedley, whom he 
evidently regarded as the supreme authority in 
that house, he said, " Well, I s’pose your mind's 
mads np, and it's for to-night V 
“ It must be for to-night if it is to bB at all,” 
responded Bab: “for he said he waa going away 


the supper-tray just now/ 

" Now then, you two fellers," said the Barker, 
as he filled himself another glass and thna ad- 
dressed theScotts, "you've already got to thank 
me for havine done a bleared sight more to 
keep yon on with your edic&tiou than ever your 
ente would have done if they was alive 
care of yer. And so as you've got on 
eo well in what one may call the rudiments of 
your lara in’, I’m going to put yon up into a 
higher etas to-night and teach yon another 
leseon. That was the reason I told yon to oome 
here on this partiklar occasion ; and p’rapa it is 
■ i well that there should be as mneh help as 

Msible." 

The two lads said not a word; hut they 
seemed to have a perfect idea that some darker- 
and deeper wickedness than any they had been 
yet acquainted with, was abont to be perpe- 
trated. Bill Scott’s large goggle eyes stared 
in a sort of glassy admiration upon the Barker, 
whom he evidently regarded as a very fine 
fellow ; while his brother Tim leered with a 
horrible knowingness upon the same indivi- 
dnal,— thus not merely indicating that he com- 
prehended the nature of the deed that was to 
be done, but that he was ail too ready to bear 

Barker and Bab Smedley conversed to- 
gether for some minutes in whispers: then 
whispered remarks were also interchanged I 
betwixt them, the woman's husband and her 
mother : and in a Bhort time the plan of pro- 
ceeding was duly settled. Soon afterwards— it ' 
' ' ow about half-past ten o’olook— Mrs. 

. lighted a chamber- candle, and quitted 

the scullery. In a few minutes she returned : 
and having carefully dosed the door, she ob- 
served, “ I have been np to ssk him if he wants 
anything more: he says no, for that be is 
going to bed." 

“ And yon didn't tell him," asked the Barker, 
with a horrible grin, “that yon had some 
friends here which would presently bring him 
up his gruel ! ’ 

“ He told me to oall him early," continued the 
old woman, not heeding the interjected remark 
which was so replete with a revolting levity in 
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ita allusion to the dreadful crime that had 
determined upon. “ I asked him at what hoar ; 
and he said at six o'clock, at he wanted to get 
off before daylight j for now that his mind was 
made up for departure, he eays, he has a very 
great way to go.” 

"Hie departure, I raythnr think," said 
Barnes, punning his vein of hideous, horrible 
jocnlarity, “it will take place sooner than he 
suspects ; and the way he lies to go will be a 
jweeious deal longer than he has bargained 

" Ho saya he is going upon the Continent,’ 
adddfd Mrs. Webber. 

“ Well, if he likes to give that there name 
to the place where old Kick lives, he is worry 
welcome," observed Barney. 

" I left him— and he locked the door, as lie 

ways does,” said Mr*. Webber. 

“I've got my tools with me," exclaimed the 

urker. “ There’s ns tidy a lot of skcllingtons 
ns ever was seen ["-and as lie thua spoke, lie 
produced an old cotton poeket-hankerchicf in 
which the skeleton keys thns alluded to ware 
bo wrapped up as to prevent them from rat- 
or chinking as ha walked. 1 

_ am afraid yonr tools will he of no good, 
Barney,” said Mrs. Webber; "for the lodger 
altfays leaves the bey in the lock. The door 
must not be forced open with any degree of 
violence : he would raise the whole neighbour- 
hood with his cricsand yells in no lime. 1 ' 

“ What should prevent ns from getting in at 
the window/" asked Jack Smedloy. “It looks 
on the hack yard — " 

"Winders be hanged 1” ejaculated the 
Barker. “ If he sleeps light, he would he snre 
and hear the noise of the winder lifting up : 
and if so be it's faetened, there's the chance of 
smashing the glass in entting out a hole with 
the glazier'a di'mond to thrust one'a fist in and 
unfasten it. No, no -that's not the dodge. 
Don't be afeard, ma'am," continued the ruffiin, 
addressing himself specially to Mrs. Webber, 
“I’ll soon have the key out of the lock, and no 
-iatnke.” 

“ How !" inquired Jack Smedley. 

“Never do you mind : you'll see all about it 
byme bye. -But we must do nnIHu for an hour 
or ao, till the covy'a fast locked in the arms of 
Murphy. So cow for a booze and blowing a 
cloud." 

An hour and a half wero passed in drinking 

i the part of all, combined with Bmoking on 
that of the male portion of the miscreant 
gang ; and when the kitchen clock had pro- 
claimed midnight, the Bnrkcr knocked the 
aabea out of hia pipe and drained his glass. 

“Now for business," he said, rising from his 
I seat. “Come, Jack— von will go along with 
Ime; so let's .take off our boots. You," he 
added, turning to Mrs. Smedley, “must come 
to bold tbo candle. You, ma’am— and yon two 
lads— must wait down here till you’re 
wanted r 


Barney and Jack Smedley took off their j 
boots ; and Mrs. Smedley, with the chamber- 1 
[ candle in har hand, led the way from the 
scullery. Noiselessly and cautiously did the 
three wretches ascend to the first floor— the 
old woman and the two lads remaining below. 
With such stealthiness did the Barker and the 
Smedleys mount the stairs, that not a board 
creaked ; and Bab was careful that her 
garments should not even rustle againettbe 
wall. On reaching the landing, the Barker 
bade Mrs. Smedley hold the candle near the 
bey-hole, bat so shado iVwith her hand that 
tho light should not penetrate through into the 
chamber. He then applied bis ear to the key- 
hole, and listened with breathless attention. 
Perhaps a person less experienced than the 
ruffian was in such matters, would scarcely 
' icceeded in ascertainin ' a ‘ ! ** 

, ohamher alept: but 
ail these sorts of things a particular study— 
and there was no detail requisite for the w-- 1 ' 
ing out of n successful iniquity, which be 
not carefully practised. Slowly withdraw- 
ing bis head from the vicinage of the key-hole 
at the expiration of a minute, he gave ;hie ac- 
complices to understand by a significant nod 
that their intended victim slept Yes— he Blept 
at the midnight hour, when the ruthless mla- 
ereants were bent upon his destruction t 
Tim koy, as Mrs. Webber had represented, 
was in the lock ; and Barney now ascertained 
that it was turned ronnd in aneh a way that it 


the boards within, would stand the 
chance of startling the lodger. The end of the 
key projected out a very little way from the 
hole, on the exterior side of. the door ; and the 
Barker, having directed Bib to hold the light 
in a particular manner, proceeded with his 
operations. He drew forth from bis packet a 
etoot piece of wire ; and this ho fastened ronnd 
the end of the key. It was now easy to 
turn the key in such a way that it oonld be 
tlirnst out of the lock on the inner side of the 
door ; while the wiro not merely prevented it 
from filling on the hoards, bat likewise held it 
pendent at a sufficient distance from the door 
itself so ns to preclude the possibility of its 
knocking against the panels. A skeleton key 
was now introduced into the lock tbns skilfully 
cleared ; and in a few minutes the door was 
opened. 

Barney made a sign for Bib bo stand back, 
so thnt not a single gleam of light should pene- 
trate into the room ; and again he listened 
attentively. All ofasudden he closed the door, 
and made another sign, to indicate that the 
lodger was awakening. ’ A panic-terror sensed 
upon Jack Smedley ; and elutebiog the Barker 
with ooo hand, and bis wife with the ocher, he 
endeavoured to drag them both away from tho 
spot. Bab herself was irresolute how to act : 
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the Bnrker, ferociously determined, shook 
Smedier off, and made fierce gesticulations to 
ti e .fleet that the work mvft be finished, for 
that they had gone too far to recede. But Jack 
Smedley sens no longer master of himself : lie 
was trembling all over— bis conntennnce was 
a» p>!e as death— and the infection of his on n 
terrors was being rapidly communicated to his 
wife. The Borker continued to gesticulate in a 
menacing manner: and bis looks denoted 
supreme disgust and contempt for .Tack Smedley. 

“Ko.noitbe whole neighbourhood will ho 
alarmed 1" whispered this individnal, as ho 
once more clutched the Bnrker by the arm. 

“Ah I what's this !** eried a voice from 
within at the same blatant that the handle of 
the door was heard to turn ; and the key 
pendent to the wire, knocked against the panel. 
Barney dashed the door violently open ; and 
a heavy fall was heard, instantaneously fol- 
lowed by a cry for help. Then the Barker 
dcnlt a tremendous blow with the butt-end of 
pistol which he snatched forth from Ilia pocket 
and Bab Smedley, suddenly recalling all her 
courage, rushed in with the light. The lodger 
lay npon the floor, low moans escaping from his 
lips : but those quickly ceased, as the remorse- 
less Barker dealt him another terrific blow 
with h» weapon—* blow which beat in the 
unfortunate victim’s forehead. It was done— 
the murder was accomplished— and that victim 
was no more I 

It was evident that being disturbed by the 
noise at the door, he had got oat cf bed to 
ascertain what was the matter— he bad huddled 
on his pantaloons— and he was about to 
open thedoor to listen whether all was quiet, 
or whether there were indeed anything wrong 
going on in the house,— when the circumstance 
of hu hand encountering the wire and the key 
had confirmed his terror and had caused an 
ejaculation to fail from his lips. There be now 
lay npon the floor— a corpse, with his forehead 
battered in 1 

“ Come, you fool," aaid Bab Smedley to her 
bnahand : “ don't stand like a coward there—*’ 

11 No coward, Bah I That feeling -is gone," 
interrupted Jack, whose courage now like- 


to those words, he stopped down and felt in 
the pockets of the murdered man’s pantaloons. 
He drew furth two pnrses ; and a hasty ex- 
amination of the contents showed him that 
though one contained but a trifle of money, the 
contents cf the other amounted to about five 
hundred pounds. This was an infinitely 
grrater treasure than any of the wretches 
expected to acquire by their deed of tur- 
pitude ; and tlieir spirits rose to the highest 
point of horrible exultation. 

"Now let Mrs. Webber come and mop up 
them boards at vuoce," said the Bnrker; "or 
elec there'll be marks on 'em ae will tell tale* 
And von Boh, can stop with the lads to get 
the trap-door up, whilo me and Jack brings 
down the stiirun. The sooner all's pnt to 
rights the better." 

ilrs, Smedley, placing the light npon a 
chest of drawers, hastily descended the stairs; 
and in a few minutes the old woman made her 
appearance in the chamber, with a pail of hot * 
water and a flannel. But little blood had 
flawed on the floor ; and none bad reached the 
carpet, of which there was only a slip by 
the side of tho bed. The vile woman 
showed no more feeling than that which 
a alight shudder expressed, as her first glance 
was flung upon tho corpse ; and this arose 
merely from a swiftly transient sense of recoil 
from the spectacle of the battered forehead— 
but certainly not from any compunction at the 
atrocious deed itself. The floor waB soon 
cleaneed with the flannel ; and then, as the old 
woman held the light, tho Burker and Jack 
Smedley, raising the body between them, began 
to carry it down the stairs. 

The scullery was reached ; and now the two 
lads for the first time looked npon a form 
whence murder had expelled the breath of life I 
—for the first time did they behold a corpse 
which was made so by the black turpitude of 
assassination 1 An instant— and only for an 
instant— did they shrink back from the spec- 
tacle : a moment too— and only for a moment— 
did their minda appear to receive a shock ; and 
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up— and a trap-door was raised. ThiB trap-door and descending to the scullery, closed the 
revealed a considerable aperture : it was the door, saying, "It'eon’ya great big blnok cat 
month of a pit, whence a disagreeable earthy that’s got into the hoase." 
smell came ap. There were etepe leading down “ It's the people's at the beer-shop, ’’ ex- 
into the abyss ; and to that depth Was the corpse claimed Bab Smedlcy. 
conveyed by Barney the Burker and Jack “But ien’t it strange," asked the gold- 
Smedley. The two women and the two lade heater, who wae shuddering all over, “ that 
stood closo by the trap-door, goring upon the the brute ehonld cat about the honee like 
aceno which tbe light of the candlo illuminated that ! Doesn’t it seem ae if it knew what had 
withaenfficiency to throw out its most hideous been done f— and with bis haggard eyes he 
and ghastly features. And horrible indeed was glanced towards the mouth of the vault 
that Beene,— horrible the face of the miscreant * Well, I des say there’a enmmut like instink 
Burker, bendingoverthorigidandblood-staincd in the altkir," said the -BUrker coolly : “bnt as 
countenance of the murdered man— tlistcountc- cate can’t speak, they can’t tell no talee-and 
nance too, on the upper part of which there so we needn't bother ourselveB any more about 
appeared so frightful a wound I the matter. Come, Jack, take a drop of 

"Hush," said Bab Smedlcy, suddenly break- brandy ; and don't make ouch a fool of your- 
ing the silence which prevailed. “ I do believe self as you acem to be doing. Why, I can’t 
there is some ono in the passage up-stairs 1" make out what's come over you all on a sudden, 

" Nonsense 1" growled the Burker : 11 if all that you have got so precious chicken-hearted, 
the doors is shut, how can there be any one in It isn't a werry good example you’re setting 
the house? And if there is, we'll sirvo him rs them lade. Where’s tho quicklime ?” 
we’ve done the stifTnn here." «' All ready down below," responded Btb 

“ Do be quiet J" whispered Mrs. Smedlcy Smedlcy : then addressing herself to her 
with affrighted impatience. “I am certain husband, she said savagely, “There, lose off 
there arc footsteps !" that brandy, and be a mnn 1 I’m ashamed of 

The woman spokeso confidently that all did you I" 
now remain perfectly quiet, with mwpended The gold-beater drank tho raw spirit which 
breath : but no Bound met their ears— and Mrs. hie wife handed him ; and his courage speedily 
Smediey yielded to the conclusion that it was rovired again. 

only fancy on her part. But nil of a sudden there 11 Come now, my hoys, and lend a hand 
was a etrangc rushing noise in the passage bolov," eaid the Burker : " you muHt 'custom 
above : the body fell from tho Barker's grasp yerselves to get familiar with etiffuns, You 
—and Jack Smediey, who was lower down the come too, Jack." 


§ a Then C rh , “Ta* f hn S* 4 epeed^y dug, snfliciently large to receive tho 

t V Th *"S* n, * 4 “f m ^ 1 the floW-beatcr c S rpse la quantity of quicklime was thrown 
r ^ h , D ? wwe upon it— the earth was shovelled back— it was 

“ nB ' well flattened down, so as to make the bottle 
P white— M b eyes 0 f the subteiranean lercl-and thus the work 
— ® - - was accomplished. 

The trap-door was closed— the carpet was 


-ju fool, you I" muttered hie wife, clutch- _ , .... 

ing him violently by the arm, and giving him a The trap-door was closed— the carpet was 
savage Bhako : 11 you'll make yourself heard yet drawn over it— the tablo was restored to its 
before you have done 1" place— quantities of spirits-and-water were 

It must be observed that Barney tho Burker mixed— and the wretches caroused above 
had not let the corpse fall through anynccesB the spot to which their victim had 
of panie-torror-but merely that he might rush been consigned. The Burker and Bab 
upstairs and ascertain the cause of that strange Smediey ascended to the ohamber where 
sweeping eound which LrA reached the ears of the deed was accomplished : they rausack- 
thoso in the scullery. But on opening tho door ed the contonta of the carpet-bag— but they 
and listening, he found that all was still. found no papers of any kind— no farther board 
“■Give me alight," ho said, "and I'll go over of money. But on the drawers wae a very 
the house just for your satisfaction ’cos why, handsome repeater-watch, together with a gold 
none of you seem able to do it for yourselves." pencil-case and two or three rings. These 
A candle was immediately supplied him by valuables of course taken poscesion of ; and the 
one of the lads j and the instant he appeared in two wretchee descended to rejoin their com- 
the ground-floor passage with that light the panions. A division of tbe booty now took 
rushing sound was heard again— and an place— more grog was drunk— and it was past 
enormous eat which had boon crouehing an two in tbe morning when the Burker and the 
the mat, epradg np the stairs to the higher Scotts took their departure, at intervale of a few 
storeys. The Burker gave a chuckling laugh • minutes, by means of tho back part of the pre- 






mises and the narrow alley by the side of the jtradasmen, without losing his caste : bat If he 
chapel. tail to pay a single debt contracted on the Ace- 

“ Ton behaved like a fool to-night," said 'course or at the gaming-table, he at once for- 
Bab Smedley to her husband, when they were feits his rank and consideration as a gentleman, 
at length alone together in their own chamber. He may beguile credulous women by myriads 
“ I can't tell what it was that come over me- of dishonourable artifices : and yet ha can still 
when we were all three together at hit door,”' hold his head high and proclaim himself an 
said the gold-beater. And then' the affair in honourable man. Bnt if he forfeit his word 
the vanlt woe horrible enough 1 To have that ' in the alighteet degree to any individual in his 
corpse come tumbling down upon one was- own sphere, his honour is instantaneously con- 
anflacient to make the hair stand on end. And- siderea at lost. Such are the usages, mice, and 
mind yon, Bab— you were not altogether yonr-' austoms of tbe fashionable world ; and them- 
self to-night : you were frightened up at the fore a men like Mr. Stanhope, though saturated 
door— and you were frightened again too by with all vices, may continue to look everybody 
the noise of that cursed cat." in tbe face, nod no one will dream of excluding 

" Well, there’s enough of it I" said the wo- him from tho sphere in which he moves, 
man sharply : for her husband had spoken tru- Such was the individual who was leagued 
ly, and sho herself had been more accessible to with the Hoke of Marchmont to accomplish the 
terror on this particular night than on the dcetructioo of the Duchess. During the week 
occeeionofany previous deed of iniquity. which had elapsed since the infamous compact 
“I toll you what, Bab," said tho gold-beater, was made, he had already been admitted to a 
looking somewhat nervuuely around the room, footing of intimacy in tbe Dnke'B mansion ; 
and speaking in the hnlf-husband voice which and the Duchess had received him with a be- 
denoted a certain inward appalled feeling : “ I coming courtesy. She herself was ignorant of 
don't like that affair of the cat— there wee his profligate habits : ahe might perhaps have 
something superstitious in it— it was tho heard it whispered 11 that he was a little gay"— 
animal’s instinct 1" hut though herself a thoroughly well-principled 

“Now, will jou have done ?" demanded Bah and right-minded woman, she nevertheless 
Smedley, turning with Buddcn fierceness round knew that if she were to look coldly upon all 
upon her husband : bnt her own face was as the male portion of her visitors who bore a 
ghastly pale ns hiB was— and ns thoir eyes met similar reputation to that of Mr. Stanhope, she 
he saw that she was under tho same super- would have to debar bereelf from society al- 
stitious terror aa that which was awing and together. Besides, she woe docile to the will 
appalling his own soul. of her hnebend : it wbb not in her nature to 

rebel against him : she was already unhappy 

enough on Recount of hit negleot to he careful 

not to aggravate it into down-right hntred— for 
CHAPTER XXIV. she knew not the full extent of that feeling 

of bitterness which he entertained towards her. 
the LUSTEXEll. His friends became her friends : it waaeuIBcient 

for Lsvinia that her husband wished her to 
A week had elapsed Bince the occurrences just receive nny particular individuals with cor- 
related j and during this interval the Hon. diaiity, to ensure that hospitable welcome on 
Wilson Stanhope had called three or four her part and thua was she giving her hand 
timee, and had dined twice at Marchmont to the villain who wae secretly pledged to the 
House. accomplishment of her destruction. 

He was a man of about five-aud-thirty years In order that the reader may properly under- 
of ece-handsome, though with a somewhat stand tho scene which we are about to relate, 
dissipated and rakish look. He had been for it ie necessary to give some little description of 
eomeyeare in tho Horse Guards ; and al- that cabinet which joined the library. It bee 
though his necessities had compelled him to already been described as a sort of slip, con- 
sell his commission, he still affected to a taining only one window, and commodious 
certain degree a military appearance : that is enough for a person to lounge in by. himself, 
to say, he oontinned to wear bis moustache, or for a couple of friends to indulge in a con- 
Hie features, were regular, hut somewhat bold fidential chat or discuss a bottle of wine. It 
and prominent : the expression of hie counte- seemed to have been intended by the architect 
nance was decidedly senBuous. His hair was who bnilttbe mansion, to serve as a little 
tight: hie eyes were large, and had a retiring-room from the library itself: for in 
look of hold hardihood when contemplating addition to the door opening from the passage, 
females,— thus indicating the thorough libertine, there, was another door of communication 
Though of profligate habits-a confirmed between the cabinet and the library. Bnt on 
gamester— a spendthrift-and an unprincipled taking possession of that mansion, the Dnke of 
seducer, yet he had done nothing to canee hie Marchmont had completely ent off tbe cabinet 
expulsion from fashionable society. A man from the library, by having the door fastened 
may cheat a thousand creditoiu if they he only up and hook-ehclvcs arranged against it in the 




library itself. The fact Tree, his Grace had | 
purchased more books than the original 
veoiences of the library could well , — 
tain. Not that he himself had purposed at I 
the time toplange headlong into all those 
[ intellectual treasures : Ilia reading was limited 

1 gb,— the newapipers and new novels, 

perhaps a few political pamphlets and 

Parliamentary Bine Books, constituting the 
range thereof. Those quantities of Tolumes 


were the vases| 
which stood upon the landings, the specimens 
of sculpture on the staircases and in the 
— 1 or tire pictures which hung to the a 
ad purchased, then— as we have 

booke thin could be conveniently stowed 

away in the cases originally provided for 
them ; and not choosing to have them thrust 
into a capboard or pat anywhere out of sight, 
he had caused shelves to be arranged against 
the door opening into the cabinet. 

Now, Christian had one day discovered, 
while eitting in the cabinets that a conversa- 


... that is to eay, if each person 
chose to play the part of ’a regular eavesdrop- 
per and apply hie ear to the J — 1 

| fastened up. Be it well 
Christian would under ordina 

i become a vr u 

but be bad been counselled by 

liffe to keep the atricteet watch on 

the proceedings and conduct of the Duke of 
Marchmont- and this advice, under those cir- 
cumstances which are known to the reader, he 
m resolved to follow out. 

One forenoon— at the expiration of that week 
to whioh wo have alluded— Christian was 
seated with the Duke of Marchmont in the 
library, when a domestic entered to announce 
that Mr. Armytage solicited an immediate 
interview with hie Grace. Christian perceived 
a strong expression of vexation and annoyance 
pass over the Dake'a countenance— an expres- 
sion indeed whioh was so extraordinary that 
though it immediatelypiased away, it dwelt 
in the youth's mind. Be of course knew that 
Mr. Armytage was Lady Octavian Meredith'e 
father ! be knew likewise that the Duke of 
Marchmont visited the Meredlthe ; and he was 


of the name of Zoe’s sire should prodnae Buch 
an effect on his dnoal employer. More than 
all this too, be had learnt from hie sister, in the 
course of conversation, that Mr. Armytage j 
wee many yean back a dependant of tbe Doke’e 
']> the form of land-steward, bailiff, or some- 
thing of the kind— and that thence wee the 
origin of hie fortune. How was it, therefore, 
that his Grace should unwittingly evince euoh 
an antipathy to the mere mention of Mr. 

; Armytage’s name ? 

"Yon can retire," said the Duke to Christian 


when tbe servant had withdrawn to introdnee 
Mr. Armytage. ° There is no more corres- 
pondeoce requiring my attention to-day 
your time is therefore now year own." 

Christian bowed and issued from the library: 
but he was irresistibly led to enter the oabinet, 
where upon the table lay two or three books 
which he had eeleeted for pernaal and which 
he had left there. It oan be easily understood 
how, in the circumstances in which yc 
Ashton was placed, everything that eeemt__. 
all mysterious or unaccountable in respect 
to the Dake of Marchmont ahonld have 1 
become a matter of deep importance to 
bimself. And then too the counsel he 
had received from Mr. Bcdciiffe was con- 
tinnonkly uppermost in his hand -to keep 
watch on all the Duke's proceedings, and to 
eport everything to the sale* ~ ' “ " 

cliffe. He had the highest co 

gentleman’s sagacity and good 

without at all foreseeing the means whioh Mr. 
RedcliGe might recommend for contravening 
the diabolical plot that was now in fall pro- 
cress against the honour and well-being of the 
Duchess, Christian felt assured that the more 
facts he could glean in respect to the Duke's 
proceedings, the greater would became the 
resources end the easier the plans by which 
Mr. Redclifle would accomplish the salvation 
of the Duchess and the discomfiture of her 


foes. All these considerations decided Christian 
to listen to tvfaat was about to take place be- 
tween Marchmont and Mr. Armytage. 

11 Your Graoe will exoose me for intrnding 
ins early upon yonr privacy," and Armytage, 
i he was ushered into the library : “ bnt when 
I explain myself " 

" Yon don’t mean to eay," interrupted the 
Duke, 11 that yon have any fresh favour to ask 
at my hands— any new demand to make upon 
me ?" 

"Indeed, ray lord," replied Armytage, ‘ 
come to you tor that purpose." 


. ‘T‘“ m B cer ™ ln maiier — mug 

significantly alluding to the impulse which be 
had given to the courtship of Oetavian Mere- 
dith in respect to the beautiful Zoe. 

"I am perfeotly eeneible, my lord," res- 
ponded Armytage, " of all your great kindness 
on that occasion i and I can assure yon that 
nothing bnt the sternest necessity would bring 
me hither as a suppliant for an additional 
proof of yonr generosity and friendship." 

" On ray soul, this lsngnage of yonr 1 *, Army- 
tage," said the Doha ou'rtly, " is foreboding of 
a demand of no ordinary magnitude.* 


'It is an affair of magnitude to myself," 
joined Zoe's father,-" bnt of a very trifling 
cunsidaration to yonr Grace." 

" Well, hasten and oome to the point,' 1 said 
the Duke : " for I have bnrineu to. attend to 
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“ This, then, is the point, my lord," resumed “Tea: but one does not always ; like to 
Armytage : " I am in immediate need of fifty borrow of one's banker," con tinned the Duke. 
thousands. 1 ' “Then I will introduce your Grace, to a 

“■fifty thousand pounds eohoed March- person in the City " 

mont i and his voice, to Christian’s ears, sound- “ What 1 a money-lender P ejaculated March- 
ed as if it were expressive of a perfect moot, as if in deep indignation and disgust, 
oonsternation. “I do not think," responded Armytage, < 

“ Nothing more nor less, my lord,’’ respond- “ that it would be the first time your lordship . 
ed Armytage, with a decisiveness which was bid come in contact with usurers, When j 

far more astonishing to young Ashton. simply Lord Clandon " , , 1 

“ But this is ridiculous r cried the Dnke. “ Enough, Travers-enough I” exclaimed the i 
“You— a rich man— 1 ' Duke, sternly and curtly. 

“Have the kindness to hear me, my lord, 1 ' " “ Ah, my lord l" quickly interjected Army- . 
interrupted the speculator. 11 Some three tagc : “ you have let slip a name which I have 
months back— or nearly so— a certain person long ceased to bear." 
in whom I had the utmost faith, decamped “ Did I ?-I uotioed it not,” said the Duke, 
suddenly, leaving his, own affairs in such a "But really, my dear Armytage, yon must , 

frightful condition that fat of bankruptcy raise this-money in somo other way " ' 1 

was issued against him. He lias not surren- 11 Impossible, my lord I 1 cannot do it with . 
dered to that fiat : indeed he has never since my own resources. If I went to a money- [ 
been heard of : and so completely rained lender to s«k for a loan on my own account, it j 
was— he— or clue bo effectually did he re- would be whispered abroad, and I should be 
alize his available funds, and thereby defraud ruined. But if your Groce will not borrow of ■ 
his creditors— that there ia not a shilling in the your banker, and if you also have an inauper- 
ponnd to divide amongst them. Bat this is uot able abjection against applying to a usurer, 
all. He committed forgeries to tho amount of yon may give me your bill or your bond : and 
thirty thousand pounds ; and unfortunately all with bu oh a security I o&n at once obtain the , 
those forged bills have passed through my funds I require." 

hands. My name is upon them : they will be “And about the repayment P asked the . 
due to-morrow— and the holders will look to Dake. “Consider, Armytage- fiftv thousand 
me for the liquidation thereof. But in addition pounds is no small debt to contract?' 
to those forged bills, I am a sufferer to the " I em aware of it," responded Zoe’s father ; , 
extent of an additional twenty thousand pounds “ but I have no fear in respect to my ability 

by this Mr. Preston " to refund it in due lime. . I have .numerous 

. “Preston— Preston!’ said the Duke, in a earns to receive from noblemen and gentlemen 

musing tone. " What— he who lived ’’ in the oouree of the year—’’ 

“Not far from me, in the Regent's Park." “Then wherefore not render those securities 
“Ah, to he sure. The Ashtons _ ’ 

greedily a J the idea which I 

“I know it, my iovcl,'" said Armytage. "Tint he hoped might save him from having to yield 
young lady who is staying with my daughter— to Armyiage's demand, 
and ner brother, "ho is in your lordship’s “ Because, my lord,’’ was the reply, “ if 
household— suffered in some way or another by I were to part of those securities, I should 
that man’s flight." loss my clients. The money-lenders into whose 

“And is it possible that you arc really ham- hands they fell, would take away my patrons 
pared P demanded the Duke in a tone of voice from me.' 5 
which showed how little agreeable to him woe “ But really, Travers—” 

Armytage's request for a Iona. _ “ That name again I',’ ejaculated Armytage. 

“I have told your Grace precisely how I am “Well, well— you have yourself toblame 
situated," replied Mr. Armytage : 11 and every for it, inasmuch ns you ere now recalled those 
moment that we expend in convention, is so times when you bore that name, and when 
much time unnecessarily thrown away." you were very differently situated from what 
“ But fifty thousand pounds P said the Dnke: you are now, Consider all I have done for 
“it is an enormous sum. I do not exceed my you— " 

income— hut I live close up to it— and positive- ’ “ In one word, my lord," interrupted Army. 
Jy I cannot Jay my hands Bt a moment's warn- taee, « am I to have this money f or am I not P 
ing on a quarter of that amount. Indeed I 11 And if I say that I cannot possibly accom- 
queetion whether I have ten thousand at my modate you ?" inquired the Dnke. 
banker's at this present instant." “ Then I am a rained man— and I blow my 

"The Duke of Marohmont’a name is good at brains out,’’ was the unhesitating rejoinder 
hie bankers’ for one hundred thousand, if that given by Zoe'B father, “ But, my lord, in such 
were all, 1 ' responded Armytage, with the tone an extreme and frightfal ease,” he added, in a 
of a man who was by no means inclined to voire so low that his words only just reached 
take a refusal, nor to bear difficulties started Christian’s ears,— “ I Bhould not pass oat of 
without overruling them. this world without leaving behind me a written 
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history nf life, nod nil my experience* of what- 
ever sort tb«v may Imre been," 

There wai n’lon({ pause in Hip dirffioiirno ; and 
it era* nt lenplh broken by the Duke of March- 
mini, TPho said, 11 At what time to-day must 
von lure this money ?’ 

"it idinuld nil be paid into my banker*' band* 
liy five o'clock thi* evening, '* responded Army- 
tape. 

“It idnll be there !" «al(l the Duke: nnd 
nlmo*t immediately afterward* Zoc'a father 
tool; hi.* departure. 

Chri*tinn in*tsnt.inron«ly quitted the cab 
for fear Ic*t the Duke should happen to ... 
into that room ; and hr nt once a'comled to hi* 
own «'hainb*r. There he ait down to reflect I 
npan whit he had heard. lie wa* norry that 
be bail listened: remoMrful feeling* »rn*« 
arithin him, inssumdi a* none at the direauwej 
which had thn* reached hi* care, lwrr Ilia 
slightest reference to the horrible conapiracy in 
prngro»» aqainst the peace nnd reputation of 
the Duelist* nr Miicliiuont. flluistisn could 
not hide from him«c!f the fact tint lie lmd dune 
on nniiand'onie thing: in Ninth, lie was 
nihnnvd of Id* own comluct. He did not know 
whelh-r to report nil he had learnt to Mr. 
Redcliffe, or not, lint atili 1m- thought that a* 
he lmd in the first inrtincc set himself to listen 
with n ppeciai object, lie had better communi- 
cate the re- oil* to that gentleman. And this 
re tied ion led him on to nnother— wliicli wa* 


, „ to gnin poa'CJsion 

secrets in reap'd to the Hike, for the purpose 
of wielding them n* a tnuan* for compelling 
him to do justice to the unfortunate Daclic*’. 

“And i( thi* he Mr.JledclilTe’saini,’' thought 
Cliri-tian to liira»elf, “it in perhaps fortunate 
after all that I ifM listen tn tlm converaation 
between hfrUrtsenml Mr. Annytnge. I *m 
fighting in a good ciitsc and on the nidc of 
justice. TVc.imc h that of an inoffensive, n 
virtuous, nnd an excellent lidy, against whom 
the foulest of conspiracies ha* been act on foul; 
and all weapon* which Mr. ItcdclifTe nnd my- 
df may use to frustrate the odious achcmr, 
re fair nnd legitimate.” 

These reflections cheered tlio yoolli'a spirito ; 
nnd immediately nf ter dinner lie repaired to 
Mortimer Street, Cavendish Square. lie had 
never been there but once sinco he nnd| 
Christina resigned their lodgings in the hot 
nnd that onco wn* on the occasion when ho — . 
Ilia bister called upon Mrs, Mnpanlay to inquire 
whether she could give them any ndvicu to- 
wards extricating them from the difficulties 
wherein they were placed At the lime, 

| Christian knocked at the door, whieli 
speedily opened hy Mrs. Macaulay in person: 
Iforshe had scon him pass her parlour-window. 
Perceiving that lie wa* well dressed’ nnd was 
evidently in comfortablo circumstances, the 
prudent landlady gave him a hearty welcome, 
—-which alie could safely do, as his appoaranco | 


relieved her of the idea that he was possibly | 
coining to borrow money— in which «no Bhej 
had an excuse in readiness. She would have’ 
been extremely sorry— nothing would have 
i given her greater pleasure -but she had onlyj 
that very morning paid her rent -nnd whnt 
with thin disbursement nnd her Christmas 
hills, she was drained quilt- dry. But for- 
tunately Mrs. Macau ley wan spared this tissue 
of fnMinad*, inasmuch n* Christian came forj 
no tnoney-lmnling purpose whatsoever. 

“And how <la you do?" she cxciai 

shaking him hy the hand: “and bow is that 
dear sister of yourV J I have often nnd often 
thought nf ynn, nnd wondered why you never 
dropped in in take r. friendly enp of ten. I 
had been thinking that I would call on 
lilies to learn if ton were Mill with her, 
how yon were getting on : but I linve bccL , 
h-wy ! For the rooms you used tn occupy were 
lei- immediately after you left -to nn elderly 
Tnongli between you and me,*' she 
, iwering her Voire 10 n whisper nnd 1 
putting nu a look of inyRleriaiii confidence 
“ they nre no gr.nl shakes : for Mr. Johnson — 
that's the nnmo- locks up Ida wine nnd 
brandy: and Mr.'. Johnson never hy nny 
aeeid'-nt ler.vc* the key in the tea-caddy.' Now 
isn't that mean i"- 

While ihu.i speaking, Mrs. Macaulay had led 
the way into her parlour ; nnd Christina, in 
to avoid the necessity of giving nn — 

to the question with which nho hod „„ 

indignantly concluded her speech, inquired if 
Mr. Iicdclifle was at homo. 

“ No— but he will ho in almost directly,' 

•■plied Mrs. Msc.iulny. * Do nit down nnd 
take a glass of wine." 

" No, I ihiiuk you— not in the middle of the | 
day." 

" Well, nnd you are quite right,” exclaimed 
the landlady. “ Never drink wino in the 
middle uf the day- 1 never do— unless it iantn 
neighbour's, or n lodger happens to leaven 
*" ■) nt the bottom of a bottle. Not that 
Johnson* do! No-ble»* you I they even 
decant tlicir Port down lo tlio very dregs : nnd 
fill I, you know, i* no excessively mean I But 
wlmt do ynn want wilhMr. Rodcliffo J" 

“ I met him about a week ngo," answered 
Christina j "and he desired mo to call upon 


him." 

"Ho is n very exec 
eccentric, p resumed Mrs, Macaulay. " I never 
had a better lodger. Whatever is left cold, lie 
seems entirely to forget ; nnd nover asks to 
have it up, Now that is what I liked I Eis 
maxim is evidently, 'At re and Id lira :'— and 
ho It should be. He gives vory little Lronble, 
nnd is a innn of the fewest possible words that 
1 evor know. Eo receives no visitors, and 
likes to ho alone. The other evening it struck 
me that he might possibly be dull 1 re- 

collect I had nothing in tlio house for my own 
supper that partieular evening — However, 



that ia not to the point. Bat at nine o’clock, 
when hit supper-trey went op, I followed; 
and I said fn the politest manner, ‘Beally, Mr. 
Bedcliffe, I ‘can’t bear to know that yoo are 
always Bitting alone ; and I thought perhaps 
you would only deem it an act of courtesy if I 
ust stepped up to have half-au-hour’s chat 
with you.'— But no! he assured me that he 
preferred being alone, and that he could not 
think of taking me away from my own domes- 
tic avocations. Well, I was obliged to leave 
him to eat his sapper all by himself ; and it 
wae ao provoking 1— for I had put ou my beat 
oap and gown on purpose, and had made my- 
self look so smart I Bat isn’t he an odd man 1 1 

Christian could have said, if he had liked, 
that he really did not aee anything bo parti- 
cularly odd in Mr. Redcliffe’s conduct on the 
occasion referred to : but he did not choose to 
wound Mrs. Macaulay's feelings; and so he 
evaded the necessity of giving a direct reply 
by observing, “ He is a very charitable and 
generous-hearted man.” 

“ Perhaps then he haB done something for 
yon V exclaimed Mrs. Macaulay quickly. 

“No— it was not necessary," rejoined Chris- 
tian,— 11 at least not when I met him a week 
ago. Previously to then— as yon are indeed 
somewhat aware— I and my poor sister had to 
encounter severe troubles : but the tide of ill 
fortune suddenly changed— and on the same 
day we both obtained situations— Christina as 
companion to Lady Ootavian Meredith, and I 
as private secretary to the Duke of Maroh- 
mont.” . 

“Hear me, dear me 1* ejaculated Mrs. Macau- 
lay : “to think of your good luck I You had 
really hatter take a glass of wine after your 
walk— and a nice bit of cake? And if roy 
lodgingB should happen to become vacant, you 
will have such opportunities, yon know, to re- 
commend them to a Member of Parliament I— 
and you oan speak an excellent word in my 
favour ; for yon recollect how good I always 
was to you both.” 

Christian certainly must have been troubled 
with a very short memory at the Ume : for he 
mold not recollect any particular boon conferred 
upon himself and his sister by Mrs. Macaulay 
-unless indeed it were the recommendation to 
Mr. Samuel Emanuel, which however well- 
meant, had nevertheless entailed upon his sister 
nothing but inanlt. AsBhe continued to press 
the refreshment of wine and cake— both, he it 
understood, having descended from Mr, Red- 
cliSe’a apartments— he again declined the offer, 
bnt with a becoming courtesy. 

“And so you are secretary to a Duke?" she 
exclaimed, surveying Christian with as mneb 
admiration as if he were some rare animal jnst 
brought over distant parts and lodged in the 
Zoological Gardens ; “and yon must there- 
fore ait alone with hie Grace for hoars and 
hours. Well, I never spoke to a Duke in my 
life } and I don't think I ever saw a live one— 


at least not to my knowledge. Bnt I saw a 
dead Duke once. It wae in Edinburgh— during 
poor dear Mr. MacanleyW time: for to tell 
you the truth, he was an undertaker— and I 
went with him when he measured 'the body 
for the coffin. And your sister is companion 
to Lady Ootavian Meredith ?— and I suppose 
her ladyship makes much of your dear Chris- 
tina ? Well, I am delighted to find that yon 
have got on so well in the world. Ton will 
make your fortunes. Ah I I never shall forget 
how I cried that. time when you came and 
told me how Mr. Emannel acted. I didn't 
choose to ehed tears in yonr presence, because 
I was afraid it would dispirit you both : bnt 
when yon were gone, I sat down and (fid have 
a good cry-aud that’s the truth of it. Dear 
me, to think of those EtnanuelB t Why, I knew 
Samuel Emannel when he wae an orange-boy, 
selling his fruit to the passengers’ that went 
off by the coaches from the 7 Thite Horn, 
Piccadilly. Then he took to selling knives 
with twenty-four-blades— not one of which, 
between you and me, would even cut ao much 
as your nail. Next I found Mr. Samuel 
Emannel going about with a bag at bia back, 
and heaven only knows how many hats piled 
up on the top of his head : so that he looked 
like a walking stack of chimneys with a 
number of block chimney-pots stuck on a above 
the other. Next I remember him standing in 
front of a little, poking, beggarly, seooond-hand 
clothes’ shop in Holywell Street^— his wife a 
dirty darb, looking ail greasy and oily— and 
his children playing in the gutter.' Then he 


carriage ; and I suppose that if I happened to 
meet his wife, I must curtsy to her. Ah, what 
a world this isl" 

And then; as if almost overcome by the feel- 
ings which this pathetic moral reflection 
conjured up, Mrs. Macaulay moved in an 
abstracted manner towards her cupboard— 
where she poured out and drauk off the glass 
of wine wbiob she had so recently been 
pressing upon Christian. At this moment ‘ 
there was a double knock at the front door ; 
and the worthy woman exclaimed, as she 


seated with that gentleman m the aprtment 
on the first floor. Redoliffe received him in 
the kindest manner : bnt being a man of very 
few words, except when it wae necessary to 
speak at length, he soon gave the youth an 
opportunity of explaining the motive of his 
visit. Christian, told him ail that bad passed 
between the Doke of Marehmont and Mr. 
Armytage : and Bedcliffe listened in silence to 
the narrative. 

"I hope, sir.” said the youth, in conolnaion, 
“ that yon will not think I have done wrong in 
listening to that discourse P 




« By no moms, my yoanv friend," responded ietic of him, 11 l!mt nnotbor Duchess shall not 
U-'dclifie. " We may consider ourselves to be be piinfnlly associated with the namo of Oak 
cccigrd in warfare on bebalf of an oppressed lands. 5s o* go, my young friend— I have 
laay : and we most not hesitate to avail our- business to attend to— letter* to write." 

Hre* of whatsoever weapons Accident my pnt 51 r. JiedeliflV shook Christian warmly by the 
in oor bands." hind : and Hie youth thereupon took his da- 

"That is precisely the view which I took of pmure. 
the matter!'' exclaimed Christian, delighted 

that there shoald be each an identity of thought — 

on the pirl of himself and Clement ItcdclifTe, 

“Ah, by the byr, I forgot to mention some- CHAPTER XXV. 

thing," be cried, as a recollection slrnck him. 

“Twice during the conversation did the I) .ike mi: Rjirrr nocsi- 

of Mtrchmnot address Mr. Armytsge by the 

name of Travers." Kvxr.r day aincc the night of the fearful 

" Twcra i" said Mr. Kedeliflc. murder at the Snicdleya' abode, either Dili 

"Yes— and it wonld appear," continued Psni lor his brother passed two or three times 
Christian, “that this waa the name which Mr. along Cunbridge Terraco in the Regent's Park, 
Army tape formerly bore, when he was not so and looked up nt a particular boose : bnt on 
high up in the world." cacti occasion tho nliservcr went away with tho 

Mr. RedclilTc reflected profoundly for some air or one who continued to be disappointed in 
rainntes ; and at length he said, with nn ah* eomething that he expected to take place. At 
rnptneas which he often displayed, " 2f n, length, one morning, Rill Scott beheld phtcarda 
Christian Ashton— yon have not done wrong in in ilic windows of llint particular house, 
listening to whit took place with those [icrons. announcing that the stock of fnrniture wua to 
Continue to watch the Poke's movements— be disposed of on Llie following day, according 
gather up whateoever you may hear passing to the orders of the official assignee in 
around yon at Marchmont Home— store all the esse ot the bankruptcy of Joseph 
words and facts in your memory, no matter how Preston. Bill Scott hastened homeward, and 
trivial they may at the moment appear-anrl imparted this intelligence to the Burker. 
from lime to time make yoor report to me. “Tint's right, my boy,*' said Rimes, who 
fleet assured that wc will bill! c the comnira- waa smoking a pipe and discussing a pot of 
tor*, and that the injured Duchess shall issue porter at the time ; " I knowed the bill* 
triumphant from amidst the perils which en- couldn't be werry long afore they was posted 
vironber. Yon will then have done enable up. fiat you're sore tlmt you and your brother 
deed ; Rnd for whatsoever trouble it may have hav’n't dropped a word to them Smedlojs about 
cost you, you will experience an ample reward my setting you to watch that partiekler 
in the luxury of roar own feeling r. house ? ' 

"Rest awored, eir," answered Christian, "We liav'n't accn nuffin of the Smcdloys 
"that I shall follow your advice in all thing*, ever since the business of t'other night," wan 
Ah I I ought to have mentioned that it is Hill Scott's response; "and so wc couldn’t ha' 
rumoured in the household that wc arc ail talked if so be wc had wished to do it— which 
going down to the Date's Hampshire estate wc didn't." 

of Oaklands ina few days— to remain there " You aie clever chans, both of you, "said the 
until the opening of Parliament in February." Barker approvingly— though the younger of bis 
" And perhaps Mr. Stanhope will be of the two adjutants was not present at the time to 
party," observed llcdclific. "This is no doubt receive snd acknowledge the compliment, 
a portion of the plot— a cunning deviee for the " What a blessed thing it ia for yon fcllora to 
purpose of throwing the villain h'lsnliope and have a chap like me which is as good as a father 
the Duchess more frequently together. You to you. When I think that I spent five 
must Jet me know when the day of departure pounds to give you each a bran new eultof 
is fixed." toggery— bought second-hand at an old clothes’ 

“ Ah, air, ‘’Christian remarked, "thesamc of shop -for you to turn ont ewellon Sundays, 
Oakland* mnet bo memorable in tho March- I'm lost in admiration nt my own generosity." 
moot family, and ominous for the welfare of " Rut you make us stick to tho rags, though, 

thcDncbces I" during tho veek-daye," observed Bill Scott, 

" What do you mean P inquired Redefine, glancing somewhat sullenly down At bis dirty 
" Havo you never heard, sir, of tho dreadful and tattered attiro. 
tragedy which took place there, about eighteen " Well, and don't /slick to my own seedy 
years ago, and in which tho name of aDuchcre togs during the veck T demanded tho Burker, 
of Marchmont wis ao painfully mixed up 1 I indignantly : and then, u if to composo his 
was reading about it the other evening— " feelings, ho imbibed half tho contents of the 





every day into Swell Street, it would 
regularly spile us tor useful work. There's no 
gammon about the business : we hav'n't the 
gentility of cut that makes a chap fit for the 
swell-mob. So we must continue to work on 
as we does. Look how I hs\ c blowed your 
hideeout with good tbingo over eince that 
affair of last week : I hav'n't stinted my ehaie 
of the blunt, I hope. Coffee, hot rolls, and 
.black-paddings for breakfast— roast weal or 
pork, or else biled beef, carrots, and tnters, 
from the slap-bang shop for dinner— eaesengere 
or eel-pice, and baked talers, for supper-with 
no end of malt and bluo-ruin by way of lush. 
Now that’s what I call living ; and if the Lord 
Mayor and all hie Aldermen can bent it, then 
I’m a Dutchman— which I worry well know I 
ain’t, 'cos why my father was n out-au’-out 
truo-bred Englishman. Ah, Bill— ho was 
a highly respectable man— lie was. I've a 
right to bo proud of bis name, and I rewere 
hie memory. He was in the priggin line for a' 
mRttcr of forty year-wisited foreign parts 
for the good of his country— and (lien there. 
Ah, he knawed what Botany Bay and Norfolk 
Island was. I tell ycr what, Bill -lie was liko 
the monkey that bad seen the world which 
you read of in the fable-hook. 1 ’ 

“And who was your mother J” asked Bill 
Scott. “I never liecrd you Bpcak a word 
about her.” 

" Ilf ell, she was rcapectabls in her way too,” 
answered the Burker, when he had refilled and 
lighted his pipe. 11 She took in washing and 
stolen goods ; and the latter was a precious 
. sight moro lucrative than tho former. When 
my father got lagged— which in plain English 
he did— bo it coat him nufiin, you understand, 
to go abroad and see the world " 

“ Well, when he was lagged— wiiat then !" 
asked Bill Seott. 

“ Why, my mother took on bd that whRt 
with gin and grief she turned np her toes one 
fine morning ; and the parish was so uncommon 
kind and bad such a respect for her memory, 
that it purvided her with a funeral froo gratis 
for uulEn. But my grandfather — he was the 
chap, Bill I He could turn hie hand to any- 
thing I've heerd my father sit for hours and 
speak in admiration of his father afore him. 
That was the great Mr. Barnes, that was- the 
pride of tho family I He was a horse-stealer." 

“And a werry good thing too,” said Bill 
Scott. 

• “Yes— but that warn’t all. He was a coiner 
into the bargain," continued Barney the Barker, 
sb he thus eulogized his ancestors : “ and what’s 
more, he was the smasher of his own manufac- 
tured blunt When tiroes was had in that wny, 
and the markets got glutted with base coin, lie 
took to another perfession. That was thimble- 
rigging ; and lte thought nnfSn of making h/s 
ten pan' note is a day at a country fair or 
market, or on d ntce-conrso. And then he was 
a perfect genelraan in his habits— went to bed 


drunk every sight of hia life as reglar as clock- 
work." 

“And how did he end ?" asked Bill Scott. 

“As a genelman should,” responded the 
Barker i " he went out of Hub life in the least 
possible spies of time when St. Sepulchre's 
clock struck eight one serene morning in May ; 
and ho didn't struggle mare than half a minute 
as he danced on rmffin in the presence of five 
thousand genelmcn’ and ladies which had col- 
lected together to do him honour, Nowthat’a 
what I call being a greet man ; and I may be 
excooscd if I appear reyther wain of that an- 
cestor of mine, tho great Mr. Barnea” 

“All, I should raythcr think go,” said Bill 
Scott admiringly. 

11 Why, yon see," continued the Burker, as ho 
Brooked his pipe in a leisurely manner. “ it's the 
nuturi of human beings to be proud of their 
ancestors. Wasn't we reading in a veekly piper 
t’other day that there's some great Dukes— I 
fergettheir names agnin— which is as proud 
as peacocks cos why their great, great, great 
grandmothers was what they call ladies of 
easy wirtue in the timo 'of King Charles. 
Bo with the glorious example of the airieto- 
cracy afore my eyes, I may be allowed, I hope, 
to have a ns t'ral pride in my own ancestors." 

" To be sure I” said Bill Scott, approvingly j 
11 but perhaps yon will tell me why you’ve sent 
either me nr Tim every dny for the last week 
up into tho Regent's Park to have a look 
whether the furnitur’ is still in that there 
house, or whether there’s bills np to say it's 
all to bo sold by auction." 

" Cus why it como to my knowledge-n'ever 
mind how,” answered the Barker, “that tbc 
chap which used to live in that house was 
madoa bankrupt some time ago; and so I 
lmowed wery well that ns the things wasn’t 
yet sold off, they would be soon— and that’B 
the reason I set you fellers to watch and see." 

11 Weil, but what has all that gotto do with 
you P asked Bill Scott.’ “1 suppose you ain’t 
a-going to take the house and set np in buei- 
ness as a genelman." 

11 No I ain't a-going to retire from my per- 
fession yet awhile,” answered the Burker. “ I 
hav'n’t made my fortune.” 

“ But you got n jolly lot of swag t'other 
night, though,” observed the youthful thief,— 
“amattBrof a hundred and twenty pounds 
for yourself. Them Smedleys ought to have 
let me nnd Tim go shears.” 

“Not a bib on 1 1 * said tho Burker sternly. 
" You wos only earring an apprenticeship on 
that particklar night ; and wo ought to thank 
the Smedleys and old Mother Webber that 
they didn't make me fork out anmmnt on your 
account as a premium on your indenturs'.” 

“Now, Ho you know what I would hove 
done if I’d bees you }” asked Bill, Scott, after 
a pause. 

“How can 1 know unless you tell ine, 
What?" 
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" I'd have kept the whole of that there 
swag for myself,’ 1 returned the youth with 
dogged dryneea ; " I’d have stuck to tho blunt, 
a’elp metater 1” 

“Then you would have done a thing which 
would have kivered yon with ehame and die- 
grace," rejoined the Barker, with a tone and 
Took of early indignation. “ IlavVt you larnt 
that weriy excellent maxim, * Hmmr aiming 
thiem' If not, I had better punch it into your 
great thick head at once and Barney looked 
very much as if be intended to suit the action 
to the word, 

"Come, none of that I 1 ' exclaimed Scott, 
shrinking back in terror at the ferocious ruffian. 

11 1 didn't mean no harm.’ 1 

“ Then don’t go for to start each immoral 
notions again," said Mr. Karnes sternly : and 

his youthful and delectable pupil the punching 
process that had been menaced, . 

" Toil liav'n t told me wlmt you mean to do 
about that there bouse on Cambridge Terrace,” 
said Bill Scott, after another pause. 

"And what’s more, I don’t mean to tell yon," 
ans vered tlie Barker. " It’n a little private 
business of my own ; and you had better not 
go and blab about it— or I should prccioun bood 
earve yon as I did that chap down at the Sraed- 
leys’ t’other night. Yon and Tim can amuse 
yourselves with cards or dominora and a 
pot of porter after supper to-morrnw night, 
till I come homo : for I dca say I shall have 
to be out an hour or two. Yon have 
had a vcck'e holiday ; and you nnd Tim must 
get to bnaincFs to-morrow. The blunt I got 
t'other night won’t last for over : nnd wo 
mngtjnake hey while the sun shines. 1 

It is not however necessary to record nny 
more of tho conversation which tnok place, on 
this particular occasion, between Barney the 
Barker and hia worthy pupil : for we must 
pass on to the narration of other matters, 

On tho following dny the sale took plaee at 
the honae which Joseph Preston had inhabited 
on Cambridge Terrace ; and by eight o'clock 
in the evening all tho “lote’’ were cleared 
away, according to the terms duly specified in 
the catalogue— of which Barney the Burkcr 
had obtained a copy, eo that he might judge 
whether the honae would be left empty after 
the sale. 

It was between ten and eleven o’clock at 
night, that the ruffian leaned from hia lodgings 
—where he left the brothers Scott engaged 
in the manner whisk he had sketched forth 
on the preceding day. Barnes directed hia 
steps towards the Regent's Park ; and on 
. arriving in tho vicinage of Cambridge Terrace, 

, he carefully scrutinized all tho windows of tho 
house where the ealc bad been. No lights 
were to be eeen anywhore in the front ; and 
Barney, passing ronnd to the baok of the. Ter- 
race, examined the premises from that point. 
The result was the same : not a single light 

was visible in any of the windows. A bill was 
posted against the stable-doors ; and by tbs 
light of an adjacent lamp, Barney was enabled 
bo read the large print thereof. It announced 
that the bouse wae to be let on lease, appli- 
cations to be made to an auctioneer in Albany 
Street, or else to the official assignee under 
Joseph Preston's bankruptcy. 

"That's all right,” said the Barker to him- 
self : “ applications isn’t to be made npon the 
premises— and that's a sign there’B nobody 
left in charge of 'em. Sharp feller, that as- 
signee 1 If once you .puts a man and his wife 
into a house to show it, and lets ’em live there 
free gratis for nothing’ until, tt’a let, Pm 
blowed if it will ever let at all. They are sure 
to stall off the ladies and genelmen as conies to 
look at it, by saying the dreanage is bad. 
That's a rale as inwariable as a judge pumping 
up his tears when he sentences |a feller to 
death.’’ 

While making these very intellectual and 
erudite reflections, Barney tho Barker was 
slowly passing away from the vicinage of tho 
stables, in onler that he might have another 
look at the front part of the house, so as fully 
to mnkc up his mind as to the particular point 
in which he should attempt an entry : for such 
wne the object ho had in view. It did not 
however appear very eafe to operate on the 
front, because the shadow of n policeman was 
described at the farther end of the Terrace, 
nnd carriages were ever and anon proceeding 
in both directions, probably on account of 
toircet or parties being given at Borne of the 
ndjacent dwellings. But on the other hand, 
the Barker had an almost equal objection to the 
attempt of a forcible entry by the rear of tho 
premises ; inasmuch as belated groomB connec- 
ted with the adjoining stables, might be about. 
So Barney went and took a walk in some seclud- 
ed portion of the Regent's Park, to reflect npon 
the moet prudential conrso to be pursued 
nnder existing circumstances, and likewise to 
while away the time until a later hour, when 
tho carriages should have ceased to roll and the 
belated grooms should have retired toreBt. 

Tho church clock in Albany Street had pro- 
claimed tho hoar of one in the morning, ns 
Harney tho Burlier retraced bis way to the 
rear of the premises, where he had decided 
upon making the attempt. The coast was 
clear jand a small crowbar, dexterously as 
well as powerfully need, speedily forced open 
the door of the coach-house. Entering that 
place, he carefully closed and bolted tho door 
behind him. One of his espaoious pockets 
furnished a dark lantern : this was quickly 
lighted by means of matches, with which he- 
was also provided ; and he now took a enrvey 
of the premises. The stables were behind the 
coach-bouee ; and thence there was no means 
of ingress to the yard or little garden, which- 
ever it might be, in the rear of the empty 
honae itself. He ascended a ladder into the 
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upper Btorey, whioh be found to be divided 
into two compartments -one serving as a hay- 
loft, the other M a chamber for a groom or a 
coachman ; and in this chamber there was a 
window looking into the yard which lay 
between the stabling-premises and the back of 
the hoase itself. 

The dark lantern was re-consigned to the 
Barker 1 * pocket: he cure felly and noiselessly 
opened the window j and by means of a rope 
which be likewise had with him, lowered him- 
self down into the yard. Creeping caatiously 
along the ebade of the wall which separated 
that yard from the adjoining one,— so that no 
light from the back windows of the neigh- 
bouring dwellings should reveal his form to any 
one who might chance to be looking forth from 
bis bed-chamber,— Barnes reached tho back 
door of the honse ; and this he opened by measB 


loss of time. He was now ioside the honse : 
his entry had been successfnlly and rapidly 
accomplished. He listened with suspended 
breath : for notwithstanding the inference he 
had so shrewdly drawn from tho announce- 
ments of the printed placard, be knew it was 
still within the range of possibility that there 
might be some person left in charge of the 
premises. Bat all appeared to be as silent aa 
the tomb. 

" Let me sec 1” thought the Barker to 
himself: “the front bed-room on the second 
floor. Them was the words.” 

He accordingly began to ascend the staircasB 
in os noiseless a manner as possible,— pansing 
every now and (ben to assure himself that all 
continued still. In a few minutes he reached 
the particular room which he Bought : but we 
ehonld observe that from time to time he drew 
forth his dark lantern and threw the li.iit 
around for a moment, so aa to make himself 
thoroughly aware of the topography of tho 
premises. 

The honse was completely denuded of all its 
furniture ; and occasionally the naked boards 
of the staircases and the landings creaked 
beneath the Barker’s tread. Still no other 
sounds reached bis ears ; and he felt tolerably 
well assured that he was the only Unman. being 
at that moment inside the building. He 
reached, as we have said, the chamber whioh 
he sought : again hia lantern was produced— 
hat he was cautions where he threw the light, 
for fear lest it should be observed ontaide by 
the policeman on his beat. The shatters were 
however oloeed ; and thus there was less danger 


bad numbered da ecu ; and there be stopped. 
Brewing a bradawl from his pocket, be stuck 
it as deep into the wood as the force of his hand 
could -drive it without making any noise; and 
it served as a handle to lift up the plank, which 


,ed was previously so firm and seenre in its retting 
y- that no one, by merely treading over it, wonld 
n by its oscillation or yielding have been led to 
a suspect it was time moveable. The crossbeams 
iy formed so many different recesses; and these 
of the Barker examined one after the other. Bat 
hie countenance grew more and more blank— 
ic or rather expressive of a sullen, savage disap- 
|y pointment, as ho found nothing. 
jC “ Well, I m Mowed," he said to himself, " if 
,. this isn't odd I One of three things must have 
y happened. Either the chap lied in hia letter— 
d or else the Smedleye have been aforehand with 
io me— or elec the men which conducted the aale 
i- must have twigged the secret of the plank and 
y got possession of what I’m searching arter.” 
u But etill fancying that he might have aver- 
k looked the object for which he had come, end 
iB which had ccal him so much trouble, the Burker 
d made a more careful scrutiny of the various 
: recesses revealed by the extracted plank. Into 
y each recess did lie throw the light of hfa lan- 
d tern : he thrust his hand ii^ and felt as far as 
ie he could reach on either Bide underneath the 
». boards which still remained fastened down, 
is Formoie than a quarter of an hour was 
■e thus engaged : but he found nothing. With 
, e low but terrible imprecation, he was compelled 
is to give up the search ; and without taking tho 
trouble to restore the plank to its place, he 
;0 issued from tbc chamber. 


mounted them, he reached the hall ; and on 
arriving there, he took out hia lantern to throw 
a light around - for he had forgotten the preoiae 
geography of the place. 

11 Ah I" he ejaculated, aa the beams fell upon 
the front door ; “ this w preoions odd l” 

The Barker's surprise may be accounted for, 
when wa inform the reader that the lantern 
had suddenly made him aware that the chain 
of the front door was hanging down, and that 
the lock had been wrenched off. He examined 
the door still more carefully ; the bolts were 
drawn back— and it was only kept dosed by 
the tightness with which it fitted into its set- 
ting. 

“It’s as clear as daylight,'’ said the Barker to 
himself, with a deep concentration of fierce and 
savage feeling, “that some folks has been afore- 
hand with me:— and who could it be if not 
them Smedleye? Well, if this isn't a dirty 
shabby trick, I’m Mowed I” 

The respeotable Mr. Birnes did not reflect ' 
that he on his side had been all along endea- 
vouring to outwit the Smedleye in the object 
for which he himeeli had come- or at least that 
he bad kept his design altogether secret from 
them. He considered bimeeTf deeply wronged ; 
and hence that expression of his injured feel- 

“ But how the dence did they get in I” he said 
to himself, perfectly bewildered. “That they 
weat out of this here door— if it wasralr diem ' 
— ie as plain as a pikestaff: bat how did they 
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net in first of all ? They didn't force tbe door .genteel-looking deputy of a certain age, and 
The look was broke off by some one inside, who speaks French with the finest Parisian 
where I'm standing now. s Ah, I can guess 1" be ascent, but English with scarcely any des- 
ejaonlated to himself, as a sadden light dashed cribable accent at all. A glass-door at the 
in onto his mind. « They most have bid extremity, of the apsdons shop, frequently 
theirselves ineide the house arter the sale— stands half-open, and reveals some dozen of 
perhaps in the coal-cellar, or what not A work-women in a large room comfortably 
- deuced clever trick, by jingo I Put I will see fornished, and where dresses are made up 
if T can’t he even with them yet." or caps and bonnets trimmed. A very 

Hie angry feelings were the least thing ap- handsome circular staircase, with bronze 
peaaed by the resolution to which ho lmd just balustrades, and carpeted all over, leadB up 
arrived ; and returning tbe dark lantern to into the show-roome, .which occopy the whole 
bis pocket, he issued forth from the front door, of the first floor. These are sumptnonaly 
closing it behind him by the aid of the brass furnished : lustres, vases, and or-moht docks 
handle— and hurried away, unseen by a single embellish the marble mantel-pieces, and are 
soul. reflected in the immense mirrors with their 

. maBsive gilt frames. Splendid chandeliers, all 

of the finest cut glaes, hang to the ceiling ; 

CHAPTER XXYI. and these at dusk arc lighted with wax-candles, 

. which flood the apartments with ae brilliant a 

tub Ttro SKiGTinounixn nocftBS. lustre an that which prevails in a West-end 

saloon when a banquet or ball is given. The 
Is one of the finest streets atthe West-end of carpels in the chow-rooms are ao thick that 
the town— but the narno of which we suppress the delicate feet of Jady-vmtresses are com- 
for reasons which will be presently obvious- plutely lost in them: tbe patterns are of tbe 
there are an elegant milliner's establishment richest description, and match well with the 
and a handsome tailor's Bbop next door to each deep crimson paper of the walls and the 
other. The two houses, which are lofty, general stylo of tho furniture. The costliest 
spacious, and of imposing appearance, belong ns well us the most elegant dresses are to be 
to an uniform range,— the whlto fronts and seen in these apartments ; nnd whichever way- 
large windows of which, ns well ns tho general n visitress may turn, slio finds her form re- 
style of architecture, produce tho impression fleeted either in a mirror against the wall, or 
which is conveyed by the best streets of in an immense oval psyche. There are few 
Haris. chairs in these rooms— bnt numbers of eamp- 

Throngh the immense panes of pinto glnsR in tuous ottomans, covered with velvet, are 
the millincr’a shop, may bo seen an exquisite ranged around. These ottomans nresomnny 
and elegant assortment of cape, bonnets, Inccs, large cbestn nr boxes, the lids of which are 
veils, ribands, silks, Ac. ; and the fatio over mndo to life up, cushion and all ; and from the 
the Bhopfront indicates that tho establishment mysterious depths of the interior, Madamo 
belongs to Madame Angeliqne. The same name Angeliqnc or the show-women produce the 
is repeated, but in ministnre letters, on a newest elegancies of Parisian fashion— such as 
brass-plate on tho shop-door. Tho exterior bonnote, caps, and materials for ladies' dresses, 
wonld lead the paescr-by to imagine that a Tho show-women themselves are middle- 
respectable as well as a thriving business is aged persons, bnt dressed with the utmost 
earned on by Madame Angeliquc ; and every- taste and neatness— of affable and obliging 
thing seema to be done to render the appear- mannera-and bearing tbe stamp of un- 
ance of the ahop as imposing and ns attractive questionable respectability. Neither in tbe 
aa possible. Nowhere are the windows move shop down stairs, nor in the show-rooms, 
transparently clean-nowherc the paint fresher arn any of the females Tery young or 
—nowhere the brass-work on tho lower part of very good-looking : so that if a somewhat 
tho window and on Ibo door so brilliantly particular lady, or an uxorious husband 
resplendent. If you enter tho establishment, accompanying his wife, pay a visit to Madame 
tbe impression produced by the exterior is Antique's establishment, nothing meets tbe 
sustained and confirmed. The shelves are eye to induce n suspicion as to its perfect 
arranged with neat drab-coloured pasteboard propriety. We should add that the young 
boxes, edged with pink, and which are Bpeedily women themselves in the work-room, seemed 
taken down to display their exquisite contents to have been chosen as much for their absence 
of laces or costly siiks-their caps or their of personal charms as, wo may Buppose, for 
gloves— their trimmings or artificial flowers, their skilfulaess with the needle | and perhaps 
to the eyes of customers. The mahogany the door of communication between that room 
counter ie acrupuloualy burnished : the chnire and the shop is intentionally left open, to 
have crimson cnBbionB ; and in the evening the convince such straight-lnced lady or particular 
ebop is a blazet of gas-light. Sometimes it is husband accompanying his wife, as those whom 
Madame Angeliqce herself who attends upon we have alluded to, that in every possible 
her lady-cnatomera : at other times it is a department of Madame Angeliqne’s business 
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the females employed are of modest demeanour, a set of teeth, that even the wearers of false 
as well as of an age and appearance which may ones themselves ’would find it difficult to 
defy the breath of scandal. attribute Madame Angelique's to the sue- 

But then, Madame Angelique's house is a cedaneoos art of a renowned dentist in the 
very large one j and there are floors higher same street 

than the show-rooms. Most of Madame The tailor's shop next door is as handsome 
Angelique’s customers know that she is a in its own way ae the Magasin of Madame An- 
widow, and that only two or three of her gelique. It is the establishment of no cheap 
principal dependants live on the premises, clothier : none of the exquisitely fashioned 
What, then, does she do with all the upper articles of raiment displayed in the window, 
part of her spacious house ? If occasionally are vulgarized by ticketed prices. Mr. Berlin 
some ourious old dowager or ingenuous young —for the tailor is a Frenchman, as Madame 
lady happens to put the question, Madame An- Angelique is a Frenchwoman— would scorn the 
gelique, with one of her most amiable Btniles, idea of selling pantaloons at sixteen shillings 
speaks of the immense stock of goods which surtDUts at two guineas, and paletots at tw* 
she is constantly compelled to keep on hand- ten. No suit of clothes is sent out from hi® 
and thus promptly attributes a use and a establishment under seven guineas. His nam’ 
purpose to all the up-stairs rooms which are is in gilt letters over the shop-front— in bras 6 
not oconpied by herself, her principal women, letters ingeniously stuok on to the middle pan* 
and her domestics. In short, the establish- of plate-glass— and repeated on a brass-plat 0 
ment of which we are speaking, has the on the ahop-dobr. Everything looks business® 
appearance and the general reputation of being like and respectable— yes, and wealthy also, n' 
one of the most respectable, as it is as- M. Bertie's ; and if a passer-by glance up a* 
anredly one of the most fashionable and best the windows on the drawing-room or highe* 
frequented, Magcuiiu As Moths to be found at floors, he beholds rich draperies and the top r 
the West End of London. of gilt back chairs, all indicative of the samp* 

Before we pass away to a description of her tnous interior of M. Bertins habitation. A’ 
neighbour's, we mast ssy a few words of for M. Bsrtin himself, be » a short, middle 8 
Madame Augeliqne herself. She is about fifty aged man— very active and very obsequious—" 
years of age-of a comely and matronly ap- tolerably good-looking for his years— ex- 
peara'nce. She is a French woman— as her qnlsitely dressed— making a large display of 
name, her manners, and her speech indicate, watch-chain festooning over his waistcoat—' 
Somewhat etont, she is nevertheless bustling of diamond studs to the embric front of his 
and active ; audshe thinks no trouble too great shirt,— and of rings upon his fingers. He 
to bestow npon a customer. Indeed, herbeaT- epeafee English tolerably well, bnt with a 
ing is as urbane, her smile as oomplacent, and strong accent j and as he is amassing a fortune 
the expressions of her gratitude ae great, to- in this country, he loves it ten thousand times 
wards a lady who merely drops in to boy a better than bis own. 
three and-aixpenuy riband or a half-guinea cap, It was about nine o’oloek in the evening 
as they are to another ouetomer who leaves that the Daks of Msrebmont strolled into 
behind an order for a twenty-gninea dress. M. Bertin’s shop,— which, as well as his 
Thera is nothing ohtrneiva in her politeness: it neighbour's, was brilliantly lighted with gas; 
is measnred to the utmost nicety. She will ana after exchanging a few words of little 
only press her goods to a certain point— and no moment with the foreman who was behind 
farther : she will expatiate upon how much the oounter, hia Grace passed through a side 
this or that article is sure to become the com- door into the privite passage. He asoended 
plexion of the particular ouetomer with whom the staircase with the Bir of one who waa 
she is treating at the time-bnt she will not perfectly well acquainted with the geography 
too persuasively force the said articles npon of the premises, and who felt bimaelf perfeotly 
such customer. Thus she gives universal satis- at home in this proceeding, Mounting to the 
faction; and as for her bills, she only sends second floor, he tapped gently at a door, which 
them in once a-year— about three months after was immediately opened by a middle-aged'. 
Christmas— remaining perfeotly satisfied if they and discreet-looking female domestic, 
be liquidated any time before the ensuing “The young ladies there, Annette?" in- 
Cbristmae. It were almost needless to add that qnired the Duke, with a significant glance 
she herself, dresses with the moat unexception- thrown across the room into whioh the door 
able taste,— in a manner becoming her yean, opened. 

with the slightest dash of a Pariaian ooquetry— “ Fee, my lord," was the woman’s response, 
bnt yet so far removed from being outre that it “ Disengaged ?' 
is impossible to milks her look ridiculous. She “Tea, my lord." 

uses rouge and peari-powder with so much skill, Without another word, Annette led the way 
that only those ladies who are equally skilful across the room, which was handsomely fnr- 
iu the mysteries of the toilet, could discern niehed— and advanced straight up to a large 
how much her complexion is Indebted to those mirror which seemed to be suspended in the 
accessories ; and her smile reveals so admirable nsual manner against the solid wall, though 





reaching down to the carpet. It wae however U German girl, with masses of rich auburn 
in reality a door, which opened by means hair clustering down upon her brilliantly 
of a secret spring; and thB woman tapped white neok and shoulders. She too was 
at what appeared to be the back part eminently beautiful— but with a sensuously 
of a closet thus revealed. That wood-work outlined profile, and large languishing blue 
against which she knocked, was speedily eyes. Eer figure combined slenderness of 
opened in the form of another door : the shape with rich development of contours. Of 
woman stood aside-and the Duke passed in to the four she alone had not her arms bare :— 
the place whither these singular and mysterious not that she had any reason to conceal them on 
means of communication led. A beautiful girl, account of defective modelling ; it was simply 
elegantly dressed, held that inner door open to a matter of taste that she wore the elegant 
afford the Duke admission ; and when he had Parisian sleeves whicb'fe't that time had }nst 
entered, she closed it again. It was an ini- come into fashion. This German beauty wae 
manse mirror, suspended like the one in the known to the Duke of Marchmont by tbe 
room from which he had emerged ; and when Christian name of Linda, 
the door .whiobit formed was shot, no one, The forth was a charming Irish girl, with 
unless in the secret, could have possibly enter- mischievous eyes and piquant features,— the 
tsined the slightest suspicion that it v as a door dewy lips expressive of much feeling, and the 
at all. form combining elegance of symmetry with 

The reader has perhaps by this time comprc- lithe and willowy grace. She answered to 
hended thattho Duke of Marchmont had passed the name of Eveleen. And now we may add, 
from the tailor’s house into the milliner’s : or if in respect to all four, that they posaesaed 
there be any such reader so obtuse of intellect teeth white as pearls ; and that in this respect, 
as not to comprehend this fact, we now beg to if an npplo of discord had been thrown amongst 
annonnee it. Yes— his Grace of Marchmont them, no Trojan umpire could have honestly 
was in one of the higher rooms of Madame and conscientiously awarded it to any one in 
Antique's abode. It was splendidly furnished particular. In short, Lettice, Armantine, 
—with mirrors, draperies, pictures, and statues. Linda, and Eveleen, were assuredly fonr of 
Bat these were the least attractions there, in the loveliest specimens of ths female sex that 
comparison with four lovely beings in female could possibly he found grouped together in 
shape, who seemed to be the presiding deities of the same apartment 

this luxurious apartment One had opened tlio That the Duke of Marchmont was no atran- 
mysterious door, as already Btated, to girc the gcr to them, was evident by. the manner in 
Dake admission. She was a fine, well-grown, which they greeted him on his arrival. The 
and exceedingly handsome young woman, of restraint which hie rank might elsewhere have 
about two-and-twenty. Eer glossy brown hair imposed, was here altogether lost sight of,— 
was arranged in bands, with an artificial (lower as will bo seen from the way in which the 
like a camslia on one aide of the head. Iler yonng females respectively addressed him. 
druse, of fawn-coloured satin, was made very “la it you, my dear Marchmont? exclaimed 
low in the body, revealing a gorgeous bust: Lettice, the English woman, as abe gave him 
tbe richest lace trimmed the upper part of the admittance by means of the mysterious mirror- 
corsage, both back and front; and ribands dc- contrived doorway: and abe spoke inarich 
pended from the ehonldcrs. Err arms were flute-like voice, wlpch seemed quite appro- 
bare : and splendid arms they were,— a trifle too priate to the fine, well-developed, and impos- 
rohnst perhaps for statue-like aymmetry-but ingBtyle of her beauty, 
plump, well rounded, and dmlingly white. “That wicked Marchmont, who always 
This young woman was a native of England ; makes me drink so much ohampagne P ex- , 
and she waa known to the Lake of March- claimed Mademoiselle Armantine, who spoke 
moot, as well as perhaps to olbtre, by the English with only Just so moch of aforoign 
Christian name of Lettice- this being short accent as to render it interesting when floating 
for Letitia. _ on her eoft silvery tones. 

" The second divinity of the place whom we “It is jast why Marchmont ft welcome , 1 * 
most notice, was a French girl, named Atman- said Linda, the German girl, who also epoke 
tine, and who waa of ravishing loveliness. English well: “because he is ears to give ns 
Eer features were delicately formed and fault- ohampagne.* 1 

lessly regular. Her hair, a shade darker than '' Hold year tongues, you eelfish creatures P 
the English girl’s, was arranged in a sort of cried Eveleen, the Irieh girl, .with that in- 
Greek knot; and it shone with a rich gloes, teresting intonation of voice which gives auoh a 
ail its own. She too was elegantly apparelled, peculiar obarm to theEibernian accent upon 
—the light satin dress setting off the slender the lip of a well-bred danghter of the Buerald 
symmetry of her shape, and revealing much Isle. “ List ns welcome him in another wav 
of the well-formed bust, which was less exu- —and with sportive joyousness ebe wound ber 
berant and more statuesque than the volup- arms about the Duke’e neok, at the same time 
tuoue contours of Miss Lettice. kissing him upon either obeek. 

The third female occupant of the room waa « Oh, if that is the sort of welcome yon have 
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in store for me," mid llnrchmont, “pray let “ Which need not take you more than aj 
it be given at once." quarter- of an hour," observed the Dnke,— thus 

Therenpon Miea Lettiee folded him in her indicating the interval that he wished the 
embrace: Mademoiselle Armantine was the tailor to remain absent from the milliner's 
nest to dispense her caresses ; and though the boudoir. 

German girl came last, yet Bhe held him M. Berlin bowed and withdrew : but so far 
longest in her arms. from returning into hie own house, or having 

“And now my fair ones," exclaimed the any letters at all to write, he merely lounged 
Duke, laughing with the air , of a man who away the prescribed quarter of in honr in an 
purposely sought this kind of sociaty for the adjoining room. Meanwhile let us see what 
purpose of escaping from more serious, and took place between the Duke of Marchmont 
perhaps unpleasant reflections— “ let us have and Madame Angeilque. 
champagne and frail, and we will pass a merry “ I believe, my excellent friend," said his 
evening together. But first of all I must have Grace, “ that you make all my wife’s drams F 
a few words with Madame Angcliqne— and in " I have for soma years enjoyed the hononr 
private too. I have something of Importance of her Grace’s patronage," was the milliner’s 
to speak to her about. 1 ' response. 

“Yon know where to find her," said Lettiee : “ And mine too, for that matter," exclaimed 

“she is in her own room at this moment. Go the Duke, with a langfc. " Bat joking apart, 
quick, Marchmont— and if you remain too have you made any dresses far her Grace 
long, we will all four come in a ‘body, armed recently V 

with champagne-bottles, and with forced fruit “ At this very moment, my lord,” answered 
as missiles, to drive you hack as our captivo. ' Madams Angeliquc, “ I have three or four 
“Chains of festoooing flowers should not be in hand far the DucheBS of Marchmont.” 
omitted from the implements of your coercion, 11 "Good I" ejaculated the Dake. “Of course 
answered the Dnke, forcing himself to apeak in you can make duplicates ? 1 
a gay manner : though, as lie opened a door " Make duplicates, my lord I" cried the 
opposite the mysteriously contrived mirror, he milliner, with a most genuine amazoment. 
conld scarcely keep back a sigh which rose up “ To ho sure. Why not F ■» 
into history throat. "Oh I— of course, if your Grace wishes it, I 

Closing the door behind him, lie traversed could make a dozen of precisely the same sort." 
the well carpeted passage, and tapped at “ Never mind the dozen," rejoined Mareh- 
nnotherdooron the same storey. The well- “<>nt: "a duplicate of eaeh will answer all 
known voice of Madame Angcliqne bade him my purpoac. But recollect, tlm work moat 
enter j and he faund her seated at table with be so wall dono and the resemblance* ,eo 
none other than her neighbour M. Berlin, exact, that her Grace's own maid, if appealed 
There was an exquisite supper upon the table, to upon the subject, could not possibly smpect 
-a repast consisting of succulent French that there were duplicates of her mistress’s 
delicacies, served up on silver piste, nnd raiment." 

flanked with bottleB of champagne, Burgundy, “ All this can be done, my lord," replied 
and Bordeaux. The room was a email one- Madame Angcliqne : “and witbont fora aingle 
but furnished in the most lnxnrioua manner, moment attempting to pry impertinontlyinto 
It was Madam e’a boudoir ; and a door facing your Grace’s reason* and objects, pardon me for 
the one by which the Dake had entered, expressing a hope that no evil consequence* 
communicated with her bed-chambBr. M. will redonnd to myself ?’ 

Bertin rose and bowed obseqnionsly : bnt "I will take caro of that," answered the 
Madame Angeliquc contented herself with s Dnke. “ When will thess dresses be ready F 
half-courteous, half-familiar smile,- at the 11 Her Grace tells me, my lord, that yon arc ' 
same time indicating a chair. all going into the country day after to-morrow, 

“ I am sorry to disturb you, my dear madam, nnd the drosses which her Grace has ordered, 
fa the midst of eo agreeable a tete-a-tetc," said must coneequently be aent homo to-morrow 
the Dake, epeaking in the French tongue, with night," 

which he was perfectly conversant: “bnt I “ And when can the counterparts be in readi- 
havo eomc business of importance to discuss nces?" inquired Marchmont 

with you. Shall I return presently T’ " It will lake a good week, my lord " 

“By no means, my lord," answered Madame "A wcokf-uonseneo 1" ejaculated March- 
Angeiiqne, in a moat gracious manner : for she moat. 

doubtless well knew that the Duke's gold “I cannot possibly get them dons in less 
wonld indemnify her well for any little time. Say on the sixth evening benoe," added 
inconvenience she might experience on the Madame Angeilque, after a little reflection. ' 
score of the delicacies of the ' supper-table "Very good," replied the Dnke: “that must 
getting oold. ’ • suffice." 

“And it jnst happens," said tho discreet "They shall be positively at Marchmont 

and obseqnione M. Bertin, “ that I have a House by nine o'olook on the day named " 

'couple of lettere to writs — *' ■ "No— you must not eend them direct to 
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Marchmont House, 1 ' exolaimed the Duke > dying in the hospitals. Bnt what else can 
11 that will never do I There most be no trace they expect t" 

But how can it be managed 1" “What else indeed?" said the Dnke: and 

"Shall I forward the dresses in a box to with this heartless asBent to the vile woman's 
Oaklands, my lord V ashed the milliner. observation, he roBe from his seat. • 

“A box eo light as that will be with nothing “ By the bye, my lord," cried Madame An- 
bnt woman's trnmpery in it, wonld seem snspi- geliqne, beckoning hie Grace towards her with 
cious if addressed to me. And then, too, it is an air of mysterious' confidence, " I have 
absolutely necessary for my purpose that there found out snob an extraordinary thing. One 

should exist no possible cine Ah, I recollect, of my spies- and your Grace knows that- 1 

I have an unsophisticated unsuspicious, docile, always have ssveral upon the look-out " 

and obedient young man in mv service. Let "Well, what is it) 1 asked the Duke, 
me eee T— this is Wednesday. Well, on Tncs- "Something new in thejemale line I" 
day evening next, at nine o’oloek, thie young " Something new indeed, my lord—ff it is 
man shall he in a cab at the door ; nud yon possible to get hold of them by any sort of in- 
mnst have the dresses delivered to him in a veigling- — " 

box hy one of yonr most confidential women." “.Them.!’' cried the Duke. “You speak of 
"They are all confidential, my lord,' 1 res- more than one." 
ponded Madame Angeliquc : " or else I ahonld " I speak of two, my lord,' 1 answered Madame 
not have been able to sustain my establishment Angclique. "It is just this:— In a certain! 
nnsuapeoted as I have done for so many snburb of London there lives an EiBtern lady | 
years!" of the most ravishing beauty ; and she has in ■ 

“ Well, let this be the nrraugement, then," her household a Hindoo woman as grandly 
resumed Msrohmont, " At the hour and on handsome as herself, though of a different 
the evening just agreed to, the namo Christian style. I havo seen them both. They ride out 
Ashton will bo sent in to you ; and you will occasionally in a carriage in their own neigb- 
know whst it means. Bnt mind I he is not to bonrhood : though for the moat part they live | 
know what the drcsseB arc." quiotly and unostentatiously— and what on 

“Decidedly not, ray lord," exclaimed the earth they arc doing in England, I cannot tell, 
milliner. "Yonr Grace’s commands shall bs The worst of it is, there are English servants I 

followed in every respect. lisa yoor Grace any in the establishment " I 

farther instructions ?’ “The best of i^-yon moan I" ejaculated the 

“ Yes— there is one thing more," proceeded Duke! "bcoadso you can easily bribe those 
the Doke. “ You will have to spare Lettice English servants to your purposes." 

Rodney for a short time. I need her sorvicss. “I fear not, my lord. My confidential 
Do yon consent ! You know very well that ngent," continued Madame Angelique, “who 
you will be paid handsomely for all that yon first told me of these rare Oriental exotics, 
do to Berve me." endeavoured to sound the steward or bntier, 

“ Your Grace can command iu my house aa or whatever he is ; and he met with snch a 
well as if it were your own," responded cold reception tlmt it would not do to attempt 
Madame Angeliquc. anything farther through thoae means. Hot 

“ Good," said Murc'imont. « Then I will that I despair of getting these Orientals by 
nuke ray own arrangements with Lettice. some means or anoLher into iny power ; only 

You are convinced that she is perfectly trust- of oonrse 1 should run a great risk “ 

worthy that she is one to whom may be con- 11 Which is as mnch as to give me to un- 
fidod a task of no ordinary importance ? Rs- doraland," interrupted Marchmont, with a 
member, she will be well paid, as yon yourself smile, “ that the rewarimust be commensurate. 

will be " Well, my dear Madame Angeliqne, do not 

" I oan rely upon her," exclaimed Madame speak a syllable upon this subject to any others 
Angeliqne. “ Has she not been with me since of yonr patrons : bnt proseente yonr inquiries 
she was fifteen ?-does Bhe not regard me as —prepare yonr plane -apread yonr nets- and . 
her own mother I— have I not done everything wait till I return from Oaklands. You know 

for her !" that I can be liberal " 

“To be sure, to be sure I” ejaculated the "Yonr Grace's commands in this respect, as 
Duke. in all others, shell be paramount with me. 1, 

Bnt I have often wondered what the dence " Ah, by the bye," said the Dnke, “I had 
yon do with the girls when they begin to fade better give you a trifle on acconnt of the affair 
away and are wearing out." of the dresses. How much have you there ?' 

" I give them money and Bend them abroad,' 1 he asked, as he tossed a handful of bank-notes . 
answered the milliner. "Ah, your Grace into the milliner’s lap, 
little thinks bow many I have supplied to “Two hundred pounds exactly, my lord,” 
a house in Paris. Change of air soon brings was the response. " My best gratitude r— n 
them round a bit; and they go on well "Oh, never mind the gratitude," cried 
for a few yearg in Prance, nntii at length Marchmont. " And now good night. I am 
they get down into the streets and ond by going to pass a few hours with tiie young 
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ladies : I have ordered champagne and other bells around— the Dolce felt himself gay— he 
refreshments——' " forgot whatsoever caree had been troubling him 

11 Splendid forced fruit from Covent Garden —he plunged headlong as it were into the vor- 
to-day, my lord,* 1 said Madame Angeliqne. tea of pleasure, in order to drawn his recollec- 
“ Melons— pine-apples— grapeB— 1 ' tione. Be it understood that the young women 

" Well, send up all yon have got, And now were not merely well educated, but accom- 
I hope yon will amuee yourself with oar plished likewise. They had belonged to genteel 
worthy friend Berlin, wilo is discretion per- families, from whose bosom they were beguiled 
sonified. I am sure if it were not for yon two, away by the infamous agents of the still more 
I don't know what gentlemen and ladies infamous Madame Angeliqne; and if there were 
having pretty little intrigues to carry on, at any time remorseful feelings in their eonle, 
could possibly do.” they were compelled to stifle them as well as 

“Well, my lord, I do flatter myBBlf that they could; for they feltthat they had entered 
neighbour Berlin and I carry on the business upon a career whence 'there was so retrogres- 
with a discretion that is unparalleled. But aiou. But they were accomplished, we Bay : 
then," continued the milliner, “ so long as we they all had good conversational power-and 
have euoh excellent patrons as your Grace, we the discourse became as sparkling as the wine 
are rewarded for our trouble and anxiety." which gave it zest. After a while, when the 
The Duke smiled at the thought of Madame whole party were exhilarated, they got up and 
Augelique’s anxiety as he glanced at the well- danced ; and the Duke abandoned himself with 
spread table ; and nodding her a familiar good a sort of wild frenzy to the hilarious proceed- 
night, he quitted the room. Returning to the ing. Were he a yonth of eighteen or twenty, 
luxuriously furnished auartment where he bad he could not have entered more completely into 
left the four young ladies, he found a table this fun and frolic. At length, when exhausted 
spread with all kinds of wine, fruits, and with waltzing and romping, he threw himself 
other light refreshments. Nothing could upon a chair ; and the champagne-glasses 
be more sensuously refined than every- were filled again. 

thing which met hia view. The apartment 11 Long live such gaiety as our's I” . cried 
flooded with light— the rich furniture— the Marchmont, lifting up his glass in one hand, 
crimson draperies— the brilliant mirrors— while the other arm encircled the splendid 
the wine Bparkling in the decanters -the shape of the gorgeously handsome Lettioe. 
fruit in the dishes of cut glass and in china “Oh, for ever such gaiety as this 1" exclaimed 
baskets -and the ravishing loveliness of the Linda, who had likewise thrown herself upon a 
four young women who were to bp hie com- seat, and as she held her glass up, ehe watched 
panions at the festival,— all combined to elevate the sparkling of the wine ere abe oonveyed it 
his spirits and win him away from certain to her sensuously breathing iipe. 
sombre reflections which had been hanging "That wicked Marohraont hae whirled me 
nponhieaoul ere he sought the present acene. round so,' 1 cried the Irish girl, “that helms 
The atmoBpherB of the apartment was warm tired me cut! 1 —and she threw hersejf upon a 
and perfumed, but without a sickly oppressive- footstool. 

ness: the brilliant light was reflected in the " Moisten your lips with fruit," said Arman- 
eyea of the four charmers— it made their teeth tine, os she sped to the table ; and quickly 
gleam like pBaris— their lips have thejvivid ssm- returning with a china basket containing 
blance of wet coral: it displayed the dazzling melon, pine-apple, oranges, appIeB, pears, and 
transparency of their complexions to the ut- grapes, she placed it on the carpet at the 
most advantage— it abed a richer gloaa on their Duke’a feat. 

naturally shining hair. Then, likewise seating herself upon a foot- 

“Come, my dear Marchmont," said Lattice, stool, she listened while Marchmont andLet- 
" and let me sit on one aide of you.” ties sang together a Baochanalian English song. 

“And I," said the young Irish girl, "on the What a scene of luxurious enjoyment, blended 
other." with the ravishments of feminine beauty, wae 

"But Marobmont loves to be at his ease," that for the pencil of an artist 1 
cried the uprightly Armantine : and she bound- It was past one in the morning when Marah- 
ed from the room,— in a few minutes returning mont thought of taking his departure. He 
with a costly flowered silk dressing-gown, the placed under one of the fruit-dishes a sum of 
production of which elicited peals of merry money in bank-notes, as a mark of bis liber- 
laughter from herself and her companions. ality towards the oharming companions of hie 
“Come, ’’said Linda, the German girl, “off revel; and then he drew Lettioe aside into a 
with the coat and on with the dressing-gown 1 window-rccese, where he conversed with her 
It makes yon look so muob as if you felt your- for a few minutes in a low tone of voice. The 
Belf at home." other three girls oh&tted together at the op- 

» Have yonr own way,” eaid the Duke. “And posits extremity of the room: they heard not 
now to table, you merry romps." what passed between Marchmont and Lettioe 

They eat down : the' champagne quickly Rodney— neither did they seek to catch a 
began to circulate— laughter pealed like silver single word. They were all on the friendliest 
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eras with one another : they hid no jealousy. 
Their exquaite beauty ensured to them all an 
equal amount of favour on the part of their 
arietooratio patrons j and being girls of good 
education— feeling too at times their lost and 
degraded position, they knew how useless it 
was to aggravate it by petty contentions 
amongst themselves. 

.The conversation between the Duke and 
Lattice terminated : the nobleman embraced 
all fonr one after another, and then took hie 
departure. 


hie dacal employer'a correspondence j and 
when it was terminated, he rose to withdraw 
from the library : but Marchmont said, " Sit 
down again, Christian : I wish to speak to 
, you." 

The yonth resumed hie chair, and prepared 
to listen attentively to whataoever might be 
addreesed to him. 

"I think, Christian, 4 , continued his Grace, 
“that yon are happy and comfortable in yonr 
present situation— and that inasmuoh as your 
welfare is looked after by me, yon yonraelf are 
willing and anxious to give ns every possible 
satisfaction." 


(he necessity of telling a falsehood by the 
assertion that he vxu happy in the Luke’s 
employment 

“I expected no less from yoor lips," con- 
tinued Marchmont. “There is a little service 
whioh von will have to render me. To-morrow 
I go with her Grace to Oaklanda : but yon will 
not follow nntll the early part of next week. 
Yon will thus have a little holiday, and plenty 
of opportunities to see yonr charming sister. 
Next Tnesday night at nine o'clock yon 
will take a eab and repair to a particular 
address, whioh is written on this card,’’— 
at the same time presenting one. " You will 
merely knock at the door and send in 
yonr own name. A large box will be given 
to you, of which you must taka particular 
care. It contains things whioh I design ss 
presents j and the truth is I wish to surprise 
those for whom the gifts are destined hence 
than little degree of mystery whioh I am 
observing on the point. You will leave Lon- 
don by (he first coach on ’Wednesday morn- 
ing ; and you will bring the box amines', your 
own luggage. Pnt upon it a card with your 
own name j and when you arrive at Oakland*, 
let it be taken up, together with yonr other . 


. boxes, to the chamber which will besotted to 
i you there. Do you understand ? 1 

11 Perfectly, my lord," responded Christian. 

I “ And you will see the necessity of keeping 
1 the matter profoundly secret^’ 1 rejoined the 
■, Duke : “ because, ast I tell yon, 1 mean to 
i divert myeelf a little with the distribution of 
the presents which the box contains. I know 
1 that I can rely an yoor discretion and fidelity. 

I Mr. Calvert will provide yon with the reqnieite 
i funde for your travelling expenses ; and yon 
must be sore to arrive at Oaklande in the 
coarse of next Wednesday." 

Christian bowed, and quitted the library. 
Sallying forth, he proceeded at once to Mor- 
timer Street, Cavendish Square, and commu- 
nicated to Mr. BedclilTe everything that had 
juet taken plane between himself and the Dnke. 
The address of the houee at which he had to 
call, was Madame Angelique’s ; and ChriBtiau 

- having purposely passed it by inhiawalk np 

> to Mre. Macaulay’s, was enabled to report 
1 that it was a milliner's establishment. Neither. 
7 K-dcIlffe nor himself for a moment believed 
1 that Marohmout's explanation of certain in- 

1 tended gifts, was otherwise than a pretext 
for some ulterior design : but what this design 
1 might he, yonng Aehton conld not for the life 
1 of him conjecture— while Mr. Beddifie volun- 
teered no eormise. 

; “You must perform exactly, my young 
, friend," he raid, " the mission that is entrusted 
to you : bat upon obtaining possession of the 
bor, come direct hither to mo. before yon take it 
to Marchmont Hoose. I may then tell yon how 
wb will act Besides, it is neceeaary that I 
' should see you again ere your departure far 
; Oakland).'' 

i Christian promised to fulfil Mr. Redcliffe'o 
instructions ; and took hie leave of this gentle- 
man. He stepped into Mrs. Macaulay's parlonr 
i to shake hands with the widow,— who bade 

> him be enre and not forget to bring hie sister 
to take a friendly cap of tea with her on the 

, first convenient evening. He was about to 

- depart, when Mrs. Macaulay bgshflBfid him 
, back, and in a tone of mysterious confidence, 
i she raid, “ By the bye, X remember I hove got 
■ a little party on Saturday evening : and itTs 
, on rather a memorable occasion. The faot is, 

I and Mrs. Sifkin have no tjheen. o.n.jpeaking, 
terms with each otlieFKr thlHaat ten years. 
■NoTtfisnt was’atfy fault of mine, yon know; 
\btoause I am quite incapable of riving offence 
even to a worm— much less a unman being 
that walks upright on two legs. It wee all 
owing to jealously on Mrs Sifkin’s part. How- 
ever Bhe has made overtures through Mrs. 
Dumpling-a lady in the same street. She 
lets lodgings too, does Mrs. Dumpling; and 
between yon and me, wretched apartments 
they are I Yon wouldn’t believe it, my dear 
Mr. Ashton, " added Mrs. Macaulay, in n voice 
, of awful mystery i “ no— you never would 
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believe it I— bat it in ns true as lam a living 

“What’s true I" asked Ohrietian. 

"Bugs, my young friend— bugs, I can assure 
m 1 1 replied Mrs. Macaulay. " Nothing 
_oold induce me to say such a thing of a 
neighbour, if it wasn't the case. If they were 
" ’ ’ ' ’ - —dreadful ! 

muttered Christian, with 

thing disagreeable were 

creeping over him nnder his clothes. 

“However," proceeded Hre.Macanlay, "bar- 
ing the bugs, Mrs. Dnmpling is a very excel- 
lent neighbour, and a kind-hearted woman— 
though she does giro nothing but that odious 
'currant vrinc of her r and ciptain'B biscuits, 
witbmay-be a stale tart or two, for supper 
when she has a little party. Still she it a good 
woman j and she went right nernss yesterday 
morning to Mrs. Sifkin, and told her her mind 
about her conduct towards me. I dare say 
that Mrs. Dumpling did come out rather strong, 
because I know that she had had a irtlf drop 
of brnndy beforehand —in fnet, it was out of 
a boltlo that Mr. BeddifiV, poor dear soul 1 rent 
down from his room — However tho long end 
short of it was that Mrs. Sifkin confessed 
errors of her ways ; and Mrs. Dumpling j 
■d that if Mrs. Sifkin would send lue over 
apology through her, I would cive n pitty | 

! to clinch the reconciliation and c-lebrste the 
event. So I mean to do the thing nicely, 
and give a pretty spread on Silurday 
evening ; and if you and your dear sister 
will favour me with your couipanr, ] shall be! 
delighted." 

"I cannot say how my sister may he en- 

1 gaged,’ 1 answered (Jhristi.'.u { ‘“and I dn not 
for a moment think that she will ho enabled 
to accept yonr kind invitation. But a 
myself, I say yr» with much pleasure.’’ 

“And you will bo welcome," said Mrs, 
Macaulay. “Bat pray do bring <nur dear 
-«-**■ if ■''« niM«ilily manage to come." 

the woman good-bye, and 

... the Dfgcnte Park to n-c 

Christina. He had not the Ip i«t intention of 
bringing her in contact either with the amiable 
Mrs. Sifkin, or with MrF. Donipling who hud 
bugs in her hdgiogu : but he htd accepted the 
invitation for himself, not only because lie fan-) 
eicd that he might be dull at Marclimnni 
House while the family was away— but also 
because he had some little curiosity to sec how 
the rival lodging-house keepers would get on 
together. 

It was about two in the afternoon of the 
fallowing day, that Mr. Redcliffe -enveloped 
in his cloak as nsnal, and with his hat more or 
less slouched over his connienancc-walked 
slowly down that fashionable street in which 
the adjoining establishments of Madame An- 
gelique and M.Bsrtin were situated. Hnving 
'well surveyed the milliner’s premisee-or 
rather their exterior,— JUde’iffc continued his 1 


way land if the thoughts which ware passing 
in bis mind, were reduoed to words, they 
would have taken some such shape as the 
following :— 

"The establishment seems respectable 
enough, but yet the fairest exterior often veiU 
, Uni foule st corruptions. There is “some "Step 
rtaySSTy in connexion with that box which is to 
next Tueeday night from this house ; and 
— ist fathom it. Every incident, however, 
trivial it may appear, is tome of mo 

inipoit. Who knows how it may Berve 

‘in that chain which 1 am endeavouring to 
follow u p ? The link may' jot for the moment 
seem to fit : but it must not on this aocount be 
discirded. Who can tell bntthat it will sooner 
■ later find its appropriate place and help me 
i to the accomplishment of my aim f 
While thus meditating, Clement Redcliffe 
pnrhiud hiswny— at iiret without petceiving 
tho dilution lie was taking, and without any 
specific object in view. But suddenly he 
bethought himself of a poor invalid old man 
whi.se cue lmd become known to him in his 
wanderings about the metropolis, and whose 
last few works in this life he wan soothing 
with that quiet unostentatious benevolence 
which he was wont to afford. The medical 
man whose services his purse had provided for 
this invalid, hud recc J " 


deluHcies, cooling fruits and so forth ; nnd 
iR.'doilte now continued his way towards 
Corent Carden Market, to make such pnr- 
1 uluses ub under the circumstances ho thought 
would be acceptable. Arrived in the arcade, 
his charitable intentions were speedily carried 
out : and on qnitting the fruiterer's shop, he 
strolled np to the terrace on the roof of tho 
marker, where fiowersare exhibited. Bedcliffe 
was passionately fond of contemplating floral 
rarities, —a taste which wns natnral with his 
refined intelligence, nnd which had been 
strengthened by his long residence in an 


entering one of the conservatories, 

when he stepped back with a end ’ 

of iu I rnsion upnn two individuals 

standing there in deep and earnest conver- 
sation,— a conversation so absorbing that 
they did not ' notico his presence. One 

wcr a lady the very first glance at whose 
appearance was sufficient to impress the 
beholder with an idea of rank and distinc- 
tion. She was dressed with that simple 
elegance and exquisite refinement of taste 
which characterized the well-bred woman. 
The consciousness of high birth and the 
dignity oi position blended sweetly nnd har- 
moniously with the perfect loveliness of her 
countenance and the flowing outlines of hor 
symmetrical shape. Her features, perfect in 
t'lieir profile, had that classic sculptural finish 
" ’ ‘ seldom seen : she was a creature of 

.. ... „ ..»t beauty 

more than it dazzled, 
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more then it bewildered the imagination, that movement on hie part, hie presence had 
Hrrnge was about three-snd-twonty : aha wae continued utterly unperceived, 
tall, with a shape of fall developed contours, 11 That scene is but too intelligible," he 
and yet faultlessly symmetrical in the taper- thought to himself, as he proceeded to the 
ing slenderness of the waist. Her hair was conservatory at the other end of the terrace, 
of the richest auburn, flowing in glossy lua- 11 There U a young wife not yet lost, but 
troas tresses from beneath the elegant Parisian hovering npon the very verge of perdition — 
bonnet. Her eyes, of the clearest blue, were her love getting the better of her sense of duty 

large and darkly fringed— the brows delicately —the enamoured tempter's persuasiveness 
pencilled and beautifully arohed. One hand proving strnnger than her prudence. Tfou)d 
had the glove off ; — a small white delicate that I dared step br tween them to save her 
hand it was too ; and one of the tapering and strengthen that lingering virtue whicl! 
Sneers wore the wedding-ring. required so much tender pleading on his port 

Her companion, who held that beautiful to have its Inst barriers broken down 1 But 
hand tenderly pressed between both hiB own, no : it is not for me to intervene. There arc 
wai a young man of perfect masculine beauty. good deeds which a philanthropist would fain 
He might have been about her own ago j and; perform-bat which, as the world goes he 
his appearance indicated a distinguished posi-i dares not even approach." 
tion, as wo have already said that licris likewise' Then it struck Eedoliffe as singular that at 
did. Put that he waanot her husband, Clement a moment when he hud to little expected to 
Hedcliffe saw at a glance: for though they hear it, the name of Madame Angelinue should 
were unconscious of his presence, yet there was have been mentioned, and counted too with 
something evidently stealthy in their meeting that of the very person whom he had ere 
at that place. Ho husband would havo held now noticed to be her neighbour. Was 
her hand sb he did : no wife in the presence of it possible that the yonng man was nro- 
a husband would have worn that expression posing an assignation, fur the carrying out 
which was visible in her deep bine brooding of which the milliner’s and the tailor’s 
eyes, and in the passion-breathing lips, which, establishments might be rendered available? 
slightly apart, afforded a glimpse of the pearls Hedcliffe was shrewd and intelligent- his ex- 
witbin. And he wgs speaking in a low mur- perience of the world wns too large not to 
muring voice, but with a tender persuasiveness enable him to draw rapid inferences from 
of the look-«s if he were pleading a cause certain eirenmstances ; and the question which : 
whose only argument wsb love, and to which he had just asked himself in respect to the 
she could not yield with honour to herself. The lovers' assignation, beenmo n conviction in his 
rising and sinking of ths shawl folded over her mind. He descended from the terrace and 
fnll [and swelling bust, denoted the agitation passed slowly along the arcade lined’ with 
which reigned in her heart : thoogh she atood those shops where the choicest fruits of 
otherwise porfcotly still and motionless, with English gardens and hot-houses, and well as of 
that fair white hand abandoned to her lover, tropical produce, aro so profusely displaced 
and with the colour coming and going rapidly In a few minntes the Jady whom he had seen 
upon her beautiful damask checks. in the conservatory, passed him by He at 

Snob was the apectacle which Clement Bed- once reesgnised her by her dress: be’ danced 
cHffehehe|d almost at the first glance-or at at her countenance, and saw that though calm 
least within the few moments which he linger- to the superficial observer, yet tbnt it was an 
edupon the threshold of the conservatory, assumed and unnatural serenity whioh at the 
The man who had chargo thereof, was attend- experienced eye veiled not the agitation that 
ing to a customer at a little distance on the lay beneath. A tall footman in a superb liverr 
terrace : that tender pair evidently thought and carrying a gold-beaded cane, was lonneina 
themselves altogether alone and unpercelved, In the arcade: but the instant lie beheld the 
-snatching perhapi the quick stolen interview beautiful lady approaching, he nccosted her 
of a few minntes— hot these few minutes with s respectful salutation! 
constituting a period in which a whole world " Has the fruit been sent to the carriage V 
of hearts feelings beHmamntnally expressed, she inquired : and Hedcliffe, who heard what 
*M- W M rdl , "Madame perceived that there was a clouded 

quo and 'll. Bertw, amidst the otherwise tremulonsneae in her low soft musical voice 
mandible murmuring of the young roan’s " Yes, my lady," was the response given bv 
voioe.-inaadi b| o however only to him : for the lacquey. "Are there any flowers which 
the lady was evidently dnnking in with your ladyship has ordered f ' 
mingled hope and fear-love’s passipn and "None to-day," was her rejoinder. "I saw 
alarm-everjr syllable that came from her not any that pleased my fancy.’’ 
compuionb tips, Bedoliffa, turned abruptly "No wonder that this titled ladv should 
away : hut glancing through the glass of the have forgotten, or else have neglected her 
StUl reSd h i fl n ™ ■ ‘ tender . c ? n P ,e originally nroposed purchase of nature’s florol 

I atul remained in precisely the same position— beauties: for a sweeter and more 
andthat so farfrom their being startled by flower-love, whioh is the rose of the soni— 
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had absorbed all her thoughts and engrossed He oontinned his way in deep thought, and 
all her time upon the terraee above I returned to that fashionable street in which 

Suoh oontinned her way through the market, the neighbouring establishments of Madame 
the footman following at a short distance ; and Angelina and M. Bertin were situated. By 
when near the end of the araade, she was the time he reached that street, the dnelc was 
suddenly joined by an individual whose dosing in— for the reader will reoolleot that it 
almost revolting ugliness formed a perfectly is the month of January of which we are writ- 
hideouB contrast with her own bright ingj— and both shops were now a blaze of 
and fascinating beauty. He was a man of at gaslight. It seemed as if Itsdcliffe’s mind were 
least sixty, with large prominent features— already made np as to the course which he 
a disagreeable and repulsive look ; and so should pursue ; for without the slightest heeita- 
totaily different from tho fair creature who cion, he at once turned into the tailor's estab- 
had become the object of Kedcliffe's interest, lishment. M. Bertin wju}„ behind the counter: 
tbatitwae impossible even to believo that he and he received Mr. Beddiffe'e orders, which 
was her father, though more than old enough were for some new clothes, 
to darn that title— and very Digb sufficiently " Have the goodneiB, sir," said the obsequious 
so to be her grandfather. His figure was nn- Bertin, with his politest bowings and scrapings, 
gainly, and bad scarcely the advantages of "to walk this way .'"-and bo conducted bis 
dreBS to improve it : for though bis raiment new customer into a well-furnished back par- 
wae all of the best materials, it nevertheless lour, where be was wont to measure his dis- 
fitted as if thrown on with a pitchfork. His coat tinguisbed patrons 

was large and loose -his pantaloons narrow, Bedcliffe woe exceedingly profusB in the 
short, and scanty : and he wore gaiters, which orders which he gave to M. Berlin ; and as a 
were pnt on in a slovenly manner. But on the matter of course, he said not a syllable on the 
other hand, it waB evident that he was very subject of price. His object was to make as 
particular and nice with his lavish display of favourable an impression as possible upon the 
Bnowy ehirtfrill. Such was the individual who tailor. 

joined the lady near that extremity of the " What name and address, sir, ahall 1 have the 
arcade which fronts St. Paul's Church. honour of entering in my book !'* asked M. 

“ I bone I havo not kept yon waiting," she Bertin, when he had finished the meaeurement 
said, as she took biB proffered arm. of hia new customer : and he was all smiles 

“Ho— certainly not, my angel," he answered, and bows— for the liberality of Beddiffe’e 
endeavouring to torture his looks and his voice order had won the admiration of the mer- 
into the tenderest expression of which they eenary money-loving Frenchman, 
were susceptible,— those lookB which were Bedcliffe gave the necessary particulars— and 
so repulsive, and that voice which wbs then added, “Perhaps, as I am a total stranger 
so harsh and discordant. “ I have been to you, you will allow me to leave a cheque 
turning over all the books in Willis's shop upon my banker for whatsoever amount you 
for the last half-hour, without finding choose to name 1 ' 

what I wanted. Indeed, I was fearful, my “Oh, it is by no means necessary, I can 
sweetest Emily, that I should keep you assure yop, sir 1" responded Mr. Bertin, with 
waiting. And now, are all your purchases Bent continued emilinge and bowings. "I fed 
to tbe carriage ?" highly honoured, sir, in having yonr name npon 

“All," wsb the response given by the lady; my books-and hope long to sea it there, 
and Heddiffe, who had followed the group, saw Money iu advance? Oh, no, sir 1— not for 
the footman bnrry on in advance to give a tho world I Bills sent in every Christmas, air : 
brother-lacquey notice of the approach of their those are my terms.' 1 
master and mistress ; so that the door of the " Yon will pardon me for having offered yon 
magnificent equipage was readily opened by the other terms," said Mr. Bedcliffe : “but 1 
time they reached it. am comparatively a stranger in England. I 

The uxorious old husband— for in this light have been many, rasuy years abroad in 

did be evidently stand towards that yonng and India," be added, as if quits in a careless 
beautifol lady— handed her in ; and when the manner ; although he both foresaw and in- 
door elosed upon them, he gave the word, tended what the effect should be. 

11 Home I" The two footmen touched their “Ob, indeed I— in India, sir I” said M. 

hats, and sprang np behind, each with his gold- Bertin, at once catching at tbe idea that his 

headed cane: toe stoat coachman— who seemed new customer must he a wealthy nabob. “Ah, 

ai if having once got on the box, he bad grown sir, fortunes arc rapidly made in India." 

to it and could never hope to get down again— " Sometimes," observed Bedcliffe, still with 

just suffered the laah of his whip to touch the an air of assumed carelessness- hot yet with a 

backs of the two splendid bay horses which sufficient degree of significance to imply that 

were already pawing tbe groond, impatient of it was so in his own case. 

tbe delay ; and off dashed the superb equipage, “Hot been long io London therefore, I 

—Bedcliffe perceiving that an Earl's armorial presume, sir 7" said M. Bertin. 

bearings were blazoned on tbe panels. " Ho— only a few months," was toe response. 
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continued the tailor, who nnder .. 
garrulity, was always thus wont to fathom the 
affairs and circumstances of sew customers so 
would allow him. “All 
line from India bring 
beautiful English wives with them ; or else they 
find them at once on setting foot in their native 
land.” 

“ Neither happens to be my case, M. Berlin," 
rejoined Redcliffe. “Indeed, lap completely 


Ah, sir, what a pity 1" cried the tailor. 
"Plenty of money, and don't know howto 

3 a j _ onr pgrdoo, sir— it may seem 

. great liberty—bnt I mean no offence:" 
[ —and then ne Redcliffe forced his conntenance 
to assnmB an air of interest in what Bertin 
was saying to him, the bustling Frenchman 
closed the parlour door. 


know that yon fashionable tailors at the 
.feat End do not always confine yonr avoca- 
tions to the mere cutting and fitting of 
'garments— bol that yon sometimes con- 
siderately and kindly help the inexperienced 
•- initiate themselves into the mysteries of 
ndon life. Are my ideae correct ?* 

" Nothing conld possibly he more accurate, 
sir," responded Bertin. "Your name la now 
upon my books, where I have the honour of 
chronicling some of the first names of the 
British aristocracy. Of course, sir, noblemen 
and gentlemen tmU be gay now and then : hut 
they have a thousand and one reasons for 
concealing their gaieties as much as possible.” 

“I understand yon, M. Bertin,” anewered 
Redcliffe ; “ and to tell you the truth, I am 
rejoiced that accident should have led me to 
enter yonr establishment. It was the hand- 
eome exterior which drew my attention. Ah, 
by tbe way, there is an equally handsome 
eatabliahment next door— I happened casually 
to notioe it ” 

“Madame Angelique's, sir. An excellent 
neighbour of mine and M. Bertin bent a 
significant look upon Redcliffe. 

“Madame Angeliqna f said the latter, 
repeating the name with tbe air of one who 
thought he had heard it before. “Surely 
that name is nut altogether unfamiliar to me 1 
Ah, I Teeolleet I At an hotel where I was 
dining, I overheard two young gentlemen at a 
neighbouring table, mention that name in a 
subdued tone. It did not particularly strike 
me at the time " 

“ Very indiscreet of those two young gentle- 
men, Whoever they were— very indiscreet 
indeed I" said M. Bertin, with a look of an- 
noyance : bnt instantaneously brightening up 
again, he added, " Fortunately however their 
imprudent mention of that name was overheard 
by a gentleman of hononr— a man of the world 
too— such as I percieve that you are, " 


" Oh, I should not think of telling tales out 
of school, whatever they may be," exclaimed 
Redcliffe. Bat frankly speaking, M. Bertin, I 
begin to he terribly weaned of the r — * — 1 
of the existence I am leading ; and 
think I understand, you have the power of 
giving me a few suggestions in respect to tho 
means of pleasure-pursuit, I shall not merely 
be grateful, hut shall know how to reward 
-on." 

Tbe tailor gazed fixedly opon Redoliffe's 
countenance for a fewmomenta ; and satisfied 
with tbe survey, he said, " At any time, sir, 
that you wish to be introduced into tbe most 
cbRrming and agreeable female society, pray 
favour me with a call. Yon know what I mean 
—female society of a certain class— bnt when 
intellect snd elegance of manners, as well as 
all drawing-room accomplishments, are blended 
with the moat ravishing personal beauty.” 

"Notfor a moment, M. Bertin, will I affect 
to misunderstand you," answered Redcliffe. 
" On the contrary, 1 do understand yonr mean- 
ing j and I shall avail myself of yonr offer. 
How will yon he engaged this evening I 1 

“I shall be entirely at yonr orders, sir," 

ponded the tailor, inwardly ohuckling at the 
idea of having got hold of a wealthy nabob, 
who beneath a severe exterior, concealed the 
i passions and inclinations of a licentious libsr- 
| tine. 

“At nine o’clock I will return to pay you a 
visit,” said Mr. Redcliffe. 

Yon will find me here, 


1 00 will non me acre, sir, ■ responded 
Bertin : “ snd then perhaps,” he added, with a 
significant smile, “ you shall know something 


more of Madame Angeliqne— or at least of the 
paradise of honriB wbioh is as mysteriously I 
concealed within. her establishment, as tbe 
Mppy valley of Raeaelas was bidden ' 
idst of mountains." 

Redcliffe smiled— nodded in a friendly way 
to the tailor— and took his departure. 


CHAPTER XXVIIL 


Pmcmeut at nine o'olock Mr. Redcliffe „ 
turned to the tailor's establishment, and found 
M. Bertin expecting him. The little French- 
man bowed and scraped in his very best style, 
when Redcliffe thrust a well filled purse in his 
band ; and the recipient thought within him- 
self that he was destined to torn a pretty 
penny by the wealthy Indian nabob. 

“I will not insult you, sir,” ho said, as he 
conducted Redcliffe into bis parlour, " by ob- 


I am rather skilful in forming 
opinione of persons at a first glance- — ” 1 



" Yon need not be afraid, M, Bertin," inter- 
rupted Bedcliffe, " that I shall go elsewhere to 
babble of whatsoever I ms; see at Madame 
AngeliqueV’ 

"To be sure not, sir t Yon and 1 know 
what the world is," rejoined the tailor, with a 
significant look ; 11 and a gentleman of your 
travel and experience is well aware that each 
establishments as these, are of tho greatest 
convenience." 

" The greatest convenience, indeed, I have 
not tho slightest doubt l" exclaimed Bedcliffe, 
somewhat drily. 

“ Have the goodness, sir, to follow me," said 
M. Bertin : and ho forthwith condnct bis new 
patron np the well carpeted staircase, to that 
room on the second storey where Annette wae 
always in attendance at certain hours for the 
reception of visitors. 

This woman opened the mysterious mirror- 
contrived door, and tapped nt the one inside.— 
, which was speedily unfolded ; and Clement 
Bedcliffe passed on into tho luxuriously fur- 
nished saloon to which Lho reader has already 
1 been introduced. The four young ladies were 
i not however there nt the moment : it wbb 
Madame Angeliqne who gave him admittance ; 
and nn introduction was effected by the ob- 
sequious tailor,— who immediately nftemnrds 
withdrew. But while passing by the milliner, 
he hurriedly whispered, 11 A purse with a 
hundred guineas as my feel Make much of 
him I" 

Madame Angeliqne closed the mysteriona 
door, having thus leceived an intimation of 
Bedcliffe a liberality towards her accomplice, 
the tailor, as well us a hint to the effect that 
she might, by playing her own cards well, 
feather her next to her heart's content. 

“Have the kindness to follow roe, sir," she 
said, with her roost amiable and winning smile, 
as she opened the door of the apartment. 

Bedcliffe, purposely assuming ns much btand- 
neesof manner as lie could possibly call to his 
aid, accompanied Madame Angeliqne to her 
own boudoir, to which she led him. She beg- 
ged biro to lie seated ; and taking a chair near, 
she begun expressing her sente of the honour 
wbicb ahe experienced in receiving a patron of 
whom her friend M. Bertin had Bpoken so 
highly. She went on to intimate that as gold 


fol creatures iu the metropolis- not merely 
those who were dwelling beneath ber own roof, 
but others with whom she was acquainted and 
to whom she had access. 

"My friend M. Bertin hinted to me this 
evening previous to your arrival, sir," she con- 
tinued, “ that you have been along time in 
India. I know nob exactly how your taste 
may bo : but I think tliRt I might possibly in- 
troduce you to certain paragons of beacty 
from that same oriental clime " 

" Indeed 1" observed Bedcliffe, who was de- 


termined to glean as much as he possibly oonld 
from Madame Angeliqne. “I should be de- 
lighted- and you have been rightly informed 
that money is no object to me. But who 
are these paragons of beauty of whom yon 
apeak ?" 

"Oh 1 it will bo no easy matter to accomplish 
that business," responded the milliner. "As 
yet scarcely any steps have been taken : but 
if I make np 'my mind to a particnlar enter- 
prise, I seldom fail in accomplishing iL Ton 
must know, sir," continued the imfamoua 
woman, " that -my jnoble and generonB patrons 
make it worth my while to fnrnieh all pos- 
sible rarities and varieties of female charmB j 
and amongst tbeso patrons I hope to include 
Mr. Bedcliffe." 

" Most assuredly," was this gentleman’s 
response. 11 Now I see, my dear madam, that 
between you and me there need not exiet any 
diBgnise. I am wealthy— and I am addicted 
to pleasure. I care not how large a price I 
pay for it. You understand me.” 

“ I do, Mr. Bedcliffe," replied Madame An- 

e |ue ; 11 and I thank you for Epraking so 
kly. It is always heller.” 

" And those oriental beauties V 
" As yet I know nothing more of Hem 
than that they an beauties, ’ continued the 
milliner. "One is comparatively fair, of 
ravishing loveliness: the other is of dusky 
complexion, and as handsome in eonntenauca 
and bb finely modelled in form ns poet ever 

"indeed I" said Bedcliffe. "And where do 
they live, these oriental honris of yoiir’s?" 

"Ah, ray dear sir," exclaimed Madtime An- 
gelique, tapping Bedcliffe familiarly ou the 
arm, “I cannot exactly tell yon nil my little 
seerela. But you who have been in India, 
will doubtless appreciate these rarities ; and 
yon will not mind a liberal outlay if I introduce 
you first to one, and afterwards to the other 
— Or course 1 mean beneath this roof. 
Doubtless the task will be a difficult one : there 
will he stratagem, machination, inveigling, 
and so forth : but once here — yon under- 
stand me-for Ihiir own credit’s sake 
they will not afterwards speak of wlmt has 
occurred." 

"Am I to understand that they live to* 
gather 7" inquired Bedcliffe; "because if so, 

the task will perhaps " 

° Be all the more difficult," Madame Ange- 
lique hastened to exclaim,— purposing to exact * 
a price commensurate with 'the amount of 
obstacle, real or imaginary, wbicb she might 
eventually l>e enabled to boast of having 
overcome. 

“ Ycb— they live together: the fairer of the 
two is the mistreas-*the darker one is the at- 
tendant ; and it is in a suburb of London that 
they reside. Bnt more than this yon must 
really not expect to know for the present,” 
added Madame Angelique, with a emile. 
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“Oh, I vill not attempt to penetrate into display of inch mnnificenee as this— she ofa- 
your secrets, my dear madam," exclaimed Bed* served, “ It is a compact, Hr. Bedoliffe ; and 
elide. "By all means let me be considered as not to another sonl will I speak of that Indian 

tho one who is to be fortunate enough ” lady and her dark eyed Ayah.” 

“It is a bargain, air, 1 ' interrupted the 11 No— there mnet be the strictest honour in 
milliner i “and shall be fulfilled." oar dealings, Madame Angelique," responded 

“Bat,” continued BedclilTe, “in whatever Bedoliffe; “and if you play me false, I shall 
steps you may take with regard to these never more set foot in your establishment. 
Oriental paragons, remember that my name But what guarantee have I that yon will not 
suffer mB to be forestalled by him to whom you 
'■ Good heavens, my dear sir, not for the 1 have previouBly epoken ? Ton ere now let a 
world I” cried Madame "Angelique, “ I am word drop, showing me that he is a Dnke : and 
discretion personified I Tour name shall not be how can I possibly hope to compete with a 
mentioned. I cannot promise that success will personage of such high rank, and no doubt of 
he speedily accomplished. As yet I have such wealth, as his Grace tff'whom you have 
learnt but little mors than the fact of ‘these alluded 1" 

charming creatures' existence in London. Tee "It is all a matter of honour, Mr. Bedoliffe," 
—I hare satisfied myself that they ore the answered Madame' Angelique I— “ no, not of 

beauties they have been represented ' hononr— of self-interest. There I I pntitin 

“ JBntj on have not as yet spoken to themT that light. Too will pay me doable what the 
interjected Bedcliffe, as if with a careless Bake has offered ; and the bargain is your’a 
manner. — nothin. Besides, the Bake has gone to hie 

" Oh, no 1— they are all but inaccessible, and conntry-seat in Hampshire, and will not return 
this constitutes the first difficulty that has to till the middle of February. In the mean- 
be encountered. Nevertheless, I am not to be time we may perhaps bring matters to an 
frightened by ‘such obstacles. And now, as we issue." 

are speaking with frankness, Mr. Bedoliffe, I From this discourse dement Bedcliffe had no 
must tell you something. 1 ' difficulty in comprehending' that the Duke to 

“To be eure— in all frank nees," was this whom the infamous woman alluded was his 
gontloman’s response. • Grace of Marchmont. 

“Tou already know," continued Madams "Well, Madams Angelique," he said, “I put 
Angelique, drawing her chair a little closer faith in your words. And now, with your 
towards Bedoliffe, and assuming an air of permission “ 

mysterious confidence, "that I enjoy the “I understand you, sir," she interrupted 
patronage of some of the highest and wealthiest him, with a meaning smile. "There are at 
personages in the realm. By the bye, do you this moment four beautiful young ladies in 

happen to be acquainted — But no p if I re- my honse and by the bye, one of them, a 

collect aright, M. Bertin assured me that you splendid oreature, is going down into the 
area perfect stranger in London." neighbourhood of that very Boke’s country- 

“A perfect stranger," rep’ied Bedcliffe. aeat in the course of a few days. Thiaiabe- 
" I was about to observe," continued Madame tween you and rue. Tou will see her presently. 
Angelique, " that to one only of my patrons Her name is Lattice Eodney.” 
have I previously mentioned anything concern- “By all means, introduce me to your four 
ing these oriental wo nen ; and be has charged beauties," observed Bedcliffe. 
me to keep them for him. In a word, sir, his “ Have the kindness to follow me, sir. ThBy 

Grace 1 mean the personage of whom I will doubtless be in the saloon by this time : 

speak, has promised me no less a sum than a they ware performing their toilet when you 
thousand guineas." arrived. - ’ 

“And 1, Madame Angelique,'’ exclaimed Thus speaking, Madame Angelique rose 
Bedcliffe, " unhesitatingly promise you double from her seat, and led the way ont of the 
the amount, ori the mere faith of your re- boudoir. She conducted Bedoliffe to the 
presentations in respect to the extraordinary saloon ; and having introduced him to 
beauty of these women. Would you have an Lattice, Armantine, Linda, and Eveleen, with 
earnest of my liberality ? It is here and he mauy smiles and simperings, she retired, 
flung down a bank-note upon the tabic. closing the door after her. The four girls 
' Madame Angelique gracefully inclined her were as elegantly dressed as when we first 
head in acknowledgment of the retaining fee ; presented them to the reader : the table was 
and glancing rapidily at the note, could scarcely covered with wines and refreshments— the 
repress a 'start of surprise and. exultation atmosphere was warm and perfnmed— every 
when she saw that it was for five hundred feature of the scene was but'too well calculated 
pounds. But instantaneously recovering her to infnse heat into the blood of the coldest 
self-possession— as sho did not choose to anchorite. 

enffer her new patron to perceive that, well Bnt Bedcliffe experienced no each fervour, 
though she was ‘ paid by others, she was There was a deep Benae of disgust in his mind, 
nevertheless but little accustomed to a —a disgust at the gilded iniquities into whioh 




THE MYSTERIES. 


he was being initialed— a disgust too at the arise in the minds of the three who were to 
part which circumstances had led him to be excludej from his confidence. Nevrrtho 
perform. Ho nevertheless assumed the must less the libations of champague clouded not 

cheerful air that ho eould possibly put his intellect-much less overpowered it : It is/ 

ion. He sat down in the midst of the own strong will was more poweiful than the 

meretricious group, and at once glided into inlluence of wine. He made Erelcen sit next 
' conversation with them. He soon discovered to Inin ; ami though courteous enough to all 
[that they were well-bred, intelli.ent, nud ac- four, his principal attentions wore devoted to 
coupIMu-d ; and that they were as fully able her. This seemed significant ; and after a 
to convene on intellectual matters as to flitter while, Lattice, Linda, and Ainiiutino withdraw 
away the time in vain shallow frivolities, lie frmn the saloon. 

spoke of Ida travels in far-off lands -he told lixlcliffc was now alone r. ftli Evpleen. She 

them amusing anecdotes— ho exerted nil hi- rom and undo a iiinvc..ient towards a door at 
powers to interest them. At first they liked! the firther extremity, nml which comnnini- 
not his aspect ; they thought that he was c.tej with a voluptuously furnished chain her. 
haughty, atern, and severe; bat they somi "Kemuie your sett," said Mr. lledcliife: 
began to exchange rapid and significant glances u ] wish to sped: to you. ’ 
amongst themselves, to the clfect that they Tne girl, who was fur n moment astonished 
were agreeably disappointed, nml that be was that be did w.t nt once rise and follow her, 
a most delightful ami entertaining petvouat'e. nuluraliy fancied t hat lie wished to prolong. 
They had already received a hint at to hit tbo pVisutvs of I lie table : .and rotnrnin > to 
liberality ; and they therefore did their best to her eh dr, etie was about to refill Ida elans, 
appear amiable on llitir nan aide. " So— wi* have had enough wine," slid Hid- 

Hit all the while II idclilfe was thuscen- cliff., iu a kind though firm and dedalra tone, 
versing with them, he was in reality studying Kvdeen gaxcil njmn him with renewed 
their individual dispositions and chiractcnho avJonWiment ; ami for a few moments hr - 
far as it was pwsi»l* fur him m do so under remained ab«oib«l in thought, 
circumstances which threw an artificial gloss " Tell tne," he presently taid, “ how long 
to a certain extent ov<r them. He had npnr- have j on been here f 
pose to carry out; and lie required one of “A Vint three years, sir,” she answered: 
these females as an agent. Ftin would he and again the cloud lowered fora moment over . 
have decided open addressing himself to Let- her fvttniw, which were naturally of ao • 
tlce, inasmuch as he had Icirnt that she wan sprightly and piquant an expression, 
shortly to repair into the neighbourhood of “ Three years,” continued Iledclillu moura- 
thc Date of Mwohmnnt's country -scat: hnb fully,— "three years of sin for one who hy her 
he saw something in her which forbade the idea beauty and her intelligent her manners rfnd 
of his making this young woman his confidante, her accomplishment! 1 , might have adorned ohc 
He felt assured that she was not to be trusted, highest sphere of society, lind she rcmsinVd 
Next he studied the Herman tirl, Lindt ; hut virtuous 1* . J 

he mw that she was of n spmi'ions and luxurious “(Ta, do not speak to mo in this way I" cridd 
temperament, and that she was therefore un- Kveleen almost petulantly; for Hrdclilfe's 
fitted for the influences whieh hs purposed to words, M well hi the tone in which they wore 
bring to bear upon the one who should be the uttered, had sunk deep down into her very 
object of bis choice. He directed his alien- soul. 

tion to the French girl, Armantinc ; but " It is not a reproach, much Ici3 an insult 
exquisitely beautiful though she werr, and that I am addressing you," he said, in a still 
delicately Classical as were her features, there kinder voice. " You will perhaps live to bless 
was nevertheless a certain Dishing of the eyes the day when you thus cncoutered me— or 1 
which denoted insincerity-noil his thoughts have very erroneously read your character and 
settled. not upon her. Tnero was but one left ; disposition. Tell me— and speak candidly 
and this was Erelcen tho Irish girl. There — nro there not tinio when your memory is 
was something ingenuous in her looks— carried hick to a bright and happy hpmer 
something frank and huneat in the expression “(find heavens, sir, why do you talk liras T’ 
of her eyes ; and then too, he ever anil aeon exclaimed Evelcon. " Who are yon ? where- 

observed a cloud gathering over her features fore came you hither? In it possible 9 

at certain anecdotes which he purposely re- H It is possible, my poor girl," responded 
. l&ted, and which had the clfect of bringing Rsdcliife, "that I may lava come hither with 
back visions of home to the memories of these some object very different from that which was 
lost ones. Erelcen therefore became tho object supposed— very different indeed from the 
of his choice. objects which men have in penetrating into 

They all aat-dovn at the table; and Mr. such a place as this. But before I explain 
ItsdclifTe in the coarse of an hour drank more myself, tel! me, Erelcen— have you parents V 
wino than ha had altogether done for years Tne Irish girl hurst Into tears : she ca- 
put. Bat this he was compelled to do, lest dc.ivourcd to check them— but vainly: she 
any aosplcloa of an ultorinr intent should could not. The more alio strove, the less mi 
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her pover to command her feelings! they " Eise, my poor girl," he said, profoundly ef- 1 
sonvuleed her. feoted. “ I see that I have not been deceived 

“xee,'’ resumed Redcliffe, “ I see that you in you— and I will be your friend.” 
have parents, who are doubtless deplorimr the “ But my parents, eir-Oh, my parents I” ex- 
disappearanoe of a beloved daughter. Would claimed Eveleen, with an almost suffocating 
you not like to be restored to them f outburst of emotions,— “ how will they be 

11 Oh, I would give up twenty years of my brought to receive their dishonoured daughter?’ 

. | life to pass but a few in that once happy “If they possess tbe hesrlB and tbe feelings 
home I '— and the unfortunate girl sobbed of parents," responded Mr. Eedoliffe, "rest 
bitterly. assured that yon have nothing to fear. I will 

“In me, Eveleen," said Eedoliffe, “you shall cheerfully undertake the task of seeing them! 
find a friend- a real friend-a friend who will I will go to them— I wilf reason with them— I 
lift you up from degradation, instead of help- will entreat them —in a word, if they be not 
fag to plunge you farther down— a friend who something less or something more than human, 
will do all he can for you— if yon yourself hs I will procure their forgiveness for their 
accessible to the influences of such pure and daughter, should ehe be really penitent I" 
well meant friendship,’’ " My saviour I my deliverer I" cried 

By a strange but very natural revulsion of Eveleen, with another outburst of impassioned 
feeling, Eveleen grew cilm. She wiped the feeling: “bow can I ever sufficiently thank 
„„(tears from her eyes, and gszBd upon >lr. Bed- you ? Ob, that I could do anything to testify 
be cliffs with mingled amazement, gratitude and my gratitude I 11 
fri,admir«tioii. Long was it since her ears had “ Yon can," rejoined Eedoliffe. 
nrcdrunbfa such language as this : long was it 11 1 can 7” cried the girl, joy animating her 
ml ]Binc<rauch balm had bean poured down into countenance. “ Oh, tell me but how, sir, and 
• hef heart I the cheerfulness with which I will obey your 

gen “Do not tbink," he continued, “that you commands— the zeal and the fidelity with 
1 are bo far lost it is not worth while to return which I will execute your orders-the nnask- 
Ar fat® a virtuoue course. I am well aware that ing devotion and even the very blindness with 
to i ouch is too often fatal error to which fallen wo- which I will be guided by your will, shall serve 
myfnan clings. She thinks that by the very fact as the firet proofs of that contrition whereof I 
tpf her fall, insurmountable barriers have end- have assured you I" 

E denly sprung up between herself and the path- “ Listen then," said Mr. Eedoliffe: "listen 
way from which she has diverged,— barriers with a calm attention. You know the Bake of 
co which ehe may vainly attempt to climb in order Marchmont P 1 , , 

ar to re-enter it. Bet it is not so. True, when a “ I do, Bir," responded Eveleen, a blueh 

1 coronal of purity has fallen from the brow, it mantling upon her cheeks : then in a hesitating 
can never be replaced I— true, that chastity voice, she added, “ When I was begniled from 
once lost cannot be regained I Bat this is no my home in Ireland, and brought to this house, 
reason fora perseverance in sin ; and ao great it wss he to whom I first became a victim 1’ 
i ie the merit of abandoning the path of error, “The Duke of MarShmont," continued Red- 
! tbat it goee far towards a complete atonement cliffe, “ is engaged in oertsin treRcherons pnr- 
for the past. The arms of parents may be suits into which it deeply concerns me to obtain 
opened to welcome back again a lost daughter, an insight That infamone woman Madame 
if she return to them fa penitence and in Borrow Angeliqne is his accomplice, or at least his 
for her misdeeds. Eveleen, yon are not de- agent. Something is going on wherein she is 
fioient in intelligence :— am I am not speaking mixed up. Next Tuesday evening a box is to 
truly?" be fetohed away, under circumstances of 

The poor Irish girl gave no verbal answer: mystery and precaution, by a young man fa the 
but ehe fell upon her knees at Redcliffe’s feet— Duke of Marchmont’e employment Have you 
and taking hie hand, gazed up at him in a an opportunity of watching the affairs tfhich 
manner which was expressive of a fervid grati- progress fa this establishment ? do yon consider 
tude for the promise he seemed to hold out— of it possible to obtain any intelligence, no matter 
entreaty that he would perform it— bnt ofsus- how slight it may be, as to the mystery con- 
penes lest it were a happiness too great for her nected with that box ?” 
to know. All the contrition of a Magdalen “I will endeavour, sir," responded Eveleen ; 
was fa that look. The waters of life had not “ rest assured that I will endeavour. Yes," 
been dried up fa that girl's hearts: their issue she continued thoughtfully, “I have no doubt 
had been merely closed by tbe oircnetances of I can obtain some insight into wbat is going 
ber position : but now the rock was smitten on. At all events, be assnred, sir, 'that I will 
with the magic rod which kind words can ever do my best. Ob, I should be so rejoioed to 
wield j and ,she felt as for three long years give you a proof of my gratitode-of my peni- 
past ahe had not felt before I There was a tenee I" 

world of Bentiment in that look with which she 11 You must ' remain here for a few days 
gazed up into Eedcliffe’s countenance— a look longer," observed Eedoliffe. “This is my 
which onoe beheld, never could be forgotten, address ;”-and os he thna spoke he gave Eve- 
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leen hie card. "Come ter me on Wednesday 
morning next, under any circumstances. If in 
the mean time yon ehonld have discovered 
aught relative to the box, bo moeh the better : 
but if not, you will come all the same— you 
ahall continue no longer within these walls. 
Can you leave when von choose ! and will yon 
accomplish all that I have suggested P 
" On Wednesday, sir,” rejoined Eveieen, " I 
will be with yon i*— and her countenance ex- 
pressed all the genuine joy whioh she felt at 
the prospect of emancipation from a mode of 
existence which was abhorrent to her. 

" Be it eo," said Redcliffe. " And now, to 
keep np appearances, 1 shall leave money upon 
this table. Remember, I am patting faith in 
yon— I will prove your friend, it yon ehow 
yourself worthy of my confidence." 

“No power on earth, sir, could induce me to 
deceive yon P responded Eveieen, with fervour. 
Mr. Redcliffe threw a number of hank- 
»tes upon the table ; and shaking Eveieen 
r the band, he took his departure,— the girl 
fording him egresB by means of the mirror- 
mtrivea door. The tailor's female-adjutant 
_nnette was waiting in the room of the ad- 
joining hoose wherewith that door communi- 
cated : Redcliffe slipped a piece of gold *-*- 

her hand ; and in a few minutes he ws 

tracing his way along, the street towsrds his 
lodgings at Mrs. Ma&nlay’s. 1 


^/CHAPTERS 


11 or LABCELLM. 


it of itsowngrou 


and inclosed with walla. Within that inelosure 
there were beautiful gardens, wbioh even in this 
wintry season of which we are writing, present- 
led an aspect of verdure to the eye, on account ' 
of the numermons evergreens which were either 
interpersed about, or which bordered the 1 
'avenues. Conservatories and hot-hoosas, con- 
taining frnits and plants, also met the view. 
There were grass-plate too, and pieces of or- 
namental water ; and the en" 1 

scene— buildings and grom 
1 wealth of the possessor. 

This mansion belonged to tbs Earl of Lescal- 
| lea; and we may at once inform our reader 
that he was the nobleman whom Redcliffe had 
seen join his beautiful wife in the Arcade at 
Covent Garden. The Earl had been married 
twice. By hiB first wife he had a son, who was 
now grown-up man's estate, s'- 1 who bore the 
denomination of Lord Oami , His mother 
had died some few yean j ■•onaly to the 
period of which we ate w ag ; and it wag 
only within the last eightsr nontha that the 


Earl had espoused his second wife, the beauti- 1 
ful Ethel- This lady, belonging to a good 
family, had been left an orphan at an early -- 

and was brought np by an uncle and aunt, 

had a large- family of -their own. Though 
tolerably well off, they found qnite enough to 
do with their resources ; and as Ethel was I 
portionless, she had been constrained by the 
circumstances of her position, as well as by the 
earnest persnasion of her relati — " 

the Bnit of the Earl of Lsscelles, 

her a title end to make her the sharer of his 
fortune of sixty thousand a-year. It must 1 
be added that this sacrifice of a young and 
lovely creature to an old and repulsive-looking 
man, was not nggravated in its severity by any 
pre-engagement of Ethel’s affections ; and it 1 
was therefore fortunate for her that in bestow- 
ing her hand where it was impossible ehe 
— u i — -i~ Hdnot to deplorr ‘ ’ ~ 

l attachment i 


quarter. She accepted her destiny with 
much resignation as possible- and perh&pa 
with more so than if sbe had been born in a 
humbler sphere : for in that fashionable world 
whersin aha moved, she had been by no means 
unaccustomed to contemplate the spectacle of 
young and beantifol creatures like herself, 
sacrificed to the selfish and interested views of 
parents. Sbe did not therefore stand ahunjj 
in this martyrdom of marriage to wbioh she 
was made a victim ; and there is always a sort 
of solaea in the reflection that one’s own lot, 

however disagreeable, forma ’ ■ 

exception to the general role, 

Ths Earl of Lescellea was 
a man, either in person or in 
‘ **“ 1 — -- esteem of a be 



leed their grand-danghtera : that ia to say, he 
doated upon her with an nxorionsneaa that 
displayed itself in a ridicnlons manner, even in 
publio ; and hie assiduities to please her were 
weariaomo and obtrusive. She really bad no 
whims or caprices ; but be treated bar as if ehe 
had a thousand,— constantly heaping gifts upon 
her whioh she did not wantor oouldnot nse. 
He would buy her ehswle of the costliest price 
and of the gayeBt colours- jewellery which was 
totally incompatible with existing fashions 
and with the peculiar elegance at her own 
toilet ; and then he would he annoyed because 
Bhe did not wear those things.' But if these 
were hie only failings, ' she needed not mnoh 
to repine ; it was his character generally 
which was enough to wear out her patience 
and frequently inspire her with disgust For 
the Earl was one of the most consummate 
boasters and braggarts in all England— I 
and withal too the' greatest romancist "We 
do not mean the reader to infer that be 
wrote books : nothing of the sort I— hie ig- 
norance on all literary.matters was deplorable, 
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n when they had company, or 

they visited their friends and acquaintances: 
he would go on giving utterance to boast after 
boast— lie after lie— totally inobservant of the 
smiles of either contemptuous pity or downright 
scorn which be conjured up to the lips of his 
listeners. Thun Ethel frequently found her- 
self in a most painful position : for it was bad 
epongh to have a hasband so old and so ngly, 
kitbont the additional annoyance of seeing 
him rendering himBelf bo supremely ridiculous. 


When they were alone together, he was con- 
" ' ■■■ l her his nauseating 

a childish 


Bat we use the term “romaneist 

courteous expression than that of " liar,” which 
might however be very well and properly 
applied ; inasmuch as his lordship shot with a 
bow longer than even the greatest of travellers, 
who are accustomed to tell strange tales, are : 
privileged to use. When quite n young man, : 
he had served in the army, and roaehed the j 


abandon the profession, Nothing he loved so 
much as to sit for boors in Ethel s society and 
endeavour to amuse her with his exploits when 
ho was a military man, with the wonders ho 
beheld when he travelled nbroad, or even with 


s to all b 


:e perfectly v 
idulging in a 


well understood t 


[tinuonsly lavishing upon 
carcases : and he would o 
sportiveness— talking nonsense-playing tricks 
—performing antics— and gamboling as if li^| 
were a little fellow of n dozen years old. The 
Earl's was not therefore a character or a dis- 
position to promote Eihel'a happiness, to win 
her esteem or her love, or to compensate for 
bis own ago and hie ugliness. 

It was about nine o’clock in the morning of 
the day aftor Eedclilfe’s adventures at Madame 
Angelique's house, that we shall find the Earl 
of Iaacellea seated in his dressing-room, 
undergoing the process of shaving, which was 
being performed upon liim by bis confidential 
ralet. Tbia man was about forty yearn of age 
—endowed with a consummate hypocrisy— and 
who had obtained a complete ascendancy over 
his master by pandering to his vanity, listening 
patiently to hie stories, and appearing to put 
the utmost faith in them. His manners were 
fawning, cringing, and servile : he never con- 
tradicted the Earl, but invariably echoed 
whatsoever his lordship said, and studied to 
[ivo precisely each an answer as any qaestion 
jbat waa pnt might seem framed to elicit, 

He was bustling, active, and prefcctly non- 
vereant in all the duties be had to perform. ; 

These were multifarious enough; inasmuch 
as they comprised all the mysteries of his 
noble master’s toilet. 

Makepeace— for this was the valet’s namei-_ r 

(and it was believed to be a feigned one, the 1 laundry-' 


[assumed attributes),— Makepeace, we say, w#» 
at ones his lordship’s perrnquier— his barber— 
his doctor-and in some sense hie tailor. It 
was Makepeace who dressed his lordship's wig 
in euch a style that his lordship firmly believed 
the asmranee that it looked, if anything, even 
more natural than his own hair would have 
done if he had not the misfortune to be bald. 
It was Makepeace who ahaved his lordship so 
clean that his lordsbsp's. finger might para over 
his chin without encountering the stubble of 
n single hair. It was Makepeace who caused 
to be made up at the chemist's, according to 
recaipts of his own, the medicines which his 
lordship took to keep him in health and lo { 
sustain n juveneBcent appearance. It waej 
Makepeace who compounded washes and cosme- 
tics to improve bin lordship's complexion, and 


wise, who frrtm lime to time was closeted iu 
[solemn conference with his lordship's tailor, 
showing where such and such padding ought to 
be placed and yet throughout the three king- 
1 J — of England, Scotland, and Ireland, as 

j in the Principality of Wales, or indeed 

any other part of the Queen’s dominions, it 
wonld he impossible to discover a worse-dressed 
man than the Eirl of Isiscellcs. His lordship 
however thought otherwise: Makepeace per- 
' id him that it woe as he thus thought ; 
therefore if his lordship were satisfied, 
'nobody else had a right to find fault. 
As for the personal nppearancs of this said j 
Makepeace, wo may add that he had 
naturally a eharp, cunning, hypocritical look, 
—of which he was perfectly conscious, and 
which he therefore endeavoured to conceal 
muoh as possible beneath such artificial 
as as the blandest smiles, the moat honied 
[speech, and the mast obsequious 'manners conld 
possibly constitute. 

1 It was, then, as wo hRvo said, at nine o’clock 
i the morning that the Eirl of Irttcf" 
having emerged from the bed-chamber iL __ 
dressing-gown and slippers, and with bis white 
cotton niglit-esp on bis head, eat down in hie 
elegantly famished dressing-room to com- 
" process of the toilet. We should 

it the white cotton nigbt-cai 

fringed all around with hair, of precise!, 

Batue sort and description as that of which 
his lordship's wigs were composed ; and he 
actually flattered himself that his beautiful 
Countess firmly believed he had a fine natnral 
crop of his own hair upon his head. Indeed, 
Makepeace bad assured him that the fringe 
round the night-cap was a masterpiece of art ; 
and it was quite consistent that Makepeace 
should say so, inasmuch aa the device waa of 
his own invention, and it waa a part of his 


i they were delivered to him by 

The dressing-room contained! 



twneronx cupboards nod che*ts of drawers, hnmtoc and philanthropic entreaty. "I duo 
■Mil were simp kepi eirefully leeked,— my he lit a on Ip pnt down your lordship so 
Makepeace retaining the keys, so tliat none of ranch older than your lordship an possibly be, 
the ether torrents should penetrate into the because poor lordship did not send hut a 
mysteries of those receptacle.*. Wigs sod elienne for a hundred guineas or so." 

«t*m»lics, night-cap frinrre sod medicines, "That's the troth of it 1" cried the Earl: 
anti-pimple wsshes and padded garments, (sleo 11 so I shall let the rascal alone. Beside*, a 
teeth and whisker-dyes, books for the pro- young man tike rae-tookingeven younger, too, 
serration of heslth and Gnides to the toilet, on account oi the possession of euch a youthful 
formed the miscellaneous contents of those and beautiful wile-can afford to langh at the 
drawers and cupboards ; and Mr. Make- wretched malignity of a fellow who sets no 
peace turned, in addition to his hand some down st sixty. And I will explain to yon - 
• salatr, a eery pretty penny indeed io his how the mistake has arisen— if indeed it bo a ' 
capacity of niyrasstcr for all those things on mistake, and nor sheer wickedness. Did I ever , 
the Earl's behalf. tell yon at what age I was first married t" 

"How do I look this morning, Makepeace V "I think I ham heard it aid that your 
inquired the nobleman, aa he sat opposite a foil. lordship was married at fifteen," answered 
length mirror, with bis hsir-fringed nightcap Makepeace. 


gown, and his feet threat into red morroco see, I was precocious for my age. Why, 1 was 
slippers. only sixteen, three months and o half, when 

"How strange, my lord I' exclaimed the Iliad that terrible encounter with the fin 
raid, hot only in a subdued mice, and in highwaymen on Bigahot neskb." 
accents most harmonionnly bland; "that I "I hare read the account of it, my lord, in 
should have been just at the very moment an old newspaper," responded Makepeace. "I 
thinking I had nerer seen yonr lordship look think, if I remember right, yonr lordship killed 
better for llie last ten years.” . two of them, and led the other three, bound 

" is it ten yrars that yon ham keen with me hand and foot, in triumph into Hounslow." 
Makepeace 1 1 inquired the nobleman, grinning " Those were the very fact* of the esse," ex- 
like an antiquated goat at tbs compliment cltiraed the Earl: "IfOC thst yon mnat ham 
which his valet paid him. read them. I was only acmntocn when I cot 

, " Yes, my lord : it is ten years," answered my way through the French regiment of 

'• Makepeace, with a profound sigh, which he cnirataicora -killed the trumpet-major, who 
purposely rendered aa nodiblo as possible. was seven feet high— took Hie colonel prisoner 
"What makes you sigh I* asked the Eiri. —and carried off the colours." 

" It is enongli to make me sigh, my lord," " The achievement, my lord, is dnly recorded 
rejoined the valet, “when I look at myself in history," answered Makepeace. “It waa 
in the glaar, and then look at yonr lord- only the other day I was reading of it in a lih- 
ship. Ten years have made a wonderful tory of the lele war. Your lordship moat have 
alteration in me : but they really seem as if been in a dreadful stats of excitement after 
they had passed over yoor lordship without such sn exploit !" 

leaving the slightest influence behind them." " Not a bib of it I 1 ' cried the Earl. "I waaaa 
"Item 1 1 tlnnk I wear well," *ald the noble- cool as a encumber : and when I got the cnlraa- 
m*n, "Time, you see, is very good to me— he sieur colonel to the amp, I challenged him 

forgst* me. 1 “ 

“Considering yonr lordship is close upon "To mortal combst, my lord P 

toot forty-fifth year," ealrl Makepeace, who "No-to a drinking boot 1 was terrible in 

knew perfectly well that the F.srl would never those days for my achievements with the bottle, 
tee sixty again,— " I think yonr lordship has The colonel had the reputation of drinking more 
some little reason to be grateful to Time." ot a sitting than any other nan in the French 
’ "Well, I think so too. Bnt frankly speak, army ; bnt I beat him. We sat down at talde 
ing Makepeace— and 1 know that yon will piling the bottles around us as we emptied 
answirme with yonr accustomed candour— do them: and we heaped them np so high in a 
I look more than forty-five I Could a close circle roond ahont us, that when the colonel 
observer have any reason to suspect that I am dropped down dad drunk, 1 not up-ns 
a day older I Not that I am, jou know: but sober os I am now-and had literally to dash 
there are men who it ray age look as if they down a wall oi bottles before I conld get out of 
were— wW,t shall I eay 1 — sixty t And then the place,’' 

ton, that /Veruur tells aneb horrid lies. 1 shall " Vonr lordship's had must hare ached very 
have the anther of it brought to the bar of much the next morning I 1 said Makepeace, 
the liouws of Lords for breach of privilege. "Kota bit of it T ejaculated the Ear). "I 
" Lot me beseech yonr lordship to treat recollect I was up at fire o'clock, and rode the 
, the unfortunate man with the contempt he celebrated alecplc-olixao in which 1 beat the 
deterres," said Makepeace, assuming an air of whole field-won the ten thousand gaioei 
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b bakes— Rnd billed that celebrated hotes of 
that was sent me ae a present by the Pasha 
of Ejjypt for discovering the source of the 

11 Your lordship travelled early in life," said 
Makepeace, with the air of n man who was so 
deeply interested in his master’s exploits that 
anxiously sought for farther information. 1 
“Yes— I travelled early,” said the Earl, in a 
complacent and self-satisfied way. “I left 
college when I was thirteen, and set oil' on a 
“liking tour through Africa and Asia. Of | 
..area I could not manage my tonr on the 
Continent of Europe, becauso wo 
at the time.” 

"The deserts of Africa, my lord, most have 
been unpleasant T’ remarked Makepeace, in- 
quiringly. 

“Yes— for your milk-and-water travellers, 
who cannot Rear hardships,” replied the Earl i 
"but I cared nothing for them. I caught a 
wild elephant— tamed him— and rodo on his 
back ; so, yon see, that it was not altogether a 
walking tour. I was somewhat troubled with 
lions and tigers, which awarm as thick ns 
mosquitoes in that country : but Iwna always] 
on the alert in the day-time ; and at night, 1 
when I chose to travel— which I chiefly did,’ on 
account of tho coolness of the niglit-air— I 
contrived a portable fire, which the elephant' 
carried with hie trunk, and so it frightened off 
the wild beasts." 

"Exceedingly strange, my lord I 1 ' exclaimed 
Makepeace: "but I was reading an aeeonntof 
this remarkble mode of travelling the other 
day ; and as no name was mentioned, I ,wns 
at a loss to conceive who the traveller could | 
have been. I thank your lordship for the in- 
formation : it has cleared up the myBtcry." 

" So you see," continued the Sari, " 

, when I was very young, I encountered a great 
number of strange adventures. Mine lias been 
an extraordinary life ; and for comparatively 
a young man, 1 can look back upon a great : 
deal. Did you ever hear of my first speech 1 
in the House, when I succeeded to tho title J’ 

"1 think I have heard of tho wonderful 
effect it produced, my lord,” answered Make- 
peace. 

“ Effect, indeed I" ejaculated the nobleman. 

It was on a very important subject. Some 
noble Lord— I forget who he was— brought 

* -xl a motion tlmt the Lord Chancellor, 

as afraid of an apoplectic fit, should 
be permitted to sit without his wig. There 
was a crowded Ilonae, and nil the first Inlen ' 
displayed themselves on the occasion. It n 
just going to division at eleven o'clock ... 
night, when the Content/ would have carried 
it : bat I, who very well knew that the whole 
mystery of the British Constitution and the 1 
safety of Chroch and State were involved in 
the question, rose to say a few words.” 

“ Bat I dare say they were not a few words," 
interjected Makepeace, with a smirking smile, 


" which yoUr lordship had to ntter on so vital 
an occasoin." 

“ Well, to confess the truth," answered the 
Earl, “I did only intend to say a few words: 
I did not know my own oratorical powers at 
that time : indeed I scarcely suspected them. 
But when I found myself on my legs, I was 
hurried away as if by a tornado. lean compare 
lit to nothing but a perfect hurricane of| 
language, bearing nlong with its myriads of 
briUisnt stairs of metaphor. The very wig of 


e subject of tho memorable 
j end. The perspiration ran down my 
face, so that all my clothes were saturated 
ns if I had plunged into - a hot bath: 
and, by the bye, I fonnd on weighing 
myself next morning, tlmt I had lost seven 
pounds of flesh. It was terrific! I began at 
cloven o’clock ; and it was half-past three in 
tho morning when I sat down— the Ion 
debate and the longest speech on record 1 ’ 

“I need not ask whether yonr lord, 
earned the day, 11 observed Makepeace: "for 
history records the resul t." j 

"To bn sure I The whole Houbc became 
Son-Content in n moment after I sat down;! 
and the Lord Chancellor never forgave me. It' 
was all through hie vindictive machinations 
that the King did not send for me to be Prime [ 
Minister a few months afterwards: but his 1 
Majesty wrote me the handsomest apology, ox- j 
plaining how he woold rather have me at the 
head of his councils than any statesman in 
England, but that ho did not dare offend the, 
old Chancellor. I have got the King's letter' 
still : I will show it to yon one of these 
days." I 

"Her ladyship ought to be very proud of. 
such a husband,'' observed Makepeace. 

"To bo sura she ought I -and I believe she* 

, What is yonr opinion V I 

" It is a delicate subject, my lord,” responded 
tie valet with a simulated hesitation: “but 
still I do happen to know that her ladyship U 
prnud of the alliance which she has so happily I 
—and I may add, so gloriously formed.” 1 


"Why, my lord, aervanta will get talking 
together— I hope your lordship will not bo 

I shall look over it. Go on. Per- 
haps her ladyship's maids-—” 

That is exactly what it in, my lord. It was 
on'y yesterday they were telling me," continued 
Makepeace, " how her ladyship spe'aks to them 
of your lordship when they are alone together." 

"Her ladyship does not suspect, does she 
— come tell me the truth now— I know you 
would not deceive me— bat does her ladyship 
iny thing about Mwf" and the Earl 
itiy twitched the hair-fringe- of his 


mgwneanl, 

nigbt-caji with his finger ond^ thumb. 


tfor-a moment, my lord I" ojscnlatcd 1 





TEE MYSTERIES, 


I Makepeaoe. 11 On the contrary, her ladyship 
was tolling her maids tho other day — Bat I 
am afraid l shall give yoor lordship offence." 

"No, no— I will overlook this little gossiping; 
I know that it docs take place amongst ser- 
vant*. Goon. What did her ladyship say “ 


Earl, his wrinkled countenance expanding into f 
one elaborate grin of satisfaction. "Yon i 
know, Makepeace, there has been a great cool- t 
ness between me nnd my son since my i 
marriage. All the estates, as yon arc aware, s 
are not entailed ; and of course I have tho t 
power of leaving them to whomsoever I think 

“Itwasvory wrong of his lordship," said 
Makepeace, " if I may be so bold as to offer 
an opinion— to show any disrespect towards 
your lordship, beennse having won the nflkc- 
tions of a young and beautiful lady, your 
lordship chose to commit your own happiness I 
by espousing her ladyship.' 1 i 

It ir,« very wrong !" exidniinnl the Kill, i 
11 But between yon and me, I w.i* in* sorry n 
to hare an opportunity to forhi-l my sou the 
bouse. You see, Makepeace, it is rather an t 
awkward thing where there is a youthful ; 
morther-in-law and an equally youthful step- f 
son. The world is so scandalous -and then c 


"And yet it strikes me," said the Earl 
dnbionsly, " that it is a abode lighter than the 
one I have been recently wearing. Put them 
together, and give me your opinion." 

The valet did as he was desired, bnt jmr- 
posely held the old wig in each a light against 
the new ono, that the Earl’s eye should not 
detect the difference. The latter was however 
in reality a shade or two lighter than the 
former ; but Makepeaco spoke so confidently 
in tho opposite sense, that hie lordship, who 
took his valet's word to,, be gospel in *11 toiled 
matters, was satisfied f and assuming as jaunty 
and debounair a demeanour as possible be 
descended to the breakfast-parlour. 


older than lie really is : and it makes me look 
o'der in consequence Hut ns Tor the fn/ner 
part of my reasoning, her ladyship, you know, 
is virtue personified. ’ 

"If I misht be permitted the expression, my 
lord," annwered Makope ice, " her ladyship can 
only he on this earth by sonic extraordinary 
mistake. It is not her sphere, my lord. Go’r 
iadyahip ia an angel." 

"Exactly so!" cried the old nolilemno. 
“ Don't you think, Makepeace, I onglit to be 
tho happiest man in the world 1’ 

" If 1 wero to give free expression to ray 

S ' its, my lord," rejoined the valet, “I 
say that this world ought to appear a 
perfect paradise in your lordship's eyes." 

And so it docs, Makepeace— a perfect para- 
dise— an clysium of the most delicious flowers. 
Giro mo my wig." 

Tho valet eouTd scarcely suppress a smile for 
a moment, at the ludicrous tmnsilion of liis 
lordship's ideas from the clysium of flowers to 
his wig : but that Bmile was not caught by the 
Earl’s eye, as it instantaneously vanished from 
the countenance of Makepeace. 

“ Now, I think, I look ns I onght to do," said 
the nobleman whoso toilet having progressed 
daring tho preceding colloquy, was by this 
time brought to a termination. "Arc yon snro 
that this now peruke dopa not look new ?" 

"Not at all, my lord," replied Makepeaco: 
"it becomes yourlordBbip admirably." 


List us now change the scene to another room 
in flip same mansion, nnd to n much later hour 
in tliii day. It was a sumptuously furnished 
npirlnu'lll ; and the lime was two o'clock. 

The (/''luuteas of Liacollca sat upon a sofa in a 
thoughtful mood. She was alone ; and the 
pci feet immovability of her form and features 
for a period of several minutes indicated how 
completely she was absorbed in her reflections, 
llcr exquisitely symmetrical figore was inclined 
tow rds the immense velvet-covered cushion on 
which her elbow rested, tho hand supporting 
tiie head. The luxuriant tresseB of her anbarn 
hair, rich nnd glossy, floated in natoral un- 
dulations over her shoulders ; and a few strag- 
gling curls lay like burnished gold on her pore 
white throat. Exquisitely beantiful was her 
comiLennucp, nn we have already described it: 
for she was the lady, ns the reader compre- 
hends, whom Clement Bedelific saw on hie 
visit to CoTcnt Garden Market, nnd in whose 
proceedings witli the handsome yonng man be 
became so much interested. There was a deep 
pcnsivencss in her largo clear bluo eyes ; and 
yet after the lapse of a few minntes, a soft 
smile nppearod upon tho roses of the well-cnt 
lips, partially revealing the pearly whiteness 
of the teeth. It would have been evident to 
an observer— if ono were nigb— that though 
pensive, her thoughts were not altogether 
fraught with mclnncholy, hot that tbero was a 
roseate light shining softly through. 

As she sat half reclining upon that sofa, Hie . 
dark velvet covering throw outlier well-defined ■ 
and faultlessly symmetrical shape. The volup- • 
tnous swell of the bust- the tapering of the 
waist, which seemed still more slender on 
account of the luxurious proportions of the 
bosom— the admirably eloping shoulders— 
the narrow elcevee, which did not alto- 
gether conceal the flowing outlines of the 
Mins-and the sweeping length of the 
limba-with two delicate feet peeping from 
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beneath the skirt of the dress— and then, too, way, as IF Influenced by no extraordinary 
one exquisitely modelled hand, fair and white, emotion, " Lord Osmond can wait, if he think 
with its tapering fingers, drooping listlessly fit, nntil the Eiri's return." 
nnd scarcely retaining the snowy cambric "His lordship requests an interview with 
kerchief— a glimpse of the other hand amidst your ladyship,' 1 replied the footman. " His 
the showering masses of her anborn hair,— lordship bade me say that he has a particular 
all constitned a portraiture calculated to ravish message to be delivered to tbe Earl ; and he 
the renees of any one who beheld this charming hopes your ladyship will not refnse to take 
ereatnre. charge of it." 

Still she sat motionless, with her eyes fixed Ethel hesitated for a few momenta j and 
upon vacancy : bat her thoughts were evidently then ehe said, in the same quiet tone aa before, 
busy ; and ti that soft smile appeared upon 1 Yon can show Lord Osmond np." 
her lips, the roseate tint upon her damask The footman bowed and retired ; and in a 
cheeks gradually deepened into a crimson few moments the Earl’s son was annonneed. 
blnsh. 'Love was the subject of her thoughts "Good heavens, what imprudence, Adolphus I* 

j— but a love on which it wae guilt to ponder; eiid the Countess, in e tone of half-reproach 
’and ehe knew it. Nevertheless, love— even and half-anxiety, but with ineffable tender- 
‘ the guiltiest— has its pleasnrsble emotions ; ness over all : and her hand too was immedi- 
and vainly may the human heart endeavour ately clasped in Lord Osmond’s as those words 
to banish the feelinz from its tabernacle. As were spoken when the footman had again 
well bid the light of the ann cease to shine in retired. 

tho temple to which it has penetrated— as "Imprudence in coming to see you, dcareBt, 
well bid the moon-beams cease to glsnca kissing- dearest Ethel Plaid the young nobleman, in 
ly on the rippling bosom of the ocean— a voice full of masculine harmony. “ Oh, 
as to bid love withdraw its soft lustre from how can yon breathe a syllable that seems 
the sanctuary of the heart into which it has tinged with reproach f— and his fine large 
succeeded in gaining admission, or to shed its hazel eyes looked tenderly down into her’s of 
light upon that heart which flatters beneath its blue, he kept her fair white hand daeped in 
influence. bis own. 

But though Etbel was thns absorbed in "But yonr father, Adolphna my hnB- 

reflections on a guilty love, was she herself band," sbo added with a deep monrnful sigh. 

already guilty j No: tbe last barrier which "Oh, my God I if he Blionld enepeot And 

separated her from crime, wae not yet broken what must he think of your ooming hither 
down : ehe hovered npnn the brink of a now ?'' 

precipice— but still she hovered : ahe might “ Listen to me, Ethel," responded Lord 
yet retreat ere ahe fell completely over. Bnt Osmond, ns lie led his beautiful mother-in-law 
would ehe withstand the temptation : On to a sent, end placed himself by her side— that 
the one hand there was a husbsnd whom ehe mother-in-law who was only just his own ege, 
conld not possibly love nor esteem, and whom “I knew that my father was out: I saw him 
she conld scarcely prevent herself from ab- jnab now alight from the carriage at hie elnb; 
solutely detesting. So far as his caresses went, but he did not observe me. I am well aware 
they were loathed as the payings of an imp that when once amidst those with whom he 
would bd : his character was despised and can gossip after bis own fashion, he will not 
thna feeble indeed was the difference between speedily retnrn. I oame to the house under 
the sentiment which Ethel already entertained the pretext of seeing him : I sent np a message 
towards Him, and downright abhorrence. On beseeching an andlence of yon. The servants 
tbe other hand, there was a yonng man of her can soaped nothing; and when my father 
own age— an Adonis of beauty— of elegant cornea home, yon can tell him that I hBve been 
. appearance— of lofty intelligence— of fascinat- here. Yon oin nay that I am wearied and 
iag manners— and of captivating address. This distressed on account of the coldness which 
yonng man adored her— worshipped the very enksistn between him and me— that I seek his 
ground on whioh she trod— loved her as woman forgiveness— that if he will grant it, I am pre- 
ib seldom loved. This she knew-this ehe pared to make ary apology for whatsoever 
felt. Oh, great was the danger in which Ethel offence, real or imaginary, he may have con- 
Lasoellea stood 1 ceived . himself to have sustained at my 

She wae in the midst of her reverie, when hands " 

the door opened ; and a footman, entering, " And for what purpose, Adolphus, Is all 
. said, “If yon please, yonr Isdyabip, Lord this 1” inquired Ethel, with a half frightened 
Osmond has called to see the Earl, who is out,” look: for though ehe pnt the question, she 
The man’s eye did not catch the deepening already more than comprehended the yonng 
' blnsh on the cheeks of his mistress at the men- nobleman’s purpose, 
tion of that yonng noblem&n'B name, beoanee “ Ob, can yon ask me V he exclaimed, in a 
her countenance was not immediately tnrned reproachful tone, " Does not your heart tell 
towards him. With a mighty effort she re- yon it is in order that we may be together- 
gained her self-possession ; and said in a quiet that I may havo frequent opportunites of 




plished. Conceive what 1 have suffered for from Lord Osmond's enraptured embrace, 
months and months past— catching only an "No, no— we must separate— yon mast depart 1 
occasional stolen interview-having to watch Not lor tin instant must yon dream of coming 
yonr movements in order to be blessed with a to tslte up your abode beneath this roof again I 

few minutes of discourse And then too," Wo should stand the risk of betraying ourselves 

he added) gently and hesitatingly, " you pro* a thousand times in the day. It would be fata 
mised a certain thing, and you kept not the to my reputation — I cannot ssy to my hap 
appointment Yesterday I awaited you there piuess ; for that is gone since I learnt to love 
— nnd yoo came not I' 1 you P x 

A burning blush appeared npon the cheeks " Oh, no I— In love there is happiness 1" ex- 
of the Conntees ; nnd her eyes, which Bwam in claimed Adolphus, in s fervid tone. "Love 
the deep languor of tenderness, were bent banishes all considerations: it holds everything 
down as she murmured, 11 1 thought better of cheap and light in comparison with the power 
it, Adolphns. My guardian angel inspired me land the immensity of its awn sentiment. Bat 
with courage ; and I resisted the temptation, listen to me, dearest Ethel, while I speak 
For heaven's sake, never again propose such a seriously nnd without excitement. Eighteen 
tbingl— never again seek to draw me away months have elapsed since yoa became the 
from that path of duty which T must and will Countess oi Laseelles. When you returned 
pursue 1" from the country after the honeymoon, yoa 

The reader may now comprehend that the found me at this house. We had never seen 
appointment which Clement lledclilTc had each other before. I was in France the 
rightly conjectured to have been given when marriage took place : I knew not WV.Vt ft 
he beheld the tender pair in discourse on the was cnnlemplntcd until I received m ; o, ".her's 
terrace of Covcnt (lirdcn Market, was not letter to say that the ceremony was ■ itad. 
kept, lie invited me not to ft ; and yet thofe vn» no 

“Ethel," resumed the enamoured young coldness between us Mm." 
nobleman, “my destiny- my life are in your 11 Wheiofnre recapitulate nil these things," 
hands. 1 know ns well ns yon do, all llio guilt, nrkwl the CninUm, " whici^arc so well known 
which attaches itself to such a Iovp as nnr’s : to me f" '• ■* 

but I can no more struggle nguins-t it than I “ Because they will lead me on in s' con- 
could breast the fnrions tide of the mightiest •cciilive manner to wIinL 1 have to explain as 
river as it rolls into the nea. ( iu you under- my purpose," responded the young nobleman, 
stand me when I tell you that if the Enemy of " Bear with me, Ethel : grant me your Btten. 
Mankind proffered me happiness in ynur aims lion— I betorch you. We mel, then, as I have 
as the price of my soul, I would sign the said, for the first lime when you returned from 

compact Oh, sign it cliceifnlly- joyourly 1’ the country where tho honeymoon wns spent; 

“Good heavens, Adolph .!•, erral; not in this and in this very apartment was it we looked 
dreadful manner I’ 1 murmured the Ciiinfesss each oilier in t ho face for the first time. I 
with a shudder sweeping over her frame, and had hrard that you rere beautiful : but, good 
yet with an irrepressible tenderness in the soft heavens ! I lmd expected not to And myself 
melting eves and on Lhe passion-breathing lip*, in the presence of an angel. As if a.' lightning 
“Dreadful ? ’ ejaculated Adolphus : “ is there (Ml had darted in unto my soul— is if an in- 
anvthing dreadful in learning that you are the spimtionhnil penetrated my bnug-did tho 
object of a love so devoted ns mine? Oh, this conviction strike me that it wss-l' who should 
lova is all tho world to me! Crown it with Imp- have led yon to the altar, and that we were 
plneas-and the world becomes nu clysium 1 made to suit each other, though heaven had 
Drive me to despair— and the world is a blank ordained that you should become another’s. I 

no, a veritable bell," he added with fright- loved you at llrsl sight : I could have fallen 

ful emphasis, "from which I will fly as a down and worshipped you as you stood there! 
wretched suicide I" No wonder, then, that for the few weeks which 

“Oh, my God, my God] wlmt words arc followed, my manner was abstracted— that I 
these!" murmured Ethel: and involuntarily, looked dull and unhappy— that I spoke pstn- 
so to speak— or rather under the influence of lantly to my father when be addressed me. 
an irresistible impulse -she threw herself in And be, putting the worst construction on 
his arms, weeping and sobbing upon his everything, thouhgt me selfish and undutiful— 
breast fancying that my mind was occupied with 

“Dearest, dearest Ethel," lie murmured, in ideas of flithy lucre, whilo it wae absorbed in a 
the harmonious tone of love which sank down devouring maddening, frenaied passion. He 
into the very depths of her soul ; “ yon know taunted me with a sordid dislike to his marriage, 
not— Oh, yon know not how very dear you are on the ground that I feared lest some portion 
to me I"— and he imprinted a thousand im- of his estates should pass away from me. No 
passioned kisses upon her lips, Iict burning wonder that I was stricken dumb by tbs ao- 
cheeks, and her throbbing brows. cusation- or that when I recovered the power 
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of speech, ay incoherent words, coupled v 
my still meant and dismayed looks, she 


with 

should 

l to justify his euspici 
what could I tell him 1 Not the troth I 1 
could not confess that I adored nnd worship- 
ped his charming and beautiful wife l-you 
know that I could not 1 Ee ordered me from 
the house— this house iu which ho had not 
beheld my- presence with pleasure from the 
first moment of his return with his bride. 

then, for more thnn a year, we have 
been estranged ;and I have known not how 
to act. Hut have you forgotten the day, 
sweetest Ethel, when I met you by accident 
seven or eight months ago, and when under 
the influence of my impassioned lore, I avowed 
all I felt?- have yon forgotten how by your 

■' ' y your 1 I — "* 

iatyou ___ . 

with indifference ? And then too, on these 
few occasions that wo have since met— in those 
hurried and stolen interviews which I have 
manage to obtain-you have confessed the love 
1 -rliich you feci for mr " 

11 .Again, I ask y . . 

Ethel, glancing anxiously towards the door, 
“ why all these recapitulation! ?’• 

“Listen, my beloved one— nnd 
learn whet I mean. I have already . . 
continued Lord Osmond, "that I cannot pos- 
sibly exist in this roanmer. I must sec — 
often— constantly. If it be only to gar.B t _ 
your countenance— to hear tho sound of your I 
voice— nnd to press yoor hand occasionally— 
theae pleasures must I have. You will nnt| 
deny them? This, then, 1 b tho plan I 
have formed:— I will humble myself to 
father ; I will acknowledge a selfish- 
and a worldy-mindedneas of which I 
never was guilty ; I will beseech his forgive- 
He cannot refuse it. With all t! - 

ous faults, he is not a man possessing 

.. heart that can be termed unrsdecmably bad. 
You will tell him presently that finding he 
was not at home, 1 ventured to seek an in- 
terview with yon— that I besought you to 
deliver to his ears the assurance of my un- 
it™ 

"0 Adolphus, it is impossible I— we cannot 
live beneath the same roof 1“ interrupted the 
Countess, with the vehemence of one who felt 
that all her good resolutions were rapidly mclt- 


Osmond, with a look and tone of the 
most earnest entreaty: “surely, surely, we 
can so control our looks— so measure our words 
—so bear ourselves to each other, ae to defy 
suaploion ? In my father's presence, I will be 

1 respectful attention towards 700 " 

"0 Adolphus,” murmured the Countess, 
"this love of our's will be fatal to me— it will 

be my destruction 1 feel that it will! 

There is already a terrible preeentiment of 
evil in my sonl— 1-" 1 


if, Ethel— banish it, I beseech 

you P— and the young nobleman grew more 
earnest and imploring in hiapleadingB. “Aban- 
don not yourself to bucIi groundless fears- 
such baseless misgivings. I tell you that 
wc will be all circumspection in our con- 
duct. Hut conceive tbo happiness, dearest 
Ethel, of living beneath the same roof— of 

breathing the Bame atmosphere 11 

■ No, Adolphus— it is impossible I" ex- 
claimed the Countess, all her better feelings 
and all her fortitude suddenly reviving with 
-waterpower too than on any other occasion 
iriag this interview. 11 1 have been standing . 

1 the brink of a precipice j and I will retreat 
in time. If you really love me— if yen enter- 
tain tho slightest spark of affection for me— 
impel me not over that brink— hurl me not 
| down into the abm beneath I No, no— it 1 
" not be I Besides, Adolphus, it 
mething shocking and revolting to 
that you, the son, should live beneath the same 
roof with ray husband, the father, and know 
that I am compelled to receive from him those 
caresses which yon may not in honour bestow. 
My mind is made up 1 It will coat me many, 
many bitter pangs to renounce this love of 
four's : but it shall be done. And if I who am 
la woman, can prove thus reaointa— you, aea 
man, must show yourself even stronger still 
in the performance of a duty. Leave me, 

Adolhpus— I entreat— I conjure nay, I 

J ‘hat you leave me I’’ 

-dearest E:heI-you are driving me 

to despair I’’— and tho yoong — 

frightfully distressed. 

" And 1 too am in despair," rejoined the 
Countess : “ but my resolve is taken. It would 
be cruel— worse than cruel— ungenerous and 
unmanly for you, Adolphus, to attempt to turn 
me from my purpose. Leave me, I say.’’ 

" And my father?' inquired Lord On 

in a deep voice full of concentrated em 

while his looks did indeed bespeak the despair 
which his lips hid proclaimed : " what will you 
say to him ? how will you account for my 
presence here to-day ?’ 

"1 will tell him all that von have sue- 
Rested," was Ethel's quick and firm response ; 

“ but frankly do I inform you, Adolphus, that 
I shall speak in such a manner as to show that 
while 1 earnestly wish him to become friendly 
with yen again, it ia not my deairo that yon 
should return to dwell in this house." 

With theae words, the Connteas of Lascellea 
rose abruptly from tho sofa ; and nob daring to 
trust heraelf another moment with Adolphus, 
she rushed from the room. A few minute* 
afterwards the young nobleman leaned from , 
tbe boose, with a forced serenity of aspect 
bat with blank despair in bis heart. ' 


i Osmond, 
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CHAPTER XXXI. “CjH veal pie at the bead of the table- 

large enough to bear at least thirteen helpB. 
the evekiko PART r. Then there's four dozen of oysters ordered for 

nino o'clock — Bnt dear me I what if the beBt 
Ii was now the memorable Saturday evening part of the company should take a fancy to 
on which Mis. Mocinlay was to give her party oysters ? I eha’n't touch any for one : bnt there 
in bononr of the reconciliation between hor- are twelve who miy/it ; and how many wonld 
eelf and Mrs. Sifkin who lived ovor the way. that give to each ? Four dozen is forty-eight ; 
The number of guests had been duly borne in and twelves into forty-eight go four. That 
mind with regard to the preparations for the would ho only four oysters a-piece I" 
entertainment : but at about Bir o'clock Mrs. At this awfal calculation the worthy lady 
Macaulay gave another look at the eatables looked somewhat blank'; and the was even 
and drinkables, for the parposn of satisfying deliberating whether she should not send forth 
herself that there wonld be sufficient on the to order an extra two dozen of oysters, when 
one band, ns well as that there should ho no sbo again plunged her looks into the larder, 
undae extravagance on the other. Opening a and went on soliloquizing, 
cupboard in her own front-parlour, she contain- " Fried sausages and mashed potatoes for tho 
plated a little array of live deesntors-two con- bottom of the table -and tho oysters to go in 
mining port, purchased at the rate of one and- the middle. The spread, after all, would be 
threepence a bottle at the oilman's who dealt genteel and liberal enough. Susan I" she ex- 
in British wines— the next two containing claimed, turning round to ono of the maids, 
sherry, procured at tho snmc place and nt tho 11 did Mr. RedclilTe give orders for his dinner 
same price— and the fifth decanter being two- to-morrow, as ho alwnys docs on Saturday 
thirds full of brandy, wbicli Mrs. Macaulay night for the Sunday ?" 
had not purchased at nil, hut which were the “ Yes, ma'am," was the re ponae. "He said, 
remains of a bottle that Mr. Redcliile had no as usual, that wc were to get him what wo 
farther nse far. liked, so as he wasn't trouble about it— only 

“ Let me see," said Mrs. Macaulay; "how that he didn't want any more poultry for the 
many will there be of ns altogether ! , ’-nnd' present." 

she proceeded to tell off tho expected guests on " Then that's capital I" cried Mrs. Macaulay, 
her fingers for about the twentieth time during her countenance becoming radiant “There's 
this particular day. “There is tho two Wank- this fowl that he's only eaten a wing of for 
lins— Miss Spilsbury-nnd Captain Bluff : to day's dinner, and which lie won’t think of 
that's four. Then there’s mo and Master having up ngain. 1 am snra I should bo tho 

Ashton : for 1 know from wlial lie said his Inst person in tho world to make nse of it if I 

sister won’t come : so that mnkos six. Then wasn’t certain that lie wonld not want it. 
thcro’s Mrs. Dumpling— Mrs. Sifkin— Mr. And as for leaving it here to get ns dry ns a 
Chubb (the sanctimonious humbug I) -and Mr. Btiek by Monday morning, and then be told 
Hogbcn : that makes ten. Then there's Mrr. that lie didn't wish to sec it brought un to 

Chowloy end her two daughters -the conceit- tablo again it would be quite a sin] Sol 

ed cbite'— and that makes thirteen. Thirteen tell yon what, Susan— cut it up— make the ono 
peoplo— and four bottlcB of wine. Each bottle wing look as much like two as possible, by 
ten glasses: that’s forty glasses, to be divided dividing the pinion— and broil it all with 

by tbirlcen. 'Well, it will give threo n-picce, mushroom sauce. There are some pickled 

and ]ust leave a drain nt tho bottom of each mushrooms in a bottle somewhere. Yes- 
decanter for gentility's sake. Because then after all it will be a beautiful little supper ; 

comes the brandy, the not water, and sugar • and I know Mrs. Dumpling will be ready to 

and lam not qnitc clear but that tlicro's rather bite her own head off with every and jealousy 
too much wine." when gIib thinks of her own trumpery suppers 

Mrs. Macaulay steed gazing dubiously for n of stale tarts and currant-wine." 
few minutes on the little array of decanters,— Having arrived nt all theso very comfortable 
pondering whether she should suppress the and satisfactory conclusions, Mrs. Macaulay 
production of one of port or ono of Bliorry ; gave out the ten, coffee, and bo gar, as well as 
and there was even a moment when eho the silver tea-spoons, which she carefully 
actually thought of keeping hack one of countod ; and with many injunctions against 
each. But then she remembered that she breaking any of the best china tca-service, 
had promisod to do the tiling hand- she sailed forth from tho kitchen. Ascending 
comely and come out with a genteel little to her chamber, whioh was behind the parlour, 
spread : so she decided upon keeping back she performed her toilet ; and at five minutes 
nothing at all, and going the whole bog with before seven sho lighted the mould-candles in 
her extravagance and profusion for once in a the sitting-room just named. Then— in all 
way. Having arrived at this decision, ehe the glory of a new black silk-gown, a cap with 
hastened down stairs to inspect the larder; and pink ribbons, her gold watch and chain, and 
having cast a look over its contents, she a large fan which she had won in a sixpenny 
soliloquized after the following fashion ;— raffle twenty-five years previously— sho took her 
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coat to await the presence of the compony. At 1 
fire minutes put aeren there tree ft double i 
knock at the door ; and the servant ttshered in 
Mr. and Mrs. Wanklin— the former a short, 1 
sedate, sentimental-looking, pale-faced man in i 
spectacles— the latter a tall, stately, cense- 1 
q-ientiil dime— and both of 11 a certain age." i 
They dwelt in the neighbourhood— Mr. lYp.nk- i 
lin keeping a circnlating library on one side of i 
a little ahor, and hits. \Tanklin n Berlin wool < 
emporinm Iry means of the window, shelves, i 
and counter of the opposite side. This arrival | 
was speedily followed by that of Miss Spils- 1 
bnry — a tall, gaunt, maiden lady of fifty, with 
a hatchet face and a demare loot— n brown ' 
false front, and a alate-colnurcd silk dress, very i 
scanty in the skirt. She had an independence I 
of seventy-five pounds a year, and was there- 1 
fore much thought of by her friends and i 
acquaintances. She wns followed by Mr. 1 
Ciubb, the parish clerk - a stoat, bald-headed, 1 
pragmatic individual— sententious in his speech, ! 
and sepulchral in his tone. Then came Mrs. 
('nonlev and the two Mine t liowleya— the | 
mamma In ing ft voting widow of Sft.v-six or , 
so, and “the cirls' 1 (as she e»U«d llirm) being 
respectively thirly-lwo end thirty. This de- , 
lightful family kept a baby-lincn warehouse in 
the Tottenham Court Road ; and ns Mrs. Chow- , 
ley’s brother wrs butler in a Rake’s family, j 
and her great- grandfather had been coachman 
to some other Duke in the time of George IT, , 
the said delightful family wns considered cx- , 
ccedingly aristocratic in nil its connexions nod 
associations. 

Scarcely were the Chowleyn sented, when 
there was a terrific knock and violent ring at 
the front door : and Captain lllnff was in a 
few moments nnnonneed. This wbr r guest of 
whom Mrs. Macaulay had reason to be proud, 
on account of the prefix of “Captain 1 — 
although the gallant officer himself did not 
wear any particular uniform, for the simple , 
reason that none it worn by the commanders . 
of the Gravesend etcam-packsts, to which , 
service Captain Hoff was honourably attached. ; 
The Captain— who wns a red-faced, weather- ; 
beaten man, dremed all in blue, with a bine- j 
checked Bhirt-waa warmly greeted by. his , 
hostess, and dnly presented to the other guests, , 
to whom he was previously unknown. At first j 
the Mias Chowleys— who wero very ugly and j 
very affected, and imbued with the moat ex* j 
quisite appreciation of everything which was 
aristocratic and genteel- thought it necessary . 
to he amaaingly disgusted, inasmuch as tho j 
Captain brought with him an unmistakable 1 
odour of ram and strong Cabas : hot their 
lookB and their manner changed all in a mo- t 
raent, when Mrs. Macaulay hastily whispered t 
to them aside, that bar very particular friend 3 
Captain Bluff had a few pounds in the Foods i 
and was a single man ; so that tho yonng ladies 1 
most amiably made room for this jolly yonng 1 


bacholor of eight-and-forty to ait between them 
on one side of the fire-place. ' 

The Captain's arrival was promptly followed 
by that of Mrs. Dumpling, who was a stout, 
red-faced, important dame— vary fond of mixing 
herself up in her neighbours’ concerns— ^ very 
much given to gossiping and scandal— and 
equally so to strong watery under whatsoever 
denominations— whether gin, rnm, brandy, 
or shrub. On entering the apartment, she 
cast her looks nronud ; and then firing her 
But significantly upon Mrs. Macaulay, said, 

“ So sht has not come yet F" 

11 Why, I dare say," was tho answer of the 
worthy hostess “that Mrs. Sifkin wants yon 
nil to be assembled first, and gives yon time for 
the purpose ; so that her own appearance may 
have a becoming effect. And it’s very right 
and proper on her part toe: because, yon 
know," added Mrs. Macaulay, looking around, 

11 that Mrs. Sifkin is In doty bound to offer me 
her hand firti when she enters the room." 

Hereupon a discussion arose,— Mr. Chabb, 
the parish clerk, gravely and aentontiouely ex- 
pression his opinion that ns Mrs. Macaulay was 
the hostess, and as she had already received an 
npologv from Mrs. Sifkin, conveyed through 
Mrs. Dumpling, it was only consistent with 
good breeding that Mrs. Macaulay should be 
foremost in welcoming her late enemy. Mr. > 
Wanklin wns of the same sentiment, which ho : 
confirmed by s qnotntion from n novel in hu 
own cireolstiog library : Mrs. Chowley followed 
on the same tide, observing that from her 
connexions she hid peculiar opportunities of 
laying down the law of etiquette on Buoh a 
delicate point. This remark enabled tho elder 
Miss Chowley-who had already set her cap at 
the Captain— to oeixe tho occasion of whisper- 
ing in his ear that her nnele was butler in a . 
Roke’s household, and that her great-great- 
grandfather had been coaehman to some other 
Dote : whereat Captain Bluff expressed his ad- 
miration by n knowing wink, and looked to- 
wards the cupboard as if lie were longing to 
make himself acquainted with its contents. 
However, it was finally settled that Mrs. 
Macanlny should present her hand to Mrs. 
Sifkin whensoever that Indy might make her 
appearance ; and thongh Mrs. Macaulay out- . 
wsrdly yielded with an excellent grace, she 
inwardly vowed eternal animosity thenceforth 
to all present who had conspired to force her 
into such a degradation, 

"I don't tfaiok we are all here yet f* said 
Mrs. Dumpling in a bland whisper to Mrs. - 

Macaulay ; “ for I recollect yon told me " 

11 No, we are not all here yet,” interrupted 
the lady thus appealed to, as she drew herself 
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Hare it may be as well as to inform the 
reader that Mr. Hogben, whose official services 
under the Cro«n were so magnificently para- 
ded, had for twenty years filled the honourable 
though onerous, hustling, and not ' very lucra- 
tive situation of two-penny postman -hut by 
a sudden windfall inheriting a few thousand 
pounds, he had set up ae a gentleman and was 
now living on nis means. 

Scarcely had Mrs. Macaulay ceased speaking 
when an unmistakable postman’s knock caused 
the whole company to Bturt, with the exception 
of Captain Bluff- who wae never known to 
start at anything— net even when his steamer 
upset a wherry and drowned three people while 
working its way through the crowded mazes 
of the Fool. 

“That's Mrs. Hogben 1" cried Mrs. Macau- 
lay. " Dear me 1 that a gentleman in his 
eitnation should give such a knock ; But it's all 
the force of habit- and quite natural enough, 
Lord bless ns 1” 

“Amen 1 ' said Mr. Chubb, the parish clerk, 
in his deep sepulchral voice ; and the utterance 
of the word was another illustration of that 
force of habit which Mrs. Macaulay had just 
been commenting upon. 

Mr. Hogben made his appearance-and a 
very remarkable one it was too. He was a thin, 
wiry individual— dressed out in a style which 
even the Miss Chowleys wbisperingly deolared 
to be the very pink of fashion ; and hB glided 
into the room with a qnick, shambling gait, 
just as postmen are seen to adopt as they 
shuffle rapidly along the Btreets, pursuing their 
professional avocation from one honse door to 
another. 

“And still we are not complete," said Mrs. 
Dumpling to Mrs. Macaulay, when Mr. 
Hogben, having taken a seat neat to Mrs. 
Chowley, began to pay very marked attention 
to this dashing yonng window of fifty-six. 

“ Ho— not yet,” responded thB hostess to Mrs. 
Dampling’s remark : then raising her voice for 
the behoof of all the company, she added, “ I 
am certain of having the pleasure of introduc- 
ing to yon a young gentleman— ahem 1— 
secretary to his Grace the Duke of Marchmont 
—and of course the Duke's very particular and 
intimate friend. Only conceive the pleaanre 
and happiness of living constantly with a 
Duke 1" 

“ As my uncle doeB now, 1 ' said the elder Miss 
Chowley, thus alluding to the relative who 
served as a ducal butler. 

“And as our ancestor did before him," 
added the younger Miss Chowley— thus, with 
a proud family satisfaction, referring to her 
great-great-grandfather who was a ducal 
ooftohman, 

“Well, I never seen a Look to my know- 
ledge iu' all my life," said Captain Bluffi who 
spoke in a very hoarse voice,—" except it was 
at the figger-bead of a ship- and that was a 
wooden Dook old Vellington." 

The conversation was interrupted by the 
maid’s announcement of “Mr. Ashton f‘ and 
Christian made his appearance. 

“ And where, my very dear young friend," 
cried Mrs. Macaulay, when the nsnal com- 

sister of yours. What t she couldn’t oomel 
Oh, dear me 1 I am so disappointed! ''But I 
suppose— ahem 1— Lady Ootavian Meredith 
couldn't Bparo her? Mr. Ashton’s sister,’' 
added the worthy woman, looking round upon 
her guests, “ is tbs bosom-friend— ahem 1— 
of Lady O-tavian Meredith ; and I am anrs 
yon are all as much disappointed as I am that 
she cannot come." 

01 coarse there was a universal expression 
of feeling in accordance with Mrs. Macaulay's 
remark ; and Christian, as a Duke's secretary, 
and having a sister who was bosom friend to 
a tittled lady, at once became the lion of the 
party. 

Another knock and ring now 'produced a 
greater sensation than any previous summons 
at the front-door : for every one present felt 
asured that Ihit mast be Mrs. Sifkin. And Mrs. 
Sifkin it was who made her appearance in the 
shape of a little vinegar-looking sharp-eyed, 
angular-featnred woman, with carrottv hair. 
She was very plainly dressed, and seemed every 
inoh of her the griping, greedy, cheeae-pariog’ 
lodging house-keeper. Her thin lips were 
tightly compressed j and she had evidently made 
up her mind to treat Mrs. Macaulay 
with just as much oivility or reserve, 
as the case might he, which she should ex- 
perience at that lady’s hands. There was a 
solemn silence ss the two rivals Btood in the 
presence of each other : but when Mrs. Macau- 
lay extended her hand and bade Mrs. Sifkin 
consider herself to be quite at home, the guests 
signified their applause by what would be 
termed “ a sensation" on the part of a public 
meeting. Then the vinegar aspect of Mn. 
Sifkin relaxed ; and she Bmiled in as honied a 
manner ss such a countenance could possibly 
smile. Nothing then conld exceed the love and 
friendship, tbe.esteem and affection, which ail 
in a moment sprang np between the late rivals 
and enemies. Mrs. Macaulay thought it be- 
coming to get np a little cry,— eobbingly vowing 
that she had always regarded Mrs. Sifkin with 
a sisterly love although they were at daggers 
drawn ; to which Mrs. Sifkin replied that as a 
trae Christian she had never failed to remember 
Mrs. Macaulay in her prayers. This assertion 
elicited a deep sepulchral " Amen I" from the 
parish clerk— a quotation from a Minerva-pren 
novel on the part of Mr. Wanklin, the circnlat- 
ing-library-keeper— and a subdued expression 
which sounded very much like “Humbug 1" 
from the throat of Captain Bluff. 

Things however were now upon a most ami- 
able footing. Mrs. Macaulay rang for tea and 
coffee, and sat herself down at the table to 
preside over the festive scene. Bates of thin 
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bread-and-butter, toast, and seed-cake (this TVhile the servant was laying the cloth, Mrs. 
being cut np in thirteen very small slices) Macaulay affected to bB convening in a per 
were placed npon the board: the cups feetly calm and untroubled manner, though in 
" which cheered without inebriating'' were reality she waa watching askance every move-, 
passed round, to the satisfaction of all ment and arrangement of her domestic, for 
present save that of Captain Bluff, who, though fear lest she should do something wrong ; and 
no tossed off a aup of coffee at one draught, had ehe could not help interspersing her convene- 
all his thoughts settled upon rum. When the tion with frequent hints and orders to the girl, 
tea-things were cleared Bway, there was a “ Well, as 1 was Baying,” Mm Macaulay ob- 
ronnd game,— from which however Mr. Chubb, served, 11 it would be impossible to have a nicer 
the parish clerk, requested to be omitted, on or better lodger than Mr. Bedoliffe. He never 

the ground that it was inconsistent with the troubles himself about the pepper-box on 

solemnity and piety of his clerical calling ; and that side, Jane what he is going to have for f 

he remembered also that he had a few baptis- dinner, ae long as his meals are served np ’ 
mal certificates to fill up at borne. So, having regular. He is very quiet — the mustard in 

been careful to ascertain at what hour Buppcr this corner, Jane talks very little to any- 

would be on table, be begged to be excused in body look 1 the cloth is all tumbled but 

the meanwhile. is out a great deal. Iam euro for the life of 

The round game progressed very well without me I don't know what he can always be doing 

him, and was only once disturbed by sn in- with himself — -do take care, Jane I and 

sinuation on the part of Mrs. Sifkin that Mrr. the ether night he stayed oat so very late I was 

Dumpling had purloined some of her fish : but quite frightened the pie at (hit end, Jane I" 

the former lady suffered berstlf to be appeased “Genelmen will stay out late sometimes,", 
by the circumstance of (Jiptain Bluff con- observed Captain Bluff ; and he winked know- 
aide'rately given her a handful of his own— sn ingly at the firnt male countenance whioh met 
net of kindness which was performed just in his eye at the moment, and which happened to 
time to save Mrs. Dumpling from the disagree- be that of Mr. Chubb, the parish clerk, which, 
able ordeal of having her eyes soratchcd out by inasmuch ae it was a tipsy one, only had the 
her vixenish accuser. Christian might have effect of making Captain Bluff burst oat into a 
made a similar accusation, and with con- shout of uproanoUs laughter, 
siderable truth too, if he had chosen, against 11 Did you mean that look and that laugh for 
Miss Spilebury ; for if Ibis highly respectable me, eir r inquired Mr. Chubb, in the deepest of 
maiden lady, who lived upon an independence hie sepulchral tones, and endeavouring to K 
and was considered " quite genteel,” kept very appear very awfully solemn indeed, 
quiet in respect to her tongue, she wae very " Well, 1 did— and that’s the truth on’t I" 
busy with her fingers; and every time she returned Captain Blnff : “m yon can pnt it in 

« ht Christian was not looking, she pilfered your pipe and smoke it ; and if so he it’s a sort 
sb, — endeavouring to concenl tho theft of. hakker you ain’t used to, you moat make tho 
under a short cough and a fumbling for her best of the hsrgin. 1 ' 

pocket handkerchief. Christian however snf- Here Mr. Chubb rose from his seat, and was 
fared himself to be robbed with a moat either about to appeal to the company or else to 
exemplary patience— a circumstance which make a personal assault upon Captain Bluff- 
raised him ao high in Miss Spilsbury's estima- when the elder Miss Ghowley threw herself na- 
tion, that when the ronnd game was over, she tween them, and availed herself of the oppor- 
whispered to Mrs. Macaulay, loud enough for tnnity to get np a most interesting little 
him to overbear, that he waa the nicest yonng tragedy of affright, entreaty, and hysterical 
man she had ever met in all her life. symptom?,— not forgetting to implore the 

Tho ronnd game being finished, the maid en- Captain to master his temper Bnd spare her 
tered to lay the cloth for supper; and Mr. feelings. * 

Chubb, the parish clerk, now reappeared,— " On I let him get the steam np," vociferated 
smelling very strong of tobacco-smoke, looking Bluff: 11 he’s precious cranky and will soon bust 
very red in the face, and having a certain his bller.’’ 

watery vacant stare abuut the eyes. This Mr. Chubb looked ronnd with awe-inspiring 
however would not have occasioned any dismay. The idea that a pariah clerk should he' ’ 
wonder on the part of the company, if they thua insulted— tbna outraged I What would 
had known that instead of retiring into the the world come to next? This dreadful ques- 
bosom of his own family to write out basptia- tion did Mr. Chubb’s countenance appear to 
mal certificates, he had been all the time in the ask, in default of the power of his tongue to 
hot parlour of the public house round the say anything at all. 

corner, smoking hia pipe and moistening bis “ Come, old feller," said Bluff, who wsb really, 
lips with three successive pinte of strong old a very good-natured man, " I didn’t mean to 
Kennet ale - a proceeding which the eccleaiaa- offend yon. If that there twenty-horse power 
deal gentleman doubtless regarded as far more steaming in which is working in yonr buzzum 
innocent and likewise as more orthodox than goes too fast, ease her and atop her ; but don’t 
joining in a round game of 11 commerce." go for to keep down the eafety-walve with the- 
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nruinty of batting outright in a minute or There to. a now a pause of which Mre. Me- 
tro. Here, tip ce your piddle, and left lit caulay took advantage to e&y in an impressive 
down to mess as good friends." manner, “Jane, yon hare forgotten to pnt the 

“Amen 1" groaned Mr. Chubb, ns he extend- port and skerry on the table." 
ed the hand which, figuratively described as a Here the worthy hostess again looked for- 
paddie, the gallant Captain had eo bluntly soli- tirely at Mrs. Dumpling; bnb this excellent 
cited. , m . lady was eo busy with the food upon her plate, 

Supper was now served up. The veal-pie that she had really no time nor thought for 
stood at the head of the table- the dish of that envy and jealousy which Mrs. Macaulay 
oyrtcre in the middle— the sausages and mashed had been nnxinns to provoke; and therefore 
potatoes at the bottom. The broiled fowl, wirh the absence of those feelings on Mra Lamp, 
the muriiroom sauce, looked very handsome as ling's part rather chagrined afid annoyed Mrs. 
a ride-dish— and in order to correspond there- Macaulay than otherwise, 
with, the thonghtfol servant had placed on the The wine was produced: and Mrs. Maean- 
opposite side an appie-tart, which had been lay begged tbe ladies and gentlemen to take 
made for Mr. Itedclifie's dinner on themor- care of themselves. 

row, bat which the said thoughtful Jane “ I don't know whether you like port that is 
had taken it into her head might just as fruity, Mr, Chubb,” abe aaid : “but my wine- 
well figure on her mistress's supper table for merchant assured me that this was of the very 
this particular occasion. She tlieo glanced half best quality ; and I don't mind wfaiaperiugiu' 
smilingly and half apprehensively at Mrs. yonr ear that it is the same which he suppliea to 
Macaulay, to aesnre herself that this little the Lake of Wellington's table." 
prudential arrangement met the worthy lady's This whispered assurance was however lbnd 
approbation ; and the quick but scarcely per- enough to be canght by the ear of every one 
ceptible nod which her mistress gave, placed present ; and Mre. Dumpling, who was at the 
her perfectly other ease. moment handing her plate for a third supply 

“Sow, ladies and gentleman, pray be seated,” of sausages and mashed potatoes, had leisure 
said Mrs. Macaulay. “You see I treat you to bridle up and exchange a malidona look 
Vithout ceremony: it is merely a humble with Mrs. Sifkin— as much ns to imply 
repast— hut such aa it is, yon are quite wel- that this was a mere romance of their 
come and as she thus spoke, she glanced dearly beloved and excellent hostess about 
askance at Mrs. Dumpling to see how that her wine. hire. Macaulay, who saw what 
lady regarded the display. was passing, nevertheless affected to be per 

Dot so far from Mrs. Dumpling being ready fectly innocent on the subject ; though' she 
through envy or jealousy to bite her own bead inwardly vowed to cat Mrs. Dampling from 
off— as Mrs. Macaulay bad ere now anticipated tbe very moment after their shaking hands 
—the sort of readiness she did exhibit, was a when the hour for departure should come— 
strong yearning to commence an attack on the and she was equally resolute to pick another 
eaueages and mashed potatoes. Ths company quarrel with Mre. Sifkin on the following day. 
seated themselves ; and to Mrs. Macaulay's "Try the oberry, Mr. Ashton,” she said, *tiH 
Infinite relief, the oysters, so far from being in maintaining ail the winning urbanity proper 
general request, were only rendered available to the hospitable founder of a feast “By the 

for the appetites of a few-so that sbe had no bye how very extraordinary I this la some 

fear of an insufficiency of that particular por- of the identical wine which is supplied to yonr 
tion of the repast friend the Duke of Marehmont. Yon surely 

“What for yon, Mr. Chubb}" inquired Mrt. mutt recognise it? Yon mutt have tasted the 
Macaulay, when she had seen that the ladies very same quality at his Grace's table ?' 
were becomingly cared for. “ Shall it be pie ? Now, in making this earnest appeal to onr 
I can recommend ft** youthfol hero, Airs. Macaulay had tiro distinct 

“ Amen,” responded the parish clerk, who objects to gain. One was to elicit snob an 
had just emptied hit tumbler of ale and had answer as wonld confirm tbe impression abe 
beckoned the girl to refill iL wished to convey about the excellence of her 

" And yon, Captain Bluff?' 1 said Mrs. Macao- wine ; and tbe other was to eland on a pedestal 
lay, with her most amiable smile. in the estimation of her goests at thus being on 

“ Sassengers and meshed tatnrs for me, each intimate terms with tbs friend and 
ma'am,” ires the Captain's response. “Always companion of a Duke. But Christian was both 
begin with the hot things and wind up with too honeat and too inexperienced in the ways 
cold uus. Leave the oddest till last-oos why of the world, to be coaxed and wheedled into a 
they lays easier on t'other foundation. Sol'll falsehood for tbe behoof of Mrs. Macaulay’s 
have eassaugers fast; then I’ll pitch into the pride and vanity : so he ans*ered with great 
briledfowl: arterwarda 111' taste the meat- ingenuousness and naivete, ".Really I am no 
pie | and I'll wind np with a dozen or jndge of wine-though this seems BWeeter 
so of them hojatera- with maybe a bit of than any sherry I have ever tasted before ; 
the thingumbob on t'other side of the table and aa for the Duke’a table, of conne I don’t 
thus alluding to the fruit-tart. . ... dine at it— I take my meala with the steward." 
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Mrs. Dumpliri? and ■ Mrs. Sifkin exchanged 
rapid but' malicious glance';' and the Miss 
ChowleyB teased their heads, as much as to 
infer that Christian waanothing'eo very great 
after all, and that they were not quite sure he 
was anything better than ' their' uncle who 
was a Duke's .batter, or their ancestor 
who had been -a Dnke'B coachman. Mrs. 
Macaulay, for the moment thrown into 
oonfasion byyoing Ashton’a unsophisticat- 
ed response, appeared to be suddenly seized 
.with hn inclination to dive . deep into the 
mysteries of the pie before her : and fortunate- 
ly Captain Blnff came out with something 
comical in the conrse of a minnte, so' that the 
conversation waa tamed and Mrs, Maoanlay 
recovered her good Bpirite, 

The comestibles were disposed of— and 
literally so, for every dish was emptied, Mrs. 
Dampling eating enough for any Bix moderate 
feeders, and Captain Bluff partaking of every- 
thing, finishing the oysters, and winding up 
with a plate , of apple-tart. The ' brandy was 
now placed upon the beard ; tbe conversation 
grew more animated : Captain Bluff became 
more and more nproarions, and flung amatory 
glances npon the elder Miss Chowley.' The 
consequence was that thia young lady, who for 
thelaat sixteen veara-indeed ever eince she 
was sixteen— had been looking out for a hua-. 
band, felt assured Bho waa in a fair way to ob- 
tain one at laet ; and when the Ciptain, tinder 
the influence of the bad wine, frequent tumblers 
of ale, and hie Bccond glass of brandy-and- 
water, trod accidentally with his heavy boot 
— - . her toe— at the same time (bnt 
ras purposely done) whiepering some 
about, the baby-linen warehouse— Miss 
. iwley felt that her conquest was com- 
plete. She whispered a few words to her 
'mamma, who in order to listen to her eldest 
“girl," was compelled' for the moment to leave 
off listening to the tender whispers cf Mr. 
Hogben, the enriched twopenny poi‘man ; and 
the result of tbe whispering between the 
mamma and the daughter waa that the latter 
conveyed -to the Captain an invitation (also 
'in a whisper) to tea on the following evening. 

“Blow me tight 1" vociferated Bluff, “if 
I wouldn't come and tackle your mess-tablo 
with the greatest pleasure: but to-morrow 
there's a excursion down to Margate with my 
[boat— and I must be on the paddle-box from 
i nine in the morning till nine at night,” 

[ Mies Chowley blushed red as a peony at 
the stentorian manner in which her whispered 
invitation.to tea was thus proclaimed to the 
whole company ; ’and’ Miss Spilsbury-the 
tall, gaunt . maiden lady— drew up- her form 
with .a ptudiahness which made it look still' 
taller and more gaunt than it was before. 1 
Bnt this little incident was ijniekly 'succeeded 


of the hot Steaming fluid want _ 

" the wrong way." So poor Mr b. Dumpling 
became almost convulsed with a violent- fit] 
of coughing, and looked as if ehe were gpjng 
off in an apoplectic fit * 

“Tap her on the baok I” cried Mrs. Bifkih. 
“Cut her stay-lace I' 1 exclaimed Mis. Wanklin. 
“ Throw water into her face l”- 1 said Mrs. 
Macaulay, with an air of deepest concern, and 
inwardly hoping that some one 'woald at once 
follow out of tbe .'snggeation by dashing a' 
tnmber full -of the sold fluid in the ohoking 
lady's countenance. j. 

' “Ease her 1° cried Captain Bluff, in a voice 
as loud and hoarse ae if he were roaring froim: 
the top of- the paddle-box to the' boy stationed 
at the hatchway of the engine-room. “ Stop 
her!' Don’t let her go-ahead 'like that ere I 
By jingo, elie’a gone ddwn : scarn foremost 1” 
he vociferatiugly ' added," ae th'e "unfortunate 
Mrs.' Dampling tumbled off her cbair." ; ' 
'Mr. Chubb, the parish clerk, instantaneously 
endeavonred to raise the worthy daine ; bnt 


this was purposely done) whiepering s 
joke 1 about, the baby-linen warehouse—! 
Chowley felt that her conquest was i 


by another which- attracted general notice. 
Mrs. Dampling, -who had a keen' eye to the' 
spirits, saw that' the -brandy was so rapidly- 


ns to declare that this very 'orthodox gentle- 
man waa now excesoeaeively drnnlc. 

“That's all the' effect of your good wine, 
ma’am," roared Captain Bluff, - with a ehtfut 
of' laughter. “Their 'biters is' busted— their 
ingins is all stopped— they're ■ reglarly . brandy- 

logged 1 knowe'd How it would- bb'l ■ They 

must ile their wheels'well for themselves afore 
they'll go agin.” • . 

■At first Mrs. Macaulay waa inclined to -be 
very indignant'and'to eeem ’ very muoh' dis- 
gusted at this exhibition ’ on the rart of 
Mra. Dampling and the parish clerk : but tbe 
compliment conveyed by Captain 1 Bluff in 
respect to her wine, not merely appeased Her 
in a moment, bnt made her look npon the 
scene with r compliment .satisfied ait. -Mrs. 
Dnmpling was speedily raised op in. the 
brawny arms of Captain 1 Bluff ; while Chris- 
tian performed the same .kind office -fir'Mr. 


like frankness to tbe discomfited p'srish clerk,— 
“ werry drunk indeed, sir I and I likes' for to 
see it Shows you've been enjoying yonr- 

1 Amen !" gntturaily hiccoughed Mr. Chubb. 

"Do,' my dear young friend,"- raid Mrs. 
Macaulay to Christian, “see the -poor man 
home.' ’’He lives in Dnke Street— next door, 
'yon know, to-lhe baker's whehe -yffn need to 
deal when yoo'lived-hfcre.” 

1 “Iwillseehim home with mn'oh pleaiurej" 
replied young Ashton. - “Brit do yon think he 
in Blind?" ■' 

“Stand!" echoed Chubb: an’d "theJnext mo- 
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profane oaths that the Miss Chowlrys Bhrieked over his left eRr— his white cravat loosened 
in dirmr-y— and Mrs. Chowley was so much and in disorder-and his lips giving .forth 
overcome that ebe fell into the arms of Mr. incoherent mutterings, in which the wordB 
TTngben, who kindly offered to deliver her at "vestry ’’—"hnndrcdth psalm"— “praise .and 
her own door, though perhaps it would prove glory,” blended with an oath or two, were alone 
the weightiest letter he had ever in nil his intelligible. 

espsrience had eo to deliver. As for Miss « I am sorry,” said Christian, lifting hie hat 
Spilsbury, she parsed ap her month with to the young creature whose beauty 86 ravished 
supreme disgust ; while Mrs. Sifkin whispered him, “ that yon shonld hB compelled to gaze on. 
to Mrs. Manfclin that if people would cheat ouch & spectacle rus this.' 1 
their guests with wine at one-and-threepcnce, The yoong girl advanced upon the threchold 
making them believe it eost five shillings a -held forward the light which she carried in 
bottle, it was no wonder anch consequences her hand— and now saw more plainly than she 
shonld ensne. did at first, in what condition Mr. Chubb had 

In the midst of the confcsion Christian been brought home. Her countenance, hitherto 
managed to get the parish clerk out of the remarkable for its softness, and characterized 
room, and anon out of the house : but scarcely by the sweetest amiability of look, rapidly 
had he been thus conducted into the fresh air, assumed an expression of mingled astonish* 
when Mr. Chnbb seemed doggedly determined ment, indignation, and disgust ; but suddenly 
to sit down open the front-door steps; and bethinking herself that some answer was. due 
with sundry imprecations invoked sgainBt his to Christian 's'courteous remark, she said with, 
own eyes and limbs, he persisted in pulling oir a well-bred affability, blended with .the 
his ecit and high-lows, with the idea that he sweetest virginal modesty, “And I. on my part, 
was in hie own chamber and about t<f got into sir, am Borry that you should have had so un- 
hid. Christian experienced the greatest trouble pleasant a task to perform.'” 
in lifting him up again ; and as he led the " What's the matter?' cried a shrill vixenish 
parish clerk along, this inebriate gentleman female voice from the top of the staircase; 
shouted forth a strange medley, consisting of " what's the matter, I say, Miss Vincent P’ 
portions of thehnndrelli psalm and of a baccfca- “ Ah," thought Christian to himself, “abe is 
Dalian song ; so - that it was fortunate indeed not, then, the daughter of these people I”— and 
they encountered no policemen, or Mr. Chubb he felt an indescribable and at the moment 
might have passed thB remainder of the night unaccountable satisfaction at reoeiving this 
in the station-houee. confirmation of hjs previous idea opon the 

-Ultimately onr yonng hero succeeded in subject, 
getting the' pariah clerk to his own door,— “It is Mr. Chubb,” answered the yonng Indy 
which they thus reached aa some adjacent -for such indeed did she appear to In : and 
church-dock was proclaiming the hour of mid- she spoke with an amiable sweetness, mingled * 
night. It was a private house : for Mr. Chubb however with a visible timidity 'and trepida- 
was a schoolmaster— and bis school-room was tioc. 

at the back part of the premises, with an 11 Then why doesn't Mr. Ohnbb come in ?" 
entrance from another street. A light was demanded the same shrill voice which had 
burning in the front-parlonr ; and the moment already spoken from the head of the itafroaae. 
Christian knocked at the door, that light disap- “And who are you a-talking to there, Miss 
peared, so that he knew his summons was to Vincent P' 

be at once attended to. He heard a chain let 11 A young gentleman has been kind enough," 
fall within ; and the door was opened. But she answered, “ to see Mr. Chubb home.” 
Christian was seized with amazement at the “Oh, I understand all about it I” cried the 
Cret glance which he threw npon the being who ahrill voice ; “ he's drunk— the beast I" 
thus opened that door. She was a young At this coarse, though really not altogether 
ercatnre of not more than sixteen) and of the uncalled for remark, the countenance of the 
most ravishing beauty. That same glance beautiful Miss Vincent flushed again, as if the 
showed him too that there waa an air of natural delicacy of her soul were shocked at 
superiority about her— a natural gentility which the woman’s grossnees ; and the quick furtive 
forbade the thought that she could he the look which she threw at Christian, showed him 
daughter of the pariah clerk. Yet she was bow pained she felt at being thus seen in any 
plainly though neatly dressed ; and thus so far sorb of connexion with suoh low-bred persons, 
aa her apparel went, she might have belonged The youth, however, glaneed towards her with 
to the Chnbb family.. But Christian felt con- a mingled admiration and sympathy, which 
vincea ahe did not. There'wasaa much differ- proved that he felt forher-and that eo far 
ence between the clumsy vulgarity of Mr. from thinking the worse of her for being in 
Chubb and -the exquisite gentility of this that house, he commiserated her on account of 
charming creature, as there is between the the circumstances, whatsoever they might be, 
uncouth carfc-horte and the' thorough-bred. which hod thua thrown her in the -companion* 

.ThA no r toll > .reloplr oral Irfonlntr flfrftinnt, Hi ft shin ftf thft flhnMl fttmilv." i 
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THE MTSTEBUS, 


Mrs. Chubb now made her appearance, in lb e tiau ; 11 and she' -was quite well. - She is how- 
form of a tall, gawky, lean woman, with a very ever naturally grieved at the circumstances oi 
soar aspect, and indeed a. forbidding look, my leaving town; because we shall bo separated 
She was only half dressed, and was in her for a whole month. And now, Mr. Bedcliffe, 
night-cap,— having evidently emerged from her I have brought the box a wording to your 
couch. instructions : and hers is a little packet eon- 

" I am sure if I had expeoted this,” sheet- taining the key.” 
elaimed, “ when I went to bed, ill as I was, and Itadcliffs took the packet— examined the seal 
askedyon,Mies'Vlncent,tohavethe kindness to —and found that it was a common one, 

sit up for him But see how the drunken impressed by a atone that had no device nor 

brute ie leaning against them railings 1 Isn't initials upon it. He unhesitatingly broke open 
he a pretty feller to stand up to-morrow and the packet— took forth the key— and- bade 
aak others to jine in with him in singing to the Christian nncord the box. This was speedily 
praise and glory of God ? Why, he'll have his done ; and Mr. Bedoliifa then said, "I have 
eyes so bleared, and red, and blinking, that before observed to yon, Christian, that we are 
hell look like an owl in an ivy bush. Come engaged iu an enterprise which will not permit 
along, do 1"— and she wound np her tirade by ns to be over scrupulous ,.'6r fastidious in the 
clutching her husband by the arm and shaking course we pursue. It is better that we should 
him violently. be guilty of a slight violation of the sanctity of 

Mr. Chubb, who evidently stood in mortal seals and locks, than, tamely and qoietly' suffer 
awe of his wife, was a trifle sobered by her ah amiable and virtuous lady to become the 
presence and by the shaking process : so that victim of the moat nefarious conspiracy.” 
he was enabled to Btagger into the honse. Having thus spoken, Mr. Bedcliffe unlocked 

" Thank'ee, young gentleman, for your atten- the box ; and when he raised the lid, the con- 
tion,’* said Mrs. Chubb to our hero. tents weib found to consist of beautiful female 

"Good night, sir, "said Mias Vincent, in the dresses. * 

sweet musio of her soft voice. " After all,” said Christian,. " this box seems 

"Good night," answered Christian : add as to furnish no such clue, sir, as yon doubtless 
the door closed behind him, he walked slowly expected to discover." 
away,— his imagination full of the beautiful But scarcely were these words spoken, when 
creature whom he had thus seen at the parish one of the servants of the hones made herap- 
olerk'e house. pearance ; and Mr. Bedcliffe at once oloeed the 

' lid of the box, before she had an opportunity 

. of catching a glimpse of its contents. ' - 

“ If you please, sir," she said, "a young lady 
CHATTEE XXXII, is inquiring for yon. She gives the name of 

Miss Eveleeu O’Brien." 

the box. " Let her be shown np," responded Mr. Bed- 

cliffe, in that curt manner with which he wbb 
Pbeoibeit at nine o'clock on tbe ensuing Tues- frequently accustomed to issue his orders : then, 
day evening, Christian Ashton arrived in a the moment the door was closed behind the ter- 
cab at Madame Angelique's establishment. He vent, he siad to Christian, “The arrival of this 
alighted; and entering the shop, which was young person is most opportune.; I did not 
not as yet dosed, gave his name to Madame expect her until to-morrow : -but she doubtless 
Angelique's Trench deputy, who was behind brings us some important intelligence." 
the counter. The woman seemed at once to The door again opened ; and Evelesn made 
understand what she had to do ; and in her her appearance. She stopped short on finding 
broken English, she informed Christian that if that Mr. Bedcliffe was not alone : but he 
he would return to tbe cab, the box be had hastened to take her hand, Baying in a hurried 
been sent for Bhonld be immediately brought whisper, “ Fear not l-this youth is in my con- 
out to him. In a few minutes this woman her- fidenoe. Yon have fnlflllea yonr nromisa-yon 
self appeared, carrying the box,— which was have left that den of infamy— and henceforth 
a large deal one, carefully corded : and the key yon shall find a friend in me." 
was sealed np in a little parcel, which was like- Evelesn murmured her gratitude ; and Mr. 
wise consigned to Christian’s care. Bedcliffe,. making her sit down, said to her, 

The cab drove away; and as tbe driver "Now, Miss O'Brien, have the goodness to 
had previously received his instructions from communicate whatsoever yon may nave toim- 
our hero, he proceeded straight to Mortimer part” 

Street Mr. Bedcliffe was at home, expecting i “I have sneoeeded in diecovering, sir," res- 
Christian ; and the yonth himSelf carried the Iponded the young Irish girl, "that for the 
box up-staira to Mr. Bedoliffe'e aitting-apart- past six days -the establishment has been busy ' 
ment He received a cordial welcome from fn making - np ■ certain elegant dresses which 
that gentleman, who also inquired most kindly lire exact counterparts of others previously 
after his sister. made for tbe Duchess of Marcbmonh As 

“I saw her this morning, air," replied Chris, [much secrecy has been observed as -Madame 




THE MYSTERIES, 


-A'.gelique conld possibly maintain in the 
natter ; but as yon may enppose, the afiair 
has created no little surprise amongst the girls 
engaged in the wort. It is very certain that 
the Dncbess of Msrobmont herself did not 
order these counterparts ; because instructions 
hare been issued to abstain from the slightest 
, allusion thereto in her Grace’s presence the 
| nest time her Grace visits the establishment," 
“And do yon happen to hare aeen these 
lessee !" ioq’“ J n * ' lir 
“Oh, yes 


When he was gone, Mr. Redcliffe hade 
Ereleen excuse him for a few minutes ; and he 
descended to Mrs. Macaulay’s parlour. It was , 
now about balf-paat sine o'clock ; and the 
worthy woman was quietly and comfortably | 
jping off ■ 

doliffe’e dii 

moment discomfited when that gentleman, 
aving knocked at her door, immediately 
otered before she had even time to say, "Come 


asmuch as the hands were so bnsy, I volun- 1 llut Mrs. Macaulay waa by no means the 
teered to render Madame Angelique a little woman to be long thrown off her guard : and 


jMsistanee ; and it was by these means that I 
'got amongst the workwomen and discovered 
what I have told yon.' 1 

“There is the box, Miss O'Brien, ” said Mr. 
■Redcliffe: “bare the kindness to examine its 
contents.' 1 

Ereleen did as she was desired ; and at once 
pronounced the dresses to be precisely tbe 
same as those wbicb she had seen making up 
as the duplicates of the costumes originally 
fashioned to the order of the Duchess of March- 

Christian was bewildered by all that he thus 
beard; bnt Mr. Redcliffe threw upon him a 
significant look, as much as to imply that he was 
not altogether so much at a loss to fathom the 
mystery 1— then again tuning to Miss O’Brien, 
he said, "One -of yonr companions— Lettiee 
Rodney, 1 think her name is— has either left 
yon, or is going to leave 1" 

“She has already left, sir," answered 
Ereleen : “she went away the first thing this 
morning. She did not say whither ehe was 


yonr departure ; but before you go I 
few words to say to yon then drawing the 
youth aside, he whisperingly went on to 
observe, “To-morrow morning yon leave for 
Oaklands. I also shall repair into that neigh- 
bourhood in tbe course of to-morrow. At a 
distance of about two miles thence, cn the 
'Winchester road, there is a turnpike. If yoo 
can poeribly manage to meet me there on 
Saturday next, at three o'clock in the after- 
noon, I shall be glad to see you. But if not, 
then for each successive day, at the Bame hour, 
shall I be sauntering on the spot— until yoo 
make yonr appearance. Take care and use all 
possible circumspection : watch well the pro- 
ceedings uf the Dnke— hut beware how yon 
excite suspicion. 11 

Having given these instructions, Mr. Red- 
cliffe directed Christian to cord up the box 
again: while he himBelf re-sealed the packet 
containing the key,— impreseing it with a black 
etamp which he had in his possession.. Oor 
young hero then took ” * — * — *- — * — 
the box with him' 1 
Bel grave Square. 


herself that her cap with pink ribbons sat 
properly on her head— and exclaimed, "Well, 
Mr. Redcliffe, this w an honour 1 It’s the first | 
time that you have entered my parlour Biuae 
the day you took my lodgings. But pray ait 
down, sir. Yon Bee I am jnat picking a little 
bit Tbe fact is, my dear sir, I had tm 
pigeon-pies made— one for yon, and one for 
myself " 

" And I wieh yon a very excellent appetite, 
my dear madam," said Mr. Redcliffe, ae he took 
chair. 

Here were both joy and surprise for Mrs. 
Macaulay I He either believed her tale of the 
doplicate pies, or eta, with the kindest con- 
eider&tion, bo affected to believe it: and which- 
ever were; the case. it waa all the same 

worthy woman. And then, too, he hai 

dressed her so familiarly I “ My dear madam I" i 
It wae the fitst time he bed ever thns spoken 
to her— tbe first time he had ever nsed tbe J 
word “dear' 1 epithetically in respect to hi 

A suspicion flashed to Mrs. Macaulay’s 

Could he possibly mean matrimony I Had the 
cap and pink ribbons which became her so 
well, achieved a oonqueat ? Well, certainly Bhe 
was very lonely— and Mr. Hedoliffe wae enor- 
mously rich ; h also waa loaelv : and what 
could be more natural than that he should 
make her an offer 7 what more natural than thjt 
she should accept it 7 

1 All these ideas crowded one open another 
through the login nons brain of Mrs. Macaulay : 
she emiled and simpered— rose from her seat- 
produced a bottle of wine ( that at one-and- 
Ihree from the oilman's in tbe next street)— 
end was even about to invite Mr. Redcliffe to 
sop off his own pie. when he waved his band 
in deprecation of these preparatives, and pro- 
ceeded to explain himself. 

“The fact is, my dear madam,” he said, 
choosing to be civil in order to concDliate her, 
as it was rather a delicate boon he was about | 
to supplicate at her bands, —"you esnn 
men service." 

Here Mrs. Macaulay's countenance suddenly 
name grave, as tbe hope of matrimony 
wished from her mind in an instant. | 

11 Bat a service,' be it understood,” proceeded j 



Mr. Redcliffe, “ for which I am prepared to , 
pay liberally." I 

' Here Mre. Macaulay's countenance suddenly 
brightened np again : for the idea of payment 
wae always a welcome one; and the aeenranse 
of liberality in making it, was at all e rente to 
a certain degree a salve for the feelings that 
had just been wounded by disappointment 1 

" I am anre, 1 ’ she said, 11 that any service 1 
could render Mr. Redcliffe, shall be aheerfully 
performed ; and I know very well, my dear sir, 
that you are generous in your recompenses." 

11 A few words will sn dice for explanation,’ 
said Mr. Redcliffe. "Accident has enabled me 
to rescue a young woman from a position into 
which villany inveigled ber. She is genteel 
and wbII educated ; and 1 am in hopes of being 
shortly enabled to restore her to the bosom of 
her family. Batin the meantime I have busi- 
ness of my own to attend to, and which will 
to-morrow take me ontof town— for I know not 
exactly how long. Now, I most provide Miss 
0 Br'ien— for that is her name— with a home." 

“And I am sore, sir," Mrs. Macanlay 
hastened to exclaim, " eho can have a comfort- 
able home here. 1 will be like a mother to her 
anything for your sake, and to give you 


“Very good, Mrs. Macanlay, ” observed Rod- 
iffe : “ then the matter is settled. Trust to 
to my liberality for yonr recompense. Watoh 
over this young woman— let her go ont ns little 
as possible- and never alone. If her abode he 
discovered, attempts may ho made to inveigle 
her away, or perhaps to carry her off by force. 
If when I return I find that she has gone, I 
shall ascribe all the fanlt to yon : hut if she 
be still with you, yonr reward shall bs muni- 
ficent. Yon understand me ? perhaps I ought 
to add for your own satisfaction, that this 
young woman is nothing more to me than an 
object of sympathy and of Christian charity." 

“Oh, dear me, -sir I” cried Mrs. Macanlay, 
" it ie by no means necessary for you to give 
me such an assurance I Yonr character is quite 
sufficient oe a guarantee in that respect. Let 
the dear creatures be introduced to mo ; and I 
will treat her with the utmost kindness." 
“8hewill want clothes and pocket-mom 

continued Mr. Hedcliffo : " for inasmuch as 

has fled from the place where she has been 
living, she has brought nothing with her. See 
that ail her wants be attended to." j 

Thus speal ' “ ~ 

| bank-notes uj 

stairs, speedily — rr 

whom he presented to Mrs. Macanlay. 
iwhile Cb 


re-appeared with Eveleen, 


-Meanwhile Christian Ashton had returned to ] 
Marohmont House; and according to th 
Btruotions > he had received from hig|. 

employer, he labelled tbe box in hie own t 

His preparations for departure in the' morning 
, being made, he soon retired to rest. The image 
I of the beantifnl Miss Vincent continued upper- 
most in his mind,— ae indeed it bad done . ever I 


einoe he beheld her a few nights previously. 
Three whole days had now, elapsed since then ; 
and he had longed to call at. Mr. Chubby on 
some pretext in order, to see her again ; but he 


had not dared to do so, inasmuch, as a .fitting 

vas wanting. The fact is, Christian was 

with the charming Miss -Vincent,— 


ough he did not comprehend the state of hiB 
rn feelings, nor for a moment suspect the 
real truth. • 

The morning dawned upon a night of 
dreams, in which the image of that fair girl 
ras ever prominent : and having received a 
upply of money from Mr.'Calvcrt, the Duke’s 
.toward, Christian took his departure ,by the 
coach for Oaklande, the deal box being amongst 
his own luggago. It was about two in the 
afternoon that the coach jnt him down at the 
portor'B lodge at the entrance of the long'awetfp 
of avenue which led through tbe spacious park. 
The trees in this January reason were denuded 
of their leaves ; hot nevertheless, to one who 
had just arrived from that brick-snd-mortar 
' * i, the 


K f the B]Mcious domain, with the 'antique-] 
g mansion on an eminence in the centre, 
was cheerful aud refreshing. - 'The porter’s son 
—a stalwart lad of about'eightoen— Bhonldered 
Christian's lnggage, and -led the way np to 
the mansion, whole onr young hero was at 
once 'installed in the chamber which he was 
to occupy. Here, ns at Marohmont Houee, he 
was to take his meals in the steward's room' ; 
and thus there wbs to be no change in the 
actual comforts of his position in the Dake’e 
employment. 

Hiving notified his arrival' to the Date of 
Marchmnnt, ho woe sent for. in the course.of 
the afternoon into his .Grace’s presence— and 
was immediately questioned in respeet to the 
box. He replied that he had brought it with 
him, and handed the Duke the little packet con- 
taining the key. 

"Von have faithfully .exeonted my in-, 
itructions,’’ said his Grace; “and lam well | 
-’-ased with yon. . No questions were at 
London about the box— I mean by 
servants, at Marohmont Honsc 1" 

“ None, my lord,” replied Christian. 

“Good!"' snid the Duke, “Keep- the box] 
,_jt s day or two. in your roomj.nndl will 
jthen let you know how to dispose of it. i Ab l 


!by the bye, Christian^your time will be, pretty I 
:much yonr own' at Oklands: for- as I have 
acme- hither to enjoy myself, , I :do. not, mean 
to be troubled more than I can help with r 
respindadee and ao forth." 

Christian bowed and withdrew. , He pre-. 
sontly.learnt that tbe Hon. .'Mr. Stanhope. was 
at Oaklands-rbnt that -there wore no, other 

ts. He also learnt, in a -casual manner 

, the steward, that it was very aeldom -the 
Dake of iMarchmont paid Oaklande a .visits 
his Grace generally giving the preference to 
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■ country-seats which he possessed in other 
counties. 

" Bat this," said Mr. Poms, the steward, 
"is scarcely to be wondered at when we con- 
sider the painful impression which the tragedy 
that took place here seventeen or eighteen 
years ago, was bet too well calculated to make 
npon hie'Grace’s mind,— an impression which 
conld scarcely wear oif altogether, even at this 
distance of time. 7on see, Mr. Ashton," con- 
tinued the steward, who was an old man and 
to he garrulous, “it was not al- 
mnch the late Doko's death— he 


who were here at the time— that there was 


ed, you know, poor n 
licted his present Grace ; 


so cruelly afflit r 

was the circumstance that this murder was j 
perpetrated by hie Grace's own brother I" 

“ I have read the sorrowful account," Baid 
Christian : “and it much shocked me. Hare 
any tidiugs ever been rewired of Mr. Bertram 
Vivian, who committed the murder?’ 

“ None,” answered old Purvis. “Of course 
Mr. Bertram went off at once with the Duchess 
—I dare say to America, where ha lied been 
before ; and it is to be supposed they took 
another name, and did all they could to conceal 
themselves.'’ 

“ Were yon here at the time of the tragedy ?" 


inquired Cork 
“Yee-I v 


- was indeed," responded the 
man, shaking his head mournfully. “I 
boiler then ; and it was me and our lato Dake’e 
own valet— Deachley by name— who dis- 
covered the body of our poor master. One of 
these days I will take and show you the spot. 
Ah ! Mr. Aehton, it was n shocking thing-s 
very shocking thing I Of all the servants who 
were here at the time, 1 am the only one 
that now remains. The others have got 
scattered abroad in one way or another— some 
risen in the world -some married — in short, 

I don't know how it has been, but I am the 
only one left. Ah I talking of Lenchloy, the 
late Duk's v*let-he married a farmer’s 
daughter about a dozen miles from here ; and 
when the old man died, he took the farm. 
He has got on well. I ace him sometimes : 
he rides over to the old place to pay me a visit, 
It's dull enoogb, I can assure you- accustomed 
as I was for ao long a period of my life, to 
have the family here for at least half of every 

— j — i- — ---'ej anl } festivities I' 

_ less Eliza very beatifuM" 

inquired Christian. 

| " Beautiful t” said the old ma 

scarcely the word. She was the 

creators I ever eet eyee upon. But ah I how 
wicked of her to lose herwalf with Mr. Ber- 
tram— though it did appear they loved each 
other before her marriage with the Duke.j 
These are sad topics to convene 

yet I don't know how it is, Mr. i , 

I the saddest topics are sometimes those which . 
|one likea to talk of most, Ah, by the bye, I 
forgot to tell you-speaking of the servants | 


» young w 
s her Grei 


Jraee'B principal lady’s-maid— she 

loved her Grace dearly— and when it all 

. — ihowed eigne 

„ „ too, a short 

time after the inquest, and was sent home to 
her friends. 1 never heard what became of 
her ; but I should have liked to know, poor 
thing 1" 

Again the old bntler paused and shook his 
head gloomily. 

Bnt was it quite .certain after all,” inquired 
J -““ “ "at the'Ducheaa Eliza was guilty 
Mr. Bertram Vivian? For I 

.. have read in the account which 

accidentally fell into my hands a little while 

back ’’ ' 

“Ah I I think 1 know to what yon allude, 
Mr. Asbtoc," interrupted the old steward. 

11 Yes -the late Duke did proclaim hie wife's 
innocence— did declare that he bed wronged 
her ; end he dispersed ne all about in search of 
* ' ibo fled from the house. For the 

- rejoiced at the idea of her Grace's 

innocence : for she was beloved by ns ail. Bat 
then came the murder : and who conld have 
murdered the Duke bnt Bertram Vivian ? and 
why should he have murdered him, ii not to 
| possess himself of his wife ? And why should 
both have disappeared and never since have 
been heard uf? Is it not clear that they fled 
together ?~and if that was the case, muBt they 
not have been previously too intimate ? Besides, 
it appeared in the newspapers that the Duke 
said lie had wronged hie wife ; and she must 
have seen it-and if she was innocent wonld 
she not have came forward ?” 

“ True 1” said Christian, with monrnfalnesa 
of tooc and look ; for in the natural magnani- 
mity of his character and in the chivalrie 
generosity of hie disposition, he wonld much 
rather hnvo believed that the beautiful Dnohese 
Eliza, to whose name eo sad and romantic 
interest attached itself, was really innocent 
“ Yes, yes -she was guilty,” proceeded 
oldBteward: “ there can be no doubt abou 
T don't know what it was that made the poor 
Duke suddenly think otherwise : but I do know 
that the present Duke behaved most admirably 
in the matter, and did all he ■ conld to soften 
down hie uncle’s feelings and effect a reconcili- 
ation. Ah I you should have seen bie Grace— 

I mean the present Duke— when he gave hie 
evidence at the inquest how he was over- 

come by his feslings 1— for he loved his brother 
Bertram dearly. Ah 1 when I think of it, it 

torn off a piece of the murderer's coat— which 
was proved to have been that of Mr. Bertram. 

And then too there was tk- J “ *" 

here at Oaklanda, Mr. , — 

steward in a low voice ; "and one of these days 
I will show it to yon." 1 
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1 TFhen Christian was again alone, he thonght 
' to himself what a pity it was that the Dolce of 
Marchmont ahhnld hare become so changed 
from the admirable character he appeared to 
hare been at the time of the tragedy. Then, as 
all accounts concurred in representing, he 
exhibited the most generous feelings and the 

1 different was he 1— darkly and treacherously 

1 compassing the rain of the beautiful and 

1 virtuous woman whom he had sworn at the 
altar to lore, cherish, and protect 1 Christian 
was shocked when he reflected on the contrast 
between the man of the time of the tragedy, 
and the man of the present day. ' 

On the following morning Farris, the 

through the grounds. The old man had never 
been married, and had no relations on the 
faee of the earth— at least not to hie know- 
ledge. He possessed s kindly disposition, and 
easily attached himself to any one whom he 
had reason to esteem. He had already taken 
a fancy to Christian— was cleaned with the 
youth’s manners— ane gratified by thB atten- 
tion with which his garrulity was listened to. 
Leaning on onr yonng here's arm, he walked 
with him through the grounds, pointing 
out particular spots of interest. He then led 
him along the road by the side of which the 
Dike’s corpse was discovered! and he in 
dicated the very pond on the edge of which 
the unfortunate nobleman had been thua found, 
with his face downward, one of bin hands in 
the water, and the dagger slicking in his hsek. 
Christian shuddered; and the steward per- 
cieved that he thus trembled with horror. 

“The country-people in these parts," said 
old Parris, " will not, if thsy can avoid it, 
pass this spot after dusk. They say, Mr. 
Ashton, that a strange unearthly shape has 
been seen moving round about the -pond— and 
that the low bowlings of s dog have been 
heard. Of course I don’t believe it myself: 
I am not superstitious ; and yet if ever the 
dead did walk, the murder of the poor Duke 
whs horrible enough to make his restless spirit 
return to the scene of ea foal an assassination." 

The old man and our young hero retraced 
their way alowlv towards the mansion,— on 
approaching which they perceived the Hoc. 
Mr. Stanhope walking with the Duchess in 
the grounds. Christian glanced towards the 
steward, to see whether the spectacle pro- 
duced any effect upon him: hut Parris, 
suspecting no evil, took it quite as a matter 
of coarse : and therefore Christian made no 
remark. 

It was about half-past ten in the evening, 
that onr hero retired to his chamber somewhat 
fatigued— as he had rambled about, either with 
the old steward or else alone, for the greater 
portion of the day. He was beginning to nu- 
dress himself, when he heard the door gently 1 

open ; and the Duke of Marchmont made his 
appearance. 

“Ah! I am just in time,” said his Grace, 
closing the door behind him, 11 to prevent yon 
from getting to bed. I wantyon todomea 
little service to-night What it is I will 
explain presently. In abont an hour I will 
return. Light your fire— I see that it is laid 
in the grate— and amuse yourself with a book 
till I come back to you." 

Having thus spoken, the Dake of Mareh- 
mont retired ; and Cnrietian could not help 
associating the as yet unexplained service with 
the box containing the oonnterpart dresses. 
He lighted the fire: he had now no longer the 1 
least inclination for sleep— he was anxious 
to ascertain the next step that was to be taken 
in the conspiracy wherein the Duke was em- 
barked, hot which he himself was secretly 
studying, in connexion with Reddiffe, to fraB 
irate. He took np a volume, and whiled away 
the time until close upon midnight,— when 
the door again opened and the Duke of March- 
mont made his appearance. His Grace was 
enveloped in a cloak and had his hat on : it 
was therefore evident he was going oat some- 
where. 

"Now, my young friend," he Mid, patting 
Christian familiarly on the back, and speaking 
to him ako in a more familiar manner than he 
had ever yet adopted towards his young secre- 
tary, “yon are to do me the service I require. 

I see that I can trust you in everything— as 
indeed I onght to be enabled to do ; for a 
secretary, you know, is always a confidential 
person, and from whom an employer is not 
disposed to keep things secret. Besides, yon 
displayed bo much discretion in the way you 
managed the little business 1 entrusted to you 
previous to my departure from London, that 
comparatively trifling though it were, the re- 
sult has been to win for you my esteem. I 
think I told yon, Christian, n continued the 
Duke of Marchmont, now affecting to speak in 
a careless off-hand manner, “that the box con- 
tains certain little presents which I am anxious 
to make ; and they are for the principal 
tenants 1 wires and danghtera on my estates. 

I mean to surprise some of them, so that they 
sha’n’t know from whom the things come. It 
is a freak of mine— and I have my own way of 
carrying it oat. Da yoa understand f 

“Yes, my lord," answered Christian, pre- 
serving his countenance as changeless as pos- 
sible. "It is for yonr Grace to give your 
orders, and 1 am ready to obey them.' 1 

"You are going a little distance with me," 
proceeded Marchmont; “and I mast trouble 
yon to bring the box along with yon. It is 
nob very heavy. Indeed it only contains gown- 
pieees of silk and muslin— a few shawls; caps, 
and cambric pocket-handkerchiefs— and those 
kind of trifles that Madame-Angelique can 
snpuly as tastefully es she can richer and 
oostlier thingo." 
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; Christian knew that Marchmont was giving 
utterance to as complete a tissue of falsehoods 
as ever were unblushingly peered forth. He 
however said not a word ; but hastily patting 
on an upper ooat and bia hat, ehonidcred the 
box,— having previously torn off the label in 
compliance with a hint to that effect on the port 
of. his Grace. The Duke extinguished the 
oandle.that was burning in the room, whence 
he led the way, and conducted Christian to the 
'•private etaircaae in another part cf the spacious 
building. .This they descended: the Duke 
opened the door at the bottom, by mean b of n 
'key which be had about him ; and they issued 
forth into the gronnds. 

The.night was dark and windy. Ho moon 
waa viaible on the face of heaven— no stars 
were twinkling : but sombre clouds were 11 j ing 
fast high over head. The skeleton branches of 
the trees were dimly perceptible throngh the 
obscurity : the ever-green shrubs, doLling the 
garden at frequent intervals, looked like 
tinman shapes. Through tho grounds the Duke 
•led the way in silence, -Christian carrying the 
box ; and they soon entered upon (Imt very 
road along which Mr. Purvis, the old steward, 
had conducted our heroin the morning, and 
by the side of which was the pond where the 
fatal tragedy wae enacted. 

“The nightie bittor cold," said the Dcke, at 
length breaking silence. “The wind !b high 
too. You seem to stagger beneath Lhe box V 
"Not at all, my lord," answered Ashton. 
“But how strangely the wind moans 1 It 
really Beems ae if it were the voice of the dead 
—or rather of the dying," 

“Nonsense P* ejaculated Marchmont : the 
wind is natural enough in its sounds. Never 
give way to superstitious thoughts.’ 1 

A silence again ensued : but as they ap- 
proached the spot where Christian knew the 
pond waa situated, he could not prevent a 
certain gloomy sensation from creeping over 
him. It was nob that he was naturally super- 
stitious: very far from it ;— but ho had been 
told by Purvis that the country-people of those 
parts reported strange sights to have been scon 
and strange noises to have been heard in the 
neighbourhood of that pond, and that they did 
not choose to pass it after dusk. Cut even 

knew that a horrible murder had been per- 
petrated on the blink of that pond ; and the 
eoneaiousnesB thereof was not calculated to en- 
gender very agreeable asiooiat ions. And now 
too, he could not help thinking that it was 
indelicate to a degree, and indicative of a 
hardened mind on the part of the Duke cf 
Marohmonb, to be threading this very, road and 
pasaing.by that very spot, when evidently 
engaged in taking some step in the earryiug 
out or a foully designed treachery. 

While thus engaged in thought, Christian 
became aware, by a particular, turning of tho 
road, that they were now in tho close vicinage 

of the pond and it waa not withont a' shudder 
that in a few moments he caught sight of ‘the 
water which was dimly glimmering in the 
obscurity of the night. Botha said nothing. 
He felt that if the Duke were thus hardened 
enough to puss the spot when intent on deede 
of evil, he himself would not be indelicate 
enough to make the slightest allusion to a 
tragedy which ought to be eo memorable in 
the Marchmont family. He perceived however 
that tho Duke quickened hie pace as he passed 
by thu pond - so that Christian had some little 
difficulty in keeping up with him, the box on 
his shoulder farming a resistance to the gush- 
ing wind which blew right against it. March- 
ram t however soon slackened his pace 
again ; and nt a distance of about a hundred 
yards beyond the Beene of the murder, he 
struck into a bye kne,~Christiau .following 
him. A abort distance down this lane 
there appeared a tolerably-sized farm-house, 
with a littlo garden in front The Dake 
opened the gate and passed on to the entrance, 
with Christian close behind. The obscurity 
vr.s not too treat to prevent onr hero from 
perceiving that the place bad a sombre and 
desolate look. There waa the farm-yard— but 
quiet as the grave : and yet tbo.gate had swung 
back with a din which would have aroused the 
cackling of geese and ducks, or the barking of 
a dog, if any were there. 

The Duke knocked at the door: it was pre- 
sently opened by an old woman with tottering 
gaiL, and whose head shook as if Bhe had the 
lalsy. She carried alight in her hand: and 
evidently recognising the Dnke in a moment, she 
aid something which Christian did not catch. 
His Grace answered her qoickly-as if by the 
very rapidity as well as brevity of his ntter- 
inca enjoining her to silence; and then he 
hade Christian deposit the box in the passage. 
This the youth did ; and the Duke at once 
hurried him away from the place. 

They now retraced their Bteps down tba lane 
into the road,— our hero wondering the while 
for what earthly reason the box could have 
been taken to that lonely destination. The 
Duke laid nothing ,- and they WAlked on to- 
gether. Again they were approaching the 
pond : but when just within aight of it, 
an ejaculation burst from onr yonng 
hero'* lips ; and under the .influence 
of tho sudden feelling which thus emote 
him, he caught the Duke forcibly by the 
arm. : 

“Look, look, my lord!" be s id j - “that 
shape!" . • 1 

And bu re enough a dark shape was moving 
in the vicinage of the pond. It wae no delusion 
—is was palpable— a human form seen through 
tho obscurity, darker than the darkness d 
"Ah 1“ and the Dike stopped short. 

. The next moment the shape thus seen, moved 
away from tho pood round the bend. of the 
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road, and was absorbod in the obscurity of the 

" It ie nothing," said the Dake: bnt Chris- 
fan -thought that his Grace spoke in a tone 
which was more or less troubled. “ It is some I 


j'clock in the morning fol- 


— Christian keeping np with him. Had the around which her eyes Blowly wandered with 
traveller— if it were one-bean going at any- an expression as if she were not ever well 
thing like a moderate rate, he moat have been satisfied with her quarters. It was a large 


said the Duke of Marchmont, after a while ationB had evidently been made to give itan 
relaxing his pace again : then aa if stricken by air of comfort. The latticed windowe were 
, a sudden thought, he demanded of Cnristian, email j the ceiling was low ; the walls were of 
"Why were you frightened ? what made you wainscot ; the chairs were of a dark wood, 
clutch me as if in such terror 1" massive and heavy. The same might be said of 

« I beg your Grace's pardon," said our young the bedstead : but the bedding materials them- 
hero: “I know it was a great liberty on my selves were all new : and these, together with 

part " the draperies, were of a superior quality to the 

“No, no— I did not allude to it in that other appointments of the chamber. -It was 
light," eaid Usrcbmont : “you of course could this circumstance which indicated how recent 
not help it— you were smitten with alarm— arrangements had been made to render the 
and that is the truith of it-eh 7’ place more habitable than it would otherwise 

“I confess that it was so, my lord." rejoined have been. 

Christian. "The fact is, 1 walked this way Lettice Rodney awoke, as we have said, at 
in the morning; and Mr. Purvis, who was about nine o'olock : and looking around her, 

with me, pointed out the spot '' ehe seemed smitten with the gloom of her 

“Ah! and I dare asy,' 1 exclaimed the Duke, quarters. In a few minutes, however, when 
"he told you the old gossips' tales about the she grew more completely awake, a smile 
place. Deeply as I revere the memory of my appeared upon her exceedingly handsome 
deceased unde, yet I am not given Christian, countenance, as she murmured to herself, “ But, 
to superstitions terrors. It ie weak and un- after all, it ie a change and a novelty ; and 1 
manly to yield to them. I counselled you am to be moat munificently recompensed 1" 
against such influence as we were coming along She raised herself up in the ooneh— rested 
the road ere now : remember my advice for her elbow upon the pillow— and sustained her 
the future." head with her hand. In that position she 

A silence enened ; and in a short time the woald have formed an admirable study for 
grounds of the mansion were readied. the pencil of an artist No corset now im- 

“ I need not say, my young friend," observed prisoned the contours of her shape, which 
the Dake, in a low tone, “that our midnight therefore took their own natural and volup- 
expedition ie to be kept entirely secret. Of tnoue developments. Her glossy brown hair 
course you understand this muoh. You eee floated negligently over the hand which sue 
that I trust you ; and you must in every sense tained her head, and over the shoulders which 
render yourself worthy of my confidence, were -covered with the snowy night-drees. 
Ah 1 by the bye, when I think of it — the maid Pleasure and dissipation had not marred the 
who clears out your room may notice the ab- gorgeous heauty of hsr form : the rounded 
sence of the box. Should she allude to it in your and full undulations of the bust retained their 
presence, you can easily deviae some excuse— proper position, as if all the freshness of youth 
that you sent it back to London by the coach had remained associated with the exuberant 
—or off somewhere by the carrier, for some charms of a superb womanwood. The sweeping 

purpose or another anything, in short, that length of her limbs was delineated by thebed- 

comes into vonr head. It will be a little false- clothee : all the flowing outlines of her form 
hood that is Tenial enough, and will all the were traceable, and could be followed by the 
more effectually assist the carrying out of my eye, if an observer had been present. The 
freakish project." eemi-languor which accompanies the first few 

At this moment the door of the secret minutes of the morn's awakening, gave a certain 
staircase was reached ; the Dake opened it by expression of Bensuoueness to her countenance, 
means ofthe key which he had about him: and —or rather softly deepened that which it 
• wishing Christian “good night," he retired to habitually wore. She was a splendid creature, 
hie own apartment, while our hero sought his well-grown and fresh coloured j but the fnl- 
chamber to ponder upon all that had occur- ness of her oontours stopped short joet at that 
red— for he certainly felt but little inclination degree of luxuriance when they touched upon 
for sleep. embmpeint — while the hue upon her cheeks 

was not the ruddiness of the rnstic hoyden, 
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bat the carnation glow upon a finely grained 
Bkin. Her lips were o! coral redness— habi- 
tually moigt— and seeming to invito fervid 
kieses, as well as to be enabled to give 
tbem ■ back with a kindred ardonr. Her 
teeth were somewhat large, bnt of ivory 
whiteneea and fanltleesly even ; her nose was 
straight— her forehead high. It has already 
been stated that she was about two-and- 
twenty ; and sinoe the age of fifteen had Bhe 
dwelt under the evil auspices of Madame 
Angeliqne. Her temperament was naturally 
luxnrions: she had fallen an easy victim to the 
wiles of that abominable woman ; and ae she 
was an orphan, she had no happy home to 
regret. On the contrary ; of the four females 
whom we introduced to the reader at the 
milliner’s establishment, Let.tice was the ouo 
least accessible to remorseful feelings, and most 
inclined to abandon herself fully and com- 
pletely to the mode of existence she was 
panning. 

She lay half-reclining upon her pillow in 
that apartment around which her eyeB wander- 
ed by no means lovingly at first: yet, as we 
have seen, Bhe consoled horself quickly enough 
for this change in her quarters, by the reflec- 
tion that there was novelty in it, and that Bhe 
was embarking in some ndventure whioh would 
remunerate her well, though she as yet ecaroely 
comprehended the precise nature of the services 
required at her hands. While she lay thinking, 
the door opened slowly; nod an old woman, 
with trembling limbs, and head shaking as if 
it were palsied, made her appearance. She was 
followed by a buxom-looking young girl of 
abont eeventeen, and who wan the old woman's 
grand-daughter. This cirl carried a large deal 
box, whioh wae corded, and which she set down 
upon the floor. 

11 Ah I then,” said Letliee, as she beheld the 
box, “some one-has been this morning ?’ 

" No, ma'am— it waB in the middle of the 
night," answered the old woman: and in a 
mysterious manner, BhB added, “It was the 
Bake himself, together with a young gentle- 
man. His Grace told me yesterday morning- 
os I think I mentioned to yoo, ma’am— that I 
was to sit up, as it was most likely some one 
would he oalling." 

“linnet have slept soundly enough, Mrs. 
Norwood," observed Lattice : “for I heard no 
noise of doom open in?. I shall get np now. 
And Phoebe, " she added, addressing herself to 
the girl, “see that you get me the best break- 
fast yon oan possibly accomplish, Bat, dear 
me, what a place this is— so lonely and deso- 
late 1" 

“Ahl itwasonoe thriving enough, ma'am," 
said Mrs. Norwood, “when the late farmer 
bad it.” 

“And how long has the place been in this 
condition r" inquired Lettioe. 

“Oh i upward of the last twelve months, or 
so," responded the old woman. “His Grace’s 

bailiff let me and my grand-danghtor live here 
for nothing, just to keep the rooms aired and 
take care of the farnitnre, till some new tenant 
cornea You see, ma'am, the person who bad it 
last, was a bachelor ; and he went on at such a 
pace he soon got rained and was sent to gaol 
for debt, where he died of a fever bronght on 
by hard- drinking. There was more than a 
year's rent'awing ; and so his Grace's bailiff 
kept the farnitnre in the house. All the farm 
stock was sold off ; and now there isn't so mnch 
ae a hen to lay ao erg. However, thanks to 
his Grace's liberality, there is everything in the 
place to make yon comfortable, ma’am, while 
you are here." 

The old woman withdraw, followed by her 
grand daughter: Lattice rosB and dressed her- 
self ; and on descending to a parlour on the 
gronnd-lloor, she found an excellent repiet in 
readiness. Scarcely had she finished, when the 
Duke of Marohmont arrived at the honee. 

11 1 am glad that you have oone,” said Lat- 
tice, as he entered the room : and she epoke 
half poutingly, half amilingly :.'‘for really you 
have consigned me to an abode of incomparable 
dulnesB." 

“ But every thing ie .done, my dear girl, to 
conduee to your comfort,'’ said his Grace, tap- 
ping her familiarly on the cheek. 11 1 ordered 
these people to attend to your slightest wants, 
and even to anticipate them. After all, yoo do 
not look so very unhappy ; and you certainly 
are not pining away. On the contrary, the 
fresh Bir of the country has brought a richer 
oolour to your cheeks ; and they invite what I 
am now abont to bestow upon them." 

Thus speaking, the Duke kissed eech plump 
and carnation-lined cheek ; and then, by way 
of variety, he paid a similar compliment to (he 
dewy riehneas of Lattice Rodney's lips. 

11 And now that you have thus refreshed 
yourself, my dear Marchmont," she laughingly 
and familiarly said, 11 perhaps yon will have 
the kindness to enter a little more deeply into 
explanations than yon have hitherto done 1 The 
box of dresses has arrived, I find * 

“ And to-morrow evening, one mast he made 
ase.&f,” rejoined the Duke. “Listen tome 
attentively, my dear Lettioe; and I will tell 
you precisely how yon are to act." 

Marchmont then detailed aneb explanations 
as were requisite for the furtherance of bis 
treaoberoua scheme : hat it is not consistent 
with the immediate requirements of onr narra- 
tive that we should dhronicle them. Suffice it 
to observe that Lettice Rodney promised to 
fulfil the Lake’s instructions on all points ; 
and she received from him an earnest of his 
munificence in the form of a email casket con- 
taining several exquisite and costly articles of 
jewellery. 

“To-morrow night, therefore, my dear 
Lettice T raid the Duke, as be rose to take 
his departure. "But recollect that yon do 
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not stir abroad in tbs daytime : yon can take 
plenty of exercise in the large enclosed gardes 
at tbe back of tbe hones. I took care,” he 
con tinned, glancing towards some book-shelves, 
“to provide you with numerous novels and 
intereating works: and, by tbe bye, I have 
brought yon a quantity of newspapers." 

Thus speaking, his Grace drew forth a 
packet of journals, which he placed upon the 
table ; and after a little more conversation, he 
took hie departure. Presently the young woman 
Phoebe entered tbe mom to clear away the 
hreakfsst-things ; and Lattice, who was stand- 
ing at the window, inquired, “'What is the 
distance from the bottom of this lsne to 
Oaklands 1“ 

“I should think about a mile and a quarter, '' 
was Phoebe Norwood’s response. " If yon are 
going there, ma'am, you can't poasibly mis- 
take the road : it is pretty nearly straight— 
except close by the pond, where the late Dnke 
was murdered ; and there it tRkes a sort of 

“Ah 1" ejaculated Lattice, with a shudder: 
“ the pond where the late Hake was murdered 
is on the road-side f’— and then abe aaid to 
herself, “A oonfortable spot to pass at night- 
time 1” 

“Oh, yen, ma'am “rejoined Phoebe: " that's 
the epot where his Grace was murdered a 
matter of eighteen years ago, or thereabouts. 
Grandmother says," Bbe added in a half-hushed 
voice, “ that he walks." 

“What do yon mean T’ inquired Lattice 
hastily. 

“I mean, ma’am, "answered the girl, “that 
the late Coke’s ghost haunts the place ; and 
what's more, the howlings of his dog have been 
heard at the same Bpot in the night-time." 

“ How absurd 1 ' ejaculated Letticc ; but a 
shade nevertheless came over her countenance 
—and for the remainder of the day she felt an 
oppression of spirits such as she had not ex- 
perienced for a long, long time. 

It must he observed that this day of which 
we have heen writing, waa Friday. On the 
following day Christian Ashton had to meet 
Mr. Reaoliffe in the neighbourhood of the 
turnpike on the Winchester road. The weather 
was remarkably fine for that January season; 
and shortly after two o’clock in the afternoon 
of this Saturday, Christian set oat on his walk 
from Oaklands. An he was proceeding through 
the grounds he perceived the Duchess of 
Marchmont walking with the Hon. Mr. Stan- 
hope. She was not however leaning on his 
arm : nor was there aught iu her look to 
denote that she experienced any- particular 
pleasure in the society of her companion. 

We have already said that Lavisia was in 
her thirty-second year— (hat she was tall and 
finely formed. Her hair was of a light auburn, 
which she habitually wore in masBive tresses ; 
and which, as they naw floated beneath the 
simple etrawbonaet - which she had putj 

on for her ramble, formed a lustrous frame- 
work for a oonntenance of the most 
interesting beauty. Her profile was fault- 
less. The forehead was high, and dazz- 
lingly fair,— the delicate tracery of bine veins 
being visible beneath the pure transparent 
skin. Her cose wss perfectly straight : the 
eyebrows, many shades darker than the hair, 
were finely arched. The large bine eyes had 
a soft and pensive expression : more beauteous 
eyes never graced a female countenance 1 The 
lashes were darker still than the brows, and 
thickly fringed the lids. Nothing conid excel 
the classic chisolling of the lips, which were 
of bright vermilion ; and when the Dnchess 
smiled, those lips revealed two rows of teeth 
resembling pearls. The delicately rounded 
chin completed the oval of that beauteous 
countenance,— the complexion of which was 
chastely fair, with only the tint of the rose- 
leaf upon the cheeks. To gaze upon that charm- 
ing face— to observe the goodness of disposi- 
tion which the large blue eyes expressed— it 
would seem impossible that any man was 
possessed of a soul black enough to harbour 
eril thoughts against this lady. Indeed she 
possessed every charm of countenance and of 
figore, as well as of mind, to inspire admiration, 
love, and respect. 

The symmetry of LavimVs form was com- 
plete. Nothing could exceed the graceful 
arching of the neck, or the dazzling whiteness of 
the throat. The shoulders slopedfgently, thus 
imperceptibly as it were blending with the 
arme. The bust was finely modelled, but 
modestly concealed by a dress with a high 
corsage ; and this was the invariable style 
adopted by Lavinla, whose pure taste and deli- 
cacy of feeling would have revolted against any 
meretricious display of her charms. Elegance 
was the principal characteristic of her gait and 
carriage ; though her height, rather than her 
bearing, invested her with a certain degree of 
dignity. There was however abont her none of 
that pride- much less that majesty of de- 
meanour, which the imagination is apt to 
associate with the rank of a Duchess. Indeed, 
to gaze upon her one would have thought that 
a less brilliant sphere would have far better 
Buited her tastes and disposition though it 

that she was deficient in any of the becoming 
qualities for the social position which she 
occupied. 

As Christian passed Mr. Stanhope and tbo 
Dnoheas, he raised bis hat ; and her Grace be- 
stowed npon him a kind word and a friendly 
smile. While continuing his way, be felt more 
than ever rejoiced that accident should have 
rendered him instrumental in discovering the 
diabolical plots whioh were in existence against 
the peace of mind of this amiable lady ; and he 
had such confidence in the wisdom and deter- 
mination of Clement Bedciiffe, that he had no 
doubt as to the complete discomfiture of the 
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conspirators. Hastening onward, be in a abort 
time reached the turnpike ; and at a little 
distance he beheld Mr. Eedcliffe walking slowly 
along, enveloped in his cloak, and with his bat 
drawn more than ever over his countenance. 
After hasty greetings were exohaneed, Bed- 
cliffe conducted Christian across the fields to a 
lonely little cottage, inhabited by an elderly 
conpfe ; and here it appeared that be bad taken 
np his quarters. Hie lodgings coneieted of a 
small but neat parlour and a bed-chamber. 
The dwelling was altogether secluded ; and 
Eedcliffe gave Christian to understand that 
the elderly couple were not of prying or 
inquisitive disposition, and that therefore be 
bad been most fortunate in discovering such a 
retreat 

"And now, my young friend," be said, 
“ what intelligence have von for me f” 

Christian stated that Mr. Stanhope was at 
Oiklands, and that he daily walked out with 
the Dsohcas. He then proceeded to explain 
how tho Duke of Marohmont had made 
him convey the box to the farm-house at a 
late hour on the Thursday night— and bow 
it was left there. Christian also mentioned 
the cironmetance of having seen some 
Bluipe moving abont in tha vicinage of the 
pond doling the walk homeward on the oc- 
casion referred to. 

“ I perceive," said Mr. Eedcliffe, after having 
reflected profoundly for upwards of a minute, 
“that the incident you have just related, pro 
dneed some little sensation of awe upon your 
mind. But the Dnke, you tell me, bade yon be 
careful how yon yielded to superstitions fears. 
I also repeat that advice ; and perhaps I aan 
give it with a clearer conscience than he. Yes, 

Christian, it was no doubt some wayfarer 

or midnight wanderer,’' added Mr, Eedcliffe 
slowly, “ whose form you behold upon that 
spot at that huur. But it is clear, ' he wont on 
to observe, speaking more quickly, “ that the 

g >t ie uow progressing fast, and that the inci- 
ntsare thickening. It is time that I should 
explain to you something which I had not the 
opportunity to do when you came to me last 
Tuesday evening. To my comprehension there 
is no myBtery in respect to the box. Yen 
heard, from Eveleen O'Brien’s lips, that it con- 
tained dresses which are the precise dupli- 
cate of others recently mads for the Duchess 
of Marebraont. Those dresses, Christian, will 
be doubtlrss worn by some one who !b to 
personate the Duchess Ah 1 now yon under- 

stand the full extent of the villany of which the 
Dnkeie capable l" 

“I do indeed, sir, 1 ' responded Christian; 
almost smitten with dismay as the light thus 
dawned in upon hie mind. “ Bnt how will yon 
frustrate this portion of the diabolical oon- 
spiraoy f 

“Fear Pot, my young friend,” answered 
Bedcliffe. “Best assured that innocence and 
virtue shall yet triumph over the most villan- 


ous treachery. Come to me again the moment 
you have anything fresh to impart i bat if 
nothing should transpire for a few days, do 
nob revisit me until the middle of the ensuing 
week. We must be upon our guard, so as to 
take no Btep that may excite auspioion." 

After a little further discourse, Christian 
took his departure and returned to Oakland^ 

It was about eleven o'clock in the night of 
this same day, that Lattice Eodney issued forth 
from the lonely farm-house. She wore an 
ample cloak over her drees: a thick veil 
covered her countenance. The bight was 
beautiful and star-lit : tbs air wbs froBty, with 
an invigorating freshness totally different from 
that damp chiU which makes the form shiver 
and tlie teeth chatter. Qiibkly threading the 
lane, Lettice entered. upon the road,— on gain- 
ing which she endeavoured to hum an opera- 
air to keep np her spirits, or rather to persuade 
herself that there was no superstitious terror 
in her mind as ehe pursued her way in a 
neighbourhood rendered so fearfully memorable 
by an appalling murder. AH- of a sudden, • 
however, she stopped short and turned hastily 
round ; for it struck her that she heard foot- 
steps following over the hard frost-bound road. 
At the same instant that she thus looked hack, 
she fancied that she caught a glimpse of some 
dark form disappearing in the shade of the 
hedge which skirted the road. She wits not 
naturally a coward-very far from it ; but 
she could not help trembling all over, half 
with a superstitious fear, and half with the 
dread lest some evil-disposed person should 
be dogging her footsteps. She was somewhat 
iuclined to retrace her way to the farm-house : 
but this would be to abandon the enterprise 
in which she had embarked, and on aeconnt 
of which she had already received so signal a 
proof of the Duke of Marchmont's munificence. 
Therefore, musleriug up all her courage, she 
continued her route. 

In a few minute; she reached the pond which 
ehe knew to- hare been the spot when) the 
murder was committed, although she was now 
threading this road for the first time. Through 
the folds of her veil her eyeB glanced rapidly 
around ; and she ooold scarcely keep back a 
scream as she beheld, either in fancy or reality, 
a dark shape on the opposite aide of the hedge 
which bounded the pond. It instantaneously 
disappeared ;-and speeding forward, Lettice 
strove hard to persuade herself that it was 
merely imagination. 

“ Nevertheless," she thought, “If these Doc- 
toral journeys are to be frequently repeated, I 
must positively solicit bis Graoe to give mo 
some escort. Not," aho added, as she thns 
mused, “ that I am afraid of preternatural ap- 
pearances — no, no-t/ia! is sheer nonsense, I 
—but it ie not altogether safe thns to 
be out so late and in such a lonely, road. 
Yes-aseuredly it was only my .imagination 





ioi 


it was strange that I should twice 


listen whether footsteps were r — 

ing her. Nothing more however occurred to 
frighten her ; ana as she entered the grounds 
belonging to Oaklands, Bhe felt ashamed of the 
apprehensions to which she bad given way. 

The Duke had bo accurately described the 
exact path which she was to take through the 
shrubberies and the gardens, that she had no 
difficulty in following his instructions- especial- 
ly as she was so well aided by the dear star- 
light. That starlight bathed the antique edifice 
in its argentine lustre, and made the tall 
chimneys and the pointed roofs stand out in 
bold relief against the blue Bky. All wae still, 
save the rustling of the evergreens ae well as 
of her own dress, and the light tread of her 1 
footsteps ae ehe bent her way towards the pri- 
vate door, which, aa well bs the other details 
of her route, had been accurately described by 
the Duke of Marchmont. On reaching that 
door, ehe gave three gentle taps ; and it was 
immediately opened by the Duke himself. She 
entered : he closed the door-and conducted 
her into a little room opening from a passage. 
Here a light was burning ; and he made her 
Bit down and rest herself fora few minutes. 
Hs draw the cork of a champagne-bottle ; 
and the exhilarating influence of the wine 
oheered her apirlte to an extent that shB re- 
solved to keep silent as to the circumstances 
which had affrighted her during her walk from 
the farm-house. 

She now, by the Dnke's bidding, took off 
her bonnet and cloak : and ahe appeared in 
one of the dresses which had come dowp in 
the box. 

"It is moat fortunate," said Marchmont, 

" that her Grace wore the exact counterpart of 
that drew tbia evening. Now take the veil 
from the bonnet and jest throw it over yonr 
head, ao as to shade your countenance and 
cover the hair." 

Theae instructions wera obeyed ; and the 
Duka said, "Yon must follow me on tiptoe. 
We shall not take the candle with us : but 
there will he light enough through the 
windows of the staircase and passages to enable 


private staircase along a passage : then they 
threaded another corridor,— thus reaching the 
extremity of the building, whioh was farthest 


from the one whence they lad 

" — the DukB : am _ 

instantaneously opened 


" Here I" said the Duke : and gently tapping 


at a door, it 

Hon. WilsoL . 

Lettioe passed in ; and the Dnke hastened 

The principal lady’s-maid of the Dochessof 
r — i — l — a young woman named Amy 
and handsome— about 


fonr-and-twenty yean of age— and of very 
excellent character. She was however of a cola 
disposition, which often merged into a morose 
eullennees when with her fellow-servants; 

» she had never any occasion to display 
moors in the presence of her mutress. 
She was selfish, worldly-minded, and cal- 
culating— exceedingly fond of money— bnt 
with a certain pride, rather than prin- 
ciple, which prevented her from stooping 
to any underhand or immoral means to aug- 
ment her hoards. Thor" 1 * — <■ 

closely regarded, it wouIl , 

a certain decision of look indicating much of! 
her real disposition, and which at times became 
sinister in its aspect. It ever a fashionable 
rake or a patrician libertine, seizing an oppor- 
tunity, ventured to pat her oheek, *- 

would flame up and her countenan 

express a ravage fierceness ; and if an improper 
overture were whispered in her ear, she would 
unhesitatingly reward the individual with the 
eonndeBt box that his own ear had ever re- 
ceived. She wae too eelfish in her disposition 
to entertain any real affeotion for her mistress 
- and too independent in aharaoter to simulate 
that which her heart did not feel. At the r — 

time she was perfectly respectful in her 

duct, aa well as assiduous in her duties ; and es 
the natural amiability of Lavinia prompted her 
to be kind and indulgent towards her depen- 
dants, Amy Sutton's temper was never put to 
the test by a word or look on the part of her 
mistress, Thus it was not diffienlt for Amy to 
conceal from her Grace whatsoever was ri 

worldly-minded, or sinister in herconetit , 

while her honesty, her unimpeachable charac- 
ter, and her regularity in performing her 
duties, rendered her more or lew a favourite 
with her Grace. ! 

It must here be observed that the Duohess of 
Marchmont, though of such high rank, was 
one of those fine ladies who cannot do a sin 


and night— to be performed %y the hands of| 
female attendants. Her Grace, on the contrary, 
dispensed as much as possible with the atten- 
tions of her maide on these points, and only 
invoked their aid for such services aa ehe conld 
cot very well render unto herself.- All this 
the Duke of course well knew: and he was 
therefore aware that when his wife retired for 
the night, she very speedily dismissed the 
attendant handmaid whose turn it was 
to be npon doty,— preferring to disapparel 
herself and arrange her hair with her own 
' inds, 

The Duchess had Bought her ohamber about 
balf-au-bour previous to the introduction of 
Lettise Bodney into the mansion. It was Amy 
“utton'e turn to attend npon her Grace ; ana, 

9 usual, she was dismissed for the night a few 




end of the corridor— himeelf remaining nneeen concentrated bitterness,— “your mietreei ie nu- 
—until Amy qnitted her Grace’s room and faithfnl to me 1" 

ascended to her own; and then was it that he “No, my lord," replied Amy, firmly andin<| 
stole down the private staircase to await the dignantly. 

three raps at the door which were to signalize “Ah I I do not blame yon for time thinking 
Lattice Rodney's arrival.. He was not kept well of her Grace. Good heavens I that auoq 
long waiting, aa the reader has aeen. profligacy should be concealed by so mnohapi 

Now that we have given these requisite ex- parent meekness 1 Alas, it !b ton tree, Amy— i 
planations, we reeome the thread of onr nar- or else my eyes most have etrangely deceived 
mtiva. Saving introdcosd Lettios into Mr. me I Bnt tell me,— for I notice notsooh things 
Stanhope’s ohamber, the Dake of Msrohmont generally— whet kind of n drees wee it that 
stole op-stairs to the floor above, and knocked your mistress had on this evening 1 Wan it 
at Amy Sntton'e door. The maid hastened to Buoh-a-one end the Lake gave some ex- 
open it,— for she had not as yet began to no- plaoatione. 

dress herself ; and on hearing the summon*, it “ Yes, my lord : that waa certainly the drees," 
immediately Btrnck her that one of her fellow- responded Amy Button. " But ft is impos- 
domestics meet be taken ilL She was snr- sibfe " 

prised at beholding the D jke,— surprised only, "I tell you it ie hut too true 1" rjicnlated the 
but not startled: for it wee in her nature to Duke, in a tone of passionate vehemence “I 
take things very coolly. For a moment waa proceeding to my own ohamber— the taper 
the thought struck her that his Grace was now accidently went ont-at that moment I beard 
visiting her for a particular purpose, which light footsteps proceeding with unmistakable 
she would have resented in no measured terms: stealthiness along the pierage. A suspicion 
bnt this idea was immediately dissipated when that there was something wrong induced me to 

a' glance showed her how troubled appeared his hide in a doorway and watch " 

eonntemmoe. Indeed, Marchmont had stn- “And then, my lord T' raid Amy Sutton, 
diouely put on an exalted and agitated look; “ And then I beheld your mistress proceed 

wihle perhaps a certain sense of the deep along that corridor ; and she entered good 

villany in which he was engaged, rendered hie heavens I that I should have harboured such a 

features pale, and gave an air of reality to the villain she entered, I tell yon, themieereant 

troubled look which he that assumed. Stanhope's chamber I" 

Placing hie finger upon hie lip to enjoin Naturally cold andnnexotablethongh Amy 
silence, he beckoned the maid to ‘follow him. Sutton wac ehe could not help being . tolled 
Thieohe unhesitatingly did : for she eaw-or by this intelligence ; and when toe gazed into 
at, least fancied she aiw-that there was some- Da . k ® * countonance-^n which toe starlight 
thing wrong, and ehe had no fear of any im- beamedthroughths wndow -she thonght.he 
proper treatment on the Duke’s part,— in the read ™ hls I?** whi ™ seemed wild and 
EroTptoe! Ke he reamed to meditate JW*?. ,*• ***** confirmation of to/tale. 
nothingof thereto; and in the second place, Nevertheless, she said after a few minutes’ 
because Bhe had the fullest confidence in her It most he a mistake, my lord. Some 


becanse she had the fnllest confidence in her 

own power to repulre and resent it, if he did. . . , ... ... 

He'bsd come.withont a light ; she was at first . Bet toe dress, Am ’ J-how could I possibly 

about to follow with her own: hnt he made a ''*3 r 

sign for her to leave it ; and she accompanied ^ Tt i. trnl 

him down the staircase. “*! * r ?' “ i. 1 *" ‘ y h °^ 

Thera was a sitting-room on the same floor B he possess a black veil 
as tho prinoipal hd-ohamben of the establish- 1. my lord-several," responped Amy. 

ment; and into this Marchmont led Amy. “Well then, ehe had a veil npon her head,” 

" “ Young woman," he said, rendering his continued the Duke, still epeaklngas if he were 
voice hoarse and thick, and speaking too in a immensely troubled. “Alas, there cannot be a 
low tons, as if he were indeed profoundly donbt of it 1 And now I recollect a thousand 

agitated,— "I do nob fora minnte unagine-1 little things which hive hitherto appeared 

cannot suppose, indeed, that yon are an t.rivial-a thousand little circumstances which 

accomplice " .reinly now araums an air of importance I Yainly 

11 In what, my lord F asked Amy, somawhatl have I invited Stanhope to rids out with me— 
indignantly. “ I am an acoomplica in nothjdg to go hunting or ehaotmg. No I— be has always 

"™Be not offended 1" was Msrohmontfs, Wty drawingtroSm— Oh^ I shril “ # 

response. “Yon will make allowances 4or me The Daks paced to and fro in the apartment, 


“What ie it, my lord!’ Bhe demanded. an instant suppose it to l 
“Torn? mietreei, Amy," rejoined Marchmont, hypocrisy. She however 
now forcing himself to speak in'accenta of deep habitual ooolneee ; and e 
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apparently agitated walk, she said, 11 Nothing is 
more easy,’ my lord, than to ele&r np this 
matter at once.” 

11 To be sure 1" he ejaculated, ns if suddenly 
recalled to a sense of what he ought to do-j 
"and that was my motive in fetching 
yon 'from yonr rooml Go, Amy, to her 
Grace's apartment. If yon should happen 

to find her there ana God Bend that you 

may 1— yon can easily invent some excuse 
for the intrusion bat Marchmont per- 
fectly well knew that Amy Sutton was not 
a person to undertake any such mission ; or 
else he would have been careful to go upon 
some other tack. 

« No my lord,” she at once said in a firm and 
peremptory manner, “ I will not run the risk 
of being blamed for an impertinent intrusion. 
It is for yonr lordship to go to yonr wife’s 
apartment." 

- " No, no, Amy,” he said, with tbe air of one 
who was distracted ; " I am not Bnfiicicntly 
the mnBter of my own actions 1 Bat wo will 

watch Yes 1 that will be the better plan. 

We will watch in the passage— wo will ace 
who it is that issnea forth from Stanhope'a 
chamber 1 I may hare wrongly described the 
dress: bnt you will be enabled to tell me. 
Besides, as I have made yon ray confidante in 
this most deplorable as well as moBt delicate 
bnsineBs, yon most remain with me to keep 
such watch." 

“I will, my lord,” answered the young wo- 
man: “for I cannot help thinking there must 
he Borne terrible mistake. Bnt supposing it 
should be as yonr Grace fears,— yon wall pardon 
me for advising that yon tnke no preoipitate 
step.” 

“Amy, I am in that state of mind,” eiaculat- 
,ed Marchmont, “when any advice is most 
weloome— moat useful 1 Your's shall be fol- 
lowed— and I thank yon for it. Como 1— we 
.will watch at this door. Even if we Btay for 
hours will we watch 1" 

Marchmont and Amy Sntton accordingly- 
posted themselves at the door of the room 
where thie conversation had taken place. They 
kept the door ajar in ench a manner that they 
could both look forth into the corridor ; and 
thus in a profound silence did abont twenty 
minntes pass away. Then a door was heard 
to open gently at a little distance : the Duke 
nudged his companion as if in An excited 
manner; andehe murmured, "Hushl" in the 
lowest possible tone. 

Footsteps were heard stealing along the cor- 
ridor-then the rnetling of a dress ; and in 
about a minute a figure passed with apparent 
cautiousness along. Of course the reader 
understands fall weli that this was none other 
than Lattice Bodney, who was acting in accord- 
ance with the instrnetions ehe had received 
from the Duke. The blaok veil was over her 
head in enoh a manner as to conceal her hair 

and -shade her features : bnt there . was quite 
sufficient light in the passage f* Amy to re- 
cognise the dress ; and when the figure had 
passed, she retreated a few steps Into the 
room. 

“Now, Amy,” murmured the Duke, in a 
deep hollow voice, as be also quitted the door 
and closed it,—" what say you !" 

“1 am afraid, my lord, that there can he no 
doubt of it," she responded. “But is yonr 
Grace sure that you beheld my mfetress enter 
Mr. Stanhope's room V 

"Can I doubt my own eyes!" asked the 
Duke : “and does not that stealthiness of pro- 
ceeding which yon have jnet witnessed— does it 
not, I say, confirm all I have: told yon 1” , 

“And now what will vour Grace do}' in- 
quired Amy, who was indeed alt but convinced 
that the mistress whum she had hitherto be- 
lieved the very pattern of virtue, parity, and 
frankness, was the personification of profligacy, 
vicionsness, nod hypocrisy. 1 

" What will I do V cried the Duke what 
in heaven’s dame can I do 1" he asked, with the 
air of one who was bewildered and distracted. 
“ It is tree that for some time past her Grace 
and myself have not been on the very beet 
terms together ; and I dare say that I hare 
been looked upon as a cruel and hard-hearted 
husband who ill-treated his wife. Bnt if the 
world only know the infirmities of her temper 
— However, I need not trouble yon with 
such explanations, You ask me what I will 
do ; and yon have counselled me to take no 
precipitate step — ” 

11 And this advice, my lord, I respeotfully 
but earnestly ventnre to repeat,” eaid Amy 
Hatton. 

“It shall he followed-rest assured that it 
shnll be followed P responded the Dnke. " I 
will create no disturbance ; whatever is to be 
done, shall be performed in a snitable and be- 
coming manner. A divorce — this is the only 
course 1” 

“And yet, my lord,” said Amy, "there is 
still the possibility of some mistake : for re- 
member that I have not seen her Grace issue 
from Mr. Stanhope's chamber.” 

"Truo 1" ejaculated the Duke, ae if now 
struck by tbe fact for tbe first time. “I 
will do nothing rashly l-I will think 
over it 1 Do you return to yonr own room. 

I need not enjoin yon to keep the dread- 
fcl affair secret until secrecy becomes 
no longer possible. Yon are pradent and 
discreet Ah 1 yon advised me kindly ; and 
kindness under such circumstances, most 
be rewarded. Take this pariB— and re- 
member, Amy, not a look nor a' syllable to 
yonr mistress to-morrow to show .that Bhe is 
suspected 1 And now good night.” . 

“Accept my thanks, my lord," said the 
lady’s maid, as she clutched the parse and her 
ear aaught the chink of gold. “ Quod night” 

She stole softly back to her own ohember : 
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and n few minutes afterwards the Dube of 
il(vrchmont,io an equally stealthy manner, 
went down the private staircase, and rejoined 
I.ctliee,— who lmd found her wny to the little 
room to which she was first introduced, and 
where alight had been left burning. 

“Everything poos well, 1 ’ said Marchmont, 
with a look of triumph, ns he poured her out 
another glass of champagne. “On Mend" 
nicht you must repeat the performance, 
will manage to run down to you between eight 
and nine o'clock, and toll you which particnlar 
dress you aro to put on. And now farewell. 
I see that the business will be brought to a 
termination much more speedily than I had 
crcn dared hope or anticipate at first ; aud in 
a few days you will be enabled to return to 
London." 

Lclticc took her departure ; and the Duke 
of Mnrchnont stole up to bis nwn chamber, 
I chuckling at the progress that was already 
made in the rile conspiracy against his innocent 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 


Acrocm*! to the plan which lie had in view, 
the Duke of Marchmont observed on the 
Monday evening wlnt pirlicolsr dress Lsvinia 
wore ; and he was inwardly delighted by the 
recollection that there was a duplicate thereof 
in the possession of Letticc at the f«rm-hon*e. 
At sbont nine o’clock on this evening of which 
we are now writing, he rose from his ehnir in 
the drawing-room, where he was retted with 
the Duchess and the Hon. Wilson Stanhope ; 
and complaining of a dreadful headache, said 
lie should taken ramble through the grounds 
with the hope of dispelling it. lint on issuing 
forth from the mansion, he made the best of 
his - . - 


way to the farm-liousa— gave Lottice the 
inisitc information with regard to the parti- 
far dress she was to put on-snd then organ 


to retrace his steps homeward, 

The evening was very different fromthntef 
the Saturday when Lettico took her first trip 
on her nefarious mission to Oiklandi. It was 1 
indeed jnst such an evening as that on which 
Christian had accompanied the Duke, to carry 
the box to the farm-honse. It was dark and 

5 ; and Marchmont drew his cloak more 
■ around him ns bo had to breast that 
ity wind on Ids way hack to the mansion. 

. _ nearing the pond, the surface of which gave 
forth a feeble shimmering light, heqaickcnod 
his pace ; hot all in a moment he stopped 
short, and ataggered aa if ahont to fall, on 

beholding a dark form atandir — 

spot where 1 - , J 


idingon the vary 
wardered undo's 


foal deed was first discovered by I 


Lcachley. Yea unmistakably that form wae 
there I— beyond all possibility of doubt it 
stood upon Unit spot, motionless as if it were a 
statue I The Duke of Marchmont stopped 
-’ -art, wo any— and then ataggered back a pace 
.. two. A faintness came over him— he pois- 
ed his lnud over his eyes— ho looked again— 
the form was n» longer there : but he landed 
that he caught a last glimpse of it as it moved 
farther round the pond, where it either melted 
into thin air, or was else lest in the deep black 
shado of the hedge and of the huge trunks of 
the trees. 

“ It was nothing 1-mere imagination 1“ said 
Marchmont to himself, now with an almost I 
superhuman effort recovering his self-possession I 
but hr nevertheless hurried along, throwing 

? |uick furtive looks over his shoulder: and he | 
elt not so strong in the conviction that it 

really nnthhui as he endeavoured to perse.. 

himself that it was. Indeed, for a few minntes 
he was most staggered in biH guilty de ‘ 
with regard to his wife. Rut when out. ... 
entered upon the groans Ojklnnds, ho 
felt wore courageous— more strong in his 
purposes of evil. The inlluence of the occur- 
rence at the pond had worn off : for his wind 
was naturally of an iron liardilmod ; and even 
if a veritable shape from the dead had 

fronted him face to face, and laid ita cold 

upon him, he was not tho wan the deterred 
from any object which ho had token ao much ! 
trouble to accomplish. And lie endeavoured 
to confirm himself in Ilia treacherous intents 
by reflecting that if a divorce were procured in 
respect to J/ivinis, he wight in duo lime con- 1 
duct another bride to the nttor— issue miglit I 
•spring from snch new altiancc-and the proud 
1 which lie bars, would not cither p— 1 

him, or descend upon some clai. 

who might rise up from a lower grade of society. 
And then, too, he hated his wife : her modest 
virtues and unassuming excellences were in 
reality gall and wormwood to Ilia evll-diaposed 
heart In short, lie had many motives for 
ridding himself of her. 

11 Yes— it was all imagination," he said to 
sc'f ; “and I was a foal for hesitating in my 
r pose even for a single moment I' with which 
reflection ho re-entered tho mansion. 

Lettice set off from the farm-honse at about 
eleven o'cloak ; and though the night was so 
dark nnd tempestuous, she experienced no 
circumstance to renew the alarm which she 
had felt on tho previous occasion. She reached 
tho private door of tho mansion at half-past 
"’“won, and was admitted by the Doko in the 
o way ns before. A glass of champagne 
at hand to cheer nnd warm her : tho cloak 
— the bonnet were put off-tho veil was ad- 
justed over her head— aud sho was conducted 
by Marchmont to Mr. Stonhopo'B chamber. 

| Afow minutes afterwards iho Duke tap 

at the door of Amy Sutton’s room ; and 

lady's-maid— who had been prepared for such 
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a summons, if circumstances should arise to 
Tender it erpedient— came forth at onoe, she 
not having began to disappsrel herself. Silent- 
ly did she follow his Grace down the stairs ; 
and he led her to the alone vicinity of Mr. 
Stanhope's chamber. Concealing themselves 
in a place which appeared the most con- 
venient for the purpose of watching, they re- 
mained motionless and silent for some while. 
At length the door of that chamber opened ; 
and Lattice Rodney stole forth,— purposely 
lingering, and appearing to be listening atten- 
tively, just within the sphere of light which 
glimmered forth from the interior of the room. 
For inasmuch as no stars nor moon were shin- 
ing on this particular night, it would have 
been impossible for Amy Sutton to distingnish 
the dress worn by Lettice, if this plan had not 
been adopted. Tims the door was left open : 
and for a few moments did Lettice linger near 
it, in pnrsoance of instructions previously 
given to her by the Duke. She passed on— 
Stanhope closed the door of his chamber— and 
at the expiration of a rainnto, the Duke said to 
Amy in a low deep whisper, " What think yon 
now ?' 

"It is impossible, my lord, to disbelieve 
one’s own eyes," answered the lady’s-maid. 

“ Impossible indeed 1" rejoined Mhrchmont, 
“ Hasten yon np to yon r own chamber -keep 
silence os heretofore— and here is a farther 
proof of my liberality." 

Amy accepted the gold which was thrust 
into her hand ; and she retraced her wny to 
her room,— while Marohiuont, at the expiration 
of a brief interval, descended to rejoin Lettice, 
who shortly afterwards issued forth from the 
private door of the mansion. 

The darkness had deopened with the presence 
of midnight ; and the wind had grown more 
tempestuoos. Lettice Rodney drew her espa- 
rions mantle aa closely Rround her na she 
could ; and pressing on throngh the grounds, 
she entered upon the road. The moaning of 
the wind earned superstitious feelings into her 
booI. She felt that she had been assisting at a 
very criminal proceeding : for she comprehended 
full well that the ruin of an innocent lady was 
in contemplation. The effects of the champagne 
cheered her no longer : she was affrighted at 
the biaak tarpitudo wherein she was mixed up, 
—a turpitude as block as the darkness which 
surrounded her. It was the first time in her 
life she had ever experienced feelings so com- 
pletely remorseful. She straggled againet them 
—she endeavoured to cheer hcraelf with the 
thought of the reward she hsd already received 
and of the farther proofs of Marciimont's 
liberality which she was yet to have : but these 
reflections failed now as a talisman to. expel 
unpleasant thoughts from her imagination. 
She wished that she had net entered into this 
conspiracy. She was not ao depraved that if it 
had been propounded to her all in a moment, 
ahe would have plunged headlong into it ; but 

she hsd been gradually drawn in 'and enmeshed 
as it were in its trammels, till she had gone 
too far to retreat. The pitchy darkness of the 
night and the mournful moaning of the wind) 
filled her son! with images of terror. 

How she wished that Bhe had not to pasB the 
pond! or that it was 'already passed 1 How 
glad ahe should -be, Bhe said to herself, when 
once more safe in her chamber at, the farm- 
house 1 Marchmont had told her that efae would 
not again have to vieit Oakland* at night; and 
this was at least some consolation. But, Oh t 
how she wished that the remainder of the 
route was accomplished 1 

It was so dark that she coaid scarcely see 
her way j and thus her progress was slow- 
whiie ever and- anon the. wind seemed 
to be speaking to her in human tones, 
as if reproaching her for the wickedness 
wherein she had played a part. And then, 
too, these Bounds-ut times when the wind 
sank somewhat— resembled the moans of 
murder brone upon the agitated air. Oc- 
casionally too she fancied that Bhe heard foot- 
steps approaching rapidly from behind ; and 
bIib shuddered at the thought ( of being seized 
upon by larking robbers— shnddored too more 
deeply still at the reflection thnt thie Bame road 
might possibly become tho scene of another 
hideous tragedy— herself the victim 1 And 
ever and anon throngh the deep darkness, 
shapes— darker than that darkness -appeared 
to flit ; so that tiiere were moments when she 
shrank within herself-wben she trembled to 
the very confines of her heing-wlille she felt 
as if awfnl horror would turn her brain. Lavi- 
nia.tlmn wast already avenged somewhat, in 
the frightful sensations which this gcilty crea- 
ture experienced 1 

And now she knew by the turning in the 
road, that she was drawing close towards the 
pond ; and her limbs appeared to fail her. 
Her knees knocked together-hcr teeth chat- 
tered: wildly did she seek with straining eyes 
to penetrate the darkness, acd assure herself 
thnt there was no unearthly shape standing on 
that scene of mnrder. Vividly baoktoher 
mind came the incidents of her first night’s 
walk to Oakiands,— when twice ohe fancied she 
beheld a dark shape— once disappearing from 
tho midst of the road, and the second time on tbs 
opposite side of the hedge. Not for an instant 
could site now persuade herself that those were 
mere fancies, as she had hitherto succeeded in 
doing they were in her brain with all awful 
horror of realities. 'With a mighty effort she 
strove to gather np the remnants of her shat- 
tered, scattered courage ; and Bhe somewhat 
succeeded as she drew cioae to the pond. The 
feeblest possible glimmer rested upon its 
suriaoo : shndderingly she looked that way to 
see if any shape of terror intervened to break 
this glimmering : but there was none. Her 
oouragerose somewhat higher : the pond was 
passed— ebe began to breaths more freely,— 
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Then she became aware that she was not alone- ly unable to discern his features. She saw that 
that there was some one by her side. A scream lie was tall, and upright as a dart as he then 
rang wildly forth from her lips ; and she held himself : hat these circumstances afforded 
dropped as if a bullet had at the instant pene- no cine to the establishment of an identity, 
trated her heart. 11 You ask what I mean ?— and in a few 

As Lattice Rodney slowly came back to con- words I will explain myself," said Mr. Redcliffe, 
sdousness, she thought that she was awaking still purposely disguising his voice as much 
from a hideous, horrible dream : but a Bcnse as possible, so as to pass undiscovered 
of awfol numbing consternation came slowly through the Interview. “ It hae come 
and chillingly over her as she gradually became to my knowledge— it matters not how- 
aware of her position. She was by the side of that yon are engaged In the vilest and 
the pond, half anpported in the arms of some most abominable pursuit that a human being 
one ; and water baa been sprinkled upon her could possibly enter upon, ehort of such a deed 
countenance. as that which has rendered this very spot so 

"You have nothing to fear," said the iodi- awfully memorable. Rut it is a pursuit which 
vidual, whose voice sonudedlow and deep to becomes doubly atrocious when adopted by a 
the ears of the appalled Lettice. female against another of her own sex. I am 


" lam a human boiug, as you ore," was tho part of one belonging to the Duchess of 
response; “althnngh a guilty conscience may Marchmont. On Saturday night yon paid your 
smite yon with the dreadful thought that I first visit to Oakland*. I watched yon— I 
come from another world." dogged yoar footsteps— as I have done this 

"And what would yon with me!" inquired night again " , 

Lettice, all her fears now suddenly flowing into "Ah !" ejaculated Lettice, as Redcliffe's wards 
another chance, and suggesting ths horrible explained to her (he mystery of that shape 
thought that Bbe was in the hands of a robber which ahe had seen, and whioh now after all 
and RBsaBsin. proved to he a reality— though a reality devoid 

" I tell you that yon have nothing to fear of the preternatural associations which at one 
in the form of violence,'’ answered the indivi- time had seemed to belong thereto. “For 
dual,— who, we may as well observe, was none heaven'a sake, air, tell mo who you are, and , 
other than dement Redcliffe ; 11 but it is nc- what you mean to do with me ? Do not— : 
cesBBty that -we should have some little conver- do not give me up to justioel-do notrnin ■ 
sation together. ' me I I have been led into it— I have been ! 

« Conversation ?" said Lettice, wildly echoing drawn on I”— and the wretched creature 1 
the word :lmt so bewildered and Inst in tciror clasped her hands together in wild, frenzied, 
was ahe as to bo at the moment unconscious of shivering anguish. 

whatshewas saving. “Conversation-Acre?’ "To that extent do I believe yon," answered 
“ Yes— hers r replied Redcliffe : "for this Rsdcliffe ; “and if yon do my bidding, you 
iB a spot where the guilty conscience becomes shall not bo banded over to the grasp of 
too deeply appalleanot to nuke such atone- justice.” 

ment as may be in ita ’ power. Compose your- “Ob, a thousand thanks for that assurance 1” 
self. I need notapologizs for constraining you exclaimed Lettice, infinitely relieved. "But 
to linger yet a little while in tho bleak night- your bidding, sir- what is it?" 
air,— you who hesitate not to fsee it in order "Tell me truthfully, all that you have done 
to pursue your path of mischief I" within tho walls of you mansion,” continued 

" What mean you ? ’ asked Lettice, Blmost Redcliffe j “ and beware how you attempt to 
in a dying tone : for she at once comprehended deceive me. Indeed, the endeavour would be 
that allusion was thus made to the nefarious vain : for I know too much not to be enabled 
transactions in which she had been engaged. to discern in a moment whether the tbingB yon 
Her terror was however so far abated, that maj relate correspond with and fit into the 
she no longer apprehended violence on the details wherewith I am already acquainted.” 
part of him who was thus addressing her ; "Oh, believe me, sir, I will tell you truly I" 

and ahe endeavoured, through the darkness, exclaimed Lettice. " But you promise " 

to obtain some idea of his features. Indeed, "lam not a man who will fly from hia 
the suspicion had stolen into her mind that his pledge," Interrupted Redcliffe. "And now 
voice was not altogether unfamiliar to her— proceed." 

at least in its accents— though its deep solemn Lettice Rodney, mors and more relieved by 
tonewaa different enough from the hilarious Redoliffa’s assurance, at once made a fall and 
one he had forced himself to assume on the complete confession of all that she had done, 
occasion of his visit to Madame Angelique’s and the details of which are known to the 
abode. But the collar of his cloak was drawn reader. Sho concluded by an earnest entreaty 
so high up over his conntonance, and bis hat that Redcliffe would save her as much as 
pulled so much forward, that Lettice was total- 1 possible from exposure, au'd that be would also 
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tf *tify to nil that had come to Iirr knowledge, j core ring I.cr fact 'erit'h her hands, nnd banting 
or until the fn-mendon* truth (u« *k sup- i forth into .in agony of weeping, 
peed it to should explode from another I "Oh, there arc other proof* yet to cornel' 
qairtfr. |contior | *d th<? Dak*. 11 Since Sitnrdar night 

At th» tin" tint lieHoo. Wilson Stanhope |1 im your freilty ken known to me: bnt Itnve 
«n* taking his departure in the manner jn«; jdfaafmwhted-I hive endeavoured to blind 
ducrikd, I.ivinh vaa engaged in her own I mysc'f agiinM my own convictions. Too merci- 
private sitling-TOom adjoining her kd-chamber. 'In! pnhip«, and toe confiding— or rather too 
She wai reiiling * booh, and dreaming of no slow to be convinced— I waited for other ovi- 
evil. All or a sadden the Dnke entered the donee — And it ia here— unmiatakable, irre- 
room ; and ehe perceived in ?. moment that fntihie, damning I" 
there was something wrong. He had tntored As the Duke held forth the letter with one 
hi* look* to .Tsome nn air of ill-subdued rage ; hand, he dashed the other against it while he 
and walking rtraight up to her as she ro<e in thus spoke with every appearance of intnrfate 
affright from I lie soft, he mid, 11 Madam, you p"tinn. Indi cd, though having not be alight- 
are faithless 1” ' nl h gitii.iatc ground, ns the reader well knows 

“(food heavens, Hugh I what fcorfnl miscon- fur the pirevnt proceeding, he had nevcrthelesa 
erplion is thief' cried the startled Docks', be- literally faabed himself up into nage. Buthe 
coming pile is death. was for a moment somewhat staggered when 

“ 1 repeat, madam," responded her hnrbmd the Ii, tehees- suddenly becoming calm, and 
sternly nnd -vehemently, “yon have violated aetpririne u degree of dimness at which oven- 
your duties at a wife-aon have dishonoured ehu herself wr» natonfeheri-advanced up to 
me I" him, end said, “I can look you in the race, 

New it was that the connlrnaiieo of the Illicit, witlinot blushing I This is a matter 1 
Duchess became crimson with indignation— which cirniot nnd must not be disposed of 
while hrr whole farm tremblrd violently: and nn.idat a torrent of passion. 1 court and dc- 
ehs eselaimid, 11 N'o, mv lord 1 Never was nc- mand the complclcat Investigation. There has 
confirm more foul- more false !' heen no circumstance in my life tnjuatifyeo. 

11 Every woman who ia llms detected, apealm fool a calnmny : theie has never even been the 
in n similar strain,” retorted the Duke. “Here, faintest levity on my part to give colour to such 
madam, is our proof - and others have likewise nn actuation." 

come to my knowledge." “ But this letter r cried the Duke, holding it 

"Oh, this is going too far 1* Cried I.srinin, np before her. 
the tears gnehing forth from her heaulifnl blue 11 A letter might he found addressed to yonr- 
eyes, and her bosom lic.ning with convulsive self,” responded iAvinia, " and charging yon 
violence. Mills All conutivallc iniquities : hot itnrnr- 

"Tho proof, madam, I ray Ibnoilmd Ibrlrsiwonld nvlpioveyourgoilb" 
forth the Unite of Mnrehmaiil: and kptudneed " I tell you there ate other proofs :* vocf- • 
n letter, which he Justly unfolded end dfa* Tinted Maiehnioal: and ho rang the bell 
played to her view. violently. 

"Whatever that letter may he. / know not,’’ The Dnchers resumed her seat; and being 
exclaimed Ik Duck-a ucd raising her claapid now fortified with a calm dignity, ns well as 
hands, ahceiiid, "Heaven ia my witness tliat being upheld by the consciousness of her own 
I am Innocent 1” innocence, she arrenely awaited the next phase, 

"Innocent V echoed Marchmnnt, forcing whatsoever it might be, in this extraordinary 
himself to look and to speak as if he were dramas. Not but tlutlhcviho'o proceeding was 
boiling with rage. “What ? innocent in the intensely painful for kr '.—still she felt certain 
face of such damning evidence ns /Ait 7 Besides, that the ivnc imut he in her favonr, as she 
madam, your paramour ha* admitted Ida guilt, was very far from inspecting the dark villiny 
This letter, was Intended for yon hands, bnt plotted liy her own husband, 
accidentally dropped by the villain who has As it was the bell of her Grace's private eit- 
dishonoured toe — “ ting room which hod been rung, it bad to be 

"Hngh, "cried the Dnehsssftlmo't wild with answered by one of her female dependants; 
miugkd indignation, frenzy, and despair, “it and it wan Amy Sutton who in a few moments 
iaa horrible juietake-a frightful error f God umdc lur appears rce, The firel glance which 
fa my witness that never by word or thought the lady's maid flung upon her mistrcaannd 
have I dfalionutired yon?" the Duke, ihowed her that the cxploeion bad 

"Abt you dare persist in this impudent taken place : but ahc-wac neverlhless some, 
denial r exclaimed the Duke. "Why, woman 1 what amazed to percivo the cempsiatiTcly, 
here fa the letter in which your paramour calm and dignified look which I/avinia wore, 
address you in the langoage ot love— i peaks aid which bespoke outraged innocence far 
of the favours you have bestowed upon liitu, more than conscious guilt, 
and entreats their renewal t "Ah 1 it fa you ? 1 mid the Duke, no Amy CD* 

“Hugh, il.ii is dreadful i” luunnund tbv terrd the room ; "and it fa fostunatc-for von 
misenble I'bcIimi, 'inking upuu the sofa, are the very person 1 at the moment watted." 
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Now indeed the Duchess pare a half-start of and distress, anger and bewilderment, nn- 
enrpriie and curiosity : and then her regards certainty and terror. "Ton dare say that , 
settled npon Amy 'a countenance, to gather Amy ? Yon to he guilty of sooh dreadful wicked- 
thence if postible what part she was abont to ness I It is Mbs !— false as ever the vilest! 
play in the present proceedings. Pare-minded falsehood in this world conld be I" 
and kind-hearted as the Dnohess ht'srlf was, "It is true! thundered the Hake: “for I 
she revolted against the idea which for an myself beheld you with mine own eyes, as Amy | 
instant struck her that Amy could have been herself did I” 

treacherously and wickedly calumniating her : "I repeat," cried the miserable Dnohess, now 
bat when b!io beheld a certain confusion almost again completely overwhelmed by the astonnd- 
amonntingto distress in the young woman's mg nature of the charge,— “I repeat, and I 
look and manner, Livinia was bewildered what call heaven to witness that it ie false P 
to think. “It in true- too true f vociferated the Duke, 

“Amy Sotton,” said the Duke, who now stamping hia foot violently npon the carpet, 
thought fit to speak in a more solemn and sob- 11 It is false I ' exclaimed another person, who 
deed tone than he had hitherto adopted, “ 1 at this moment threw open the door and ap- 
am well aware that it is unpleasant, and indeed peered upon.thn scene. ’’ „ 

afflicting for you " It was Cbrifien Ashton. 

“Amy,” interrupted the Dochees, advancing The guilty D ike of Marchmont was for an 
towards her maid, and looking her fixedly in instant etagg-red by the preeence of hie 
the face ; " if yon have an accusation to make secretary, and by the bold denial which had 
against me, it requires no preface. Speak out I issued from hia lips. He was seized with 
Do yon know aught to my disparagement t— perplexity and bewilderment ; but quickly 

Gave you ever * recovering his self-possession, he cast a rapid 

“ I would much rather not have been called mental glance over whatsoever circnmetancee 
upon*" said the young woman, who notwiih- lie thought there might be that conld 
■landing her constitutional coldness and in- have induced the young man to proclaim 
difference, was really embarrassed, confused, himself the champion of Lavinia's innocence, 
and distressed, “ to give utterance to a word What waa there but the affair of the box?— and 

■" how conld Christian possibly know what that 

"Ah 1 then you do know what is going on 1" box had contained ? 
exclaimed the Uachcss. " But speak 1 What " Begone, sir I" cried the Duke, Ore flashing 
have you to say? Hesitate not— fear not— but from hia eyes. "How dare you intrude upon 
speak,' I command you 1“ our privacy ? 1 

“Would it not be better," inquired Amy, “Because I have a duty to perform," respond- 
turning her tronhled looks from one to the cd our young hero, as he advanaed into the 
other, 11 if yonr Grace were to throw yourself mom : and Msrchmont was now struck by the 

npon hia lordship's mercy " fact that he carried a large pared tied up in 

“ Amy, this is an insalt ' ,1 cried Lavim's, brown paper, 
with all the dignity but distress of outraged The reader may conceive the increased amaze- 
innocence. “Thera is some horrible mis- men t of Amy Snltonat the new turn which 
conception I Proclaim it at once, that I may the matter appeared to be taking ; and he may 
speedily refute it I" likewise imagine the mingled hope and suspense 

"Alas, madam, 1 ' said the young woman, alio which Livinia felt from the same cause, Chris- 
was amazed at the confidence with which the tian's mien and bearing were quite different 
DncheB8 spoke, but yet could not do otherwise from what they were wont to be. The natural 
than attribute it to a hold hardihood,- gentleness of his looks had altered into a ded- 
“appearances are indeed bo much against your uiveuns which was almost stem: the retiring 
Grace — " nature of the mild and unobtrusive youth had 

“And those appearances?" demanded Levi- given place to the manly firmness of one who 
nia, with mingled imperionsness and vehe- had a special part to perform and who was 
menee : bo chat the usually mild, gentle, and resolved to accomplish it. The Duke grow 
soft-speaking Duchess appeared quite another more and more apprehensive : a thousand vague 
being in the eyea of her dependant feara racked him : the basis npon which his 

“Speak out, Amy Ported the Duke. whole iniquitous proceeding was founded, 

“ If I must," resumed the lady's-maid, “ it is seemed to be crumbling away,— while he was 
my paiuful duty to deolaro that I saw your still utterly at a loss to conceive from wbat 
Grace issue from the chamber of Mr. Stanhope particular point the disruption was arising. 

11 1 repeat," said Christian, quailing not for a 

“What? 1 oried the Duchess, the burning single instant in the presence of his duealem- 
bloah bf indignation and outraged modesty in ployer, “the wnrdo I erenow uttered— that the 

a moment snffaeing her countenance ; and then accusation against the Dnohess ie falsa yes, 

her looko in the space of the next half-dozen false as the heart of him who invented it 1" 
seoonde indicated all possible varieties and " Ob, yes, it is false I s criod Lavinia : "heaven 
transitions of excited feeling— astonishment knows it is false 1 But accuse not my husband, 
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Mr. Aabton !— he himself mast hays been ornel- 

" I wish I vu enabled to confirm your 
Grace's assurance, ” responded onr young hero : 

“ but it is not In my power to do so. My lord, 
everything is known, aod shall be boldly 
proclaimed if yon provoke snch an ezposore. 
goffer me to whisper one word in your ear." 

"This is too impudent 1" tjaonlated the 
Duke, goaded almost to frenzy, and not know- 
ing how to aet. 

"Oh, Mr. Ashton, what have you said V 
oried the Duchess, all the s.inrces of her 
affliction becoming turned into a new channel. 
11 It ie impossible hie Grace could have done 
this wilfully 1— Oh, no 1 yoo wrong him— 
yon wrong him. I oan assure yoa 1' 

"I see &at it becomes necessary for me to 
speak out/' said Christian, with the same firm- 
ness of look, tone, and manner as before. " My 
lord, Lattice Rodney bae confessed everything : 
and hero are proefe — * 

“ Enough rsxelaimed the Dike, bonndiog 
forward to seize npon the parcsl whenoe our 
young hero had just turn off the wrapper. 

“Good heavens 1" cried the Duchess : 11 my 
own dresses 1" 

"Ah 1” said- Amy Sutton, astounded it what 
she also thna beheld. 

“ No," oried Christian, "they are not yonr 
Grace’s dresses : hot they are uonnterparts- 
dcplicates— the nse and purport of whioh hie 
lordship can bnt too well explain." 

Amy Sutton berried, from tb-- room, forget- 
ting to close the door behind her ; and the 
Duke, clutching Christian bv.thr arm, whispered 
to him in a hoarse voice, "Nat another word, I 
conjure you 1 —then he inetauUneously added 
aloud, “There is something extraordinary in 
all this : hut it shall be investigated. Of 
courts I at once admit 1 

"What your Grace cannot d-ny, and never 
onght to have impugned,* interr 'pled Christian 
boldly: "her Grace's innocence 

“For heaven's sake,” said the Dicheas, who 
had hastened to cloee the dooi -of wbieb op- 
portunity her huehandhad availed himself to 
whisper that urgent adjuration in Christian’s 
ear,— “for heaven's sake let this dreadful 
transaction be calmly and die pis-donate)/ ex- 
plained V 

“Year cried Amy Sutton, ho now burst 
back again into the room, wi'h a degree of 
excitement ebe bad never before in her life 
displayed: "your Grace's dreads are eife in 
your own toilet chamber I Bet theie-the 

an/ebe hastily inspected the contents of the 
parcel which Christian had thrown upon the 
table. 

“Now bear me," said the D'kr of Marob- 
mont, whose countenance was owdly pale, and 
whose entire manner indicated the profonndeat 
trouble of aouL notwithstanding the almost 
preterhuman efforts whioh he made to appear 

composed. “ Solemnly m your presence, Chris- 
tian Ashton— and in ynnr'e also, Amy Sutton— 
do I recognise and proclaim her Grace’s inno- 
cence. Will this suffice 7 For a thousand 
ressms this affair mnst go nn farther I 11 

“It la for her Grace to deride," said our 
hero. 

The unfortunate Doeheaa could no longer 
blind her eyes to the fact that her own husband 
waa at the bottom of a foul conspiracy id 
which she was to have been mads the victim : 
bat still she wished ' to spare him aa muoh 
as possible ; and ehe therefore unhesitatingly 
exclaimed. “Oh, no 1 let not the matter pro- 
gress farther 1“ 

“ Bat 1 also most bo oonsnlted in this," raid 
Amy Button, wish that firmness which was 
characteristic of her. “ I am dependent on my 
character for my bread, ’’ she continued, fixing 
her eyee upon the Duke: “and not for a mo- 
ment mast it be thought that I voluntarily or 
wilfully bore false evidence against her lady- 

pcned Christian, “ to bo enabled to Btate that it 
is quite possible yon have been grossly deceived, 
and that yon fancied yon beheld her Grace on 
particular occasions when it was in reality 
another. Aod now the case to which those 
dresseo have been pnt are perhaps folly noder- 

“Ob, enough 1 enough 1" oried poor Livlnis, 
her looks recoiling from the haggard, gbaetiy, 

“Ah, I reoollent 1" suddenly exclaimed Amy, 
aa a thonght atrnck her. “That veil whioh 
was worn over the head of her whom yonr 
Grass pointed ont!"— and ehe addressed her- 
eelf to the Duke, “ My lord, it wes infamous 
of you P 

“ For my sake, let no exposure take place I” 
murmured the D.ioheee, with appealing looks 
directed alike towards Amy and onr hero. 11 1 
thank you, Mr. Ashton, for yonr kindness: 
yonr nnble conduct never can be for- 
gotten by me 1 And yon, Amy— Oh, I 
do indeed acquit yon of any evil inten- 
tion 1 Dot I implore and beseech that 
nothing of all this shall be allowed to trans- 
pire. Hie Grace will treat me kindly in fntnre 

1 for ive him 1- from the bottom of my 

heart 1 forgive him 1 Toll me, Hugh, that 

henceforth * 

And drawing her bnaband aside, she con- 
cluded in a whisper her hnrried prayer that hie 
behaviour would change toianls her, and in 
the fntnre compensate far the past. 

“It will indeed he better that thionhonld 
go no farther," said Christian, availing himself 
of the opportunity thna to apeak aside to 
Amy Sutton. “It ie for the sate of the 
Duohees that I recommend secrecy. Yoo 
Btand acquitted of all wilful oosplidty in the 
odious affair. If there be exposure, a separa- 
tion becomes inevitable between the Duke 
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and bis wife ; end under enoh circumstances 
it is always the unfortunate woman who suffers 
most 1“ 

« p 0 r my part," responded Amy, 11 1 have no 
wish to bring about such exposure, now that 
my own character is cleared." 

Scarcely had the young woman thus spoken, 

an abrupt manner, “ Come with me." 

“Yes— go with hie Grace," exclaimed the 
Dochees: “but again accept my most heartfelt 
gratitude P— and ehe proffered the youth her 
hand, which he respectfully took. 

He then followed Marchmont from the room, 
—Amy Sutton remaining with her mistress. 
The Duke led the way to another apartment ; 
and the moment they entered it, he said to 
Christian, “You will keep silence in respect to 
thiB transaction V 

“ It was not even my intention to proclaim 
so much,” answered our hero, 11 if your lord- 
ship had suffered me to breathe a few words in 
your ear, which would have convinced yon that 
everything was discovered." 

"And how was it discovered?" inquired tho 
Dnke qnickly. 11 Did yon go and seek lattice 
Rodney ? did Madame Angeliquo betray any- 
thing when yon called upon her to fetch the 
box ?" 

“My lord, it ie useless thuB to question me," 
answered Christian : " 1 am resolved to give no 
explanations. Suffice it for your Gruco to have 
received unmistakable evidence that every- 
thing is completely known to iuo. And now 

"But yon mnnt tell me I 1 cried Marchmont 
vehemently. “ I cannot remain in this state of 
doubt and uncertainty : I must know where 
tho treachery has been !" 

“Treachery, my lord P— and Christian's tone 
expressed a withering mrcasm, « But I repeat, 
it ie naeleas for your Grace to question me; I 
will explain nothing.’' 

“One word?" said the bewildered Duke: 
“only ono word, I beseech you ? AYas it Stan- 
hope himself——" 

“No, my lord. I will tell you this much— 
that the villain Mr. Stanhope went away in 
ignorance of all that was to take place. Bat 
beyond this I shall say nothing more. I am 
now about to take my departure ; and I request 
from yonr Grace a certificate of good conduct, 

But Marchmont heard not tho youth's lset 
words : he had began to pace the apartment in 
an'agitated manner. Tho mystery which enve- 
loped Christian's proceedings troubled liis guilty 
mind. From what source could the exposure of 
the plot have possibly come Hist of all ?-how 
was it that Lettice Rodney had been either 
persuaded or forced to surrender up tbo dresece? 
These were the questions which the Dnke asked 
himself, and the solution of which he burnt to 
arrive at. 

‘ “My lord,” eaid our hero, “under existing 
circumstances 1 cannot remain another hour in 

your Grace’s employment. But inasmuch as I 
do not wish to stand the chance of yonr Grace 
subsequently speaking ill of ma behind my 
back, I repeat my request for a certificate of 
good conduct." ' 

“Ah la certificate of good conduct ?*— and 
for n moment Marchmont was inclined to treat 
the demand with scornful contempt: but a 
second thought restrained him ; for he felt that 
hiB character was so completely at tho mercy 
of the young man, he dared not convert him 
into an open and avowed enemy. 

Bitting his lip to keep down the feelings of 
rage and hate, and the threats of vengeance, 
which were seeking a vent/Marchmont placed 
himself at a table where there were writing- 
materials, and penned a few lines favourable 
to the character and qualifications of Christian 
Ashton. It cost him a painfnl effort indeed to 
complete the task, brief tliongh it were ; and 
when ho lmd finished it, he could not help 
tossing the paper across the tabic with an un- 
graciousness that was almost brutal. But 
Chrislinn— with a becoming dignity, which on 
the part of the obscure and humble youth con- 
trasted strongly with the mean, petty, and ill- 
conctalcd spito of tho great and powerful noble- 
man— took up thB document, read it, deliber- 
ately folded it, and placed it in his pocket. 
Then, with a slight and distant bow, he was on 
the point of quitting the room,— when Maroh- 
mont exclaimed, “Ah 1 hy the bye, there is a 
trifle of salary due to yon for the short timB 
you have been with me — " 

But ae ho spoke in a BupercilioaB tone which 
he could not possibly control, so strong were 
hie infuriate feelings against the young' ninn, 
the latter waited to hear no more— bnt left 
tlieapaitment. Ascending to his clinmhcr, he 
speedily picked up his trunk, and then hasten- 
ed to take leave of the ateward, whom lie 
foond in his own room. 

" What 1 you are going Mr. Ashton ?” said 
Purvis, seized with astonishment at the intelli- 
gence. “1 hope nothing unpleasant has oc- 
curred ? 

“Yon can jndge for yourself, my good 
friend,” responded Chrietian, “ whether 1 am 
discharged through any misconduct of my 
own and he dieplayed the certificate. 

Purvis read it j and as lie gave it back with 
a brightening look, be said. Well, Mr. Ash- 
ton, though I am sorry you are going to leave 
us, yet on the other hand 1 am glad it ia under 
no circumstances which may prejudice your 
future prospects. Parewoll 1— my best wishes 
attend you. I had hoped that we should have 
enjoyed many a pleasant ramble and chat to- 
gether: but it seems otherwise destined. 
Farewell 1" 

The old man shook Christian's band warmly 
again And again ere he suffered him to depart. 
Our young hero was issuing from the 
mansion, when ho was accosted by Amy, who 
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drew him aside end mid, “Are yon going to 

leave T 

“Yes— immediate," was the reply, 

“Ah I her Grace thought Jhat it would be 
so," resnmed-Amy. "But is it of your own 
accord 

“Entirely," answered Christian. “After 
everything that has occurred, I could not 
possibly remain in the Duke's service. It is 
very different for you, inasmuch as you are 
attached to her Grace." 

“The Duchess desired me to present you 
with this,” said Amy, “ hoping that yon will 
not refuse to accept it us n token of her grati- 
tude and ebe placed a heavy purse in our 
hero's hand. 

"Oh, no 1 no 1" exclaimed Christian: “such 
a service aa I waa enabled to render her Grice, 
is sufficiently repaid by the grateful feeling it 
engenders, and is nob to he remunerated by 
gold. Convey my sincerest thanks to her 
Grace ; and God grant that she may be happy 1 
Farewell, Amy.” 

Thus speaking, Christian harried away from 
the maneion,— one of the inferior male 
domestics carrying his box for him as fsr as 
the porter's lodge, when he left it with the 
intimation that he wonld send some one in the 
course of the day to fetch it. 


CHAFTEH XXXVI. 

THE SCnOOLMASTEU. 

Chbistias proceeded straight to the lonely cot- 
tage where Mr. Bedcliffe had taken op his tem- 
porary quarters, and where he found that 
gentleman awaiting his return. He com- 
municated everything that had occurred at 
Oiklands ; and Bedcliffe listened with the 
deepest attention. 

11 Yon have acted precisely in accordance with 
my instrnotione," observed Bedcliffe, when 
Christian had brought his narrative to a con- 
clusion, “and your ownoondneb in the matter 
deserves the utmost praise. Yon have lost 
vour situation, and another most be procured 
for yon. Cheerfully would I have yon hence- 
forth to live altogether with me, my young 
friend; bat there are several reasons which 
compel me to deny myself that pleasure and 
in respect to them will I deal frankly with yon. 
In the firet place I ooold give yon no employ- 
ment ; and idleness for a youth of yonr age, 
even with yonr naturally good disposition, 
would be very disadvantageous— I might al- 
most say pernicious. Besides, you yourself, with 
snob principles and with enoh a disposition, 
would I am anre infinitely prefer to eat the 
bread of yonr own honest industry than to 
subsist upon the resources of another. In the 
second place I myself, Christian, am no com- 
panion for one of yonr age ; I am a lonely and 


unhappy man-my habits are peculiar— there 
are times when 1 smart under the seniB of inch 

wrongs Bub I will not infliot aughs of all 

this upon you. Suffice it to say that I have 
certain aims to work ant, which do not al- 
together leave me the master of my own time 
nor of my owo actions. And then too solitude 
is the necessary portion of such a one as I am ; 
Rod I dare not have it broken by the com- 
panionship of another. Therefore, my young 
friend, we mnst part again ; and yon mnat go 
forth into the world to pursue yonr own oareer. 
That certificate of character which yon have 
obtained, together with yonr manners, yonr 
appearance, and yoor qualifications, will enable 
yon speedily to procure another post similar to 
that which yon have this day reaigned. Yon 
will return to London without delay : I know 
that yon are anxious to see yonr sister. Take 
a respectable lodging until you obtain fresh 
employment. Here are ample funds for yonr 
immediate wanta. But do not think, Christian, 
that in thus parting from yon, I cease to be 
yonr friend or your well wisher. No-I shall 
ever be anxious concerning yon. Yon mnst 
visit me occasionally ; and whenever yon nfced 
the assistance or the counsel of friendship, be 
sore to come to me. My parse shall always be 
open to yoa ; for I am well aware that yon will 
never abuse the license I thus give yon. And 
fail not to acquaint me with the plaoe of yonr 
abode at ail times, so that if yon come not to 
me as often as I coaid wish, I may know 
whither to send an invitation.” 

Mr. Bedcliffe placed a purse containing fifty 
guineas in Christian's hand ; and the old man 
of the cottage, who had been eant to the por- 
terie lodge to fetch the trunk, having by this 
time returned, onr hero took a grateful leave 
of Mr. Redcliffe, and departed. He proceeded to 
a neighbouring village,— the old man following 
with the trunk and there be was presently 
taken up by a stage-coach proceeding to London. 
On arriving in the metropolis, Christian left 
hie lnggsgB at the coach-office and hastened 
away to ace his sister. The meeting between 
the twins was or characteristic warmth and 
affection, although they bad only been a week 
separated. Christian acquainted his sister 
with all that had occurred at Oiklands ; and 
the pare artless mind of the young girl waa 
shocked at the infamous conduct of the Dnke of 
Marcbmont. Her brother however enjoined 
her not to repeat a syllable of the tale to Lidy 
Octavian Meredith ; and after an agreeable 
honr or two Bpent together, be took hie depar- 

It was now late in the evening ; and Chris- 
tian determined to pass the night at an hotel 
and look out the next morning for a lodging, 
—his purpose being to reside in snch temporary 
quarters until he coaid obtain another situation 
through the medium of advertisements inserted 
in the daily newspapers. Accordingly, after 
breakfast in the morning onr yonng hero issued 



amongst the streets at. the Went End, he pre- 
sently found himself threading that one in 
which dwelt Mr. Chubb the parish cleric. Was 
it accident that brought Christian thither 1 or 
was it a scarcely comprehended and unacknow- 
ledged feeling of interest and of lore on behalf 
of the young creature of ravishing beauty 
whom ten days back he had seen for a few , 
minutes at that house 9 The reader’s imagina- 
tion can so easily solve the query which we 
have put, that it becomes unnecessary for ns *- 
erplain it inset and formal terms. Bet 
passing the honse, and casting a look up at the 
windows, how sadden a thrill galvanis’d 
onr hero when he perceived a card announcing 
apartments to let I 

Christian stopped short, and looked nt the 
card again. Yes— there were the words, in a 
bold round schoolmaster's hand, embellish'd 
with all manner of flourishes and caligraphic 
illustrations. Christian was more than half in- 
clined to knock nt the door : but a andden sen- 
sation of timidity restrained him and lie pissed 
I slowly along the street But lie did nnt leave 
the street: no— he turned, retraced liis wiy 
towards the honse, looked at the card again, 
and was again about to knock nt the door, when 
the thought elrock him that the apartments 
might be if not exactly above his means, at | 
least above the sum which ho was justified in 
paving for a lodging j and that therefore if he 
'did make an inquiry and then decline, it might 
be set down to impertinent enriosity or else as 
an exenne to obtain a glimnse of the lovely 
Miss Vincent. This latter reflection, as it swi pt 
through Christian 'a mind, sent ail the blood up 
into hie countenance : for he felt aa bashful 
the very young girl whose imago was uppe 
moBt iti his thoughts. So again lie passed oo 
but thiB time to the other extremity of the 
street: and yet he could not tear himself away 1 
from it. 

"After all,” he thought, " there ia no harm 
in making the inquiry and he retraced his 

the same moment that his vision .. . 
... more turned upon the card in the ground- 
floor window, it encountered the vixenish eves | 
of Mrs. Chubb who was looking over it. 
bowed : she did not seem to recognise him, ■ 
tocomprehend whether the salntalion were 
— "7 meant for herself or not. But now, with 
den aceeas of intrepidity. Christian as- 
cended the stops and knocked boldly at the 
(front door. Mrs. Chubb's vixenish face dis- 
appeared from the window j and her lean 
gawky form inetantaneonBly appeared at the 
door. She was dressed in a fadded and dirty 
cotton gown, with an old shawl thrown over 
her shoulders, and a rusty hlack crape cap with 
dingy and crumpled red ribands upon tier head 
7 moment she surveyed onr hero with the 
if one who strives to bring forth a re- 
jminiscencefrom dimness and obscurity; end 


then suddenly recollecting him, she eaid with 
a very sour look. “Oh! you are the young 
gentleman who brought my husband 1- — 
t’other night when he wag the wues 
liquor ? I suppose you've come to call npon 
him : bnt he's engaged in school." I 

1 " No," responded Christian ; 11 1 took the 
liberty of knocking at your door in oonsequence 1 
of seeing that card in the window." j 

“ Ah I that's different,' 1 Slid Mrs. Chubb i 
(and her looks suddenly became different also. 

I " If you're in want of decent and respectable 
— sir, yon can have ’em here— Ieastwaya 

! each other. It's on'y a small parlour 

.and bedroom— which is fifteen shillings a week 
I with attenance.” 

Christian had fifty ponnde in bis pocket ; 
and he thought to himself that in a week, or 
a fortnight nt the outside, h; might obtain 
another situation— no that it would not be un- 
reasonable on In's part to take Mr. Chubb's 
lodgings. He walk'd in, and she showed him 
the parlour of which she had spoken, and 
which was indeed small enough, it being a third 
room on the gronnd-floor,-the one little 
window of which looked into the yard, com- 
manding a view of the water-butt and the 
dust-hole, a pail and a mop, together with two 
Rpccimons of nniraaied nature-one being in 
the shape of a car that was sitting blink- 
ing on the wall, and the other in the 
form of n slntternly eervant-girl who was 
peeling potatoes and whose wages might 
at the first gnesa Iib put down at eighteen- 
pence a week. The bed-chamber waB above 
this little parlour, and of corresponding 
size. Tho rooms were however cleanly enough j 
and Christian Hpcedily intimated hie desire to 
become their occupant. lie look nnt his parse 
to pay the rent in advance : but Mrs. Chnbb, 
wlm was a woman that expressed her thoughts 
without the slightest circumlocution or dis- 
guise, declared 11 that she never took nobody 
without a reference ; for though a lodger might 
he able to pay money, it was not alwayB a 
proof of respectability." 

Thereupon onr hero immediately mentioned 
the namo of Mrs. Macanlay,— upon hearing 
which Mrs. Chubb was reminded that Chris- 
tian was a gncBt at that tody's honse on the 
memorable night when he conducted her hus- 
band home : and this was a sufficient guarantee 
that he mnst be well known to Mrs. Macanlay 
aforesaid. 

“Well," she observed, “ the reference will do, 
air: indeed there ia no call whatsumever to 
take it, Yon can pay the week in advance ; 
and if yon come this way, Mr. Chnbb will give 
”on a receipt," 

Christian accordingly followed Mrs. Cbnbb 
across the yard ; and ehe opened the door of 
the schoolroom,— the boys' entrance to which 
was in the next street. It was a email, ill 
ventilated place-exeessively dirty— and the 
atmosphere so close and nnpleasantly hot that 



Christian stopped short on the threshold. There s 
a most edifying sight burst upon his view. At 1 
s desk eat Mr. Chubb, in an old dressing-gown, b 
tbe pattern of which, before it was faded and 
soiled, bad been a bine ground with black 
stripes; his feet were tbrnst into slippers, 
down at tbe heele ; and as he was in the middle £ 
of hearing a class, be held s swinging cane in 
bis right band. Suspended to a nail in the wall I 
againet which he sat, a huge birch bad a most 
ominons appearance,— enongb to provoke a S 
tinsling sensation on tbe part of tbs urchins 
who contemplated it. There might be altogether 
about forty scholars packed m this stifling s 
place, and averaging from five to ten years 
of age. a 

When the door opened, Mr. Chubb looked a 
slowly and solemnly towards it ; for Le always v 
maintained a very grave dignified bearing in ii 
the presence of hiesoholsrs-never giving way 
to any excitement except when he need tbe cane 1 
or applied tbe birch ; and theee be inflicted in a 
tbe manner in which rowers are sometimes t 
urged by the steersmen to " give way h 
namely, " with a will." Mr. Chubb therefore, t 
preserving bis wonted eolemnity, merely bes- 
towed a bow npon Christian, and went on C 
bearing the class. Mrs. Chubb did not imme- 
diately interrupt him ; for Bhe was doubt- r 
less anxious to impress our young hero with 
the wonderful discipline which prevailed in C 
the school, the admirable educational qualifica- 
tions possessed by her husband, and the mar- 
vellous brilliancy of the intellects which were a 
expanding under such luminous tuition. 

6 It's the third class he's a-hearin' of," tl 
whispered Mrs. Chubb to Christian ; 11 and t! 
they're all little ’ana, you Bee." tl 

Christian looked as if he thought the 
sight a very interesting one. Perhaps there " 
was the dimly floating idea in his mind 
of conciliating Mrs. Chnbh, so as to tl 
bo invited intD her own parlour, where g 
he might expect to see the beautiful Miss " 

"Now then, Bill Sbadbolt," Baid Mr. Chubb, ti 
“how do you spall pig?" a 

"P-i— double g, please sir," was the res- li 
pause. ’e 

" Very good," said Mr. Chubb. “ Now, how Ii 
da you describe it? 1 w 

“ A bsnimsl, please sir.” gi 

"Very good. Next boy, Ben Tidleywink— 
what's a pig— biped or qnadroopsd r s i 

"Biped, please sir." 0 

"No, he aint," said Mr. Chubb, with an si 
awful frown and a sterner olutohing of the cane, w 
which perhaps be would have used but for hi 
Christian's presence. " Guess again,” 

“ Oh I quadrooped, sir." hi 

"To he sure. Veiy godd, boy. Qnadroopsd, u| 
'cause why he walks on four legs and has got a pi 
tail. Cat off hia tail and he loess his dignity, fa 
It's just the same oa taking a cocked hat in 
.and laced cloak away from a beadle ; he tl 


sinks down into the commonest humanity. 
Now then third boy, George Snnffkin. What 
have vou got to tell me about a pig ?" 

" Hunphiberous, please Bir.” 

'< Very good. And why ie he ampbiberons fl 1 

" 'Cause why, sir, he lives on solids and 
fluids." 

“ To be sure— meal and water makes his wash. 
But what else is he V' 

“ Graminivorous, pleaee sir," was George 
Snuffkin's intelligent answer. 

" And so he ia But explain." 

" 'Cause why, sir, he don't mind having green 
stuff and vegetables in hie wash." 

“ Very good," said Mr. Chubb. “ Now take 
a lesson, bojB, from the pig, and tutor your 
appetites to eat whatsomever comes in your 
way. That's the example I like to set the young 
ideas when I teach it how to shoot.” 

Christian tbpnght, as he recollected Mrs. 
Macaulay's party, that Mr. Chubb might have 
added without the slightest exaggeration that 
he could drink likewise anything that came in 
his way : bnt of course he gave not verbal 
utterance to the reflection. 

" Now then, Joe Brickeby l p continued Mr. 
Chubb, “how do you spell cat T 

“C-a- double t, please sir," was the hoy’s 
response. 

" Of what geniue is the cat Inquired Mr. 
Chubb. 

“ The mouser genius, please sir.” 

" Very good. And what ie there paeooliar 
about that beautiful domestia animal P 

“ They oan see in the dark, sir— ’cause why 
they are full of eleotrlolty, which runs up from 
the tip of the tail to the head and comes ont at 
the eye*." 

“ Very good,” said Mr. Chubb, complaoently, 
"Third class may stand down." 

And as the boys went back to their Beats, 
the schoolmaster rose from hie own; and 
gravely Bhaking hands with Christian, said, 
* So yon have come to give me a call and have 
a look at the school 1 You see, Mr. Ashton, I 
teach these young members of the rising gener- 
ation nat'ral history along with their spellin'. 
It kills two birds with one stone, and gives 
’em a power of concentrating their idears." 
It's a good system and is making its 
way as fast as steam-ingins and eleotric tiili- 
grafs." 

" I dire say Mr. Ashton is vary glad to have 
en opportunity of seeing tbe school, ” said Mrs. 
Chubb : 11 bnt he didn't come for that all the 
same. He's took onr lodgings ; so feu'll just 
write him oat a receipt for the fust week, whioh 
he has paid in advance." 

"Amen!" said Mr. Chnbh: and reseating 
himself st the desk, he nibbed a pen— held it 
up to the light to assure himself that it was 
properly mended— and in a true Bchoolmaater- 
fashion wrote tbe receipt in ronnd hand, cover- 
ing all the eparo part of the slip of paper with 
the most extraordinary flourishes, and winding 
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up the achievement with some curious illus- 
tration under hie own name,— which said illna- : 
trntion might either be taken for the feather j 
end of a quill, or else as an ingenious re- 
presentation of that very eat'e tail along which 
the electricity hail been described ns passing. 
Having leant back in his seat for a few mo- 
ments, to admire tiie general effect of the 
receipt, Mr. Chnbb gravely dried it on hie 
blotting-paper, and banded it to Christian. 

11 That's the way," he said, pointing with hie 
pen to the writing, “ that I teach the boys to 
m»ko their up-Btrokos and their down-strokes. 
Hut you ebali see then raieing bis voice, he 
exclaimed, "Now then, first class, with your 
oopv-bonks l" 

This command was followed by abustlinp 
about on the part of Borne dozen of the scholara , 
and then ensued n rush of the same interesting 
youths in cordnroyB and pinafores, up to the 
desk. Mr. Chubb examined the copy-V‘* L 

one after another, paasing them as lie did 

Christian, and looking very hard in his face 
to observe the effect produced by these 
elegant specimens of juvenile caligraphy. 
Of course Christian admired everything 
thus submitted to him, and expressed him- 
self no well pleased with Mr. Chubb's 
scholara that he begged to be allowed to place 
five Bhilliogs in the schoolmaster's hands, to be 
expended on whatsoever refreshments tlio 
juveniles might fancy and which the nearest 
pastrycook could supply. It mnBt bo again 
confessed that there was a little artifice in nil 
tins — though venial and natural enough : for, 
as we Imve before said, the yontli was desirous 
to obtain Mre. Chubb's good opinion, in tho 
hope that it would facilitate Urn realization of 
his desire to eee Miss Vincent. Nor was he 
disappointed : for Mrs. Chubb requested tho 
pleasure of his company to tea in the evening. 

lie was speedily installed in his lodgings . 
and having drawn up an advertisement for the 
eitnation of private aecretary to a nobleman, 
member of parliament, or any other person 
ring snch a functionary, ho sallied forth 
to it to the offica of the Timet. Returning 
again, he dined ; and with some hooks 
which to while away the hours until six in the 
evening,— when, having studied his toilet with 
an unusual degree of nicety, he repaired to Mrs. 
Chubb's parlour. As Christian opened the 
door, he could scarcely conceal the joy ' ’ ' 
thrilled throusb him, on beholding the 
creature who had inspired him with so d 
interest. 

Isabella Vincent was, as wo have previously 

nd, sixteen yean of age ; and it was no 

wonder that her oxqmeitc beauty should 
have made an impression upon the heart 
of Christian Ashton. hSho was tall ar J 
slender, with a sylphid symmetry of ehaj 


hood's form were softly forming and gently 
developing into the more flowing ones of appro- 
aching womanhood. All these outlines in- 
dicated a justness of proportions which, while 
constituting her form the rarest model of ex- 


J softly budding contours of j 

sloping shoulders and gently arching 

neck— its rounded arms and its straightness iff 
limbs— its exquisitely modelled hands and 
sculptured perfection of ankles and of feet,— 
all combined to render Isabel Ia’a form the very 
incarnation of those mice of art which swayed 
the chisel or the pencil of the greatcet musters 
when seeking to ponrtnty woman, in her love- 
liest form, through the medium of the marble 
or of the canvass. 

A« for her countenance,— to gaze I 
' ' " * ' oval of 


if that sweet 


pith a sylphid symmetry of shape 
at once graceful and elegant 1 for 
that sweet age, when, with perhaps 
slight precocity, tho delicnto outlines of 


was not so much the pe 

face-nor the fault __ 

features- nor the deep blue eyes, so large clas- 
sically pencilled brows, sot upon the opals of 
the stainless forehead— nor the well-cut lips of 
coral rednesB-nor the teeth of orient pearls 
■which shone between— nor the transparency of 
the complexion, with the softest tint of the 
rose upon the cheeks— nor the rich abundance 
of gloBsy dark brown hair, Bhowering in ringlets 
noon her Bhoaldere,-it wsb not all this assem- 
blage of charms which would most ravish and 
enchant the mind of the observer. But there 
eomethiug in the sweet pensiveness and. 
inly raolalichnly, so to speak, of Isabella's 
Lcnnncc which constituted the pure virgi- 
nal clmrm that appealed to tlio sentiment 
and no* to tho sense, and which had to 
do with the sonl as much as with the 
heart of tho beholder, -a charm which 
no eye could fail to perceive, tlio influence of 
which no mind could help acknowledging, 
and yet which only tho imagination could 
' ’ ' :li a» no pen can deecrihe 


comprehend ini 
it Indeed, it was what the 'perfume is to tho 
rose,— an essence, an essence apart from the 
beauty which attracts tho eye : it was what 
the lmlo is to the nngol,— a light distinct from 
tho heavenly bennty of the form itself. It 
wns the inexpressible charm which makes one 
think, while gazing on such a face, that the 
soul itself io unveiling its own loveliness, and 
■— *- ! -g out in a soft sweet peueiveness. 

istian Ashton -witli bis refined intelli- 
gence, and with his feelings of nnwarppd 
delicacy— was tlie very one to appreciate-the 
beauty of such a being as Isabella Vincent. 
To mere physical charms he would perhaps 
have remained long insensible : but hero was 
mental and moral beauty— the heanty of the 
soul— mingling with loveliness of form and 
features in a manner which he had never seen 
before, save in respect to his own swoet sister 
Christina. The love with which Isabella had 
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already inspired him— though Leaven knows might endeavour to resign herself toller lot. 
haw unconsciously on for part, how as yet in- Ho was also convinced that there must be eome 
completely comprehended on hit oini-wss not Btrnngc mystery with regard to this beautiful ’ 
the mrr» every-day psesien to which the name creature; and he longed to fathom it,— not 
w so erroceonaly applied, or which of its own through any impertinent cariosity, but because 
accord warps * the denomination : but it was lie had become eo deeply interested in her— 
tlet lore which lias something so mthrtie sn profoundly enamoured of her I She, was a 
in its nature -so ethereal in its esnuee ! la ely myth : and often and often did Christian . 


of those which would depict it as the l»n i relf, B She ie not happy ; and it ie not given 
clysinm of the soul— tbs rentable paradise j tu mu to insure her felicity. Oh, to obtain her 
of feeling wha-e sense died out of the hearts ' confidence, and to he permitted to breathe the 
of our first parents at the same time thnt , Nnguago of solace and sympathy in . her 
the spell of their immortality was broken. inis I” 

Christian conld not understand the fooling; The week wee passing away ; and Christian 
on which Miss Vincent was dwelling benralh . had ncrived no answer to his advertisement, 
the Chnbbs' roof. She was treated with man- , lie endeavoured to mnkc himself believe that he 
or lees respect, especially by Mr. (.hubl), « ho | was sorry for this delay in obtaining . another ■ 
invar laLly railed her 11 Miss" when lie spoke ; situation : but it was not so easy to arrive with 
to her ; and it was only when Mrs. Chubb was , coutuientiousnepa at that belief. Indeed, if tho 
in an ill-humour about tnvthiug, that she truth be told, we think it must he admitted 
addrwred herself in rather irritable terms to | that Christian was rather glad than otherwise 
the young lady— as indeed she waa wont to do i at having an excuse for prolonging hia residence 
towards anyone else who came in her way. i bineath the same roof which sheltered the 
Chrietim did not therefore think that Isabella j object of hia growing love. When ho saw hia 
was living there in the light of a dependant ; ■ sister he hpoke to her about Isabella Yincent ; 
the only conjecture he could foi m, was that ebe | and he nBkcd Christina if she would come anil 
paid for her board and lodging, though not to call upon the young lady, provided the latter 
an amount which rendered theCInibim f«iex- would consent to receive tho visit! Christina, 
tremriy amioop to keep her that their civilily ns the reader ie aware, was always ready to do 
became down-right servile. In hcrronnner she anything that lay in her power to serve her 
was diffident and retiring, lint not actually brother or to please him ; and she cheerfully 
reserved— mneh lees awkward nr embarrsseed ; responded in the affirmative, 
ehe spoke hnt little— yet when elie did speak, “ Now," thonglil Christian to himself, " there 
it was with a mild and ladylike nffiibiliLy. Her will he an opportunity of cultivating n better ' 
voice wi3 singularly sweet and melodious, with acquaintance with the charming hnt myoterions 
a tinge of piaintircsesa in its tones : her Isabella I" 

language was well chosen— her remarks were Accordingly, in the afternoon of that very 
characterized by intelligence. That she had same day on which he had thus spoken to liia 
been well edueated, was evident,— at like- sister, our yonng bero proceeded to the Chnbbs' , 
wise that she was well-bred and well parlour at a nmment when be hnew that Miss i 
brought np : and all the u*agcs of good Vincent was there alone. He knocked at the 
society were familiar to her. How came dour: her awed Toice bade him enter : and it . 
she, then, in her prepent position J-bad she struck him that the soft tint of the rose deepen-, 
nordatircsto fake charge of her-no friends rd slightly upon her checks when her eyca ■ 
of a better order than those in whose care encountered his own. The usual compliments 
Christian found her? All these were my stcriea were exchanged ; and then Christian, mnster- 
whieh he could not penetrate, and concerning ing up nil his courage, said to the young lady,, 
which ho dared scarcely risk on the next occasion “ 1 hops you will not think I am taking a very 
that he found himself alone with either Mr. or great liberty — but- but— I have spoken of . 
Mrs. Chubb. ynn to my sister, who lives with Lady Octavian 

Poor or five days passed ; and Christian oe- Meredith — Christina is a sweet amiable girl 
casianally met the beautiful Isabella upon the —and if yon will grant your aBsent, it will 
stairs. She always responded to his passinc afford mo the utmost pleasure to introduce her 
remak8with that mild aflhbility which wb have to you," 

just noticed:, but he found no opportunity to The transitions of Isabolla’s beautiful 
lead her into a protracted conversation. She countenance expressed a variety of feelings as 
never stirred out of tho hones except when our hero thus addressed hor; and it was the 


accompanied by Mrs. Chubb for the greater fear of either giving offence, or of proposing 
part or tho day she kept, her own chamber: something which was unwelcome, that made 
sometimes she eat in the front parlnnr do«n him hesitate as he had done. 1’or an inatant 
stairs— and was then for the most part ocon. there wns gratituto depicted in Isabella's 
pled iu reading or working. Christian felt look : then it changed into mournfulnesa : then 
assured that she was not happy, though, she Bbe Bong a quick glance towards tho door, ns if 
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fearful that this conversation' might be over 
beard: then' 'she turned her eyes again on 
'Christian with a saddening gaze ; and then she 
bent' them' downward— and he thought , that 
the faintest, gentlest sound of a Bnbdued sigh 
was' wafted to his ears. 

’ “Christina," he' said, hesitatingly and tremu- 
lously, “would be rejoiced to visit you and to 
form.yonr acquaintance." 

“I take it as very kindly meant, Mr. 
Ashton," answered Isabella, whose accents 
were likewise tremulous, notwithstanding her 
vnible endeavours to speak firmly and to hide 

syllable of English. Christian hastily led the 
way into his own sitting-room— handed the 
Chevalier a chair— and awaited explanations, 
although he had no-donbt in hia own mind that 
the visit bore reference to the advertisement 
in the newspaper. 

The Cbevaher Gumbinnen was a little man, 
with a somewhat dirty look. He had very red 
hair, hogs moustaches, and small eyes of 
pinkish blue. There certainly was nothing 
aristocratic in his appearance, whatever there 
might be in his name ; neither was there any 
particular freshness in hie oostume. On the 
contrary, it seemed a little the worse for wear. 
It consisted of a blue dress coat with a stand-op 
collar : it was cut round in front, and thnB 
sloped away into the tails ; it- had a great deal 
of black braiding aboot it, and was worn un- 
buttoned. The waistcoat was white— or rather 
had been a week back when it first came home 
from the wash : but it was evident that thia 
article, as well as the Chevalier’s shirt, had not 
been put on olean in the morning of that 
particular day. His pantaloons were black, 
with long stripes of braiding : hia bat was’oi 
singular shape, and somewhat defioient in nap. 
He wore a profusion of jewellery, which looked 
very well at the first glance, but perhaps would 
not have borne the close inspection of a oon- 
noittur in scoh articles. Indeed, we are very 
much afraid that if the Chevalier Gumbinneu 
had sought to raise a loan upon all the 
personal property which was included under 
thia particular head, the pawn-broker wonld 
have pronounced the diamonds to be paste, 
and wonld have found that the gold obains 
passed not readily through the ordeal of the 
testing acid. In a word, this foreign gentleman’s 
appearance waa sufficient to mystify Christian 
considerably as to who or what he could possibly 
b*. 

Without speaking a word, the Chevalier 
Gumbinnen drew forth a somewhat soiled 
pocket-hook : and producing thence a dirty 
scrap of psper, displayed it before Christian's 
eyes, -at the same time fixing upon him a look 
of knowingnees rather than of well-bred in- 
quiry. It wae our hero's own advertiemont, 
cut out of the Times ; he therefore hastened 
to declare that it was so, and that he 
wae the G, A. therein specified. Still the Che- 
valier maintained a profound silence: so that 
Cbristi'D wae at a loss whether to conclude that 
hia visitor was altogether dumb, that he was 
merely enable to comprehend the English lan- 
guage. Again however was the Chevalier’s 
hand plcnged into the pocket-book ; and now 
be drew forth a larger oard than bis own, and 
which he presented to our hero. It was sot 
the cleanest in the world: hot nevertheless, 
whatsoever it had on it was perfectly visible. 
On the upper part there was a sovereign crown ; 
and under it there was the name of the Duke 
of M&re-Stolbnrg Qootha. The address in the 
right hand corner was Mivart's Eotd. 1 

bosom. 11 Indeed, I feel grateful— but-but" 

and here she again glanced towards the 

door— “I am not allowed to receive any visite, 
nor to form any friendships." 

"Good heavens I 1 ' exclaimed Christian, aston- 
ished and indignant : “ are you the viotim of a 
tyranny bo stem as this 1 ’ 

-“Hiuh! for heaven's sake, liusb 1" said 
Isabella, glancing with renewed apprehension 
towards ; the door : and then, as if do longer 
able to restrain the emotions which were 
agitating within, she bunt IdIo tears. 

■“Good God, that I should have mado you 
weep 1” cried Christian : and in the excitement, 
the confusion, and the Lorry of his o*n 
thoughts and feelings, he seized her small fair 

It waB however instantaneoosly withdrawn— 
but not in anger ; for the beauteous Isabella 
flung upon him, through the dimness of her 
tears, a look which eloqnently proclaimed that 
she comprehended all his generous sympathy 
and wae grateful for it Then hastily wiping 
away those tears, ehe hurried from the room. 
At the same moment there was a double knock 
at the door : and Christian retraced his way to 
his own room. 

: He was in the midst of painfnl and bewilder- 
ing conjectures as to the nature of that 
mystery which enveloped the lovely Isabella, 
andwhich seemed to be associated with so much 
cruel coercion and unnatural tyranny,— when 
tbe'trull-ofaaervant-girl knocked at bis door, 
and'th'roking it open, said, “ Here's a gen el man 
which wants you, Mr. Ashton : and thia in hie 
card." 

Our herb took the card, and fonnd that it re- 
presented the aristocratic though perhaps not 
very euphonious name of the Chevalier Gum- 
binnen. The owner of this name had been left 
standing in the passage by the maid-of-all- 
work': and Christian, on hurrying forth, was 
horrified' to perceive a mop on hts visitor’s right 
hand, and a' pail of ’dirty water under his very 
nose. He flnng a hasty reproach at the girl, 
and began confounding himself in excuses to 
the Chevalier,— who received them all with a > 
sedate silence and a sort of inane mystification 
of 'look — which indeed was by no means as- 
tonishinjg, when it comes to be considered that 
the Chevalier Gambihnen understood not a 1 
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Here was grandeur ! It wu evidently a " I hare been directed," said Christian to the 
! reigning Duke who ms sending for Christian ; waiter, “ to Bttesd at this hoar npon the Duke 
I and doubtless the Cheralier Gombiunen was of JUre-Stolbarg-Qioths.’’ ' 

eooue hi 'h dignitary attached to the person “ Very good, eir, 11 was the man's response, ae 
! of his Royal Highness. Such was the canola- he slowly desisted from gazing up the street, 
[sionto which our hero naturally came. He “ Please to follow me, and I will take yod to 
looked at the Chevalier; and the Cievalier Biron Iliggidbak.* 
looked at him. Did the Chevalier mean to Christian for a moment thongbt that the 
apeak J-or, indeed, could he speak at all? waiter was putting off uphn himan Insolent 
Coristian eonld not help thinking it was rather jest : hut as the man spoke with an air of 
I a strange proceeding to tBnd this silent gentle- perfect seriousness, and at the same time began 
[ man on sach a business ; and he began to feel to lead the way up the ataircaae, oar hero 
somewhat awkward. The Chevalier however folio wed, though still marvelling at tbeeilrs- 
cundeicended presently to relieve him from his ordinary title of the nobleman to whom he was 
embarrassment ; for, taking out a somewhat about to be presented. Tney ascended to the I 
cumbrous watch— which would doubtless have first landing, -where the waiter, openings 
heen considered handsome in the time when door, ushered Christian into a sort of ante- 
pinchbecks were in fashion-be displayed the chamber, io which a tall, tbib, hnngrytlooking 
dial before Christian’s eyes: and pointing to man— moustached and bearded— dressed very 
the honr of four, gave a sort of signifhunt much in the style of the Chevalier Gumbinnen, 
grant, and then stared for half a minute in the and whose appearance combined hn equal 
youth’s countenance, to assure himself that amount of tawdriness and shabbinesa-wa* 
the intimation was comprehended. Christian lounging in an arm-chair by the fire, reading a 
bowed : the Chevalier made a very s'ight and German newspaper very dirty and very much 
condescendingly dignified inclination of the crumpled 

bead-pnt on bis napless hat— and took his “This is Biron Eiggidhak, his Royal High- 
departure. ness’s Groom of the Stole," said the waiter in 

Tne whole proceeding was singular enough : an undertone to Christian ; and then the man 
bnt Christian understood that he was to call at withdrew. 

Mivarfa Hotel to see his Iliyal Highness, the Our hsro advanced with a respestfal salute- 
reigning Duke of Maxe-Ssolbnrg (j mtba, at tion towards the high functionary who waa 
four o’clock. -It was now a little p»it three ; seated by the fire ; and the high functionary, 
and therefore onr hero had only jus', time to laying down the newspaper, surveyed Christian 
dress himself in his best apparel and »et off to in a sort of supercilious manner, as if deter- 
Brook Street, Groavenor Square. While pro- mined to eee what he was made of ere introddo- 
feeding thither, his thoughts were divided ha- ing him to hid ducal master. At length he 
tween Isabella Vincent and the bnsiness on condeacended to apeak ; and in so doing, dis- 
which he waa now bent, He of eonree inr glued played at least one advantage over the Che- 
that the Duke required an English secretary; valier Gumbinnen. 

and hence the application to himself, made " Yon sail be do yong mans what da Lord 
through that very interesting, intelligent, and Chamberlain did come for to go after dla after- 
enlightening pareon the Chevalier Gumbinnen. noon f* was the question which Baron Reggid- 
CorTatian could have wished to rerruiu a week bak pnt to Christian, 
or two longer at Mrs. Chnbb's ere entering Oar hero bowed, and said, 11 Yes, my lord." 
npon another situation : bnt he had Ills bread 11 Vare goat I" said the Biron, complacently 
to get, and moat not throw away k chance, caressing his bearded chin, and now looking far 
Bisides, it suddenly occnrred to him that more favourably npon onr hero, aa ff that 
as the Dake was residing at aa hotel, -rnd waa respectful appellation of " my lord' 1 had eon- 
not likely to remain very long absem fcomhia siderably sweetened the temper of the Groom 
own daminionB, it was perhaps any a tern- of the Stole. "Yon vare quick wid de pen? 
porary occupation about to be offered him, and you vare clever wid de writro' and de spellin' , 
one which would still enable him to ucoupy his in de Ioglis langvidge— ah P 
lodgings beneath the same roof with thB lovoly 11 1 have & testimonial to exhibit, my lord,” t 
Isabella. answered Christian, 11 which I think will be 

While miking these reflections, Christian satisfactory. 1 ’ 
arrived at Mivart’s Hotel, -at the door of “Vare goot I" said the Baron, still eareating 
which a waiter wu lonnging with a white bis ohin with one band, and playing with' a 
napkin in bit hand, looking up the street u if copper- gilt watch ohain • With /the other: 
in contemplation of acme beautifol prospect, "den you sail anceeed wit' hia Boyal 
although there wu in reality nothing to be Highness I Ah ! die is de Chevalier Kadgerl 
seen except what most have been familiar Da Cnevalier is da— how yon call him? 
enough to the man's ’view. Bnt no one ever — de querry to ilia Boyal Higbneea ; 
did observe an hotel waiter standing at the and de Cheralier eall go for to introduce 
street-door, who wu not thna starting fixedly you." i 

in one particular direction. The Chevalier Kadger, who entered the 
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ante-room at the moment, wore a sort of whose appearance was of corresponding seedi- 
military uniform, of dark green olotb, toler- ness and tawdriness. The effect produced by 
ably threadbare, with tarnished gold laoe, and this group wan perhaps more novel than sutu- 
red stripes down the pantaloons. He was a factory ; and CaristUn thought to himself that 
heavy, sleepy, vnlgar-looking man, with dark if this were the Duke, he was a strange- 
wiry hair bruehed straight off from his fore- looking man for a reigning sovereign, and 
head, and a very fierce moustache. He said had a atrange-lookiug retinae. Bat there 
something in German to the Baron Riggid- was certainly one thing in his favour— that 
bak, at which they both chadded in what he evidently etrore not to throw his adherents 
Ohristian fancied to be a somewhat vulgar into the shade by any super-excellence on the 
manner. The Chevalier Kadger then planted score of hiaown ontflt. • 
himself close in front of onr hero, contemplat- Toe Cnevatier Kadger beckoned Christian to 
ing him slowly from head to foot. Christian advance; and the Chevalier Gombinnen, anting 
underwent this inspection with exemplary the part of Lord Chamberlain and Master of 
patience, inasmuch as ha thought it ono of the Ceremonies, presented the yontK to the 
the necessary -preliminaries to the successful high and mighty Bake of Mixe-Stolbnrg- 
attainmont of hie object. Bat ns he stood Q iotba : bat thongli the Chevalier apoke m 
with his eyes modestly bent down, be became Germani, it was nevertheless a sort of satisfac- 
aware of a certain disagreeablo odonr floating tion to onr hero's mind to discover that he had 
around him, and which seemed to bo com- the faculty of speech stall. The youth bowed 
pounded of state tobacco-smoke, garlic, and low to his Rnyal Highness, who motioned him 
rum. At first he fancied he most certainly to draw still nearer— and then began to con- 
be mistaken, as such an ignoble eflluence could versa with him in tolerably good English, 
scarcely have its source in the person of so “ It is my purpose to remain about a month 
distinguished a character ns the Chevalier in this country,' 1 Raid the Bake ; "for which 
Kadger, Eqnerry-in-waiting to a reigning period 1 require the cervices of a yonng gentle- 
Dnke. But when there was no longer a man to write letters in English for me to those 
possibility of resisting his own convictions, and noble and illustrious persongea with whom I 
when his olfaotory organs proved beyond all may have to correspond. Boes each a position 
mistake that it was veritably and truly the suit you !' 

Chevalier's person which was thus redolent of Christian answered in the affirmative ; and 
•garlic, ram, and bad cigara (the laBt-mentioned the Bake continued speaking, 
being evidently fnll-flavonred Cubas) Chrietian “ I shall require your attendance every morn- 
was certainly astonished. However he was ing at ten o'clock ; and you may consider the 
now on the point of being conducted into the hours of occupation to be until five : because, 
presence of the Dnke ; and be thought to him- in addition to the management of my English 
self that he should find in this distinguishsd correspondence, yon will have to make notes of 
Prince a very great contrast with the appear- certain statistical details which I am anxious to 
ance of those personages of his suite whom he obtain, and the sonreea of which will be 
had as yet seen. duly furnished to you. Have yon teetimoni- 

The Chevalier Kadger preceded Christian alal” 
with his person, and likewise with the odonr Christian produced the one which he had ob- 
that hong about him. He paused for a moment tained from the Duke of Marchmont ; and 
in an adjacent room to Bpeak to a dirty, seedy- this of coarse proved eminently satisfactory, 
looking, unkempt man, who was taking out Bis Royal Highness inquired the amount of 
plate from a box, and who, as our herosnbse- B&lary which Christian expected ? This little 
fluently learnt, was Baron Farthenless, the matter was soon arranged : and he was in- 
Privy Parse. They passed on to another room, formed that Baron Farthenless, the Privy 
-where Christian beheld a tall personage -some- Purse, would settle with him weekly. The 
what stout, under forty years of age, coarse- audience now terminated ; and Chrietian was 
featured, and vulgar-looking— dreased in some oonduated from the aagast presence by the 
strange sort of military uniform, with a star Cnevalier Hedger, the odour emanating from 
uponhia breast. The uniform had evidently whose breath and garments bad not appeared to 
seen good service j and if it had pertained to affect the olfactory nerves of hie dueal.maeter 
an English nobleman, would Jong since have in the slightest degree, although it was parti- 
found its wBy into the hands of Ins valet, anti cularly strong, and in its combinations none 
thBnoe to come old clothes' shop in Holywell of the most fragrant. But then, Chrietian 
Street. As for the star, it was oertainlysn thongbt to himself, the Bake had perhaps 
ingenious combination of pieces of different- grown accustomed to inbale the atmosphere hie 
. coloured glass set in plated metal, -looking Equerry carried about with him ; and the old 
very mneh like a " theatrical property ; 1 and adage save that 11 nee is second natore.” 

. its value might have been abont three and six- Ou gaining the ante-chamber, were Baron 
pence. This personage was lonnging near a Riggidbak was again found seated in the arm- 
window, in conversation with the Chevalier chair near the fire, the Chevalier Kadger laid 
Gnmhinnen and three-or four other worthies, his hand npon Christian’s shoulder ; and said 


" Me and de Baron sail drink your one to ran np to the Regent's Park and tell hie 
coot health in one bottle of wine— or two sister (hat he had obtained another situation— 
bottle, begar l-and yon sail etop some minutes so that hs rose to take his departure, wonder- 
for de same.” ing infinitely not merely at the conduct of the 

“ Tare goat !" exclaimed Baron Eaggidbak, Groom of the Stole and the Equerry-in-wait- 
caressing his heard with one hand wnile be ing, but also at the entire appearanoe of the 
gare the bell-pnll a violent tag with the other. Duke and bis retinae. 

Christian could not of course help tarrying As he was ahont to i'bbuo from the hotel, he 
in compliance with the wishes of his aristooratie was encountered by the same waiter who had 
friends : he accordingly eat down ; and in a brought up the wine, end who was now cross- 
few moments the waiter made his appearance, ing the halt at the moment. The man paused, 
“Mine goot mans," said Baron Raggidbak, and looked at Christian as if he wished to 
“your sail go for to bring np two bottles of de speak to him ; and as onr young hero himself 
port and de sherry wines for de present gum- was anxious to hear something more relative 
p&uy.” to the personages amongst whom accident bad 

" A bottle of each, my lord !" said the waiter, thrown him, he paused likewise. The waiter 
putting bis hand np to his head with a half- thereupon said, “Just step into this room, 
hesitating, half-reflective air. eir.” 

“Datisit," responded the Baron: but as Christian followed the man. who carefolly 
the waiter still appeared undecided, and hung closed the door ; and then eatd, “ I beg your 
about the door as if wanting to Bay something pardon, sir, hot as I eeo that yon are a liberal 
hut not exactly liking to do so, the Groom of yonng gentleman, I don't like you to stand the 
the Stole placed bis hand on Christian's chance of being robbed." 
shoulder, saying, with a certain emphasis, * Dis " Robbed f ejaculated our hero. “ Why— is 
sail he de yong mans what sail pay for de treat not that really a Duke f ’ 
for de present gumpany." " Oh, yes, eir I he is a Dnke feet enough : but 

“The waiter now suddenly became more such a Dake I" exclaimed the waiter contempta- 
cheerful in eopect, and quitted the room with a onsly. 11 1 am sure my master would like to he 
blithe alterity. Christian could searoely he- well quit of him and all his beggarly crew of 
lieve that he had heard aright. What 1 his hungry Germane, with their hard names, their 
lordship, Baron. Eaggidbak, Groom of the State airs, their meanness, and their insolence. Per- 
to a reigning Duke— and the scarcely less haps you saw, sir, that t hesitated to bring np 
distinguished Chevalier Kadger, Equerry to the wine when that fellow Eaggidbak ordered 
the eame illustrious personage-condescending it I The fact is the Duke has given positive 
to drink at hie expense !— and what was more, instructions that nothing is to he supplied 
inviting themselves to do it I Por the moment except by command of Count Wronki, the Lord 
Christian felt as if he were in the midst of a Steward." 

dream: or else— what really did seen more “But this is most extraordinary 1" cried 
probable— that he was in the midst of hungry young Ashton, lost in bewilderment, 
adventurers. But he said not a word ; and in “ Oh, extraordinary indeed I” echoed the 
a few moments the waiter re-appeared with waiter. “ I never eaw such a wretched set of 
a deoanter of port and another of sherry on a paupers in my life. They don't Beem to have a 
tray, which likewise boro the hill duly made farthing amongst them— I mean the Duke's 
out and receipted,— the wine being charged six retinue ; and between you and me, air, I don’t 
shillings a bottle. think the Duke himself is over troubled with 

"Now, my goot friend," said Baron Eaggtd- cash. Of course you know that whenever he 
bak, “ out wid de monies. Dis am de German visits this coantry, all his travelling expenses, 

fashion of making what you sail call it? both coming and going, are paid by the English 

Oh 1 de acquaintance." government. Theee rooms too which they 

Christian produced a sovereign ; and on ooonpy, are paid from a certain quarter, 
receiving the change from the waiter, he left “Prom whence? 1 inquired Christian, 
half-a-erown lying on the tray for that indivi- " Why, from Buckingham Palace, to he sure,’’ 
dual's own fee— a liberality which procured for responded the waiter. “ Ah I the people 
him a very low bo*. The Chevalier Kadger generally little think what a mean beggarly 
proceeded to fill the glaeses-whieh himself horde these German fellows ara, with all their 
and Baron Eaggidbak showed themselves very titles of Duke, Count, Baron, and Chevalier. I 
good hands at emptying also. Ohrietian tell yon what, air— there isn't ae much linen 
drank hnt little; and hie abstemiousness amongst them all as any ordinary English 
was highly complimented by his two arista- gentleman possesses ; and suck linen as it u 1- 
eratio friends, who had good reason to be why, the washerwoman is afraid it w’ll fall to 
rejoiced at it; inasmneh as there was all the pieces in the robbing and wringing ont, And 
more for themselves. The two decanters were then their clothes too I" added the waiter, 
emptied in an inconceivably short epeoe of time; shrugging his shoulders with tbB supremest 
and Baron Eaggidbak dropped a hint relative oontempt, “But what I wanted to guard you 
to a second supply ; but Christian was anxious against sir, is this— that if yon let those fellows 



get hold of you, they will, sponge upon yon— Not for an instant, however, did her suspicions 
they will make yon pay for wines, spirits, and rest on Mr. Rsdcliffs : for he had paid her 
cigars— they will pluck yon like any pigeon. So bounteously 'at the time, and 'the girls had 
pray take care ; and don't say that 1 dropped assured her that he had entered with spirit 
yon this hint, as it would only get me into into the festivities of that particular evening, 
trouble." As for the Duke of ' Marchmoat,’ Madame An- 

Cbristian reassured the man upon the point geliqoe did not dread his anger on Lattice's 
—thanked him for hiB well-meant information account : and under all the circumstances, she 
—and took his departure, wondering still more did not consider that any blame cnnld attaoh 
at the varions details he had just received itself to the young woman, who, when menaced 
in respect to the German Duke and hie re- with the law, and finding the plot more or less 
tainers. known to her myeterious midnight 'questioner, .. 

Having paid a hasty visit to Christina, Chris- bad naturally Baved herself from ulterior con- \ 
tian retnrned to his lodgings at the parish- sequences by adopting the cnone which is 
clerk’s house, and he sought in one of the known to the reader. Indeed, Madame An- 
books whioh be possessed, some information geliqoe was herself somewhat irritated against 
relative to the Duchy of Maxe-Stolburg- the Duke, that he should have so seriously eora- 
Qnotha. He fonnd that it was of the meanest promised her own establishment in respect to 
territorial extent— with a population of a few the dresses, and likewise in respect to the 
thousands of sonls— with a beggarly revenue— purpose for which Lettioe Rodney had been 
and with an army enumerated only by required in the neighbourhood of Oakland*. ’ A 
hundreds. He had previously no very exalted hastily penned note from bis Grace, written im- 
ideaof the German Principalities: but he bad mediately after the explosion of the Tplot, had 
not suspected that any one of them was so poor assured Madame Angelique that she had little 
and paltry as this. However, he thought to to dread on the part of 'DacheaB; as be (the 
himself that his own salary would be tolerably Duke) would guarantee this much ; and though 
safe, and that it would at least enhance his Madame Angelique might thenceforth lose the 
interest to be enabled at thG close of his en- custom of the Duchess, the should receive an 
gagement to obtain a testimonial from a reign- ample indemnificatian from Marchmont's own 
ing Duke. purse.' . 

Thus stood matters in respect to Madame 
— Angelique and her establishment after the 

transaction at Oaklands ; -and now, having 
CHAPTER XXXVII. given these necessary explanations, we return 

to the luxuriously furnished apartment in 
a plot. ' which we find Lettiee Rodney, Armantine, and 

Linda seated. 

"We most now once more direct the reader's at- It was moon ; and they were all three in a 
tention to the interior of Madame Angelina's charming deihahitttt. Lettiee was reclining in 
establishment ; and if we peep into the splen- a chair, readiog a now novel aloud to her CDm- 
didly fnrniahed apartment whence there was panions-both of whom, as the reader will 
the mirror-contrived communication with the recollect, understood English to perfection. The 
tailor's house next door, we shall find Lattice fine form of Lettiee Roduey was Btretched out 
with the German and French girls, sitting in a voluptuous abandonment, whieh, though at 
together. Lattice Rodney therefore-disregard- the moment unstudied, gave a more luxurious 
ing Mr. RedeliffeVadriee— had returned to that effect to tho rich contours of her shape. Linda, 
abode of splendid infamy. the German girl, was seated upon the sofa : 

It was noon, on the day following that od Armantine, the French one, occupied a chair - 
which Ohristian called at Mivart’s Hotel ; and opposite to Lattice j-and both were all atten- 
thus Lettiee had been hsck exsotly one week, tion toBomevery pathetic love-passage whioh 
She had told Madame Angelique everything IntticB waa at the time reading to them, 
that had occurred: but vainly had she Presently the door opened somewhat abruptly ; 
endeavoured to recollect who the individual and Madame Angelique made her appear, 
could be who had extorted from her the rave]- anoe. ; 

atiou of the whole proceedings It will be 11 What do you think, my dear girls? 1 she 
remembered that she fancied his voice waa not exclaimed in considerable excitement: “that 
unfamiliar to her, but that she had totally treacherous wretch’, Eveieen O'Brien, haa gone 
failed to obtain a glimpse of bis countenance back to her parents I" 
in the darkness of the night ; so that the scene Lattice started in astonishment : but both 
with him had ended by leaving her still in Linda and Armantine sighed audibly, as they 
complete ignorance of who he was, Madame inwardly wished that they possessed, homes to 
Angelique was much troubled : for, she could whioh they' dared return, 
not help thinking that the same individual " Yes— it is true I" eriad Madame Angelique, 

who had thus behaved towards Lattice who was too mnoh excited to observe the balf- 
Rodney, bad spirited away Eveieen OBrien. subdue'd evidences of companction and regret, 




as me'.l m «( willful longing, which the two 
foreign girls lid dia played. “And whit is 
more, ahe hat hid the impudence to write to 
me p 

/“ And whit doci ihe raj V asked Lettice, Toll 
fit curionsity. 

j "She nja thit through the gentrons in- 
/ tervention of » friend whom heaven lent her, 
I ihe bM beta .witched away from i life of 
infimj. Only think rf this! She, who-as 
well as yon, a y dew-revelled in every 
luxury, eatand drank of the bent, end wore 
the hindeomeet dothea — " 

" Bnt doei ihe threaten yon I" inquired Let- 

“ No : and that is the only consolation in the 
natter, 1 ' responded Mediae Angelique, some- 
whnt softened m she thought of it. “ She stye 
thit her parent* received tier with .open irtni 
—and tint is they at once assured her an ever- 
lasting veil ahonld ho draws over tbs put, 


"And of eonne she doea not want to make a 
noise abont it f observed Lettice. “But why 
did sho write to you! 1 

"To state that sa she is disposed to practise 
the utmost forbearance, and never allude to me 
or my proceedings, she stipnlatea that on my 
part f will refrain from ever mentioning 
Evclton O'Brien as having been an inmate of 
this house. 11 

"Ah I 1 eoppoeo she means to become 
respectable now f interjected Lettice, with s 
contemptuous smile. 

"Ana perhaps she hopes to marry 1” ex- 
claimed Madame Angelique. "Bnt perhaps 
things won't go os quite so pleasantly aa she 
anticipates. Look here, my dear Lottleel-it 
la of the utmost consequence we should dis- 
cover who (be min was tint extorted the 
revelations from you the other day, down, in 
the county. It is dangerous that there should 
be a person knowing so ninth abont you as hi 
evidently did— and therefore about this estab- 
lishment— and we on tbs other hand not to 
hive the slightest conjecture who ht is I" 

“ 1’erhaps he is the same kind friend," oh- 


Madame Angeliqnci "because her flight and 
that affair down at Oaklanda took place pretty 
nearly at the fame time. Now, Eve! sen knew 
certain things abont the counterpart dreaies : 
and she knew also that you wire going of to 
theneighbonrhood of Oakland! — " 

"And therefore it is only reasonable to coo- 
dude,'' exclaimed lattice, "tint F.veleen, thi 
traitress 1 gave that mysterious stranger certain 
information which jmt him on the watch and 
led him to intercept me." 

"Should you like a trip to Ireland, my dear j 
cirir inquired Madame Angelique, patting i 
Lettice caressingly on her ban shoulder, j 


"That I should I" excMmed the young 
woman. 

“Then you shall go," responded Madame An* 
gelique. " Von can throw yourself in the way 
of Eveleeu— you can affect to bo very penitent, 
and to have left my eetabliehmcnt altogether 

“Oh, leive uie to manage it ("cried Lettice. 
already exulting in the pnnpect of success. “ I 
will vroiiu myself Into Eveleen'aconBdence-I 
will get everything out of her. When eball I 
depart r 

“To-day, if you will," rejoined Madame An- 
geliqne : " no time need be lost I And remem- 
ber : — if you cau entice Kvelecn back again, so 
uucb the better. She is much too beautiful to 
lose; and besides, it would be a glorious 
triumph for ns to accomplish." 

The preparations could not however be made 
for Lettice itodney'a departure on that same 
day I but at nine' o'clock on the euaoing morn- 
ing ihe took her placo on a flrat-dase carriage 
at Enston Square, her destination being Liver- 
pool by way of Birmingham. There was only 
one other passenger in the same compartment ; 
and this was a lady of nearly same age as 
Lettice herself, is well as being by not 'unlike 
her in prraonaf appearance. Sho was almoslof 
as tail a stature and of similarly well developed 
contours of shape : ahe was decidedly hendsomo 
too, though not of ao remarkably striking a 
heauty as the other. Sho was well dressed i 
her appearance was genteel, and indicative of 
tho well-bred lady. Aa the train started, 
Lettice surveyed her companion, and was 
surveyed by this companion in return. They 
were the only two occnpanta of tho compart- 
ment j and being of tbo same sex, it was but 
natural that they should soon gel Into conver- 
sation. Lettice ltudoey assumed, as a matter 
of couree, as modest and retired anairaa 
possible, in order to'be consistent with the part 
of a respectable lafly which ahe was playing, 
as well as to obviate any suspicion that might 


a bold hardihood and braan effrontery when 
in the midst of scenes or vicious dissipation, 
are ncvcrtheleis anxious enough to cloak their 
true characters when beyond the sphere of 
their irregularities, in the same way that tbo 
poor often struggle and etrire to put on tho 
appearance of cue and competency, so do the 
immoral endeavour to apparel themselves with 
the raiment of morality, and the Immodest to 
assume the air and complexion of modesty. 

Daring the Grst bslf-hanr tho discourse was 
limited to the mere exchange of those casual 
tibaervations and indifferent remarks which, 
with persons mealing for the first time, are the 
necessary preliminaries to a more familiar and 
continuum strain of conversation. Lattice found 
her travelling. companion to be a voting lady of 
unassuming manners, somewhat simple-minded, 
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and disposed to enter with an ingenuous frank, speak of as her hone. At this school she re- 
ness upon the objects of the jonrney on which mained until she waB seventeen,— never once 
she was bent. Lettice chose likewise to be seeing Jlr. Pollard-only occasionally hearing 
communicativo,— not however to reveal the from him, when in • curtly written letter he 
real Lrutli in respect to the motives qf her own remitted her money and expressed a hope that 
journey, hut to chatter away in her own style she was attentive and docile to her preceptress, 
for the sake of appearing important in the Bnt no hope that ahewas happy was ever hinted 
estimation of her travelling companion. She at in those letters : it appeared aa if her 
accordingly stated that she was on her way to guardian considered he was fulfilling the ex- 
Ireland to pass a few weeks with Borne friends tent of his duty by actinff as a mere man of 
in the neighbourhood of Dublin,— dropping a business, and that he was by no means bound 
hint that theBe friends were of aristocratic to demonstrate any of those kindnesses whioh 
rank, and availing herself of the opportunity to her lost parents would hare shown, or which 
lead her fellow-traveller to infer that ehs she might have looked for on the part' of rcla- 
belonged to a wealthy and influential family, tiona-if aha had possessed any. 

The reader knows lww much of all this was The schoolmistress was occasionally visited 
true : it was however believed by Lottice by a nephew of her own— a young gentleman 
Rodney's travelling-campanion, who was in- of handsome person, agreeable manners, and 
spired by such confidences to become all the pleasing address. He was four years older than 
more communicative on her own part. Louisa, and consequently twenty-one at the 

It now transpired that this lady was named period whBn she attained her seventeenth year. 
Rayner, and tliat aha was a widow. Presently He had just inherited the little property be- 
lt farther appeared that her Christian name qneathed to him by hia own parents ; for ho 
was Louisa,— an intimation which elicited from likewise was an orphan. To be brief, a mutual 
Lettice Rodney's lips a remark on the slngo- affeotion sprang up on the part of the sohool- 

a of the coincidence that their names girl and the nephew of the schoolmistress : 

have the same initials. In short, as the tender billets were exehanged— vows of eternal 
journey progressed, the two ladies became more fidelity were pledged. The cireum stance was 
and more intimate and familiar ; and inasmuch discovered— and the young gentleman was 
as no other passenger was introduced to their ordered by hie indirnant aunt to absent him- 
compartment of the carriage at any of the aeif altoeether from the house so long as Loniea 
stations where the train stopped, the flow of remained beneath the roof. The schoolmistress 
their convereation proceeded uninterruptedly, was a well-principled and conscientious woman : 
We may now record those details which Lettice she communicated at once with Mr. Pollard at 
Rodney received from the lips of Mrs. Rayner, Liverpool ; and this gentleman wrote to signify 
in respect to certain circumstances of her life, his intention of proceeding in the course of a 
as well as the special motives which had led to day or two to fetch his ward away from the 
the journey she was now undertaking. school. The romance had thus reached that 

It appeared that Louisa was left an orphan point at which the vnrions complications could 
at the age of eleven.— both her parents being not possibly lead to any other result than that 
carried off suddenly by somo epidomic disease, which tho reader doubtless anticipates. The 
and with only a short interval between their nephew of tho school mistress, found means to 
deatbe. Louisa was then removed to the communicate secretly with Loniea: she 
house of a rertain Mr. Anthony Pollard, a was almost broken-hearted at the thought 
lawyer at Liverpool, and who was left her of being eternally ' separated from her 
guardian. He was no relation : bnt doubtless lover, and of being home back again to 
Louisa's father, when making his will, had his her guardian's cheerless honse at Liverpool 
own good reasons for appointing this gentle- -of whioh house her recollections of 'some eix 
man to act as trustee for wbstaover property years back, were by no means agreeable. She 
be might leave his daughter. Mr. Pollard was therefore yielded to the entreaties of her ad- 
an elderly man— a widower— of eccentric mirer : she fled with him: but he was an 
habits— loving money with a miserly devotion honourable young man— and the elopement 
—and carrying his parsimony to almost was immediately crowned by marriage, 
every extreme which is usually associated with The newly-wcdded pair proceeded to Prance 
the greed of gain and the passion of mammon- whence LouiBa— now Mrs. Rayner— were to 
worship. Loniea remained but a few weeks at Mr. Pollard, explaining to him that slie had 
his house, and was then Bent to a boarding- consulted her own happiness in the step which 
school at eome town a considerable distance off. she had taken, and that she iiad thereby proved 
Here she was kept throughout the holidays; nndutiful and disobedient to tbc will of her 
and though kindly treated uy the mistress of guardian, she solicited his forgiveness. She 
the establishment, and adequately supplied did not however experience muub, if any oom- 
with pooket-money,— yet still she could not punetion at having thus flown, as it were in 
help feeling how bitter and poignant it was to Mr. Pollard's face ; for his conduct towards 
know of no place in the wide world which she her had never been calculated by any kind- 
could look forward to visitor be enabled to ness to win her esteem. The letter he wrote 



bean expactud from the eallous-miuded man of Hra Bayner's iips ; and the tomb woman eonld 
business. U'waa to the eSsot, thetas ahe had not help secretly wishing that Bhe herself' wdi 
ohoaen to regelate her own destinies, and otter on her way to reoeive three thoneand pounds, 
for her own happiness according to the dictates instead of to carry out the deeply devised plot 
of her inclinations, he could acquit himself of iu respect to Eveleen O’Brien. . , i- 

any violation of the treat confided to him by 11 Your tale, Mrs. Eayner, bail deeply in* 
her decansid parents : he informed her that terested me/ said Lcttiee. “ Bat do you not 
the was entitled to.lhree thousand pounds on tremble at the thought of appearing fa-thepre-. 
attaining the age of twenty-one— and that in senoe of such a hard stern .man as your guar-, 
the meantime he wtmid regularly remit her the dian Mr. Pollard teems to be f • - u. ni 
interest. Hs offered no felicitations upon her “ T can unsure vou Mi* Podne*'” ronlfed 
‘ ““"I 1 !!* - ^lt on ?' othe j. t f nd| gB,Ta , n . n the handsome wiiow' " that ■ X 'experience no : 
direct expression to any displeasure on his Bllch trepidation. It is truethat full ten years 
own part. The letter contained not the re- fasm now elapsed since' I last'beheld biih : but 
Mtest hint lotto effect that ho would he grati- my memory 1 has faithfully-retained thrum:. 
“ *• V Uit from henelf and her p ^ Brion ^ Mr , Pollard madenfrm Ut 

husband: it did not evra « -mnoh as .nhmate st th „ ^ during tho few WeejtTr *as 
ttat if oiroiiinatanoes should bring them near beneath his roof. He is a man ■ of the fewest 
Liverpool' hr hoped they would oaTluponhim: possible words i and I am confident "that he 
-hnt this formal and purely business-like will not seek to engage me in any . unnecessary 
communication wound un by the announcement discourse. He wifi not eprak'of the past more 
that when -the young lady should reach the than * absolutely requisite to 1 thT settle 
penod of -her; majority, she must present mentof the business which is to bring min . 
herself to him- in order to sign, tha necessary contact. I therefore entertain no atrarsheh.' 
releases -and receive the amount of her little ,; 0 „ that he will in any way nmveW 
fortune. ■ poignancy of my feelings on account of 

Happily enough passed away the two years t h B eroal and irreparable loss -which I Have 
of- Louisa’s wedded life : for to two years was attained. 'Indeed, so far ae I can’ exercise my • 
£”S its t : l llnd "J*. J'S? ‘tf .*!• inth “ judgment on the subject, Ihave'every roasoh 
Srorld, tbs dream of fslioity whioh is soonest t0 Relieve that our interview ' will prove. V , 

, 'he dweiratsd is the brightest end moot brief one, and that within an hour'ftim 'tte' - 
, beautiful while it lasts. Mr. Baynarwas moment of our meeting the business will be ' 
drowned in a boating-excursion at some French settled." - 11 " • 

«,\s» — s,? 

that the mind, paralyzed by dread oonaterna- cated rejoined Mrs. Eaynar , . . 

tion andcrushed by overwhelming grief, oould The disoonrse continued awhile fa a similar 
never by im own energies accomplish an issoe strain : but the reader will scarcely require to 
Ithenoe. But there i* no misfortune ao terrible be informed that while Lattice expressed* feeb ' 
that the sense it prodnesa will not gradoally fag of interest' more for tha sake of saying 
bass into 'a phase of resignation ; and then something than because eho really experienced 
From resignation .there U a natural transition it, and also for the purpo» of making her 
to that improved and- healthier Btate of feeling companion believe that shcjvaa a very right* 

In which ths-mind begins to discovar that tho minded young lady, -Mra. Bayner's assurances 
(world may yet have aonreta of happiness left of kindly sympathies wer^ on the other hand,' 
for'its experience.' - > perfectly genuine and sinners. Ae the-'dis* 

Two yea re had elapsed dines tho death of Mr. course continued,' Mrs. Bayner -wan natrifally' 
Bayner ;^nd Louisaihad-put-off her widow’s- led on to minnterdetoilsin respect to' the jpast 
weeds' about' fc- fortnight before the date on inmdenta-of her life ; and at i Lettfde ttrald /not 
wbloh’we find her travelling fa the eodetyof bear to bn silent or unoecupied-and taotedver,' 
Lattice ■ BJdttey. By u somewhat singolar masmnobaasbe wue' endowed with no' sdiwl 
coincidence, too, ahe'attaiued her majority on chare of true feminine curiosity— ahe; by* hSt’ 
the Tory day when the period of her motntafag interjeoted oheervations, aewell as by her' - 
expired. The reader may now easily eurmiBe for questions, encouraged her companion to an 
what purpose she was hound to Liverpool ; — it much commumcativeneis as she chose '-to 
was to call upon her guardian Anthony Pollard, demonstrate. Thus did the hours pass away, 
the miserly eld lawyor, and receive from him while the train was pursuing' it* course of' 




mutually congratulated themselves that they sickened within her, and ehe felt her brain reel, 
should thus have been thrown together. on catching eight of the apparel of her travel- 

It wae at some point— no matter precisely ling-companion, the nnfortunate Mrs. Rayner. 
whioh— between Birmingham and Manchester, Yea— bnt it was only by the raiment that the 
that the conversation wae all in an instant cnt deceased could be thna recognised : for her 
shorty m if a thunderbolt had coma crashing countenance wae so horribly dieflured that 
through the roof of theoarriage. As Lattice scarcely a lineament, much iees a trace of its 
Rodney subsequently described the occurrence, former beauty, remained. Lettice— though, ae 
she was for a moment— and only for that single the reader is aware, far from posstseing any 
moment— sensitive to an abrupt shook ; it wsb extreme sensibility— wae nevertheless shocked 
quick aa the eye can wink-and the next and horrified at this tragic occurrence wide’ 
instant consciousness abandoned her. Ae ehe bad thus cut off an amiable lady in the bloom 
elowly came back to her eenses, ehe became of her youth ae well ae in the early summer of 
aware that she was lying on the slope of an her beauty, and at the very time she was on her 
embankment, and that some gentleman, of way to receive the inheritance bequeathed by 
middle-age, waa bending over her, and minie- her parents. Lettice staggered took as ahe 
tering restoratives. It appeared to her like a averted her eyes from the' shocking spectacle, 
dream : she closed her eyes aa if to abut out nnd would have fallen if ahe had not been 
all.external objects, the totter to concentrate caught in the arms of the surgeon who was 
her mental vision inwardly, and thus arrive at still near her. 

some comprehending of wbRt it was that she Those v ho have been unfortunate enough tc 
thought and felt. There wea a dn 1 1 heavy witness a terrific railway accident, are but too 
Bounding in the brain— a sense of numbness painfully aware of the dread confusion which ia 
over all the facultiea-a blending of uncertainty superseded to the horror of the ecene;and 
and vagac consternation in the mind. Again those who have been happy enough to escape 
she opened her eyes— but only to receive addi- such a spcctaclr, may nevertheless graap with 
tional confirmation of the awful suspicion their imagination the full range of ite euperven- 
which, hitherto dim, indefinite, and clouded, ing circumstances. The moans of the wound- 
had hnng in her brain. Tho gcntelman spoke ed sufferers mingling with the shrieks, the 
a few kind words of mingled encouragement cries, end Ike lamentations of relatives who 
nnd inqniry j nnd these still farther served to have snrvived the dead— the hurrying to and 
alamp the horrible conviction in the sonl of fro of half-dismayed officials— the precees of 
Lattice that what ahe had fancied and appre- disencumbering the line aa speedily aa possible 
headed waa no dream, bnt all a too hideous - and the flocking of horrified persona to the 
reality. In a word, nn accident bail happened spot, when the accident occurs in the close 
1o the tran several of the carriages, being vicinage of a town,— these are the salient 
thrown off the line, wero literally dashed to characteristics of the ecene follow ing upon the 
atoms ; and numerous deaths, as well ae fright- appalling drama. And eo it ail waa on the 
fnl injuries, mutilations, and contusions, were preicnt occasion. But it does not suit the pur- 
the consequence. pore of our tale to dwell at any greater length 

The gentleman whom Lettice foond herding thereon : suffice it to ray that tbo surgeon 
over her, was a surgeon who happened to be in who had hitherto shown eo much attention 
the ill-fated train : end aa he was unhurt, he to Lettice Rodney, now advised her to enter 
had rendered all possible assistance parsengers one of the vehicles which were by this 
who, though escaping death, wrre otherwise time near the spot, and proceed to the town 
ltssforlonate than himself. Lettice had keen which wss at no great distance. Reassured 
merely stunned by (be first shock of the her lhnt she most not think of continuing her 
accident : she was in all olbrr respects com- journey until the morrow ; for that atleaBta 

K y uninjured; and in a few minutes after good night’s rest wbb requisite after the aback 
stunt to coniciousnew, she was enabled to w.hich she bed experienced, and which unless 
rise and move about about. The scene which she wae careful, might be followed by con- 
presented itself to her conKmplalien, was a cotbion of the brain. She did indeed feel like 
frightful and a sad one. The line was encom- one bewildered and whose thoughts were all in 
bered in one part with the overtnned cariiages confusion. The medical man was bind and' 
—and in another etrown with the ft agroents of attentive : he gave her hia arm, and conducted 
the shattered ones. Boars, trunks, and port- her towardB the piles of luggage that Bbe might 
manteaux were heaped pell-mell together,— select her own boxes, Here again waa a fresh 
some having been broken open by the fall, and source of bewilderment for Lettice Rodney: 
the articles of Bppaiel, loth male and female, for Bbe beheld some of her own dresses and 
all cast out and mixed together. On the slope other articles of apparel scattered about. The 
of the embankment several wounded pereonB surgeon assisted her to separate them from the 
lay here and there ; and in another part there reat with which they were mixed up ; and on 
wae a horrible array of mulilattdand disfigured learning from her w hat her name was, betook 
corpses. Ab the even of Lettice wandered over the trouble to search for everything which was 
this fearful grouprng of the dead, her heart! marked with tho initials L. R. In short, after 
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1 subject to Lattice Eodney— had observed hie 
parsimonious character, and me dismasted by 
it! bn t during those ten years it had become 
still more inveterate in its treed for gold- 
more intense in its eagerness for gain. He bad 
thus acquired all the very worst attributes of 
the miser,— sacrificing every personal comfort 
to the sole abject which he had in view. And 
yet, not to his knowledge, did he. possess a 
single relation on the faoe of the earth : there 
was no one whom he loved for whose sake ho 
hoarded up gold— no one whom he cared for, to 
inherit it. Tlio thought troubled him not that 
when the cold hand of death should be laid 
heavily on his shoulder, Bonding through him 
that congealing chill which knows no thaw,— 
his hoaped-up riches would either dcvolvo to 
the Crown, or he dissipated in the course of 
the law’s disputes, or become tho prey of any 
plunderers who might gather in hi* Inst mo- 
ments at his bed-side, as tho ravens troop to 
[where tho corpse will anon bo on the field 
[destined for tlio battle. It was not tho qnes- 
linn of who should inherit all this wealth, that 
occupied the mind of Anthony Pollard : it wan 
sufficient for him that tkre was his golden 
image which he had set up for his own parti- 
cular worship,- no matter what worshipper 
might succeed him, nor whether tho imsgc 
itself might be shattered, at ilia death, by the 
hand of greedy litigantB nr of plnndercra 
intent upon a 'division nf the spoil. Most 
strange indeed in the money-worship of the 
miser, whose idolatry ia purely egotistical, and 
who ministers not as a high-priest to lesd 
others in tho track of the samo devotion, as 
well as townrds tho same object, and to cherish 
the hope of possessing the same idol 1 
Mr. Pollard was a man well stricken in years 
—tall, lean, and lank— with shrivelled limbs— a 
cadaverous skin— a sinister expression of coun- 
tenance— and an eye ever reatlcsB in tlio sus- 
picious glances it was continuously flinging 
round about. Though so greedy of gain, 
Pollard was a just man nftcr this own fashion : 
that is to say, he would scruple not, by 
means of all tho engines of osury, to grind 
Mb victims down to the very dust— aye, 
or even reduce them to beggary, so long as 
ho obtained hiaown profit : but on the other 
hand he would religiously fulfil whatsoever 
I obligation he undertook, and whatsoever trust. 
■ was confided to him. Tims was it that through- 
| out all his dealings in respect to Mrs. Bay- 
ner, his conduct was marked by tho strictest 
probity ; and it is therefore to ho presumed 
that her father, ere his death, had selected him 
as a trnatee from a knowledge of the illimi- 
table confidence that might be reposed in him. 

' Of late years Mr. Pollard had grown so mis- 
trusrul of every one about him, that he had 
almost completely given up bis practice as a 
solicitor, so as to avoid the necessity of keeping 
c and of absenting himself for hours to- 
gether from his borne. Besides, he found money- 


lending a far more lucrative avocation, and one 
which he could manage entirely by himself. 
Thus, at the period when we now introduce 
him to the reader, he had no e'erks in hie 
employment ; and hie growing h*bits of par- 
simony bad led him on to diminish his domes- 
tic establishment, limiting it at length to a 
house-keeper ana a drab of a servant-girl, 
The house-keeper who was now in his service, 
had been with him barely three weeks - 'mt 
on applying for the situation, she had ,.'o- 
duced such excellent testimonials, signed by 
ladies of rank with whom she represented 
herself to hare lived, that Mr. Pollard bad 
unhesitatinly engaged her. Besides, she came 
from London ; and this was an additional 
recommendation io her favour ; because the 
oldman had found— or fnnoied that he had 


name of tho new superintendent of the miser's 
houeehold— had presented herself three weeka 
hick as a candidate for tho post that had fallen 
vacant, site was speedily accepted— and all the 
mere readily too, because alio w*a so exceed- 
ingly muderatf on the score i-f wages. 1Yb 
have spoken of a maid-of-all work who was 
kept in nddilion to Mrs. Webhi-r ; and it is 
requisite for the purposes of our lalo that wo 
should add that this girl did n»t sleep in the 
house, lint came nt an early hour in the morn- 
ing and left at about oight or nine in the 
evening. 

Mr. Pollard's li’onse had never been hand- 
somely furnished j and of late ymrs the greater 
portion nf it was shot up,— it being entirety 
useless, ns ho never gave parties— never re- 
ceived guests— and his only visitnrs were those 
who come on business. He did out habitually 
sit in the only parlour that was kept for use: 
bat there was u sort of store-ro »n at the back 
of the house, on tho ground-fl >or, where he 
principally snt. The reason con be explninod 
in a few words the apartment had certain 
defences which rendered it, so to speak, a 
stronghold of the miser's forti>«*. It had im- 
mense iron bars at its only window : it had a 
huge massive door, that could not possibly be 
forced open without creating a considerable 
disturbance ; and there was moreover an iron 
safe let into the thick wall ;-sn that in every 
respect was this apartment the one best calcul- 
ated for Mr. Pollard's use. Here, then, was ho 
accustomed toeitduriug the day, -proceeding 
only to the parlour to receive visitors on busi- 
ness : here, in this strong room likewise, did 
lie keep his hoards in the iron eafn ; and here 
of late years had he thonglit fi - to sleep at 
night. For the old miser bad grown excessive- 
ly deaf ; and not for worlds would be have 
slept in any other part of the house, with the 
chance of an entry being effected by 
either window or door, and ho too dull of 
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hearing to catch the rounds I Every night, 
before seeding Me bed, did he lock ana barn- 
cade the massive floor of the strong room i hot 
it is even a question whether with such de- 
fences as were constituted by that wooden 
barrier and by the bara of the window, the 
miser slumbered in tranquillity. 

It wae about eight o'clock in the erening-a 
few days after the railway acddent-thst we 
shall find old Anthony Pollard taking his tea 
and capper (which two meals he, for economy's 
sake. blended in one) in the strong room just 
alluded to. A single tallow-candle burnt upon 
the tables : the crockery was of the commonest 
description ; and the bone— for it was a mere 
bone— upon a cracked dlab, was only fit to be- 
come a dog's portion, and not to furnish 
a meal for a hungry man. Unfortunately 
Mr. Pollard could not over-rule nature's crav- 
ings, though he was always endeavouring to 
persuade himself that be could not afford to 
gratify them, and that be should be ruined if 
he did. Thus, though the wretchod man really 
longed for a good substantial meal— and could 
have devoured it too at any other person’s 
expense, if favoured with an invitation to 
supper— he nevertheless tried to pick a last 
morsel from that mutton-bone which really 
bad naught left upon it. 

Presently tbs huge door of the room slowly 
opened); and Mrs. Webber made her appear- 
auee. 

"Well, is Alice gone!" demanded Mr. 
Pollard, tbns alluding to the maid-of-all-work. 

“ Yee, sir— she has gone, 1 ' was the house- 
keeper's response, delivered in a loud shrill 
tone on account of her master’s deafness. “And 
what's more; the slot grumbled because she 
said I did not give her enough bread and cheese 
to take home for her supper.” 

“ Ah 1 you are a good woman, Mrs. Webber I” 
exclaimed Pollard,— ^ a very good woman 1— 
thrifty and economical 1 You are the only 
housekeeper who has ever yet shown a regard 
to my interesta." 

“I always msan to do so; sir," refined the 
woman, with an air of great obsequiousness, not- 
withstanding that alia had to ory out in that 
ebrill manner. " I have let the parlour fire go 
out, sir," she continued, “ as I don't suppose 
the lady you have been expecting for the last 
few days will make her appearance this eve- 
ning r * • 

“ Dear me, how provoking that sbe does not 
come I* ejaculated Pollard. “ She .wrote and 
said she should be with me a few days baok ; 
and here, every day since, have I been having 
a fire kept in the parlour, and little extras in 
the larder— because, you see, as I have already 
told yon, Mrs. Webber, I must ask her to stay 
a day or two with." 

" Well, Bir, of course yon knew best," res- 
ponded the house-keeper : " but I can't help 
•thinking that yon ate putting yourself to a 

very unnecessary expense on aoaouut of tbi« 
Mrs. Paper." 

11 Ah 1 but she can’t very well help making 
me a little present,’’ ejaculated -the lawyer, 
u when I pay her over her money and resign 
my guardianship. So this little extra civility, 
Mrs. Webber, will cost me nothing : or I should 
say, it is only a few shillings laid out at un- 
common good interest and the old miser 
robbed his hands chuoklingly as he thne spoke. 

“And who knows, sir," inquired Mrs. 
Webber, " but what Mrs. Bayner was the lady 
who was killed the other day by the railway 
accident V 

“Not likely 1" answered the lawyer ; “because 
Mrs. Iiayner would have been sure to have 
papers about her, to identify her : whereas it m 
very evident from the newspaper reports that 
the lady who was killed, and Who was re- 
presented sb unknown, had no such papers, at 
all. 1 ' 

“And yet," remarked the housekeeper, “I 
eaw in to-day's paper— which the potboy lent 
me when he brought the pint of beer for mine 
and Alice's dinner— that the lady haa not been 
recognised or claimed by any one." 

" Recognised indeed 1" echoed Pollard : “how 
can a person with her faee smashed to pieces, 
be possibly recognised? However, if Mrs. 
Rayner don't come in a day or two— and if I 
don't hear from her— I eball really begin to 
think you mast be right, and that perhaps 
after all the unknown lady of the railway 
accident was my ward Louisa. 

“And suppose she's dsad, sir?" said the 
housekeeper inquiringly." 

“Ah 1 if she's dead,” responded Pollard, “I 
must find out her deceased husband’s relations, 
and hand them oyer the money : for die baa 
got no relations of her own.” 

“ Ah, sir, it’s like jour strict integrity P ex. 
claimed Mrs. Webber. “ I heard speak of yonr 
character in Liverpool the day I applied for the 
situation ; and all that was told me made me 
indeed most anxiona to get it.' 

“Yes, yes, Mrs. Webber," resumed Pollard ; 
“the money shall be righteously dealt with. 
There it is," he added, glancing towards the 
safe : then, instantaneously perceiving that he 
had inadvertently led drop an admission which 
he wae never in the habit of making to a soul— 
and into which he could only Lave been thus 
led by his confidence in hie new housekeeper,— 
he hastened to say, “I mean the money is 

forthcoming not here, of eonrse at the 

banker’s 1” 

“ Oh, to be rare, sir I' 1 replied Mra. Webber ; 
“ I know yon keep very little ready money in 
the house ; aud for my part I tell Alice and 
tlm tradespeople that you never have any at 

“Ah, that's right, my dear good Mrs. 
Webber 1" exclaimed the old miser, bis eyes 
glistening with satisfaction at the assurance 
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she had joet given him, “And it’s quite true 
too 1 1 don't think I’ve got flvo shillings in the 
place 1 Ho— Tam sure I have not 1"— and thus 
speaking, Mr. Pollard drew forth from hie 
pocket three-halfpence, a fonrpenny-pieee, a 
shilling and a sixpence,— all of which ooIob be 
displayed on the palm of hie hand, as if the 
production thereof were irrefragable evidence 
of the troth of hie statement, 

“Yon hav'n’t seen this Mrs, Rayner for 
many years-have yon, air 7" inquired the 
housekeeper. 

11 It most be ten good years since I last saw 
her,” answered Pollard. 11 She was then a bit 
of a girl :bnt I have heard that Bhe grew up 
into a very fine handsome woman. I don’t 
suppose 1 could possibly recognise her ; and for 
thin very reason she is enre to bring the proper 
papers with her to prove her identity. And 
now yon understand why it ia that I don't 
believe the lady who was killed, ean be Louise, 
on account of the absence of all such cor- 
roborative document* about her person, or in 
any box or trank that might have been sup- 
posed to belong to her. 1 ' 

“Mrs. Webber now withdrew from her 
master's presence : but instead of retiring to 
the kitchen, or to her own chamber, she issued 
forth from the back-door of the house, and 
entered the. yard. This was aurronnded by 
walls : and in the one st thB extremity there 
whb a gate communicating with a obitow alley. 
The instant Mrs. Webber appeared upon the 
threshold of this back gate, she was joined by 
a man who had evidently been larking in the 
lane. Not a syllable was spoken until the 
fellow entered the yard ; and then the gate 
being olnsed, he began conversing in an under- 
tone with Mrs. Webber. 

“Well, what news?* ho inquired, eagerly. 

“Good, Barney,” was the woman's response. 

“ I have just succeeded in discovering that the 
old chap hat gat a mint of money in the iron 
Bafe." 

“ Ah 1 you're a clever ’un," said the Barker, 
in a tone of admiring satisfaction ! “ yon all 
along declared as how you was conwinced the 
old fogey had his blunt in that there wery 
identical place. Then Is’pose yon mean the 
tidy little job to be done to-night V 

“Yee— to-night," answered Mrs, Webber. 

“Is that lady come yet!' 

“No— and that's why, after what I've learnt, 
the business mast be for to-night." 

"Well, it's areglar blassin'," interjected the 
Burker, “that yon've made op your mind at 
liiat, arter all this here hesitatin'* and dilly- 
dallying which has keot me and Bill Soott-sII 
on the tenting-’coke of suspense.” 

" Why, you must understand, Barney,'’ said 
the treacherous housekeeper, “that it was 
better to put off the business for a few days till 

I could obtain certain aud positive information 
as to whether Follerd had got in the house the 
money he has to pay to Mrs. Rayner." 

“ Yes-and with the obanoe that Mrs. Rayner 
would suddenly turn np," growled the Barker, 
“receive her blunt, and walk off with it It 
warn’t good policy, marm— it warn't good 
policy." 

“How absurdly yon talk, Barney 1" said Mrs. 
Webber angrily, "I tell yon it was absolutely 
necessary to ascertain whether the old man 
really kept enough in hu honse to render It 
worth while ’’ 

“ Well, and now you've got at the rights of 
the mattter," rejoined the deleotable Mr. 
Barnes, 11 and the bueineee is to be done right 
slick off-hand, with no more humbugging delays. 
Well, tfaat’e yonr sort, marm ; and bo we won't 
have no more argyfication on the, pint. I'm 
blest if this Liverpool business won’t be the 
best dodge we was ever pat np to. Wasn’t it a 
lucky thing that Jack Smedley should have 
run down to Liverpool just arter that little bit 
of business with the lodger— and that he 
should have heard tell of this old miser's want- 
ing a housekeeper. I'm blowed if it isn't 
enough to make e cat or a helephant crack his 
precious tongh sfdes to think how Pollard bit 
at them precious stiffikits which Jack drawd 
np his-self and put all there fine names to." 

"Well, well, Barney,” interrupted Mrs. 
Webber, “don't stand wasting precious time- 
here— but be off with yon, and lay hold of Bill 
8cott, so as to be punctual." 

“Bill’s handy enow, and as ready to lend a 
hand as he is to swill his harf-an'-harf, or 
dewour his biled mutton for supper. And now 
tell us how it’s all to be." 

A few whispered arrangements were settled 
between the treacherous woman and her villnn- 
ona accomplice ; and then they separated. Bht 
it struck Barney the Barker that as he 
emerged from the back gate, bis ear caoght a 
sound as of soma one dsrting away— and he 
farther conjectured that this some one was a 
female by the rustling of the garments. His 
keen eyeB flung their piercing glances in the 
same direction : but the alley was involved in 
total darkness— and he could therefore distin- 
guish nothing. He now rushed forward along 
the lane : but he overtook no one ; and there- 
fore endeavoured to perenade himself that he 
had either yielded to a false alarm, or elee that 
it was some person belonging to an adjacent 
honse speeding forth on a message, end' that 

warrant his transient apprehensions. Still 
there was a certain vague misgiving in the mind 
of Barney the Barker ; and ere he returned to 
the public-house where hie worthy aoolyte and 
pupil Bill Scott was awaiting his presence, he 
lurked about in the lane and its vicinage 
for upwards of a quarter of an hoar. No 

renew or confirm hie auspicious j and as he at 
length moved Blowly away towards the low 
public-house or boozing-ken where he had 
established his headquarters, be grid to him- 
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self, " No-it's nnflin to be scared at. A* for. 
ghnstesees, blow me if I’m the ohap winches' 
fiksiy to be surreptitious -snperstitioos, I 
mean : end as for soy von a-liatenin’ at the 
get and then bowling off in ench a manner ae 
that— nO| it’s all nonsense. 'Twas no donbt a 
sermnt-gal a-running for the beer j and some 
of teem gale does flit along jnat for all the 
world as if they was wild.” 

While thne mniing, Barney the Unrker par- 
sued hie way towards the boozing-ken ; and 
in the meantime we mast see what had taken 
ilace within the dwelling of Mr, 

’ollard. 

Scarcely had Mre. Webber leaned forth from 
the honsa into the back yard, when there was a 
knock at the front door ; and Mr. Pollard, not 
heating hia housekeeper answer the summons, 
imagined that she mnet be otherwise engaged ■ 
hr accodingly proceeded himself to ascertaii 
who it might he. Taking the candle in his 
hand, be repaired to the door ; and on opening 
it, perceived a lady of tall stature, well develop- 
ed form, and good apparel. He at once conceived | 
that this mnet be Mrs. Earner ; but with hie 
habitual cantion,'he waited for her to announce 
bereelf. 

“Mr. Pollard,” aaid Lctticc Rodney : for she 
indeed the rieitres wee : 11 we meet again after 
a long interval." 

" It is then yoU, Louisa," said the old miser : 
and he took Lettice*a hand. “ Walk in : I 
have been expecting yon : how is it that yon 
came not before 7 Yon must apeak loud— for 
I am afflicted with deafness." 

* I experienced an accident," answered Let- 
ties, “ which detained me for a few days." 

“What I on the railway?" ejaculated Pol- 
lard’ 

“Yes : I was in the train which ran off the 
lines and upset, causing such dreadful injuries 
id lose of life." 

“ Indeed I It was suggested to me," con- 
tinued Pollard, 11 that yon might be a passen- 
ger by that ill-fated train ; and I was not alto- 
gether withont the apprehension that you 
yourself might have been the unfortunate lady 
who was not recognised. However, I am 
heartily glad that it lea otherwise ; and I give 
von such poor welcome as my house can afford. 
Step into the parlour then, as he led the 
way thither, be exclaimed with an air of vexa- 
tion, “ Dear me. how provoking 1 That house- 
keeper of mine baa let the Ere go out:' 1 — al- 
though he perfectly well knew that' suoh was 
the ease. 

"Fray, my dear' Mr. Pollard,” aid' Lattice, 
j assuming a tone end manner of the sweetest 
affability, “ do not put yourself out of the way 
on my account. Indeed, Haw well aware that 
it ie an nneeemly hour for mic to call : but I 
considered it my duty to pay my respects the 
very first moment of uiy arrival lu your town. | 

1 1, have only juet stepped rroni Uio train——” 


"I thought tbat perhaps yoa would make my 
house your home for a day or two,” answered I 
indeed, your bed-chamber is in 


11 And you will take refreshment ?" eaid Mr. 
Pollard, advancing towords the bell-pull. 

“No, I thank you," responded Lettice : “I am 
wearied, and still nnwell from the effeeta of the 
ncent accident. Now tbat I have paid my 
respects and satisfied myself that yon are in 
good health, I will repair to some hotel ; and 
to-morrow will wait upon yoa at any hour you 
— ***— «• appoint" 
tbat pe 

house your 

Pollard:". , 

readiness. It is the very same you occupied 
*en years ago." 

“You are exceedingly kind," answeri 
<rttice : “and it would he ungrateful Indeed < 
ly part not to do yonr bidding in all things. I 
_ have to thank yoo, Mr. Pollard, for the 
manner in which you have carried ont the trust 
confided to you by my deceased father— the 
gnlarity with which yon hare made mei 
| periodical remittances— " 

“There is no need to thank me," answered 

Ism of course glad that 

slimy guardianship. Yon 
. Louibs, for having abstain- 
reproach when yon took a certain 

‘•Do not allnde to it, my dear air I" interrup- 
ted Lettice, carrying her kerchief to her eyes: 
“it reminds mo but too painfully of my irrepar- 
able loss P 1 

“Yes, yes- it moat," said tho old miser. “You 
will remain here, then, fora day or two! It 
will please me to have the society of one whom 
I knew as a child, bnt whom I have notneea 
now since her girlhood. I learnt that 
bad grown op into a fine handsome 
woman, and I was not deceit 
should not have known you— no, I 
not have recognised yon: yon are different 
from what I expected you to be — 
“* **‘“1 is the snmo colonr of tho hat 

eyes too— bat the profile has 

developments of which your girlhood gave hut 
"Ida promise." 

While thus speaking Anthony Pollard con- 
templated Lettice Rodney with earnest atten- 
tion— bn 1, — i-i- 

looks or 

put all her powers of hypocrisy and dissimula- 
tion to the test :.it was however ono which alw 
bad naturally foreseen she wonld have to pass 
through, ana for which she wan consequently 
prepared. She boro tbat.scrntiny well,— affect- 
ing to smile and blush modestly at the compli- 
ment which was paid to her beauty and tbat 
blush also served as a veil for any little trifling 
confusion whiob she could not altogether pre- 
vent. It was quite evident that tho oldman 
bad not the remotest misgiving as to the iden- 
tity of his visitress with Mrs.E&yner ; and it 


irefore only with a business-like caution] 
proceeded to give to tho conversation 
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“We were speaking a few minutes buck of 
the railway accident,” be said j “ and I may 
now observe that my apprehension ns to your 
having lost yonr life on the occasion, was but a 
feeble one— inasmneh as tko unrecognised ladv 
appeared not to have in her possession 
papers calculated to show who nbe was.” 

“And of course yon well knew," observed 
Lattice, with a smile, “ that snob would not be 
thoonse with me. Ihavoin this packet,” alia 
continued, producing a small paper parcel, " a 
variety of document*, which perhaps you will 
look over at yonr leisure.” 

“And where have yoa loft your luggage?” 
inquired the lawyer. 

“At the railway etation,” answered Lattice. 
“It was my purpose to ask to you to recommend 
me to a suitable hotel: but since you have 
been kind enough to insist tbnt I shall 
take up my temporary abode beneath your 
roof, I will go and order my effects to bo 
brought higher. i 

“I cannot think of allowing yon to go oat 
again at this lute hour," said Mr. Pollard. 1 
The very first thing in the morning I will 
procure somo one to fetch yonr boxes from 
the terminus. If you arc not cold in this room 
without a fire, we will ait and chat a little 
longer ; and there will he no barm in my 
looking at theso pnpnrs at once : it will save 
•ome trouble for the morrow— end then thero 
will be nothing for you to do but 
releases and receive your money." 

Thus speaking, the old man proceeded to 
open tlio packet: and putting on his spectacles, ' 
he commended the examination of the docu- 
ments,— musing audibly as he proceeded. 

"The certificate of your birth-aye, to he 
sure I I remember it well. The certificate of 
your marriage— and also this French paper 
containing the proof of yonr poor husband's 
death. I am glad ynn brought it, as it is to a 
certain extent necessary. Ah' these, I sec, 
are _ scveml loiters of mine to you, merely on 
| business-matters. And bore is your Frcnoh 
' sport: hair, brown— eyes, blue— stature, 
I— the least thing stout —and so on. Very 
good I Wo will now put up these papers again ! 
and you can keep them. If I have looked over 
them, it waeas a more matter of form— and 
[nothing else.” 

Of course, my dear eir," answered Lettice 
infinitely relieved when this new ordeal w«e 
over, “you are hound to conduct the affair in 
a businesslike way. And now, with your 
permission, I will retire to rest : for I fcol 
much fatigued.” i 

Mr. Pollard rang the boil, tlio summons was 
immediately answered by Mrs. Webber, who 
bad notion^ re-entered the house after her 
meeting with Burney the Barker. She was 
totally unaware that any one bad been admitted 
during her temporary absence ; and she wrb 
therefore smitten with astonishment on finding 
! her master seated with a lady. As a matter of 


course she at once concluded that this must he, 
Mrs. Rayner; and quickly recovering hernelf-' 
possession, she assumed an air placid benignity, 
as if pleased that the long-expeoted one should 
havo come at last. . I 

“This is Mra. Rayner,” said the old miser to 
s housekeeper ; “ and thus by her presence 
are all appprehensions for her safety Bet at reek. . 
Have the goodness to conduct Mra. Rayner to 1 
the chamber prepared for her rcoeption. 'Goou. 
night. Lousia.” I 

“ Good night, my dear uir," answered lat- 
tice ; and she then followed Mrs. Webber from 
the room. I 

A few minutes afterwards the housekeeper) 
retnroed to the parlonr, to make the usual. 
; — ! ry as to whether her master needed anv- 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 


It was now close upon ten o'clock ; and the old 
miser proceeded to the strong room,— whioh, r- 1 
the reader will recollect, aleo served him as 
bedchamber. He hnd to part on the following 
day with the sum of threo thousand pounds I [ 
and though it was not his own money, yrt 
there was something gratifying in the posses- 
sion of it. Ho loved to feast his eyes on masses 
of shining gold— that gold whioh was the idol 
at his egotistic worship I On the very day tbnt 
Mrs. Raynor attained her majority, he had 
drawn the sum of throe thousand pounds from 
his banker, and had deposited it in his iron 
safe. A large portion was in the yellow specie : 
the remainder in bank-notes. The old man) 
now sat down at the table to connt over those 
notes and that gold from which he was to part 
an tlio morrow. He experienced i fooling very 
closely bodcring upon affliction at the prospect 
of having to separate himself from so large a 
■um : bat yot not for a moment did ho enter- 1 
tain the thought of self-appropriating it— nor 
did ho regret having honourably performed tbo 
duties of guardianship in respect to ** ‘ 
monoy and its rightful owner, whom be . . 
supposed to bo beneath his roof. But hn sat 
down to oonnt it, not merely to convince him- 
self, for the tenth time since he had it in bis 
possession, that it was correct— but likewise to 
have the gratification of fingering and con- 
templating it for the last time, but one. We 
say lut c»c, because ' the old man natn- 
rally expaeted that on the morrow be would 
have to connt the money again when banding 
it over to ile claimant— and then indeed for 
the last lime i 

Meanwhile Mi'. Webber had ascended to! 

I her own chamber, making her footsteps sound \ 
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witli nnnsnal heaviness upon the stairs, and 
slamming the door of the room with a certain 
degree of violence— and nil for thepnrpoee of 
making the supposed hire, liayner bear that 
she had thne sought her own apartment. 
There the treacherous honte-keeper sat down 
for abonUi quarter of an^hour,— retaining in 

more hideous and terrible meaning. “ I say, b7 
the bye, when I think of it— did I understand 
you just now, maim, that von mean to out 
away from the house directly tho bueinese is 
done I * 

"To be sore," answered Mrs. Webber,— 

“ when the swap is properly ftvidod. Bat of 

she possessed, and keeping her ayes fixed upon 
the dial. If we were to follow the train of 
her mueiogs we should find that site was ex- 
ceedingly well acquainted with the habits of 
her master, altboughsbe bad been so short a 
time in bis service : but then she bad entered 
this service fora special object, and she had fail- 
ed not to watch all hia proceedings and acquire 
as deep an insight as possible into his habits 
and customs, 

" Ho will sit down in his room for a good 
half-hour," she said to herself, " to look over 
his bookF, enter the transactions of the day, 
and sum up his profits before he barricades 
hiinBelfin for tho night. At a quarter past 
ten precisely I am to give admission to Barney 
and Bill fijpott : there will then be a good 
qnaterof an hour to do the work. Yes- and 
it ehall be done too, no matter this Mrs. Vay- 
ner's presence- it Bhall be done at aoy risk 7" 

"While thus musing, Mrs. Webber con- 
tinued to regard the minute-linnd of her 
watch ; and just as it marked twelve minutes 
past ten, she took off her shoes, opened 
the door very gently, and noiselessly Crept 
down the staircase. Not a board creaked 
under her footsteps ; and sho was careful to 
prevent tho rnstlingB of her dress ns she passed 
by Lettice Kodncy’a door. She carried no light 
in her band; and thus, silent as s ghost- 
stealthy and mysterlonB os an evil spirit- in 
the deep darkness did she continue her way. 
She sained the groondfloor- she peeped 
through thekeyholo of the strong roam -and 
thence she proceeded to tho kitcheo. Cautiously 
opening the back door, she pnt on her shoes 
igiin and (eiiued into the yard. The back gate 
was speedily unfastened-and two' persons, who 
were lurking in readiness there, passed into 
the premises. These were Barnes and his 
delectable adolytc Bill Scott. Mrs. "Webber led 
them into the kitchen ; and there she struck a 
light,— placing her finger upon her lips the mo- 
ment the glare of the lucifer flashed upon the 
previous darkness. 

Hush 1” she said in tho lowest whisper: 
“ we must bt cautionu— the lady in come. 1 ' ■ 
'."But has tho old 'un paid ber over the 
blunt l"_ inquired Barney with a look of ap- 
prehension. 

,,“%'?. Mncerta ™ he to® U °V responded 
Mn. Webb* ; " then are deeds to sign first of 
ail— or rather it was intended ' there should ho," 
theedtM, with a glance of diabolical signi- 

“ Hi 1 tbojr won't be, 'though," rejoined 
-Barney the Joker, bis own looks foil of a still 

and you may depend upon it that though 
an old woman, I ehall keep on the tramp 
the whole night, and then get up to London to- 
morrow in the best way that I can." 

" But thero'll be a terrible hue and cry," re- 
marked the Burker, “ and it won't do for you 
to think of laying concealed at Jack Smedley'a 
ho dec you'll be sure to get nabbed.' 1 

“And 1 don't mean anything of the sort," 
answered tbevilc woman : "I shall get over 
to France, and never come back to England 
again. But wc must not stand gossiping here : 
we must get towolk." 

" Here’s the tools," said the Bnrkor, with 
a grin, as he produced a long digger from one 
pocket snd a pistol from tho other— while Bill 
Scott also displayed a couple of pistols. "But 
this is tho thing that we muBt do the business 
with," added Barney, as he restored the pistol 
to bis pocket and felt the point of the dirk 
with his forefinger. 

"Come," said Mrs. Webber; "and mind- if 
Mrs. Ilaynor upstairs happens to overhear a 
noise— if there is any struggling on the old 
man’s part and she getB alarmed and cornea 
down or cries ont ” 

“ Then we must do hr business also," inter- 
rupted the Barker, with a ferocious look. ' 

MrB. Webber nodded with approving signffi 
cancy ;acd as a thought struck her, she said 
"As I came down stairs, I peepEd through' 
the keyhole and saw the old man sitting with 
hia back- to tho door. If we should he lucky, 
enough to find him iu the samo position h'pw,; 
the work will be easy enough ; % for he ia 
too deaf to hear the door opening, <ri to, 
catch the Bound of your.' footsteps.. But: 
you bad better Voth'of yon take off ,yonr 
shoee." 

This counsel was at once followed by tho 
Burker and Bill Scott ; and Mrs. Webber, with 
the light in her hand, now led the way from, 
tho kitchen. On reaching the passage where 
tho door of the strong room was, she deposited! 
tho candle upon a step of the staircase, and 
thou peeped through the keyhole. As her 
countenance was again turned towards her, two 
viilaboas accomplices; its expression of fiendish 
satisfaction made them aware that circumstan- 
ces continued favourable to their murderous 
project 

Ms, Webber now proceeded to raise the 
latch of the door as noiselessly as she possibly 
coaid : and as she gently opened it, Bareey 
and Bill Scott beheld tho old man seated with 
bis back towards them. He bad on his dress i 

1 ng-gown, -and- -wao-iplaced- in-an*arm«c|Bir 2 i 


the head of the table. A single candle lighted I 
the scene within the room : its beams were 
reflected by the yellow gold which the mieer 
was counting. A couple of hags were like- 1 
wise in front of him— as well as an open 
account-book, which showed the preoiee ‘ 

of Mrs. Eayner’s affairs, calculated ‘and h 

ced to the minutest fraction. 3o absorbed was 
Anthony' Pollard in his task, that even if he 1 


oaohir 


perhaps have still failed 
door or the tread of thB murderers’ 
shoeless aud stealthy— that were appr 
from behind. 

Barney the Barker advanced first, with 
his long sharp dagger in his hand ; Bill 
Scott was immediately behind him, grasping 
a pistol to be used in case of emergency. 
Mrs. Webber remained at tbo door,- be- 
hind whiah ’ she half concealed herself ; 
for though iniquitous enough to play her 
faeart'in the cold-bioodrd deed, she neverthe- 
less instinctively recoiled from its too near 
contemplation. Stealthily advanced the Bur- 
ker towards the unsuspecting old miser ; and 
when at the back of his chair, the villain's 
dagger was raised to deal the murderous blow. 
At that very instant Mrs. Webber gave a start ; 
and the word “Hush I" being almost involun- 
tarily uttered, sounded audibly from her lips. 
Bill Soott, instantaneously catching it, laid his 
band upon the Barker's shoulder to make him 
aware that there was' come thing wrong, at the 
same time that he glanced back towards Mrs. 
Webber. But it was too late I— the diabolic 
galvanic force was already in the Barker’s arm 
—the weapon was descending with a terrific 
power— deep down did it plnrge between the 
shoulders of the unfortunate old man a groan 
burst from hie lips -and he fell forward a 
I corpse, with hie head upon the tablB. 

"It was nothing, after aH," said Mrs. Wei- 

, the instant the blow was dealt “I 
thought I heard some one moving about up- 
stairs." 

But here wb muBt interrupt the thread, of 
for a bri-* *- --*■ — *- 

when Mrs. Mr" 

parlour in. order to condnot Lettuce to her 
chamber, ehewaa seized with astonishment on 
finding that her master waa not alone, and that 
the lady whom ahe took to be Mrs. Bayoer, 
had been admitted during her temporary 
absence from the house. That look had 
troubled Lettice : her guilty conscience in- 
stantaneously suggested a cause of apprehen- 
sion. Perhaps this old housekeeper had been 
for years in Mr. Pollard’s service-perhaps she 
had known the veritable Louisa — and perhaps 


.which swept all in a moment through Lettice 
Bodney’s mind ; and a cold ■ terror thrilled 
through her form, She had nevertheless a 
sufficiency of self-possession still remaining .to 
avoid the betrayal of what ahe felt ; and aha 
followed Mrs. Webber to tlie bed-room pre- 
pared for her reception. Mrs. Webber, wae 
considerably diBCOi carted by the arrival of the 
supposed Mrs. Bayner, and wae apprehensive 
lest the murderoue plot could -not now. / 
carried out. A portion of what .ahe felt a -a 
reflected in her looks ; and Lettice, being her- 
self keenly and poignantly on the watch, saw 
that there was something strange and peculiar 
in the way that the housekeeper, jtum-yed.heir. 
Still interpreting matters according to her own 
alarms, her former suspicion ! seemed to- bo 
strengthened : namely, that Mfe. Webber. had 
- ™isgiving in respect to her identity ,with 
Bayner. She lomed to lead the old 
in into conversation, . to ascertain if her 
were really well founded : but ' the words 
she would have spoken appeared to stick in her 
throat, and she could not give utterance to a 
single syllable. , 

"Is there anything yon require, ma'am F 1 
asked Mrs. Webber, with a oertain constraint, 
in consequence uf what was passing in her. own 
-ind. 

“Nothing," replied lattice, her tongue now 
unloosening ; and then she muttered a faint 
"Good night," which Mrs. Webber did not 
™tob, and therefore did not respond. to— bnt 
[nitted the room with tbs impression that the 
ady wae a proud, haughty, and reserved being 
who did not ohoose to enter into any .discourse 
with her. 

That consrtaint with which the housekeeper 
had spoken, and which, as the reader haB seen, 
m reality arose from the state of her own 
guilty feelings,— was, under a similar influence, 
interpreted by Lettice into — 1 


bahqlding’in the supposed Mrs. Bayner a person 
eo different from what ehe had expected to sec, 
and from what the little Louisa was likely to 
have grown up into i Such were the reflections I 


Webber had retired, Lettice flung herself upon 
a clmir in an awful dismay, murmuring, “ 1 am 
suspected— I shall bs disooveredf-this woman 
is evidently more than half, convinced .that I 
am an impoBtress I At all. events ahe will, give 
some hint to Her master to , put bim . upon 
guard : he will quoation me more closely tf 
he otherwise would have done— he will pur- 1 


transported- or perhaps hanged I"— for the. 
young woman knew not very well which offen- 
ces were capital or which were not,; and her 
own terrors naturally made her see everything 
in the worst light. 

She wrnsg.ber hands in despair.; sheTiitterly 
repented of the .course 'into which -temptation’ 
had led her ; and whereas nntil, the last few 
mmtitea she had oonceived her position to be 
entirely safe, she now felt astounded at'wkat 
1 looked upon as her egrep ions folly i 


i 
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having embarked in. snoh an entepnae. 
She would have given worlds, had she 
possessed them, to be safe out of the. hones: 
a mortal terror was npon her : at one moment 
she shivered with a sold sensation— the nest 
instant she felt as if her veins were on fire. 
Bat still reourred the question— what web she 
to do ? To carry on the impostors now, appear- 
ed hopelessness itself— utter madness. While 
she eat in these painful meditations, she heard 
Mrs. Webber corns stamping up the stairs, and 
then loudly closing the door of her room. The 
reader knows very well for what purpose this 
noise wae made : but the conscience-troubled 
Lattice interpreted it through the medium of 
her own fears. 

“ Tbs woman has been down,” ebe said to 
herself, with anguieh at the heart, "to tell her 
master that he is deceived ; and she cannot ooo- 
ceal her own rage at the idea that th-re is an 
impoatrcse in the house. Hence this stamping 
of the feet— hence this slamming of her door ! 
Oh, what will be coma of me J" 

Again the miserable Lettuce wrung her hands 
despairingly,— when all in a moment the 
thought struck her that she might esoape out of 
the house. Yes— if this weie practicable, she 
would accomplish it 1 But what if the slreet- 
do'or were looked and the. key taken out 1 Ah! 
then doubtless there would be some means of 
issne from the back part of the promieee-or 

by the parlour-window anything, bo long as 

she could escape ' And now, how thankful she 
,waa that her effects bad been left at the rail- 
way-terminus : for perhaps there might be 
a very late train by which she could get off-for 
at all events there was sure to be a » ery early 
one in the morning— and she might be far 
away from Liverpool before her flight from the 
boose shonld ba discovered. 

' Having reflected upon all these things, 
'Lattice Rodney determined to make her escape. 
She had not taken off her bonnet or ehawl ; 
she was therefore in readiness to depart with- 
out delay. But she thought to herself that it 
.would he better to wait half-an-hour, and thus 
afford leisure to the other inmates of the dwell- 
ing (for she did not even know how many there 
might be, nor wbat number oF servants the old 
: miser kept) to sink into repose in their reeptc- 
tive chambers. She waited accordingly ; and 
it was a half-liaur of painful suspense far her, 
because she was not as yet certain that she 
would after all be enabled to fled an issne 
from the dwelling. She did sot hear Mm. 
'Webber descend tbe stairs ; and ss the house 
appeared to continue quiet, sho at length re- 
solved to put her project into execution. Open- 
ing the door of her chamber, she stole foith : 
but on reaching the bead of the staircase, she 
perceived a light glimmering below ; end hasti- 
ly retreating, closed the door again, more loud- 
ly than was consistent with ' caution. It was 
this sound which had reached Mrs. Webber's 
’rirs, and made her ejaculate “ Hushrjnst 

the very instant that Barney the Barker wb 
about to drive his dagger deep down between 
the shoulders of the victim. And it may be 
added that it was the candle which Mrs. Web- 
ber bad placed npon the stairs, that had 
so terrified Lattice Rodney. 

The murder was accomplished, as we have 
already described ; aud scarcely was the blow 
dealt, when the' vile old housekeeper intimated 
to the two assassin that she had been disturb- 
ed br a false alarm. 

“ What wae it you thought as how yon 
hcerd 1'* inquired the Barker. 

" A door shutting up-stairs, '■ answered Mn. 
Webber. 

“ Then what if that lady ae yon spoke of, 
has been a-Iistening and heard surnmut— and 
perhaps she don't dare come down, but will 
open her winder nud speak to any one aa goes 
by ; ao that in a few minutes the place!! be 
surrounded, the whole neighbourhood alarmed, 
and we'lnve no more chance of getting dear 
off than a oat without daws in a partickler 
place.” 

Mrs. Webber's countenance grew foil of 
dismay ae she listened to this rapidly ottered 
epeech on the Barker’s part, and the tenour of 
which appeared indeed but too reasonable. 

"Wall, what’s to be done 7” asked Bill Scott. 

"By jingo 1 we mnatdo for her aleo," ejacu- 
lated Barney, with a look of fiercest resolve. 
“ Come, lead the way, old dame— and well look 
to the swig arterwarda : he won't run off with 
is," added the rnffian with a look of horrible Big- 
nifieancy towards the old miser's oorpse, which 
was bending with its face down npon the table. 

Meanwhile L-ttice Rodney was a prey to 
the moBt terrible apprehensions, — her goilty 
consceuce suggesting all fcinde of alarms. She 
thought that the reason why there wae a light 
still burning below, wae because the officers of 
justice bad been cent for and were waiting to 
take her into custody. There wbb madnesB in 
her brain : she flew to the window of her room 
with the idea of opening it and preolpitating 
herself into the street : but no 1 she could not 
die thue horribly— or if ebe survived, find her- 
self frightfully mutilated. Ah 1 all in a 
moment an idea struck her. What if ebe were 
to hasten down etairs— throw herself ' at the 
miser's feet— confess tbe trick ont beseech 
him to pardon her- and in return for his for- 
giveness she woold give him such information 
ae would enable him to keep the three thou- 
sand pounds for himself. She could tell him 
that bis ward Mrs. JEUjner was no more, and 
that she had perished in a manner which would 
prevent her heirs— if she had any by her own 
husband’s side-from becoming acquainted 
with her death. 

Swift as lightning did these ideas sweep 
through the brain of Lettice Rodney : bnt ere 
she descended to putfaer project into execution, 
she opened the door and listened. All 1 she 
heard voices talking below : they were indeed 
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those of the wretches who were at the instant 
deciding upon the murder of herself : but she 
could not catch what they said— and she fan- 
cied that the officers of justice were perhaps 
already in the house. Oh 1 then she must 
beseech and implore a private interview with 
Mr. Pollard : it seemed to her the only method 
to save herself from destruction. Goaded well 
nigh to madness, tho wretched young woman 
rushed down tho stairs ; and ns, on reaching 
the lower flight, ahe beheld Mrs. Webber 
accompanied by two ill-looking fellows, her 
very worst fears seemed to he confirmed, and 
in her cyea tho Barker and Bill Scott install 
taneonslytook the aspect of constables. 

" Spare— Oh ! spare me 1" ahe cried, franti- 
cally clasping her hands ns she stopped short 
midway on tho staircase; “1 will confess 
everything 1 Ob, I know that I have been 
vory guilty— but the temptation was so great ! 
Let me see Mr. Pollard- nnd I will tell him 
something that shall induce him to forgive 
me 1” 

The reader may imagine how great was tho as- 
tonishment of Mrs. Webber and her iniquitous 
accomplices on hearing these passionately 
vehement ejaculations from Lattice Rodney’s 
lips. While on the one hand utterly at a loss 
to comprehend her, they nevertheless on the 
other hand heard enough to make them aware 
tlint Bhc was completely unsuspicious of the 
crime which they had committed, and that 
she believed Pollard to be still in the land of 
the living, inasmuch as she was beseeching an 
interview with him. The three wretches ex- 
changed bewildered looks with each other ; 
and Lattice fancied that they were uncer- 
tain wliethor to grant her own prayer or to 
carry her off to gaol at once. 

“ Spire me-for heaven’s sake spare me 1“ 
she exclaimed, descending the stairs ; “ and 
I will confess how I was Ted into this impos- 
ture 1" 

“ Ah 1" ejaculated Mrs, Webber, to whom 
these words were a revelation : “ then, who 
are yon 1" 

" My name is Lettioo Rodney,'’ replied the 
young woman : “ I met Mrs. Riyner — ■ 
"And you are noi Mrs. Riyner f' said the 
housekeeper, in hurried inquiry. 

"No— and you all along know that I waa 
not. Ob, there is Mr. Pollard — Gracious 
heavens I" Bcreamcd Lattice, as her eyes were 
riveted upon the dagger which still remained 
between his shoulders ; and smitten with the 
horrible— the overwhelming conviction that 
murder had been done, she fell down senseless 
at the foot of the staircase. 

“ There let her be— we'll divide the swag and 
bolt,” aa<d the Barker; “it isn’t worth while 
to do her a mischief any-how.” 

"Stopl" said Mrs. Webber, as an idea of 
devillish ingenuity flashed in into her mind : 
“ we may save ourselves from ’alLdanger— and 

[ need not scampor out of the country over to 
France.” 

" What do you mean V demanded the Barker 
and Bill Scott, ae if both speaking in the same 
breath. 

"Never do yon mind," responded Mrs. Web- 
ber; "leave it all to me— I know what I am 
about. Take charge of the swag, Barney— I 
know I can trust you for my share— yon’ll get 
up to London ns quick as you can, and you’ll 
give it to my daughter Bab— bnt not to Jack, 
mind! not to Jaok." 

"Ail right, inarm,” responded the Barker. 
“Come along, Bill -and let’s be off." 

The three wretches— satisfied that Leltice 
Rodney was in a profound sVoon, from which 
aha would not very readily awaken— returned 
into the strong room ; and the two men took 
possession of all the gold and bank-notes, with 
the exception of fifty sovereigns which Mrs, 
Webber desired them to leave as a means of 
enabling her to carry out the objects which she 
had in view. Barney and Bill Scott then 
took their departure by tho same way in which 
they had entered,— Mrs. Webber carefully 
closing and securing the yard-gate ns well as 
the back-door when they were gone. On re- 
entering the house, she found Lettice still 
lying insensible at the foot of the stairs : she 
approached the corpse of her master— took hie 
purse from his pocket— put into that 
purse the fifty sovereigns which she had kept 
back— and then, while Lettice still continued 
in a state of unconsciousness, deposited in 
the young woman’s pocket 

This being done, Mrs. Webber opened the 
front door of the house and began screaming 
out, " Mnrder 1 help 1 ’ with all her might and 
main. The ainrm spread like wildfire along 
tho street— several persons rushed in— and as 
Lsttice Rodney was startled back to life by 
the woman's cries, she found herself the 
objeet of execration and abhorrence on the 

she was accused of mnrder. 

No pen can describe the confusion, the 
horror and the dismay which now prevailed 
in the miser's house, The neighbours were 
flocking in ; and the spectacle of the corpse, 
bent motionless over the table, with the 
weapon sticking in the back, produced a fearfol 
senealion. 

“ Murder 1” cried Lettice, flinging around 
her wild and almost frenzied looks ; "I commit 
murder 1 No, no-thnt abominable woman”— 
pointing to Mia. Webber-"and the two 
villains who were with her—” 

"Wretch I" exclaimed the housekeeper ; "you 
know that yon killed the poor old gentleman 
because he found ont that you were a oheat— 
and you fell into a fit when, alarmed by the 
noise, I came down and discovered the dread- 
ful deed.” 

Lettice was overwhelmed with the accnsa 



lion : Bhe strove to apeak, but she oonld not— > threaten to give her into custody : and then 
faintness came over ber-and she would hare the door of the room, which was previously 
again fallen, had she sot been supported bv open, was closed. I presumed it was for fear 
the arms of two polise constables who now took of alarming me ; and I thought to myself that 
her into custody. In this piteous condition, Mr. Pollard meant to forgive her if she would 
bordering upon unconsciousness, she was borne confees everything. Preeently it etrnck me 
away to the atation-honse, followed by a that I heard a ory— or rather a deep moan 
concourse of persons, all under the influonoo then the door wae opened again— and feeling a 
of dread honor at the deed which had been certain degree of uneasiness, I hastened down 
committed, as well as of amazement that one stairs. The prisoner was in the passage ; she 
so young, eo beautiful, and eo genteel-looking looked dreadfully confused on beholding me— 

Should have committed such a stupendous and as I glanced in at the door, I was filled 

crime. * . with horror and dismay on beholding a dagger 

On reaching the etation-house,* Mrs. Webber sticking in my master's back. I seized npon , 
preferred the charge— but was continuously in- the prisoner, cilling her a murderess ; and she 
tempted by the passionate, frenzied, and fainted. The dagger belonged to my master : 
vehement ejaculations of Lattice Rodney. The he was efraid of thieves and kept it for hiB 
latter was searched ; and the puree, containing defence. When sitting in that room at night- 

the fifty pounds, was found upon her. This time, he generally laid it on the table near 

was proclaimed to be the old miser 1 ! parse, not him : eo that I have no donht the prisoner 
merely by Mrs. Webber, but by thB butcher, snatched it np and need it suddenly. " 
the baker, the grocer, and other tradesmen. While Mrs. Webber wee making this deposi- 
with whom the deceased had been aconatumed tion, Lattice Rodney passed through all the 
to deal, and who were now present while the extremes of feeling of which the homan heart 
charge was bring preferred. As a matter of Is susceptible,— at one time crashed down by 
conree no one believed the unfortunate Lattice the weight of fearfal consternation, at another 
Rodney’s vehement averment of innooence and giving vent to the most passionate declara- 
connter-recneation in respect to Mrs. Webber : tione of innocence, as well as of accusations 


mind bordering npon otter distraction. then appealing to the justice of man,— now 

In the morning Lattice Rodney was placed confessing herself to be guilty of the intended 
before the magistrate, charted with the mnrder cheat, bat repudiating with abhorrence the 
of Anthony Pollard. Meanwhile her bores had graver and blacker aharge,— then burst- 
been taken possession of at the railway-station ing forth into a paroxysm of the wildest 
by the police ; and some letters were therein anguish— and then sinking down into a nnm- 
fomid, proving that her name was Lettice Rod- bed stupor, nntil suddenly starting ap again 
ney. On her own person not merely the in a fresh frenzy of words, and gesticulations, 
murdered man’s purse was discovered, but also When aeked with the usual caution, whether 
the packet of papers belonging to Mrs. Rayner. Lettice had anything to Bay in her defence, 
The evidence given by Mrs. Webber before the she spoke witheo much incoherence, that it 
magistrate was to the following effect was scarcely possible to unravel her words 
"The late Mr. Pollard was guardian to a lady and obtain therefrom a continuous narrative, 
named Louisa Rayner, whom he had not how The magistrate wae however patient; and 
ever seen for many yearn. This lady recently after muoh trouble, her story was elicited, 
attained her majority, and wae expected by She told how she had fallen in with Mrs. 
Mr. Pollard to pay him a visit and receive the Rsyner, and explained the oircumetances under 
fanda that were dne to her. Last evening the which -she wae led to undertake the imposture : 
prisoner name to the honee, announcing herself she told likewise how she had discovered the 
to be Mrs. Rayner ; and she was at first be- mnrder, and seen Mrs. Webber with the two 
lieved to he what she thns represented herself, men bat no one believed this portion of her 
She had a long interview with my poor master; tale. The parse had been fonnd npon her 
and about ten (/clock I went np to bed, leaving and 'then too she had her bonnet and sna«l on 
them together in the room where Mr. Pollard when captured— ^ which seemed to corroborate 
habitually eat I did not immediately retire Mrs. Webber’s account of a protracted inter- 
to rest, having needlework to do. Upwards of view with the old man : while the nnfortnnate 
half-an-bour elapsed, when 1 heard the sounds yonng woman’s own explanation of intended 
of voices speaking very loud. I opened my flight from the house, was regarded merely aB 
door, and listened: My ears distinctly canght an excuse to account for the circumstance of 
my master's voice bitterly upbraiding the her being thus dressed in all the apparel in 
prisoner as an impoetreea, and insisting upon which she had first arrived at the dwelling, 
knowing how she came to personate Mrs. The magistrate had but one duty to perform 
Rayner, and how she got possession of her -one conree to pnrane ; and this was to 
papers. There was a great deal of this language commit Lattice Rodney for trial at the .next 
on my master’s aide, end much intercession on assizes, on the charge of murdering Anthony 
• qbat of the prisoner. I heard Mr. Pollard Pollard, * — •• 
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THE MYSTERIES, 


Cffitismy AfiHloy entered upon his duties ns 
private Euglinb secretary to the Duke of 
Maxe-Stolburg-Qflotha ; and a week passed, 
during which he gave bin Eoyal Highness the 
utmost satisfaction. In thu meantime lie had 
beoomo acquainted with nil the noblemen and 
gentlemen forming the suite of that moBt 
illustrious prince ; and perhaps the reader may 
wish to know a little more of these same 
German worthies. 

They were eight in number,— delighting in 
names aa ouphonione to pronounce as they were 
easy to Spell ; and these Khali ho enumerated. 
Firstly, there was Count Wronki who filled 
the office of Lord Steward, and whose chief 
avocation appeared to be in giving ns few 
orders ae possible and keeping down tho hotel 
expenses to the utmost of his ability. The 
reader is already aware that the taciturn 
Chevalier Gumbinnen occupied the high post of 
Lord Chamberlain, witli * hieh was combined 
that of principal Lord of the Bedchamber : but 
if this latter offije included the care of the 
Dnke'a wardrobe, it «'as very nearly a sinecure, 
—fora single portmanteau of small dimen-iuns 
could without difficulty contain all the mats, 
waistcoats, and trousers which his Eoyal High- 
ness possessed ; and ns for the linen, when 
there were half-a-dozen nhirta in use nnd half- 
a-dozen more at the washerwoman’s - applying 
the same estimate also to false collars, hand- 
kerchiefs, and stockings— the amount of this 
great prince's under-earmenta was not of an 
extent to require a creat deal of supervision. 
Baron Eiggidbak was the Groom of the Stole— 
the precise duties of which office Christian 
Ashton was at a low to comprehend : nnless 
indeed they consisted in the eating and drink- 
ing of all that his InrdBhip onnld by any 
means get hold of-lounging away his time 
—reading newspapers or quarrelling with 
a comrade over a oame of picqnet for 
sixpenny stakes. The Chevalier Badger was 
the Equerry ; and lie «»a in almost constant 
attendance upon Ilia Burnl Highness : hot his 
letanro time was expended in smoking fnll- 
fiavonred Cabas, and in renewing the odour of 
garlic and rum which he eeemed to mate it a 
rule to carry about with him. Then there was 
General Hiromelepinken. win filled the office 
of Master of the Horne s hot tbis-at least in 
England, whatever it might have heeu in 
Germany— was an unmistakable sicecnie : for 
the Duke of Maxe-Stnlbcrg-Quotha had not 
brought over with him so moeh as a donkey, 
mneb less a boose ; and one of the Queen’s car- 
riages was every day sent from Buckingham 
Palace to oouvsy his'Royal Hivhness to Conrt, 
or out for an airing, nr to visit the public build- 
ings, and so forth. Baron Farthenleea held the 
office of Privy Puree : and Christain could not 


help thinking that the name of thu function- 
ary was most unfortunately ominous in respect 
to the Btate of the ducal exchequer. One 
thing be noticed— which waa that Baron 
Fartbenless took immense care of the Duke's 
plate,— only giving it out when his Eoyal 
Highness dined at the hotel, but never opening 
the cheat for its display on the dinner-table 
uf the ducal suite when bia Eoyal Highness 
banqueted at the palace or elsewhere. Another 
high official waa Herr Humbogh— whose name 
was pronounced just like that word which 
Euglisbmcu are accustomed to ejaculate when 
expressing a derisive incredulity of anything 
whiofa they hear, or when denouncing an 
imposture, a quackery, or a cheat. This 
gectleman waa denominated the Privy Seal ; 
his dmies were light and pleasant, as well aB 
easily performed, and with bot little responsi- 
bility,— being limited indeed to the careful 
keeping of an old brass seal on which the dncal 
arms were emblazoned, and the value of which 
ae a piece of metal might be about three-half- 
pence. The mention of Count Frnmpenhansen 
will complete this aristocratic category,— his 
lordship bearing the title of Gold Stick, and 
his duty bring to carry a brass-headed cane 
on those occasions when his dncal master was 
graciously pleased to grsnt an audience to 
English noblemen and gentlemen who called 
tn pay tlirir respects to tho reigning Sovereign 
of Maxe-Slolbiirg-Quotba. 

But though any one of each English noble- 
man gentlemen could, without muoh incon- 
venience to liis own finances, have drawn a 
cheque upon hie banker for an amount 
that would have purchased all tho personal 
property possessed by the Duke and his 
ontire suite,— yet such is the servile, grovel- 
ling, lickspittle character of the higher and 
middle orders of the English, that the pro- 
foundest respect was paid by all visitors to 
this trumpery Duke and the beggarly, half- 
starved boide of rapacious Germane that be 
had brought over with him. It was however 
sufficient that he was nearly related to Prince 
Albert- that he bore a ducal title— and that he 
was an independent Sovereign (in the pay of 
Bussia nnd Austria )— it was sufficient, we say, 
that be wsb all this to ensure for him the 
reverential devotion of those Hcions of tb'e 
British nristooraoy and eentry who flocked to 
Mivart's to pay their court. 

When the week bad expired, and Christian 
was about to take hie departure at five o'elook 
—his usual hour— be looked about for Baron 
Fartbenless, to whom be was directed to apply 
for his salary. He could not however find the 
Privy Purse in any one of the suite of roome 
occn pied by bis Eoyal Highness and bia retinae; 
but la the ante-chamber he found all the other 
noblemen and gentlemen of the ducal house- 
hold assembled together. It immediately 
struck Christian that these also were waiting 
for the Privy Purse, in order to receive Buoh 
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monf« as might he doe to them ; Rod yet, on anw whom the reigning Dike of Miie-Stoiborg- 
n second thought, he repudiated the idea ns no' ha had brought over with him. Christian 
something too preposterous, that saeli high was infinitely disgusted ; and ns soon as he 
and miehty functionaries coold possibly hud received his own salary, he took Mb de- 
receive weekly salaries, He did not want pur ire. 

bis own money, as he had plenty of We ranst now observe that during the week 
finds at his disposal: but the warning which had this elapsed since he entered into 
given ' him by the friendb -disposed waiter the sendee of the Duke of Mare-8' olbnrg- 
bed rendered him determined to look after that Qinths, he Imd every day seen the beautiful 
which was his due ; for he thought it by no lsahslk Vincent but only for a few minutes 
means improbable that Baron Fartiienle>s at n time; and on no occasion to enter into 
might endeavour to cheat him out of it-nn discourse with her, save in the presence of Mr. 
opinion to which he was more or less j isrifird or Mia. Chubb. His interest in the charming 
in arriving, inasmuch as during tile week lie girl cuuld scarcely he said to have increased 
had seen but too many inatances of the dirty ' for it had already reached the point at 
meanness and paltry expedients to which the which it had become tbo pnreat and Bin- 
members of the ducal retinns bad recourse fur e-rest lore. But he saw tbat some mystery 
ohcaioing wines, cigars, spirits, and other enveloped her j and be was curious to fathom 
things beyond the limit of their actual allow- it. 

ances. On returning to ills lodging, between five 

"What for you sail be waiting, young mens?" and six o’clock in the evening, after receiving 
inquired Biron Rtggidbak, taking our hern bio salary fnim Baron F-rlhenlcss, he found a 
aside and speaking to him in a confidential w»ll-dn"»«ed but by no rorans agreeable-looking 
whisper. m->n knocking at the door of Mr, Chubb’s 

“I am waiting to see Baron Fartlienleas," an- liou«o. Tim snmmnns was not immediately 
awerea Christian. “Does your lordship ahoruy answered ; and Christian accordingly waited on 
expect him?" the steps with this individual,— who surveyed 

"Tea— I suspects him iu one— two -tree him, as he thought, in a ra%r enepicious 
minute. He am gone for to go to d- palace to manner. He was a person of about forty years 
sec de Prince j.and be come back varc soon wid of -ge- hv no meann guod-Inoking— clothed in 
de moneys." Week -and eahibiting great neatness and 

“Gine toth* palace to get money of the cwr-fi>lneBS of toilet. Prveently the door opened; 
Prince V ejaculated Christian, tbns giving in sod the servant-girl, evidently recognising the 
voluntary utterance to his amazement. visitor, enndneled him into the parlour— while 

"Y«b, begar l 1 responded Rsggidbak. "De Christian repairtd to his own room. 

vare goot Prince Albert Ball act as bow yon About half an-liour afterwards, Mrs. Chnbb 

call it!— -Oh I do tanker of de Duke all de ntsrie her app-arunce b-foro her 'youthful 
times we shall be in England. I waiting too fur lodger ; and he at once eaw by her conntenance 
de moneys. I rare rich man in mine own that soioriliinp had troubled her. Thiacounte- 
country— vare rich : bnt me forgot to bring nance of berV wan never the sweetest in its 
over wid me de tonaand pounds which I was expression ; and therefore when anything did 
meant for to do. Have you got such a ling, transpire to pnr. her nut, it wits vixenish and 
yong mans, as six shilling in yonr pocket 7- disagreeable to r degree, 
and we sail drink one bottle of de wine till de 11 1 am enme, Mr. Ashton," she said, " to beg 
Baron sail come hack." that von will suit, yourself with other apart- 

Christian was determined not to be mulcted a nlents as soon as possible— this very evening, 
second time by Baron Btggidbak ; and so he IF so hr yin can ; and In course, if yon insist 
gave an evasive response,— whereat his lordship upon ii, T shan’t claim the week’s rent which is 
looked deeply indignant and turned haughtily due, because 1 Am nut giving yon a week's 
away, playing with his gilt brass watch- untiee," 

chain. “ B it what is the meaning of this F' inquired 

Almost immediately afterwards Birnn Cl rislian, peifectly astiinished as well as hurt 
Earth unless made his appearance ; and then hy i he suddenness of the proceeding. 

Cnrietian was surprised to see how the noblemen “Never mind, sir I I have got no ex- 

and gentlemen of the dneal retinue crowded planations to give- leastways there is no oall 
around the Privy Paree,— enrveying him with tn have any werde about it: bnt ns a gentle- 
looks of eager inquiry, and ready to stretoh man I trust you will do me this favour at 
forth their dirty hands with hungry avidity to once.' 1 

dutch whatsoever spoil he hid to place at their “ Mrs. Chubb,” answered Christian, half 
disposal. And spoil it really was,— spoil wrong indignant and half remonstrating, “ itisim- 

from the overtaxed industry of the working possible you can treat me in each a manner 

classee, and which, thoegh by Act of P*rlia- withont explaining your conduct. If my own 
ment peering throngh the hands of a naturalized behaviour has been improper or diBconrteons 

foreign Prince, was thus destined to find it* I to ymrsvlf or any one beneath yonr roof " 

• way into the pockets of these German corrnor. 1 « Well, sir," interropted Mrs. Chubb, 
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softening somewhat, “there's no fault to And 
with your conduct ; you're a gentleman ; and 
you behaved as sicb. But I do beg this favour 
at your hands ; and, in course, if in taking 
another lodging you refer to me I shall say all 
thaft good and proper, Pray don't press me 
any farther, there’s dear young gentleman : 
but see about moving at once." 

“ It is totally impossible that I oan find 
another lodging this evening, " answered 
Chrietian, cruelly annoyed and perplexed : 
“ but after the way in which yon havo just 
spoken to me, I certainly feel myself bound to 
love to-morrow." 

“ Well, sir, I must make that do," responded 
Mre. Chubb ; “and thauk'ec kindly." 

Thereupon she quitted the room ; and Chris- 
tian was left to deliberate upon all that had 
occurred. Was it on Isabella's account that 
he had received this notice !— was that man 
whom he had encountered at the street door, 
in any way connected with her ? He hoped 
not: for there wns something in tho look 
of. that individual which ho by no means 
liked— a certain sinister expression which 
appeared to indicate hypocrisv, cunning, and 
other debasing sentiments. He nnw longed 
to obtain a few minutes' private discourse with 
Isabella, The thought of separating from her 
b’d led him to the endden comprehension n{ 
the feeling which he entertained on her behalf : 
he eaw that it was not a more friendly interest, 
a secret voice, whispering in liia annl, told him 
that it was love. But how nhtain a private 
interview with Isabella 7-aud oven if lie ono- 
needed, what did he purpose to say 7 H- knew 
not ; and yet he felt how impossible it was foi 
him to go elsewhere without exchanging 
another syllable with that beauteous creature. 
He eat with hie door aj ir, in tho hops that lie 
might bear her issue forth from the front 

e our,— in which case be would go and meet 
in the passage at any risk. But no : the 
opportunity served not- the time passed and 
at ten o’clock he heard Mise Vincent ascending 
to her own chamber, Mrs. Chubb closely fol- 
lowing 

Christian passed an almost sleepless night : 
ha rose early in the morning— and at nine 
o’clock was compelled to aadly forth and search 
for another lodging before he proceeded to 
Mivert's Hotel to enter upon his day's duties 
He seas not long in finding sni table apartment : 
he had a reference to Mre. Chohb, and in- 
timated that he should take possesion of the 
rooms' in the evening. Then, with a heavy 
heart, he repaired to the hotel ; hut daring the 
boon that he was engaged in his avocations, 
he was abstracted, and performed them only in 
a sort of mechanical manner. 

At five he retraced hie way to Mr. Chubb e, 
wondering whether he should bo enabled to 
obtain a few minutes’ interview with Isabella, 
—in which oaee he was more than half resolved 
to throw-himself at her feet and avow his love : 


for it bad now assumed all the pure passion 
and chaste fervour of romance. Bat as he 
entered the street, he beheld a carriage, with 
livery servants in attendance, standing at 
the door of the parish clerk’s house : a man 
came out, leading Isabella by the hand— and 
that man was the same with the sinister 
countenance, whom Christian had seen on the 
preceding dHy. He assisted Isabella to enter the 
carriage,- he himself immediately afterwards 
ascending to the box, and taking hie seat as a 
menial or dependant by the side of the fat, 
gorgeously liveried, powdered coachman. The 
equipage drove away in the contrary direction 
from that whence Christian was advancing ; 
and he stopped short, smitten with grief, as 
well as with a bewilderment amounting almost 
to dismay. Isbella wns gone : she had not 
observed him— nr if ehc did notice hie presence 
in the street, she had not dared bestow oven 
a pirting look upon him,— she was gene, and 
she was borne away und-r oiicumetuncei 
which only added to the mystery already en- 
veloping her. Sue had taken her departure 
<u ii splendid equipage ; and the man who had 
come to fetch her, was evidently a menial. 
If Ohrlitian’s soul were noapi-crible of any 
consolation under this infliction, it was to be 
found in the fact that hie mind wsb relieved 
from the appreheusion that the sinister-look- 
ing individual was in any way connected by 
the bonds of kinship with the beautiful 
Isabella. 

For nearly n minnte did the yonth stand in 
the atreer, a dozen yards distant from the spot 
where the carriage has just driven off: he 
felt at if a dreadful calamity bad anddonly 
overtaken him— as if a -gulf had abruptly 
opened, sepirating him from the ob- 
ject of his love. At length he moved 
slowly onward to the parish-clerk’s house : 
Mrs, Chubb herself answered his eummons at 
the front- door, nnd begged him to step into 
the parlour. 

“Well, Mr. Ashton.’ 1 she exclaimed, “here’s 
n pretty business I I've lost the young lady 
and the guinea a week that was paid for her 
board and lodging— and all through you I ’ 

“ Through me 7 1 ejaculated onr young hero : 
but his cheeks became the colnnr of scarlet— 
for be felt as if the keen eyes of the landlady 
were penetrating to the inmost recesses of his 
heart. 

“ Yes, to be sure— throogh yon, Mr. Ashton l” 
she repeated : " leastways, on your account. 


" Why, Mr. Gibson is the person who put 
Miss Vincent with me Rnd paid for her board 
and lodging." 
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"Ana bow long bad Misa Vinoent been with 

yon 1” .... 

**3sot more than three months, or so, re- 
joined Mrs. Chnbb; “and it is very vesing 
that she sbonld have gone like this. Bat who 
on earth she can be, I haven’t no more idea 
than the man in the moon 1“ 

“Bnt ‘it sorely was not this Mr. Gibaon’e 
own carriage V 

<■ In coarse not !— or elie he wonldn't have 
got upon the box. To think that Mica Vincent 
who lived here for a guinea a week, should 
have had a carriage sent to fetch her away—” 

“And where is she going to?” interrupted 
Christian, his heart palpitating with suspense 
ss he awaited the reply. 

“Ah 1 that's quite unbeknown to me,” res- 
ponded Mrs. Chuhh. “ Mr. Gibson was always 
precioUB close ; and bliss Vincent herself never 
said a word about any relations or friends that 
she might have. But I always thought that 
there was some little mystery about the young 
lady. She lived for a long time with Mr. 
Hickman— our clergyman that was ; and when 
he died it was through his widow's reoommeda- 
tion that Mr. Gibson pot Miss Vincent with os 
—Chnbb, you see, being parish-clerk." 

“ And how long did Miss Vincent live in the 
clergyman's family V asked Christian. 

“Very nigh two year," rejoined Mrs. Chnbb. 
11 She was fourteen years old when she was first 
put in Mr. Hiekm&o'e family. She was in 
deep mourning -for her mother had just died : 
and I did hear it whispered that she was a 
lady of title- but I don’t know how true it 
may be, for Miaa Vincent never spoke to me 
about her family. And to tell you the truth, 
when Mr. Gibaon pat her here, ha hinted that 
nhe was somewhat peculiarly sitiwated, and 
that me and Chnbb was never to bother her 
with no questions.” 

"Then it would appear that this Mr. Gibson 
was only the agent for some one else 1" re- 
marked Christian : " and this some one else is 
evidently the person, whether gentleman or 
lady, to whom the carriage itself belongs. Bet 
what did you mean, ".he hesitatingly inquired, 
“by saying that it was through me you have 
lost her)''— and as Christian pat the question, 
he felt a Bad, sad tightening at the heart. 

,f Why, when Mr. Gibson came yesterday 
and saw you walk into the house, he asked 
me who you was ; and I was obleeged to tell 
him that yon was a lodger. He looked un- 
common glum, and said that the thonght as 
how he had put Mise Vincent intoanonse 
where there was no single men to talk non- 
sense to her and so on. ..So I told him that 
yon was a very respectable and well-behaved 
young gentleman— that you was out nearly the 
whole aay, and never saw Mise Vincent unless 
it was when happening to pass her in the 
passage or on the etairs, But still he wasn’t 
satisfied ; eo then I said as how I know'd yon 
was an obleeging young gentleman, and would 

leave at the shortest possible notied. Ur. 
Gibson looked better pleased, and went away ; 
and then I thonght it was all right. Bnt, lo 
and behold I just as the olook strikes five this 
evening, np dashes the carriage to the door- 
in comes Mr. Gibson, and aays that Mias 
Vincent is to go away with him directly. Her 
things was soon packed np } and off she went, 
only just a minute or two before you knooked 
at the door. So yon ace that Miss Vincent hae 
got Borne good friends ; or else ebe has had a 
sudden windfall and turned out to he a fine 
lady after all.” 

"And did she eeem pleased,” inquired 
Christian, 11 with the idea of going away f 1 

“Not a bit of it 1” ejaculated Mrs. Chnbb. 

“ When Mr. Gibson had her fetched down— 
for she was up in her own room when he came 
—and told her she was to go away with him at 
once, she seemed struck all of a heap.” 

“ Ah 1 she seemed vexed ?' ejaculated Chris- 
tian, eagerly. 

“That she did," exclaimed Mrs. Chnbb, not 
observing his excitement. “ And I know what 
it was : she was sad at the thought of parting 
from me. You see, I was always very kind 
and good to her, though it was bnt a guinea a 
week aB was paid for her keep. And now, Mr. 
Ashton, there's no longer aay call for you to 
shift your lodgings ; and as it's through you 
I’ve lost Miss Vincent, I hope yon won't think 
of leaving me." 

Bnt Christian made her no answer- for the 
simple reason that he was not listening to the 
latter portion of her speech. His heart at the 
moment was a strange compound of joy and 
sorrow, -sorrow at the departure of the 
beauteous Isabella, and joy at the intelligence 
:hat she was sad when she left ; for he kne» 
fell well that it could not be on account of 
separating from the parish clerk's wife, and a 
secret voice whispered in hie soul that this 
sadness on Isabella's part Was on account of 
himself. Youthfol love is full of hope, and in 
imagination it triumphs over all obstacles: its 
fancy is so expansive that it even achieves 
impossibilities— levels the loftiest barriers and 
bridges the widest gulfs— until it beholds itself 
crowned with success. Such now was the case 
with Christian Ashton ; and feeling assured 
that he was not altogether indifferent to the 
lovely Isabella, he dung to the hope tlut the 
progress of time and the flow of circumstances 
might lead them together to the altar. 

11 Why, what are yoo thinking about, Mr. 
Ashton 1" exclaimed Mrs. Chubb. 

11 Thinking about 1" ejaculated our hero, thus 
rudely startled up from a dreamy reverie 
“ Oh 1 1 was thinking of all yon have been 
telling me about Miss Vincent?; ■ 

Mrs. Chubb repeated her request with regard 
to the lodgings ; and Christies readily promised 
to grant it, on condition that the would go and 
make some befitting excuse fog. 1 hie not com- 
pleting the bargain which he had half-settled 
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in the morning with the other lodging-house- 
keeper. This little matter was speedily ar. 
ranged ; and onr young hero accordingly kept 
his quarters at the parish olerk's house. But 
why did he do this after the unceremonious 
way in whioh he had been treated when it was 
thought expedient to get rid of him ? Simply 
because he wished to remain at the place where 
Isabella had lived, and where it was possible, 
he thought, she might happen to call. Bit 
which of our readers, whether gentleman or 
lady, who knows what love is, can fail to pene- 
trate onr young hero’s motives for tarryingat 
his present lodgings? 

Another week passed away ; and Christian, 
on proceeding, as usnal, one morning at ten 
o’clock to Mivart's Hotel, fonnd the utmost 

nue : there was to be a grand review in Hyde 
Park that day, at which his Royal Highness 
the Dnke of Maxe-Stolburg-Quotha was to be 
present, and in honour of whom the military 
display was to take place. It was necessary 
that the Hake should be accompanied by his 
entire retinue; nod therefore great prepara- 
tions were in progress for the'occ&aion. In Lho 
various rooms the high functionaries were issn- 
ing orders to the servants of the hotel : some of 
them were inspecting their best npparel (and 
heaven knowe that bad was the brat 1)— while 
others wero burnishiog up their trumpery 
Jewellery with pieces of wash-leather. Christian 
passed on to the little room in which ho was 
accustomed to sit : but on opening the door, ho 
stopped short in sudden dismay at the 
astounding spectacle which met his eyes. 
For there sat Baron Raggidbak, the Groom 
of the Stole, in his coat, wnistoonfc, boots, 
and shirt— but without his breeches : for 
his lordship was. busily engnged in the more 
notable than dignified task of mending a 
rent in the seat of those very pantaloons of 
which he had diveBted himself 1 

No wonder that Christian Btopped Bhort : 
but the Baron started up in a towering rage, 
exclaiming, "Her deyvill why for, yong mats, 
yongO’fortooomein widout knocking at de 

Christian's only reply was a p?al of laughter 
at theludicroos figure presented to his view by 
his lordship Baron Rsggidhak, Groom of the 
Stole to the high and mighty reigning Duke of 
Maxe-Stolburg-Quotha. His lordship gnashed 
his testh with rage, and endeavoured to slip 
on hie pantaloons with all possible deeps tab : 
bat in bis confusion and haste he thrust his 
neht boot through the half-mended rent- and 
losing bis balance, sprawled upon the floor. 
Christian now felt ooncerned on the poor devil’s 
behalf ■; and not wishing to add his embarrass- 
ment, precipitately retreated, dosing the door. 
He thought of Repairing to the ante-chamber 
and waiting there until Baron-Raggidbak should 
leave the secretary's room free for his use. 
Again he passed through the midst of the 

greater portion of the ducal retinne ; and on 
entering the ante-chamber somewhat hastily, he 
surprised the Chevalier Kadger in the act of 
putting on his military frock coat,— when, to 
his renewed amazement, Christian discover- 
ed that this high official, the Principal 
Equerry to the reigning Duke of Maxe-Stol- 
borg-Q wtha, wore no shirt 1 He bad on a 
flannel jacket, whioh had certainly Been a 
couple of months’ wear without being obanged ; 
and it waB therefore pretty evident that either 
the Chevalier Kadger’e wardrobe was singular- 
ly deficient, or else that he bad entirely lost 
the confidence of his washerman. 

The Equerry, taming hie back towards 
Christian, made all possible haBte to look his 
frogged and braided coat, which, as it fastened 
close op to the chin, effectually concealed that 
little trifling deficiency in the linen depart- 
ment whioh had betrayed itself to our 
young hero's knowledge. At this moment 
the Chevalier Gumbinnen, Lord Chamberlain 
and Principal Lord of the Bed-chamber, 
came rushing into the ante-room,— where ho 
p died the bell violently. This exalted official 
in the service of an illustrious master seemed 
to be an illustrious master seemed to ba in as 
towering n rage as Bsron Raggidbak was a 
few minutes before,' when surprised in hie airy 
condition and thrifty occupation : indeed, so 
much was the Chevalier Gnmbiunen excited, 
that he did not notice Christian's presence. 
The forious summons of the bell was almost 
intswtancously Answered by a waiter ; and 
the Chevalier, grasping him by the arm, said, 

“ Da breeshes 1" 

The waiter shook ids head in evident inability 
to comprehend the Chevalier's meaning. 

“De hreenhes 1” repeated this functionary 
in tho highest state of exaitement : and no 
wonder— for he had jost used all the English 
that he knew, and was totally unable to express 
himself by another syllable of onr vernacular. 

The Chevalier Ksdger, who had by this time 
finished buttoning up his coat, came to bis 
friend’s assistance : a few words were rapidly 
exchanged in German ; and then the Chevalier 
Kadger, addressing himself to thB waiter, said, 

“ Mine gnot mans, de Lord Chamberlain sail 
coma for to ask for de breesheB of his Royal 
Highness,” 

Then, as the waiter stared in astonishment, 
the Chevalier Kadger proceeded to explain, in 
the best English he could possibly muster to 
his, aid, that the Duke of Maxe-Stolburg- 
Q mtha's best pantaloons had .been sent on the 
previous day to the tailor to have stripes of 
gold-laee sewn upon the legs— that the panta- 
loons aforesaid had not come home— ana that 
his Riiyal Highness wbb kept waiting in the 
cold, in his shirt, for these indenbical breeshes, 
without which it would be exceedingly incon- 
venient, not to say impossible, for the illustri- 
ous Sovereign to appear at the review, Such 
was the explanation of ..his Royal Highness's 
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dilemma ; and the waiter promised to «end ' 
round at once to the tailor's for tho miiwlnp 
pactiloone : bat Christian observed that the . 
man could scarcely repress a smile- while our i 
hero himself had still more difficulty in keeping 

do>n an outbnret of lnm htcr. i 

Thinking that by this time Uiron ltaggidbek • 
might hare finished mending his own braerties, i 
and that the secretary’s room would lie now 
disengaged, Christian was proceeding thither, I 
whin his attention was drawn to the cxpln«ion 
of a sadden alteration between General Him- ' 
melfpiken and Count I'rnmpenhanscn. i he 
latter nobleman— who, be it remembered, wns 
Gold Stick in Waiting-had fashioned for 
himself a very fine plumage with the' 
feathers of a cock pheasant's tail ; and lie 
was jnst on the point of fastening his plume 
to the side of his hat with n brass brooch such 
as an be purchased in the bowllirr Arcade 
for cighteen-pcnce,— when General Himmels- 
pin): to snatched the plume nwny. Douhtlcs-, j 
as a military officer ol high rank, and holding 1 
the eminent position of Master of the llnrse, ■ 
his Excellency the General conceived that lie! 
himself was the moil fitting and proper pi rnon I 
to wear the plume. Count h'rumpenliaiisen , 
however thought otherwise; and a viohntl 
dispute arose. The General, with the charac- 
teristic bravery of a true warrior, proceeded to 
protect his .plunder by force of arms— or 
rather of fists j and he made a desperate on- 
daught on Count Frnmpenhsu>en. The earn- 
bat raged between the two j and while tliry 
were thus fighting, Herr Hnmbogli, the Privy 
Seal, walked quietly off with the plume: and 
seating himself nt the farther end or the apart- 
ment, began attaching it to hh own beaver, 
in the very place where the said beaver (which 
was a shocking bad one) was moil battered. 
Connt TTronkl’s inlet ferencc pot an end to the 
quarrel between the valorous General and the 
titled Frnmpcnbnuson : but nothing could 
induce Herr Hnmbogh todelivernp theplnme, 
and sticking his bat, thna decorated, on the 
eide of his head, he strutted to and fro with 
such an air of defiance that neither of the l»o 
discomfited disputants dared approach him in 
a menacing manner. 

"With mingled fcelingB of disgust and amaze- 
ment, yet entertwined with an alraoBl irresisti- 
ble sense of whatsoever was ludicrous in these 
proceedings,— Christian repaired to tho secre- 
tary's room : hot he found tho door locked, ntid 
therefore naturally concluded that his lnrdsliip 
Baron Raggidbak had thus shut himself in to 
Gnisli bis task in peace and qnientcea. Our 
young hero accordingly returned to tho ante- 
chamber, which he reached just nt the moment 
the waiter was reappearing, to report progress 
to the two C'bovaliors in respect to tho ducal 
inexpressibles. Christian therefore overheard 
tho explanation. Gold-lace, it was represented 
was exceedingly dear ; gnu os tho broadest 
stripes had been placed on his Royal Highness’s 


pantaloons— besides tho said pantaloons boing 
resented— the cost thereof amounted to three 
guineas, which the tailor, without meaning 
any disrespect towards the reigning Duke of 
Mnxi'-Stolbiirg Quotlia, would rather ace paid 
l» lure he delivered up the unmentionables. 
Christian cuuld not help thinking that this 
was a pietly pickle for a reigning Duke to be 
placed in ; and doubtless the t»o Chevaliers 
thought fo likewise. They hastily conferred 
together in German for a few momenta : 
then the Chevalier Gumbinncn putting bis 
hand into his pocket, drew forth eightecn- 
p.-ncc— while the Chevalier Ksdgcr, imitating 
In- example, displayed three pence three far- 
things : but ns these united sums were very 
far from making up the requisite amount, the 
faces of the two Chevaliers became exceedingly 
liUnk, and their manner singulnrly bewildered. 
At this crisis Uiron I'artbenlc's, the Privy 
1 'uiii-, appeared upon the scene ( and Christian 
thought that no advent could possibly ho more 
propitious than that of the high functionary 
who Imd charge of the ducal exchequer. Bat, 
ahiu 1 the 11 iron’s name proved to be typical of 
Ini condition— namely, fartbioglees ; nnd no 
muuey wns therefore forthcoming. Christian - 
in spite of his resolves not to be fleeced by his 
(imiian friends-now slept cd forward j and 
aililrepsing himself to the Chevaliei Kadger, 
snd in the most delicate manner, " I have some 
change at your disposal." 

The amount wan accordingly produced : the 
waiter sped off to procure the Royal pantaloons 
which now quickly msdo their appearance, 
after the reigning Duke of Maxo-Btolburg 
M lollta had been kept precisely half-an-honr 
sniveling in the cold for the wnnt of them. 
Things progrc«scd somewhat more comfortably 
now : the various toilettes were completed ; 
and as noon approached, a sufficient number of 
hones arrived from Rockingham Palace for 
the accommodation of tho Duke and his suite. 
A cro*d was collected in Lho street to feast 
their eyes with the grandeur of the imposing 
procession ; and his Royal Highness marched 
forth in all the clory of the inexpressibles 
which Christian Ashton's money had redeemed 
from pawn at the hands of the mistrustful 
tailor. Heir Hnntboglt looked splendid indeed 
with the plume of pheasant's feathers ; and 
Baron Bsggidhak’s breeches held firmly to- 
gether ns his lordship tnonnted the steed 
allotted to his use. The other nobles nnd gentle 
men of the suite were equally well pleased 
wmi their own toilettes ; And as the snn ; 
was shining, its beams made all their worthless 
jewellery glitter like rent gold. Thedncal' 
cortege passed away amidst tho cheers of the | 
multitudes, who little [snspectcd what sort of t 
persons they were on whom they thus bestowed 
their applause. And hero we may add that 1 
the mistrnstfnl tailor, who would not give the 
German Sovereign credit for three guineas, 
forthwith ordered the arms ef that eolf-eatno 


sovereign to be fixed above bis shop-door ; 
! and on the strength of the three gnineaB 1 worth 
j of wort which he bad done, be wrote himself 
up, “ Tailor, by Appoiutmeht, to his Boyal 
; HionsEse the Duke or MAXE-SroLBtma- 
| Quotha." 

Before conelading this ohapter, we will take 
the liberty of drawing one moral from the 
p incidents we have related: which is, that 
'gathered crowds, instead of thoughtlessly and 
i giddily bestowing their cheers upon royal and 
: j aristocratic personages simply because they 
bear royal aristocratic titles, Bbould paosoto 
(ask themselves whether these personages, by 
j their own merits, deserve tbe homage thus 
shown them and the plaudits thus showered 
upon their beads ? 


The' Date of Mwe-Stolburg-Quotha had 
1 signified to Christian throngh Count Wronki, 
who signified the eame throngh the Chevalier 
Gumbinuen, who delivered the message through 
the Chevalier Badger, that he might take a 
( holiday on this -rand ocoasion. Our hern 
(accordingly resolved to see the review ; and 
he bent hie way towards Hyde Park for the 
(purpose. 

It ia not our intention to enter into deeorip- 
I live details with regard to the spectacle : 
suffice it to aay that the large enclosore 
of the Park was occupied by the troops 
as Tell as by a large crowd of spectators. 
Immense numbers of carriages thronged 
,in the drive,— some containing Blegantly 
(dressed ladies and gentlemen -but most of 
them being empty, their own ere preferring to 
| enter the enclosure upon foot, in order to 
; obtain a nearer view of the military proceed- 
ings. Prince Albert and several English 
generals, attended by "a brilliant staff”— to 
nee tho invariable newspaper phraee— were 
present : but as a matter of course, thB reign- 
ing Duke of Maxe-Ssolburg-Quotha was the 
lion of the occasion j and the public jonmla of 
the following day Bpoke of this illustrious 
Prince aa being attended by "a splendid reti- 
nue of all the great dignitaries of his house- 
hold." It waB however somewhat difficult to 
conceive by what possible means the reporters 
coaid have become bo enamoured of Herr 
Humhogh'a plume, Baron Baggidhak'e panta- 
loons, or in short of any portion of the toilet of 
the Ducal suit, But perhaps, like theatrical 
properties ; it all looked very well at a distance ; 
and we know that the gentlemen of the daily 
press do not choose to be hypercritical in any 
matter where Boyalty or Boyalty'e adherents 
are concerned. 

Christian mingled with the crowd, and look 


ed about to see whether his sister, with Lady ? 
Ootavain Meredith, was present. He however 


crowd, when he beheld the Honourable Mr. 
Stanhope lounging along npon foot ; and it 
was tolerably evident that this gentleman 
must have lunched well, for it was dear that 
he was labouring under the effect of copious 
potations. Not (mat he woe so far intoxicated 
as to stagger about : but he was much excited, 
and with an impudent leer was regarding all 
the good-looking females who happened to 
come in his way. Christian felt an insuperable 
disgust for this man, with the viliany of whose 
character he was so well acquainted ; and as he 
beheld 'him rivet his insolent libertine looks 
upon several females who did not happen to 
have any male companions, he could scarcely 
restrain his indignations. All of a sudden ha 
perceived an elegantly dreeeed young lady 
hastening along, and looking with a sort of 
wildness all about, as if she had by acaident 
been separated from the friends who brought 
her thither, or else as if Bhe were ia search of 
some particular equipage amongst the ooantleBS 
vehio ee which were drawn up three deep iu 
the road against the wooden barriers. But 
now, as ehe drew nigh and Christian caught 
a glimpse of her countenance, how great was ] 


to ascertain wherefore she wae thue looking 
ooufused and dismayed, when he beheld Wilson 
Stanhope accost her ; and he evidently said 
something impudent— for Isabella flung upon 
him a look of dignified indignation, though at 
the same instant her countenance became 
crimson. This was sufficient— aye, and far 
more than enfficient to excite Christian to the 
extreme of irritation against that treacherous 
accomplice in the Duke of Marchmonb’s fen! 
iniquity. With one bound Christian was npon 
the spot ; and quick as thought Stanhope was 
levelled with the earth, our young hero’B hand 
dealing the blow which tbne postrated him. i 

“ HeavenB, Mies Vincent I” he ejaculated, in 
stantaneously taming towards the young lady ; 
"that ruffian dared insult you— as he once in- 
sulted my sistor 1" 

Bat Ik bells could not sneak a word : she 
woe so overwhelmed with confusion and affright. 

A orowd was gathering ronnd the spot, and 
numerous voices ejaculated an approval of what 
our hero bad done ; for be was not the only 
one who had been observing Stanhope’s insolent 
behaviour. As for this individual himself, he 
sprang to hie feet and wae about to give vent 


sowed and dismayed : for he had heard from! 
M&rchmont the dmmntati of the plot at Oak-1 
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panda, and Bow it had bean so completely 
frustrated and exposed through Christians 
tjinetrumentaHty. A policeman quickly made 
1 bis way through the crowd ; and while Ohria- 
irian led lliea Viucent off, the hyetandera 
acquainted the constable with Mr. Stanhope's 
I'rosolrDt conduct, and how deservedly it had wen 
'jchaatised. It was evident too that Stanhope 
|bad been drinking ; and the pnlioe-offiowr sum- 
Iniarily ejected him from the pink,- threatening 
To take him into custody if he dared offer the 


Meanwhile Christian, aa already said, had 
urried Isabella away ; and the beaniifui gii ' 
of sixteen clung to bie atm sb to that of 
prottctor- nraa a sister might to that of a 
brother. She was still so much under the in- 
fluence of her agitated feelings aa to be for the 
first few moments totally unable to give utter- 
ance to a word, ortu express hi r platitude to 
| Christian otherwise than by a lm,k ; ami in 
this there was a certain tenderness which 
Ibongh qnite consistent with virginal modrsty 
| and maiden bashfuiness, neveitheless * 
oonfirm the yonth's bote that he was nob 
altogether indifferent to her. Nor did heim- 
| mediately speak again, when thus leading her 
away from the crowd that bad gathered on the 
■spot where he so chivalrously vindicated her 
insulted innocence. Ttnre was a paradise of 
feeling in the youth's suul— a pure and holy 
ecstaoy uf the heart, whioh those who havB 
loved well and fondly cannot fail tu compre* 

| bend, and which was too deep for utterance. 
[At length he said, in that low voice which 
I invariably belongs to emotions so profound— so 
ineffably blissful, 11 TVere 3 on separated from 
- our friends, Mies Vincent?— were you looking 
ir any one 

“Yee, Mr. Ashton,” she answered. “But 
ermit me to express nil the gratitude — Ah I 
ere he ia ? ’ ebe nbroptly t-j iculated. 

, At the same mument a tall, handsome, ole- 
['gantly dressed young gentleman enrne hurrying 
towards them ; aud at the veiy first glimpse of 
[that countenance uf petfect mntily beauty, 
.Christian could not help experiencing a sudden 
pang which was very much like that uf jealousy 
—if not jealousy, at all events n feeling of 
. annoyance that another should havo a right to 
Uclaim the privilege of crooning the lovely 
Isabella. 


" Why, how was it that we missed you V ex- 
i.t — .j i-nndeotne individual, gsr"' 
when he thus perceit 
Vincent ieaninc upon the aim of our hero- who | 
was younger than himself, and in every degree 
as handsome. 

[ " It was that sudden movement of the crowd,* 
answered Isabella, " which caused such confu- 
sion where we were standing. And, Oh I 1 
have been so insulted— and ibis gentleman,'* 
[she continued, looking gtatefnlly. towards 
Christian, " conducted himself with 


11 1 most sincerely thank yon,' * said the hand- 
some personage, taking Christain's hand and 
pressing it warmly. “Pardon me if 1 he 
some -bat abrupt— bat there are others close 
by who are uneaey on Mias Vincent's 1 ' 1 ” 

Thus 1 
Isabella, - 

| speech showing that he was anxious to hurry 
her away. She shook hands with Christian ; 
[and with another look expressed her grati- 
tude,- expressed it too with a Blight tinge of 
tenderness, as much as a delicate-minded 
yuong lady could possibly display. Her 
companion bowed courteously : they hurried 
on in the direction of a carriage, in which 
a gentleman aud lady were seated, but 
whuBr faces Christian could not obtain a glimpse 
uf. Isabella and her companion at once entered 


rimd been sent a week back to convey Mibb 
Vincent from Mrs. Chubb'B house. He was 
half Inclined to inquire of one of the lacqueys 
belonging to the other carriages whose equipage' 
that particular one was; hot they were all 
busy iu leaping up to their places, for the 1 
throng of vehicles was being set in motion 
to take np their owners wheresoever they 
might be found, ss the review was now over 
and the crowds were punting out of the en- 
closure. Therefore Christian walked slowly away 
without putting the question ; and in his 
heart there was a Btrange commingling of plea- 
curable and disagreeable sensations. The look 
of virginal tenderness which Isabella bsd 
thrown opon him, produced the former feeling : 
but nn the olber hand, he could not think with 


nnouMi B 

evident that she bad found 
either wealthy relatives or friends ; and tboogb 
Id one sense he rejoiced that her position Bbould 
bB so suddenly improved, yet on the other 
hand he could not help thinking that this very 
Improvement in her clrcomstsnoes had opened 
id immense gulf between herself and him. 
Yet again did hope steal into his soul with a 
soothing and solacing effect,— that youthful 
I v. — in the flight of fancy surmounts all 


harriers and overleaps all ehaBmB, howet 
. high the former Bnd however profound t 
| letter. 

Retracing bis way slowly from Hyde Park, 
Christian wandered through the streets, reflect- 
ing on all that had oocurred,— until he ap- 
proached the tavern where he wbb accustomed 
to dine since he had lodged at Mrs Chubb’s, 
and for which an hour in the afternoon was 
allowed by his ducal employer. He entered 
the coffee-room of the tavern- seated himself 
at the table- and gave bis orders to the waiter. 
The place was unusually crowded ; and in the 
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coarse of a few minutes another gentleman 
came and took a seat at the same table. He 
was a foreigner— bearded and mouswnhed- 
well dressed and of good manners. Mtkiog 
Christian a bow with trne continental polite- 
ness, he expressed a hope that he should not be 
inconveniencing him 6/ slicing down at the 
name table. He spoke English with consider- 
i.ble fluency, though with a Girmsn accent: 
Cnristian at once set him at hie ease in resp-ct 
to the object of apology ; and ibeyaoun got inro 
n conversation together. After a few indiff=r- 
ent remarks, the German gentleman beg-n to 
rprak of the grand military apeotacle in Hyde 
Ark, and which it appeared he had witnessed. 

"And I also eaw it,' responded our hern. 
■ It was given in hononr of one of yonr native 
princes, who was present with hie retinue. 1 ' 

“Ah— hie retinae,” said the German, with a 
short dry coogh : and then he drank his wine, 
hot with a peculiar look ns if he could eay 
something if he chose. 

Christian perceived what was pining in his 
mind ; and being' curious to glean all he could 
in respect to his German friends, he tliouuht 
it more prndent to abstain from intimating 
that he himself held a temporary post In his 
Biyal Highness s service. 

“ If it be not impertinent," he said, “ do yon 
come from that part of Germany in which the 
Duke’s dominions are situated ?’ 

"Ah bah 1 hie dominions 1" ejaculated the 
German, evidently no longer able to restrain 
himself: "pretty dominions indeed!— a few 
hundred acres 1 Why, you have plenty of 
noblemen and gentlemen in your country 
possessing estates any one of which is as lar e 
as the whole Dacby nf Muxe-Scolburg Q loth*. 11 

"Do you disparage your own native inati- 
tntions ?" asked Christian, with a smile. 

"I hate and detest the institutions, 1 ' respond- 
ed the foreigner, with strong emphasis, “which 
have parcelled ont that fine country into all 
these wretched trumpery principalities, miser- 
able in extent and of the meanest poverty. 

one and iudiviaible ; and therefore yon may 
readily conceive that I am no friend to its 
present partition. It ia nothing but a nest of 
execrable despotisms —all the more execrable 
too, because eo thoroughly paltry and in 
significant. A traveller may contemplate with 
a certain reverential a »e, even if not • itti 
love, a mighty chain of mountains that bars 
hie way : but if be find himself stopped by a 
wretched ant-hill, he would be overwhelmed 
with aheme and disgast— he would be shocked 
at his own miserable lelf-abisement -at not 
being able to olear such a barrier. In tlie 
lame way would he contemplate with awe the 
apeotaole of a broad and ample river impedlag 
hie course ; bat what would be his feeliugs if 
he fonnd himself co cpslled to stop abort on 
the edge of a dirty and insignificant puddled 
Thai is it with these paltry German despo tisms, 1 

in ompirison with the huge ones of other 
natious that [ might name : and yet they all 
alik- serve as barriers to humau progress " 

“'ll. is true,' 1 Bal'd CSris.Un, at once appre- 
ciating the truth of ni- cumpatiion's reasoning. 

" And you will be all the more atruoa by 
wlisr, [ have aii.l, ' continued the latter, “ when 
t inform yon that 1 myself am a native of 
Jlaxe S olhurg-Q H’lliH, and coue>q tently a 
subject— bah a »ui«j-et 1 ' lie repeated with 
indescribable disgust -"of this very Dike in 
whose huuuur the grand review has to-day 
been held." 

" Indeed 1" ej mutated Christian, whoso 
curiosity was nil Lite more vividly excited be- 
cause he saw that lux German acquaintance had 
sumetliiog yet to reveal. "Your conversation 
lntereate me much " 

“ And I could, if 1 cnose, astonish you mare 
than I have interested yon,” interrupted tho 
German : then, niters pause, he went on to 
aay iu a confidential manner and in a whisper- 
ing tone, " I saw this precious retinue to which 
you juat now nlluded ; and I recognised all the 
knaves composing it as well as 1 should re- 
cognise my own brother if be came into the 
room at this moment. Aye— and my blood 
buila with shame aud indiguation at the bare 
idea nf the astunnding cheat which ia being 
practised upon the E lglista people. All Ger- 
many ia degraded, humiliated, and dishonoured 
by this felluw of a Duke who dreasee up his 
lacqueys and bestows upon them titles nf no- 
bility which they only bear while in England 
and 'which they will have to put off when they 
get back to Germany and return to the pantry, 
the stable, and the kitchen.” 

“ S irvly you are using same hyperbolic figure 
of speech?' exclaimed CuMtiau, perfectly 
astounded at what he had just beard. 

“N > figure of speech aLall,” responded the 
German, who sp«ke with the concentrated 
bitterness of supreme disgust, but with an air 
nf the most genuine sincerity. "If you have 
patience to hear me run through the catalogue 
nf names, with the real and the fictitious 
a vocations of the individuals themselves, 1 will 
tell you eumethiog that cannot fail co strike 
you with amazement." 

Ouriatian leant over the tab's with a look of 
prufuuodest interest ; aud the German gentle- 
man proceeded as follows 

"In the first place, there is the fellow 
Wruuki, who is in reality the D ike's butler : 
but lie ia dubbed a Cu.m! for toe nance and 
elevated to the dignity nf L ird Steward. Then 
there is Guubinneo, who when at home iu 
Germany is the D ikes valet :• but in England 
lie ia a Oudvsiler and Lird Oiuumeriaio 
Thirdly there la the half-scat ved scamp Riggid- 
bak, the D ike s stable groom, but who is now 
called Grunin of the S ole and dubbed a Baron. 
Wnen he gets back co Germany he will bare to 
ulioyel,.Qu.tbu -dungjigain. Then comes Hini-| 
1 melspinken— he is another groom, bnc here 
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called a General and Master of the Horne. 
Master of the hone indeed 1 he has rnHM 
one do <h> pretty often, lean tell yoal Nr it 
comes Herr Humbogb— and a veritable humbug 
too, as you would call him in your language 
Here he is figuring away as the Privy S-al,- 
whereas in Germany he is messenger no the 
Dnke's gate. The follow Hedger is in reality « 
footman, but now a Chevalier and Equerry, 
Ernmpenhansen, rejoicing in the title of Count, 
and acting as Gold Stick, is a laeqney who 
attends on the Dnke's carriage ; and in that, 
capacity carries the brass-headed cane which 
here ie dignified as a gold stick. Ah I there 
is one more whom I had almost forgotten : 
and this is the man Farthenless, who mnat he 
very mnch astonished to find himself aBiron, 
bat perhapB still mors bo at being Privy Purse, 
seeing that the dnaal parse is not so capacious 
as to render a custodian necessary. Bnt now— 
what do yon think Farthenless is? A pawn- 
broker’s man 1” 

Christian could not speak for astonishment. 

“Yes— snch, lean assure yon, is the fact," 
proceeded the German : “and I will tell yon 
how it happens. Yon most know that all tho 
Dnke’s pints was nnfortunatcly in pledge when 
he received the invitation to pay hia present 
visit to England. What was to be done 1 he 
eonld not redeem it : the pawnbroker would 
not part with it ont of hia own keeping ; and a 
reigning Sovereign eonld not come to England 
to stay at a hotel without hia own plate. The 
dilemma was serious : but a compromise was 
hit upon. It was agreed that the pawnbroker's 
assistant should bring over the plate,— 
travelling in the ducal retinue, and with special 
injunctions to keep a sharp eye upon the 
property : for the Duke is quite as capable of 
faying hands upon it as an v of tho starva'ings 
that surround him. So I suppose it was deemed 
prudent to give the fellow Farthenless on 
official department : hence the dignity of Biron 
and the post of Privy Purse,— both of which 
he will have to renounce the instant ho gets 
hack to Germany.” 

Christian was amazed almost to stupefaction 
by what he had heard ; and the eapecial care 
which he had Been Baron Farthenless bestow 
upon the ducal plate was now fully accounted 
for. He remained a little longer in conversation 
with the intelligent German, and then took his 
departure from the tavern, more than half 
inclined to send in his resignation to his R ival 
Highness. But when ho reflected that, the 
term for wbioh he was engaged would clnpi- in 
another fortni«ht, he consiiered that it wo Id 
he as well to remain for so short, a spies : and 
to this decision he accordingly came, need 
hardly inform the reader that the principal 
subject whioh continued to occupy bis mind, - 
sna to which all that related to the pauper 
Duke and his frowzy horde, was but of second - 
rate importance,— was the new and indued j 
brilliant position in whioh he found Isabella 


placed: nor lees did be ponder with some 
degree of uneasiness on her companionship 
with that, handsome and elegant-looking young 
man. Still Christian flattered himself that he 
vas not altogether indifferent to thB young 
lady ; and he entertained so high an opinion of 
her, that he coaid not believe she wonld prove 
fair.hlees to any such tender feeling entertained 
on his behalf— if it were really experienced. 
But on the other hand, a fear, woold steal into 
his mind that the influence of the new friends, 
or of the relatives— whichever they were— 
whom Isabella had foend, might prwsibly lead 
her to yield to their views, and from some 
brilliant alliance which it was natural enough 
they should seek for her. Still, as we have said 
on former occasions, there was hope in the 
youth's bean ; and in juxtaposition with his 
apprehensions, did imagination conjure np a 
proportionate amount of cheering dreams. 

Thns the fortnight passed away, during 
whioh Christian saw nothing more of ths 
beautiful I-ubelU, and experienced no farther 
adventure in respect to the Germans at all de- 
serving of notice. At the end of that period he 
received hia dismisesl, together with a certi- 
ficate of good conduct from his R iyal Highness 
the-Duke of Mixe-Stolhnrg-Q lotba ; and he 
was once mure out of employment. Again he 
was inserted an advertisement in the news- 
papers ; and in the coarse of a few days he 
riceived a note from Earl of Lancellea, desir- 
ing him to oall at his mansion at K -nsington. 

It was n flue day in the month <>l March, and 
abont the hour of noon, that Christian Ashton 
proceeded tu Kensington ; and was introduced 
into a large and handsomely furninhed library, 
where 'lie was desired to wait a few minutes 
and hia Imdsliip would be with him. Christian 
examined I he book-flbelvee, find fouud that they 
were crowded with sp'endidly-btmnd volumes, 
—belonging, ns a matter of course, to all classes 
of literature : hut it occurred to him that very 
fsw appeared to have been at all used. Indeed, 
tho impression prodneed upon his mind was 
that the library was what it too often is In the 
mansions of the great -intended more for 
show than for service. He wondered to himself 
what sort of a oohlemm the Eatl'of Las cellos 
would prove to be i and in imagination he was 
depicting a tall, aristocratic-looking individual, 
when the do >r opened, and an old gentleman 
of sixtv, of mast nugainiy figure -apparelled 
with a ludieenus admixture of old bian dandyism 
and nf ' alnrenlineas -with large prominent 
feat a res, the expression of which almost pro- 
voked an inebriation to laughter- made his 
appearance. C'lriatisa was marvelling who 
this cniiid he — whether the m»i •r-domo, the 
hitler, the valet, ar anv other r morion ary of 
tho nobleman’s household' when ths odd- 
Innking individual, advancing straight np to 
him, said with a patronizing smile, “ So yon arc 
the young gentleman who advertised for the 
post of private secretary ! Well, upon my word, 
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Tnnr Bpp'iMOcc i» prepossessing enough. \ou 
nr Tn ir testimonials arc pood ? — Unt I nm 
trrrinly difficult to plows, and 1 must cxnmiue 

' C’arirtian’had now no longer any donlit aa to 
n ho'*' presence it was in which he stood : but 
r.'“ cvald not help thinking that his lordsliip 
w is more fitted by nature to play the part of 
buffoon np-n the stage, than to ennotthat or an 
i-.-r.-dit irr legislator. 

"Sit down, Mr. Ashton, and let ns conrf rso,” 
retained the Evrl of I/tscelirs. 11 First of all, 
with regard to the testimonials V 

Christian produced them ; and as the Earl 
took the papers he said. " Von see I can rend 
perfectly well without spectacle ; nnd yet now- 
a days it seems to bo the fashion for gentlemen 
to take to glasses at my age— which is fivo-nnd- 
f.irty/ 

Christian conld scarcely help starting ; for 
he would hare wagered his existence that the 
Eirl was aixty, if he was a single day. 

" Ah, an excellent testimonial front the Duke 
of Marelmiont 1 I know his Oraae well. Re- 
l ween yon nnd me," continued the Esrl, 11 they 
my that his Grace and myself are the two stars 
of the IToubc— in respect to personal appear- 
ance, I mem." 

Again f'-iristian felt astonished— as well 
indeed he might : for the Cuke of MArchmont 
«us a tail, well-made personage, nnd he had 
(•nee been haddsonie enou ill until dissl pitinn 
end evil ps-sions had liegnn to mar Ida good 
moks : whereas the F.vrl of Iiuccllca had never 
the slightest pretensions to any such good 
looks at all, and was now a living counterfeit— 
»n animate artifieiaiity-a peripatetic cheal-a 
breathing lie— made up of padded garments, 
false hair nnd false teeth, nnd even a false com- 
plexinn. 

“ Ves— wo arc called the stars of the Home," 
continued his lordship, with an air of bland nnd 
condescending communicativeness, at tho same 
time griuning like an nntiqnatvd goat : " hnt ns 
for eloquence, I don’t say I flatter myself— I 
only repest what the public press sayn-when 

I add that Ida Grace cannot hold a candle tn me. 
Yon shall come nomc evening to the Ilonsc 
when I am going to make one of ray grand 
displays of three or four hours. You will be 
aitonisbed at the effect 1 Some of the noble 
Lirds rush out from the Houso the moment I 
use, nnd never come back till I have done: 
they can't stand thu excitement of anch thrilling 
oratory. Others will listen all tho timo «ith 
their eyes shut, so that they may concentrate 
their attention inwardly, and not lose a single 
word of what falls from my lips. I nm not 
vain, Mr. Ashton— though vanity is, after all, 
the foible of young men like you nnd mo ; hut 

1 may any that those are tho effects of a very 
peculiar power of oratory." 

“ Doubtless, my lord," answered Christian : 
and perhaps his response was susceptible of a 
double interpretation. 

" Ah 1 this testimonial is from his Royal 
Highness the Hoke of M ixe Siolburg-Quotlia. 

I knew his father well. I had a grand battle 
with Mm once " 

“ In the wsr time, my lord 1" asked Chris- 
tian, fancying that hr oncht to say something. 

"No— at the dinner-table, 1 responded the 
Esrl. "The Duke prided himself upon being 
a very great cater, and was honoured accord- 
ingly in his own capital and by nil tho German 
Sovereigns. Well, during my travels, I arrived 
in the city or Qnntlui ; nnd hearing of the 
Dokc's fame, wan determined to put it to the 
test. I must tell von that his Serene nigh. 

res> for the German Princes were only 

Stmt in those dap, nnd not Royal Ilia 

Serene Highnei", as I was saying, “as fond of 
challenges of that sort j and prided himself nn 
having eaten three Englishmen into nn npoplexy 
snd fonr Scnthmcn into an indigestion which 
turned tn chronic dyspepsia ; so that when 1 
rospectfally provoked him to a contort, lie 
made sure of nchievinB nn additional triumph. 

I laid liis Serene Highness live thousand 
pninrsu against the Order nf the Cormorant, 
instituted by his Serene Highness himself. 
Well, we eat dnwn to table, surrounded by the 
whnlo Court. Ilia Serene RighncnB led tbo 
way with n dish or sour fcront : bnt 1 declared 
that I could nnt do things in anch a peddling, 
trifling manner :and 1 requested to linre a 
barrel bronght in. Yon would scarcely believe 
it, Mr. Ashton— bnt I had got into the middle 
nf the barrel before his Mercno Highness had 
got half way through his dish. Thrn lie took 
the roast meat nnd poultry : but there 1 beat 
him by lialf.a fowl and a pigeon. He insisted 
upon tackling a dish of hard eggs, thinking 
that they would stiek in my throat : and so 
thry did ton, with a vengeance 1— but I never- 
theless heat him by a yrlk. He was ill for six 
weeks afterwards ; and 1 was the hero of the 
entire Court during my residence there." 

Christian Ashton could not help thinking 
that his lordship had liccnine a hero on very 
singnlar terms ; nnd the Earl proceeded to 
read the second certificate. 

“ Well, these arc unexceptionable," lie said 
"and I think you will do.' 

Christian ventured to inquire what the 
nature of ids duties would be ; ami tho noble- 
man wanton tn explain them. 

11 The fact is, I bare travelled a great deal— I 
have seen many stiaugc ihings-1 have been 
involved in some extmoidinary adventures. 1 
think of publishing my iiirinoiis, I have al- 
ready made many notes sad memoranda ; and 
there will be little traublo in arranging them 
properly. When I take a thing iu baud, 1 nm 
terribly energetic in carrying it out. My mind 
is bent upon this ; nnd we shall work furiously. 
You mnet come and live in thu neighbourhood, 
that yon may bo always at band wlicn I want 
yon : nnd as for salary, you may name j our own 
terms." 
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Christian scarcely thought that the ritnation thonsand hopes and fears swept in a few mo- 
would Bnit him, inasmuch as he had already menu through hig mind: for he knew that now 
Been enough of his lordship to form tho very was that crista to decide whether he bhonld 
meanest idea of hie goncral character. But retain the post sc eagerly sought, or whether 
while he was reflecting— and the Ctrl was rat- the E irl should think fit to decline his services, 
tlingaway with some new anecdote, comprising “ My dear E'.lio!,’’ exclaimed the old aoble- 
a tieene of faleehoods— the youth, happening to man, haetuoing towards the Countea*, “lam 
glance from the window (the library being on going to do what 1 have Said 1 I shall write my 
I the around floor) perceived two ladies strolling memoirs -I have engaged a secretary— he is 
with a eentleraan in the grnnnds. ELs could fully competent -wo begin work to-morrow 
not see their faces : hut the figure of one of raorning-und as he te a very genteel yooth, I 
those ladies produced an immediate impression want to introduce him." 
upon our young hero, -filling Ilia heart with Lord Osmond fancied at the first glanae 
mingled hops, astonishment, and suspense, which he threw upon Christian, that he had 
His countenance did not however betray any seen him somewhere before -but did not 
of these emotions ; and the Etrl, happening instantaneously recollect the how or the when, 
at the same time to glance through the window. But Isabella's astonishment— and we may add 
exclaimed, “ That lady on the right is the her pleasure- were great indeed on perceiving 
Conntnese of Luscellca. She is a wife cverv Ciriatian Ashton diffidently advancing behind 
way worthy of auch a husband— young und her nncle, and on hearing the old nobleman 
beautiful, elegant and accomplished. And that proclaim that lio had engaged him Ben secre- 
te my Hon, Lord Otmond. Ah I I use yon start tary. 

with surprise -und well you may. You natnr- "Why, cousin Bella I" said Lord Osmond, 
ally wonder that I can hare a son of hit age ? sud lenly remembering where be bad seen 
But between yon and me, I was wonderfully Christian, iwd now turning to Miss Vincent; 
precocious, and was a father at Ruvenrcrn. 11 this is the very young gentleman who acted 
That other young Indy is my niece, Mins no nobly three or four weeks back at the re- 
Vincent." view." 

The reader cannot he at a loss to conjecture “ TT-y I— what ?" cried the F.srl in astonish- . 
why Christian had started. It was not because moot, hut by no means in dissatisfaction ; 
he was in the least astonished at the vain and 11 Mr. Ashton the one who chastised that im- 
frivolonu Esrl having a son of such an ugr, pertinent coicom 1 '? How was it you did not 
aeeing that he had rightly guessed his lordaliiu’s mention his name, Bella ? > 
own years to have reached sixty, so that he “ I did mention his name, nncle,” answered 
might very well have a son of twenty- three ; Mis* Vincent, with a modest blush ; “ I told 


tian not only recognised in Lord Otmnnd the " YVu, I remember perfectly well," said the 
tall handsome young man through whom he Cmntrasof Liscelles, “that Isabella mentioned 
had already experienced some little degree of Mr. Ashton's nnme." 

mental trouble, but the sight of Isabella's lovely "Then I had forgotten it!' 1 exclaimed the 
countenance had sent thrill of joy through hit nobleman. 11 But it is no matter." 
heart. He now no longer hesitated to accnpi " I nm pleased to meet yon again, Mr. 
the proffered situation. He paused not to reflect Ashton," said Lord Osmond, frankly proffer- 
whether he aliohld be allowed to retain it when iflg his hand to onr young hero, 
it enma to he discovered tlmt he was acquainted Isabella also gave him her hand ; and again 
with Miss Vincent : the liare thought of obtain- did tho modest blush appear npon her connte- 
ing a post which might bring him for hours nance. Lord Osmond observed that tremulous 
together within the same write which she evi- confusion on her part— but affected not to 
dently inhabited, was alone sufficient to make notice it. As for tho Etrl— /i« saw it not : for 
him hasten to conclude the bargain. The he had turned to his wife, and was launching 
matter of Balary was soon settled ; and it was forth into a description of the marvellous 
understood that he was to remove into the adventures lie intended to give inbte book, 
neighbourhood that very day, in order to he and of the tremendous sensation it was certain 
nt hand to commence hie duties on the enBtiing to exoite when publiabed. Chrietian now 
one. thanght it becoming to make bb bow and 

“ I mean to treat yon quite in a friendlv and depart ; and the Earl charged him to be pane- 
confidential manner," proceeded the Etrl ; tual at the mansion at eleven o’clock on the 
“and therefore come with me and I will intro- following day. The youth was’rotiring through 
dues yon to the ladies and my son." the grounds towards the entrance-gates, when 

Thas speaking, the Etrl opened n easement he beheld that name individual (mentioned to 
reaching down to the gmnnd, and which there, him as Mr. Gibson) who had fetohed away 
fore served the purpose of a gla«B door, afford- Mira Vincent from Mr. Chubb's residence, 
ing egress npon the grounds. Chrietian The recognition was instantaneously mutnal ; 
Mowed with a heart palpitating violently. A and the man with a sinister look started visibly 
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' cn the# beholding our hero. Ho however aild ' not wait to hear the anecdote : bnt interrupting 
i nothing ; and Christian took hie departure ’ hie nobio master, said significantly, " I presume 
with feelings of mingled joy and wonderment. | your lordship cannot be aware that this is the 

(The eoorce of bis joy needs no description : very young gentleman " 

hat wc must aty a word or two in respect I " Who lodged at the Rubb 1 * or the D abb's, 
to the ether feeling which inspired him. Whs or whatever their name ie! n exclaimed the 
lit to csEcltidu that it was not on his account Eirl. " In general I have an excellent memory 
afti-r all, that the beauteous Isabella ha I been for names: but 1 have lost eieht of that one. 
removed from the parish-clerk's house 1 But if Hi you know, Makepeace, that when I w#b 
not so, then what became of Mrs. Chubb# tale i ravelling in Russia, I fell in with a young 
rc!«:-e to Mr. Gibson's annoyance at finding E igliabman, who had dislocated his jaw ?’ 
that he *as lodging in the same house with “ indeed, my lord I Was it by a fall from his 
Isabella J However, Christian hud obtained the horse?" 

situation— the Eirl had conflrmrd him in it. “Oh, nn I— merely by pronouncing the 
after discovering that he was previonsly ac- name# of It w-ian noblemen, aomo of which 
qusinted with Miss Yineent-and therefore would cover a sheet of paper to writo them, 
though onr hero wondered at some part of the .ind are all consonants. But /could pronounce 
whole proceeding, he had nothing to be troubled them nil with the greatest ease. Indeed, I was 
at: on the contrary, every reason to he always it g.iud hand at hard words. When I 
rejoiced. | was Keren years nld I find all the classics at iuy 

We have nid that Lord Osmond noticed Isa. havers' ends ; and made no difficulty of that 
bella'a tremulous confusion when she on- name which wns invented by Plautus -Thee- 
countered Christian, hnt that he affected not to ' auroqhrynmiehocbi yeide#.’ 1 
perceive it. This circumst ince r.qairc" snmcl "I have often admired yonr lordship's ex- 
little explanation. LordOimond, asihere.idvr traordinury memory on such points,” said 

is aware, was profoundly enamoured of his Mike race. “ But abnut that young man " 

mother-in-law, the b'oa’ntiful Countess of' * Well, I know all about him," exclaimed (he 
Lsscelles ; and therefore ho entertained not the Eirl: “lie Judged at the pariah-clerk's. But 
slightest scintillation of jealousy in respect lo I don’t you see that things arc greatly already 
his cousin In. clla and Christian Ashton. On now ; and even If there was ever any danger 
the contrary,— when he thought he had dm of my inrcu falling in love Mth the youth, 
covered that these two were nut indifferent to thvsv cannot br under existing circumstances, 
each other, he was rather glad of it} f..r it Besides, the landlady hrttelf assured yon that 
immediately struck him that if Isabel!#. an d the young people scarcely over saw each other J 
Christian could he more or lc«s thrown to. aud miw ihit I have purposely had Isabella 
gether, it would afford him (Lard Oimnnd) nil brought himic In the mansion that she may 
the better opportunities . of being alone with eipliratr tuy sun's heart, alto will of comae 
Ethel. j imp at mi splendid nn alliance. Ah, it was 

Ahont an honr after Christian’e departure, an adiuimblu stroke of pulicy on my part 1 
the Eirl of Lvicellcs was seated in the library, Bit I think you will admit, Makepeace, that 
arranging his memoranda in readiness fur work 1 am rather a shrewd and far-seeing man 1 '* 
nn the (olluwing day,— when the cunEdpnii.il “ Your lordship is aware I have always ex- 
valcl Makepeace entered the room on some ptes-ed my astonishment that yonr lordships 
pretence or another. nan not accepted the post of Prime Minister, 

11 Well, Makepeace," said the nobleman,' look- which I am aware has been declined by yonr 
ing np from hia papers with n eclf-satisBcd air, Ividship an more occasions then one. " 

“ 1 mean to astonish the whole world." "Wnll, Makepeace, pel haps I had my 

"The world, my lord," responded the syco- reasons," said the Earl complacently. “Bat 
phantie valet, “cBn bo astonished at no achieve- about thu matter of which you were speaking, 
meat on yonr lordship's part." You see that when Lord Osmond threw him- 

" I think there is some troth in that," said self at my feet a couple of months back, and 
tbe Eari, messing his chain as he lounged implored my pardon lor his pnvions miscon- 
back in the chair. “Nevertheless, my con- duct in chousing to show his airs in respect to 
tcmplated book will crown all my other uiy second marriage, I conld not very well 
triumphs j and 1 have engaged a secretary to help forgiving him. Besides, when I questioned 
assist in writing it," her ladyship with rcgnra to tho motive of the 

11 That young gentleman, my lord, whom 1 visit he paid her at that time, abo frankly 
saw going out just now ?" inquired Makepeace infromed me it was to convey through her the 
deferentially. assurance of his contrition. What, then, waa 

‘‘The same," rejoined tbe Earl. “lain eon- I to do ? There was no alternative bat to for. 
viuced he is a youth of great ability and .lively give Lord Osmond-and in forgiving him, to 
intelligence by tho way,, he listened to that intimate' that ho might retnrn and live at 
anecdote of mine about ’ay German feat. 1 homo, Then, don't yon aee, other reflections 
don't think I ever told it you— " *' arose in my mind J Of comse I am not jealona : 

Tor the first timt in bis life Makepeace -’did I flatter' myielf ' that- Lord Osmond/thoughT 
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rowly j and always in my presence he shows 


; Perhaps 

on his p»rt towards her ladyship, were it not 
that lovers are always obliged to be oool to 
awry lady except the objeet of their affeotion. 
Have not yon notioed that my son ft oool- 
almost pointedly so- in reepeet to her lady- 
ship ! * 

“1 have, my lord,” answered Makepeace, 
who, as the reader has observed, invariably 
shaped hie responses so as to suit the humonr 
of his noble master. 

" Well then, all things considered, Make- 
peace," continued the Earl, “ there is no harm 
donBin engaging this youth ae my private 
secretary. Ten comprehend ? Miss Vincent is 
onre to marry Lord Osmond ; and there ,1s noc 
the slightest chance that she will bestow her 
affeotions on yonng Ashton. Bssid-s, don t yon 
see? the presence of this exceedingly good- 


younger than me, has not much the advantage 
in reepeet to vooa looks. In fast, between you 
and me, Makepeace, I don't think hie hair 
curls so niaely, nor with such a natural effect, 
as this new peruke of mine. However, with- 
out being jealons, vou know, it was only proper 
and becoming enough that I should give the 
Oonntess a female companion— yon compre- 
hend -not only for her own sake, and to 
prevent her from being thrown too much into 
the soolety of one whom I know that in heart 
she dors not like— but also to prevent the 
scandal-loving, tittle-tattling, gossiping part 
of the world from having any ground for 
impertinent or malicious observations. 7ou 
understand, Makepeace— eh P 

“ Perfectly, my lord,' 1 responded the valet, 
with his wonted obsequious bow. " The policy 
— admirable, my lord -admirable." 

T was sore you would say eo,’ eontinned 
the E*rl. “Well, then, "'hen ynn came BDd 
told me that, contrary, to all previous 
understanding, there was a yonng gentle- 
lum lodging in the same house where 
Misa Vincent had been pl»c«d, it set me 
a thinking ; and when I do think, Make- 
peace, it is no ordinary affair, I can tell yon i 
In faet, I alwaya reason with myself— there is 

nothing like it ! I find it so much easier to , 

convince myself than anyone else. So, while . discourse terminated,— the fooliah old nobleman 
thinking on this snhjrot, I earns to the | chuckling over the various combinations which 

jsinn that it was nee-asary to remove Miss 1, “ — **“■- — * fl -“— 5 — 

Vincent from a house wherB she might rnn the 
obance of falling in love with somebody who 
would not he rich enongh to make her hie wife. 

Ooe thought leads to another, Mikspeaoe ; and 
so it etrock me that I might fast as well have 
tbs girl home at o- o« ; for, after all, she had 
nothing to do with her deceased parents' 
offences against me. T reasoned that she wonld 
he an eroelleot companion for the Countless 5 
and that if my boh chose to fall in love with 
her,. I really need not have any objeotion to 
their marriage. .He will have plenty of money 
of bis own j and after all, the sooner he does 
I marry the better.” 

“ To he aure, my lord," answered Makepeace. 

“ 1 - ,J “ Isabella had 


admirable etroke of polioy 

on ray part 1" 

The valet of course assented, and here the 


“And since you told 


grown np to be such a beautiful girl, I thought 
it highly probable that Lord Osmond umldl 
fall m love with her. Von see, I am very | 
shrewd, Makepeace— very shrewd Indeed 1 Do 
yon know that when I was qnite a boy -it was 
one’ day .at a race-course— I guessed - 3 - 
which .thimble the little pea was — a 
that, nobody was ever knows to do before,' or 
has ever done since. It was the very first time 
of guessing— and I won half-a-orown. I re- 
member it perfectly well, beeanBe I played on 
and lopt nine pounds after 1 — ’ ‘ — ” 

I had about me.” 

“Tonr lordship ‘wae always noted forintelli-l 
.” observed the syoophantic valet 

j — are becoming I 


, ... . the- beginning of April Thr._ _ . , 

‘gence," observed the syoophantic valet elapsed since Christina Ashton became the oo_ 

I “ Vf’ell, yon sed my oaloulatione are becoming I panion of Lady Octavian 1 Meredith ; ‘and it'] 
correct, I.wateh Lord , Osmond pretty .nar- becomes neceseary for. .us.i^ describe .yh^t'hW ] 


himself that there 1 
such a cunning dog at 


OHAPTEE XL II. 


Before removing from Mrs. Chuhb’e to a new 
lodgiug at Kensington, Christian proceeded to 
pay two visits— one to his sister., and the other 
to Mr. Eedoliffe, He communicated ,to Chris- 
tina .the intelligence . that he had .obtained a 
new situation ; .and the affectionate girl was 
delighted to find that her. beloved- brother so 
eily procured one employment, after a- 


Bnt on proceeding to, Mrs',' Maoaulay’s in 
Mortimer Street, Christian' learnt that' Mr. , 
Bedcliffe. had been out of' town., for some days, 
and that'it was altogether uncertain when be' 
wonld comeback. Christian therefore left Vi 
note for him,— making hie kind friend acquaint- 
ed with the change in" his position, 'adder-’ | 
pressing a hope to bear from him on his return 
to London. . He then removed to Kenrington, 
and entered upon the j duties of His new situa- 
tion. 

Two or three weeks passed ; and it' was now 
‘ ’ ‘ ‘ of ApnL Three ' months ljad 
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never sought to be alone with her: ho novor lower Hight: it was Lord Octavian — and on 
regarded her in a way that might lead her to perceiving what bad happened, he eprang to onr 
suspect that he cheriebed a passion for her : hie heroine's assistance. He raised her npinbis 
demeanour was precisely v hat it ought to be- arms.-exclaiming, "Good Clod, are yon hurt l 
that of a friendly bat respectful courtesy. Oh, speak to me I for heaven’s sake, speak to 
Nevertheless, tbo young nobleman continued mol Sooner my own life, ten thousand times 
to love Christina passionately, devotedly-wc over, than your'e I" 
might almost say madly : bet lie endeavoured Turn words startled Christian into fullest 
to exercise the strongest control over his feel- vitality again. Blushing, and full of oonfosioD, 
ings ; aod if he could not subdue them, ho at sho extricated herself from Lord Oelavian’e 
least did not betray them. The render lias seen arms bewildered by the effects of the blow | 
that there wen many good i|nalities about and tbo impassioned ejaculations which had 
Lord Octavian Meredith,— that lie was natur- jnet bunt from hia lips, she could not murmur 
ally generous-hearted— and that though he did lor a single syllable of tfaaukB for the sncoour 
not love Boe in the true meaning of the term, he had rendered her : sho staggered into the 
he nevertheless cherished a profound gratitude dinwing-room, and sank upon a sofa with a 
towards the wife who had brought biin a returning sense of faintness. Octavian, who 
fortune— and therefore experienced a full sense had now recovered hie own self-possession, rang 
of his duty towards thnt wife. Besides, lie the bell violently, and ordered the maids to 
perceived that bIic wee devotedly attached to administer at once to Miaa Ashton,— describing 
him ; and it frequently made his heart cry out the accident that had occurred. He then, with 
as it were in anguish to think that lie could considerate delicacy, left the apartment j and in 
not adequately return tho abounding fulness of a short time Christina was so far recovered, that 
the affection which sho bestowed upon him. eke felt nothiog beyond the pain arising from a 
h’or all these reasons iio made the mightiest severe uunlneion. We should observe that Lady 
efforts to atifle the feelings which lie ex peril nc- Uotavinn Meredith wbb passing an hour with 
ed towards Christina, andtnfoieu himself to kr fallier Mr. Armytagc at tbo time that the 
remain in ileal faithful to his wife, even if he accident occurred ; nnd on her return, she was 
could be es in tluivyki. much distressed to hear of it. 

Time, as wo have said, several wciksimmcd Ent when L'hriatinn was alone, and enabled 
away; and Christina lml not tho slightest to deliberate without restraint upon theinci- 
rcasoii to euepcct that he cherished so profound dentjnst described, what was the natorcof 
a passion for her. ft will lie remrmhrred kr thoughts '! Guileless and unsophisticated 
that ou the first day of her arrival iiu bail though she were, she could not possibly help 
rapturously taken her hand, anil had regarded feeling that there was in Octavian'a ejaculations 
her with a degree of fervid admiration which ■ certain enthusiasm aod a wildness of fervour 
sic could not possibly help observing, and thoroughly disproportionate to the occurrence 
which had made her withdraw that hand some- itself, and which therefore raised np a vagne 
whnt abruptly, as the colour mounted to her and indistinct suspicion in the young damsel's 
cheeks and as her eyes were cast down : but mind. And now too, as sho pondered there- 
shc was led to rellect at the time that the man upon,— back to her memory came the incident 
who had rescued her from insult, and hnd which marked the first day of her arrival, and 
risked his life as the consequence, could not which wc ora now recalled to the remembrance 
poesibly mean himself tu insult her. There- nf the reader. She began to see, too, that there 
fore tine pellicular incident which wo hare was eomething more than she had previously 
jost brought hack to the resdm’e ri collection, funded in Oct arid n’u conduct in calling on her, 
and which occurred ouile Hint d,iy (■[ her after the duel, under a feigned naiue-sndalso 
arrival, had not since dcult voflichutly in her in to urgently beseeching her not to mention 
mind to amount to ,v suiq-iriiu as tu rite real their pivviousaqusiiiUnce toijoc. AH these 
stale of Loid Uriavian’s feelima towards her. rtflcclioue naturally engendered uew ideas and 
Bat, at the expiration of a few week, a little tumbling suspicions in the mind of Christina, 
incident occurred which began to produce a Still thepmitycf her nature made her en- 
obnnge in Christina's mind and make her think deavour io throw off the inilnence of these sue- 
tremblingly on eeveral snl'jccte. picione: bot she could not. And furthermore, 

It wm one day— while her brother wae still in strictly and carefully analyzing her own 
in the employment of the German prince— feelings, the conviction gradually -stole into 
—that Christina, while descending with some her mind that it wrb more with surprise than 
degree of rapidity from her own chamber to the displeasure— more with nmazed confusion than 
drawing-room, trod upon one of tho brass roda with indignation or anger— that ahe bad heard 
of the stniresrpet which had got loose ; and as at tho time those ejaculations sent forth from 
it rolled beneath her foot, she fell heavily back- Octavian's lips, She shuddered with an on- 
ward. Her head eamo with such sodden con- known feeling. She felt as if she were doing 
cession s gainst the stairs that she was eo something wrong : she thought that ahe should 
etupified as to he enable lo raise herself tip. no longer remain beneath that roof— and in- 
[Someone wae allbc niimcnl aaccudiiig the deed that she never ought to lmvo tarried there 
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-ii nil when once she found that & secret snbrist- 1 
ed between herself end Ojtavian and which 
as to be withheld from Zoo, j 

Yet what was the to do 1 To attach of her| 
in accord importance to those peculations - 
-no, certainly not I To iearo the house pre- 
cipitately, and wilhont beiog able to assign 

'any specific c.ta'e eq wily impossible i She 

most remain therefore— nt least for the present: 
there wss no other step "to bs taken. Tne 
n tier will not be surprised that Christina 
mentioned not the incident at the time to her 
brother : ft would have been to shock the 
delicacy of her own sonl— to be outraging her 
own feelings, were abe to attach importance to 
Ostavian’e ejaculations, or to take it upon her- 
self to give them a specific eignificincy. 

■Weeks again passed away— but not in ths 
:me manner as before. If ever 0 Flavian and 
| Christina found themselves alone together— 
which, as they dwelt beneath the same roof, 
nccesairily occurred now and then— then was 
a mutual constraint : it vaa a feeling of un- 
easiness, an awkwaidness and embarrassment, 
reciprocally visible. It appeared ns if Octavian 
hid something to say, bnt dared not give 
utterance to it ; and ns if Christina longed to 
dart from the room, hot dared not take a step 
which wonld be so significant Nor, when con- 
versing in Zoe’e presence, did the yonng noble- 
man and Christina look each other in tbo face 
»ith the same frankness as before. Ootavian 
dared not trust his own regards - and .'irietina 
■Hred not meet them. 

. "Tuns painfully progressed matters after the 
, little accident on the staircase. Nor Bgain 
need the reader nnrvel if Christina made 
not a confidant of her brother: for if she 
analyzed her own feelings, she cnnld not 
comprehend them— modi lees could she have 
explained them. It was with an effort that 
she now maintained a degree of cheerfol- 

whatsoever gaiety she exhibited, was 

Aural as it was wont to be— hot it 
was forced. At length another incident occurred 


beginning of Apvii : tta genial 


It wan the bet 

breath of an early Spring was wooing the" trees 
ana the hedges to put forth their verdure, and 
the' early flowerato show signs of returning 
animation. One day Zoe expressed a desire to 
take a drive into the country in a new phaeton 
which her husband had just porehaaed. It 
happened however that the domestic who attend- 
ed the equipares, had that very morning 
received a slight injury from ‘one of the horses, 
and was unable to do his usual duty. But 
Outavian— who now more than ever Btrove to 
maintain the kindest treatment towards his 
amiable and devoted wife -was determined 
that she should not be disappointed j and he 
-uggeated that as be hiraaelf would drive, they 
mid easily dispense with the livery-servant. 
They accordingly set not in tha new phaeton, 


drawn by a pair of handsome galloways, capari- 
soned in the most tasteful manner. Lord Oats- 
viso occupied the box : Lady Outavian and 
Christina were seated together. The drive took 
place through the northern suburbs of London, 
and into the country in the direction of Enfield. 
The horses were a new acquisition, aa well aa 
the vehicle itself .- they proved to be spirited, 
and one of them gave some little indications of i 
bring virions. Zie questioned her husband 
upon the eubjeot : but ho assured her that 
there wae nu danger. The yonng lady 
rtHssorcd ; and the eqaipige rolled on to i 
considerable distance from London. 

Presently, on the summit of a hill, the end- 
den opening of the gate of a stable-yard 
attached to an isolated dwelling, caused the 
vicious-disposed galloway to shy : whereupon 
Meredith, m a somewhat intemperate manner, 

' 1 three or four good etripes upon the 

They both set off at full apeed,- ' 

iog down the hill ns if they were mad— 
phaeton fiyiog along like a thing of no weight 
—or as if it were a feather borne on the wing I 
: a hurricane. 

“ For heaven's sake, sit fust I " etc' aimed 
Meredith, who was duing all he to hold in ' 
ipparently frenzied animals. 

Zie and Christina exchanged affrighted 
glances,— each perceiving that the other was as 
pile as death. And no wonder I— for there 
seemed to be every proepect that the equipage 
would be dashed to pieces,— swerving aa it did 
from one side of the road to the other— not 
with the wheels on one side half np a bank- 
then the next moment a similar process taking 
place wicli the wheels on the other aide— and 
the steeds still containing to tear on in utter 
defiance of Meredith's endeavour to bold them 
in. Long as it has taken ns to describe all 
this, it was nevertheless the work of bot a 
very few minutes ; and as the equipage dashed 
precipitately down to the bottom of the steep 
[hijhit was suddenly upset by the aide uf the 

The very instant Meredith fonnd the phaeton 
overturning, he sprang out with a marvel- 
ions agility ; and tnongh be fell— yet, aa it was 

grasa, he escaped comparatively 

d was immediately upon hie feet. 
Christina aod Zoe were flung out violently ; 
and they both lay senseless. 

“My Cud, my God I" cried Outavian, in a 
jice of the wildest agony : “ they are killed I" 
—and he bounded forward to raise me np in 
hie arms-and that one waa Christina: then 
from his lips came ejaculations similar tothose 
-hioh he had littered on the previoua occasion : 

■“ Oh, speak to mo I speak to me I for heaven's 
sake to speak to me I Would that I had died 
I’lalead of yon I” 

And Christina slowly opened her soft dark 
eyes ; and Ootavian, as frenzied now with joy, 

’ moment before with terrible atlllo- 




tion, exclaimed, “Thank Hod, she lives 1 she 
lives I — 0 Christina I" 

Ha waa attaining her in his arms, when she, 
awaking to full consciousness, extricated her- 
self from bia embrace with an nbrnptnaas that 
under any other ciroumstanoee would hare 
been ungracious indeed— but which was now 
the result of the sudden conviction that swept 
in unto her soul that he waa paying her an at- 
tention to which hia own wife had the prior 
elaim, though that wife was left neglected 
upon the ground 1 And there Zoe still lay, 
with her cyes'closed— although at the first in- 
stant that Christina's glances were flung upon 
her, it atrnck her that those eyes were half 
open. Tbs nest instant however site supposed 
it to he mere fanoy on her part. 

Octavian railed Zoo in his arms : he inquired 
kindly enough if bUo were injured to do him 
justice too, he also appeared much distressed : 
—but there wore none of those name wildly 
vehement and thrilling! r impassioned ejacula- 
tions which had burst from hia lips in respect 
to Christina. Z os appeared to be entirely 
deprived of conseiousnesi: she lay along, half 
supported in her liosbind’a arms, lior head 
resting upon his shoulder-end he continuing 
to inquire whether she were hurt ? 

"Oh, for assistance 1” exclaimed Cbristinn, 
wringing her hands in nttcr bewilderment: 
"what can I do? whither can I go? 5fy 
benefactress I my friend I -Oh, deareBt, dearest 
Zoe I”— and the young damsel, now throwing 
herself opon her knees, in a gnah of uncon- 
trollable emotion seized Lady Oitavian's form 
from Meredith's arras, and locked it in her own 
fervid embrace. 

She felt Zoc's bosom heaving against her 
own, as if with the prolonged sigh of returning 
life: then snddcnly the tears deluged fnrtli 
from the lady's eyes -and flinging her arras 
round Christina’s neck, she wept convulsively. 
Our yonng heroine breathed the most tender 
and soothing words in her oars,— again ad- 
dressing her as a benefactress and a friend— 
beseeching her to compose herself, and give 
not way to this outburst, which she naturally 
supposed to be purely hysterics! -the eff-cts of 
the accident which had just occurred. But 
Zoo only appeared to cling Ml the ranee 
tenaciously to her affectionate friend's neck,— 
until seeming suddenly to recollect that her 
husband was present, she started to her feet 
and flung herself into his anas. She now grew 
composed ; and Octavian, hastily inquiring of 
them both whother they felt much injured, was 
assured that beyond a few bruises neither of 
the ladies had recoived any physical hnrt. 

But now what was to bo done ? The horses as 
if satisfied witb upsetting the chaise, bad stood 
still : bqt the vehicle was much injured ; and 
moreover it was impossible to think of trusting 
their lives again to the vicious runaways, 
Fortunately at this moment a carriage drove 
np to the spot : it contained only a gentleman 


- and he at once proffered any assiatance that he 
might bo enabled to afford. A footman in attend- 
ance upon hie carriage wae accordingly commis- 
sioned to take charge of the phaeton, and drive 
it back to the Eegent'e Park ; while Lord 
Octavian, 7, oe, and Christina took their seats 
inside tho carriage. Daring the drive to 
London, Christina manifested the tendereet 
solicitude towards Zoe, who continued deadly 
pale, and appeared to have reoeived a more 
powerful shock than she chose to confess. Her 
voice waa low and plaintive, bnt marked by an 
intflablo sweetness ; and from time to time 
she hurriedly raised her kerchief to her face as 
if wiping away tears. Christina and Octavian 
were therefore confirmed in the opinion which 
they bad both alike formed ; namely, that Zoo 
had experienced hyRterical results from tho 
accident. 

The gentleman to whom the carnage be- 
longed, kindly took his companions to their 
residence in the Logout's Park, although his 
own destination was in the drat iostance quite 
at another point of tho metropolis. When once 
more at home, Zoe sought her couob,— by the 
side of which Christina declared her intention 
to remain. Lady Octavian besnnght her to 
retire to her own room and rest herself like- 
wise : but our young heroine, esporicncing now 
only very partial effeou from tho accident, 
would not listen to the entreaty. Octavian 
sent for a physician, who prescribed what 
ho thought requisite for Zoo; and agreeing 
with the others that she was somewhat hysteri- 
cal, he ordered her to be kept extremely qalet. 
The medicament he administered doubtless 
contained some opiato : for shortly after it was 
taken, Zoe sank into n profound slumber- and 
Christina remained watching by her Bde. 

And now we have same leisure to speak of 
Christina's thoughts. A portion of the ejacula- 
tions which burst from Octavian a lips, aa ho 
held her in his arms on the scene of the ac- 
eidrnt, had fallen upon her cars, Besides, had 
she not the fact present and patent to l.or 
knowledge, that Oitavisn had shown the fint 
solicitude on her behalf, instead of flying to 
tho anceiiur of the one who had the prior 
claim ? however uncertain she might before 
have been ns to Lord Oitavian’s sentiments, 
she could doubt them no longer now. And, 
alas too ! she could not conceal from horeolf 
that she on her own side felt not as ber sense 
of doty told her that she ought to feel. On 
the contrary, there was for an instant a soft 
thrill of pleasure in her sool as she reoallcd to 
mind that ejaculation— 1 " 0 Christina P There 
was a world of avowal in that ejaculation : it 
whb unmistakable— it was more than the 
eloquenco of ten thousand tongues— it waa the 
verv heart itself laid bare 1 

Thus reflected Christina : bnt now her mind 
was made up how to act ; and this resolve 
being taken, she felt more at ease. When it 
was announced to her that dinner was served 
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up in the dining-room, she requested thnt n nick wife's chamber, the nurse was absent 
m or«»l of food might be brought to her in —Zoo wan unconscious of nhnt was passing 
Lidv iictavian'n chamber, whore the was around her— and thus it may he said that ho 
rrmltvd to remain. Zor slept until the oven- and Christina were virtually alone. Dot then 
inn ; and when she awoke and found Christina bIio would sit on the opposite tide of the eauoh 
•nil seated by ber side, and saw by the from that whera ho placed himself ; and half 
tray which by accident wae not no yet concealed by the curtain, she would not once 
removed, that our heroine had dined there, meet his gars. When he epoke to her— 
she took her haod-drew her gently down to- which was in the same manner of friendly 
war-kher —circling the ynnng girl's neck with cocrtesy ns was formally wont to mnrk his 
her arms, strained her to tier besom. She bearing— she on her side responded with equal 
could not at first find words wherewith to ex- courtesy, but pave no cncouiagemrat for a 
pres? all her gratitude : but presently situ protracted conversation, 
burst into tears. These relieved licr sureharg- Tims did the time pass : and on the twelfth 
ed heart ; and then she murmured forth in a Iday after the accident, the physician pronoun- 
broken voice her tlinnka for all Christina's ecu Lady OeUvian Meredith to be out of 
kindness. 'danger. She now become conscious of what 

Lord Octavisn now entered the room to I wna passing nrnuud ; and from the lipa of 
make inquiries concerning his wire ; and Z jo, , both the physician and the nurse, she learnt 
smiling up at him with an amiable sweetness, (how ('orlslina had aff-clionately nnil tenderly 
assured him in a low plaintive voice that she ministered unto her during her severe iilncaa. 
should be better man. Jlebent down to kiss ! Indeed the mcdir.il man, who vrns generous- 
her— and the emhraead him fervently. Dots- {hearted and conscientious, hesitated not to give 
rian spoke of baring a nurse to sit up with i Zee the sssurndee that she owed her life to 
her ladrahip : but Christina at nnee said in a ; Miss Ashton—, obiervinz that though the phy- , 
voice, the firmness of which showed that she [sician may prescribe, and though the pecuniary • 
would take no refusal, “That is my dnty— and position nr the patient may be such an to ; 
I intend to discharge it." ensure every comfort, yet that there is some- r 

Zee remonstrated with all that sweetness filing which snrpnseos all professional skill and 
which was natural to her, and which now seem-; which no wealth can purchase— namely, tho 
ed more than ever amiable, invested sail waRj unwearied nnd tender ministration of a derated . 
with the serene but plnintivc melancholy that I friend. In Christina had Znc possessed such 1 
was upon her : bnt Christina was not to be dis- .a friend ; and ns the sick lady wound her arms 
sinded. Octavian withdrew : and onr young nhout nut heroine'll neck, she murmnringly 
heroioe remained to keep the vigil by Zev'si said, “Christina— dearest Christina, yon have 
b*d-»idc. been to me as a sister. Oh, you know not 

(In tho following day the physician dircorer- haw I love you I" 
ed symptoms of fever on the part, or his I I-ot us suppose another fortnicht pissed, 
pilient: they progressed rapidly-and in a lit was novvoiglne towards the end of April; 
few hours Z jo wassciiouely ill. During the 'nnd on a hrijhl benutiful day, Zoe was recliu- 
niglitaheTjecamo delirious, giving utterance La iug upon tho sofa. in the dre>ing-rooni, cn- 
incoherent tilings, none of which however had , vclopcd in a wrnpprr-alill pale nnd feeble— bnt 
any particular aigeificancy. Christian remained , completely out of danger, and vilh every 
in faithful atlcndiucc upon her,— never once i prospect, according to the physician's declare- 
closing her own eyca the entire night. For ten lion, of a speedy convalescence. One of the case- 
days did the dangerons period of Lady Octa-.nienl* was open ; and the genial air, in which tho 
vien Meredith’s illness last; and several freshness of [spring mingled with the <■ in null 
times appeared to bo linveriog upon the of approaching Summer, wna nafled into the 
very verge of the grave.. The physician, on room. Christina mt near the fnva'id : her 
the tl-ird evening, had insisted upon having a | checks Here also pale— for she had not once 
nurse; nevertheless Christina would not nban-i issued from the dwelling since the return after 
don her friend— but remained with her niglitj the accident. Octavian was out; and the two 
and day, recruiting however her own at rcngtli t young ladies wore alnno together, 
by lying down for n few hours in n bed which A neaapipir lay npim the table, nnd during 
she caused to be prepared in tho same room a psnso in the conversation- for Zee was 
for the purpose. With tier own hand she prohibited front speaking ton muoh— Christina 
administered all Zoe'e medicine- lint usurping took up the journal. It was raoro a 
this duty with such apeetneespf manner ana mechanical action than a voluntary one— for 
with eo much amiability that the old nurse, her thoughts were pre-occnpicd : and in 
thongh belonging to a class amasiogiy jealous that same listless, unintentional manner her 
of their prerogatives, could not find it In her eyes moved slowly over the colmnns of 
heart to he offended. Nor throughout all this the front page. Bat nil in a moment some- 
time, did Christina once Incur tho chance of thing appeared to rivet her gaze and 
finding herself nlono with Lord Octavian. concentrate her thoughts : for she gave a start 
Occasionally, when his visits were paid to his like that of one who suddonly discovers an 
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object which has been sought after. Then ehe 
appeared to be stndyiog with profoand atten- 
tion the particular passage, paragraph, or 
whatever it might be, which had thus so 
abruptly olahned her interest, Zee— who had 
her regaeds settled in plaintive and tender 
comtemplation of Christina’s beautiful counte- 
nance-noticed that start, and observed like- 
wise the deep study which followed it. A 
minute or two elapeed in continued eilence ; and 
then Zoo said in a soft gsntie voice, “ What is 
it, dear Christina, that so interests you ? ' 

Oar heroine again started, as if aroused from 
a reverie; and ehe Sung a half-timid, half- 
deprecating look upon Lady Octavian Meredith, 
as if Bhe feared for a moment to give such ex- 
planation as the question required, Hut then 
suddenly recovering her self-poseession, she 
answered with a sweetness singular? blended 
with firmness, " Here is an eastern lady of rank 
who is advertising for a companion, who must 
possess certain qualifications, all of which are 
minutely specified." 

“ And wherefore, my doir Cnrlstina," in- 
quired Zee, a strange expression for a moment 
flitting over her countenance,— 11 why does that 
advertisement interest yon so much 1" 

“Because— because, my dear friend— my 
kind benefactrees— ray own Bweet Z >r," was 
Christina's tremulously given response, “the 
advertisement appears to suit me." 

Lady Octavian Meredith did not immediately 
make any answer; slio however gazed earnoatly 
upon Christina’s conntcnnnce, as if seeking to 
read into the very depths of her soul : bnt the 
amiable lady's regards were notwithstanding 
fraught with an inedible Bweotneas and a 
tenderness thnt was at the same time Full of 
affection, eurprise, and suspense. 

“ And yon will leave me, Curistinu ?' she at 
length said, bnt in a voice so long that it wae 
only andible through its tremulous clearness. 

“Yes, dearest Zee," answered Cnristina, "I 
shall seek this situation and then she 

averted her countenance to conceal llir tears 
that ware trickling down it. 

She aaid not another word: alio volunteered 
nob another syllable of explanation. What 
more indeed could aho say? To enter into 
particulars was impossible ; and she would 
much rather lie under the imputation of deep 
ingratitude— painful though such an imputa- 
tion were— than be gnilty of the far blacker 
and perhaps more hidden ingratitude of re- 
maining beneath that roof to stand in the way 
of Zoo's claims to all her husband's devoted 
love. 

There was a long silence, during which 
Christina dared not turn her eyos again upon 
Lady Ontarian Meredith: for ehe naturally 
feared that this silence on her friend's pirt 
denoted RStoniehmeot and displeasure. At 
length feeling her position was awkward in the 
extreme, she slowly and timidly reverted her 
eyes upon Zoe; and then to her mingled 

amazement and relief, she perceived that Lady 
Oetaviao, having just wiped the tears from 
her cheeks, was surveying her with an ex- 
pression 1 of tenderness ineffably sweet— in- 
describably angelic. Christina threw herself 
upon her frienffa bosom : they embraced with 
true sisterly warmth : they mingled their teara 
together. For some initiates did they tbne 
remain clasped in each other's arms ; ana not a 
syllable was spoken. Zoe was the first to 
break that silence at length ; and then it was 
not to give utterance to a word of remonstrance 
against Christina's resolve— much less to 
breathe a syllable of reproach : it was merely 
to express the heartfelt prayer that her dear 
young friend wonld experience happiness 
wherever she might be. 

Was it that 7>e penetrated Cbrietina'e 
motives, and that she esteemed them in the 
proper light,— appreciating them too with 
thankfulness? Such was the question whioh 
Hiristina naturally asked herself; and she 
knew not how to answer it. Very certain it 
was, however, that for tho reminder of the 
time ahe stayed beneath that roof— which was 
now vory short -she experienced nothing but 
the most sisterly kiuduess on the part of Zoe, 
—a kindness which she was never wearied of 
displaying, and whioh though mild, soft, and 
gentle, was all the more touching and profound. 
Oir heroine applied to the Princess Indore— 
for she indeed was the Ofisntal lady advertis- 
ing for a com pinion ; and, furnished with a 
testimonial from Lidy Oct&rian, ahe was 
readily accepted by the King of Indevabad's 
daughter. 

It was on the third day after the scene above 
described between Christina and Zoe, that the 
former took her departure to remove to her 
new home. Jlit since the accident she had not 
been once altogether alone with Lord < fetavian j 
nnil inasmuch ns when in his presence under 
any circumstances, her conversation was most 
guarded, Bhe had not alluded in his hearing to 
this pnrpoied removal. Whether Zie had in- 
formed her husband or not, (Jhristina was un- 
aware. The young -irl chose for her departure 
a moment when Lord Ootavisn was absent 
from the house ; and on Zoe proffering the nsc 
of the carriage to take her to her destination, 
slio declined it,— being determined that, nnless 
from Zie herself, tho young nobleman should 
have no means of discovering whither ehe w« 
gone. And something in her heart told her 
that Zie had nor spoken to her husband on the 
subject, and that she would not acquaint him 
with her new place of abode. 

“Dearest Christina,"' said Lady Octavian, 
when the instant for parting arrived, “ to yoo 
am I indebted for my life : my eternal grati- 
tude and my heartfelt love are yoon I Oh 1 
believe me, dearest Christina, the feeling I 
cherish towards yon, is— is- But I can day no 
morel God bless yon, Christina t Bnt we do 
not part for ever No, no 1 I shall see yoit 
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i min. i>i'- sweetest, dcarcal friend : 1 all, >11 chapters of ronmneo would low half their 
i vn3 ‘ r-tj t\j B Vriuctw'*, if her Highness charm— notions for efim. oin. much of their 
' r jl! Permit it. Farewell, > Hwistina— fare- piquancy - mid the public curiosity no menu 
r-vil 1” . per! inn of the food which occasionally gratifies 

I Tljov i-uiliraced fervently : ngRin nud again it. The door was left unlocked, then ; and ns 
did they embrace— the tears rained down their the liarl entered, lie might havo been knocked 
c i JCJ lj^lnne last kit.- -one last farewell— and down vriib a straw— redoubtable, according to 
|Vi- . epawted 1 bio own ncconnt, though he was— on beholding 

' a female figure nt the window half clasped in 

_ the arms of a young gentleman on the opposite 

Bide, and who seemed as if having just leapt 
CHA TTER XLI1I. out, lie was taking a farewell kiss of the beaute- 

ous frail one. 

IV iio.mv .VI 1111. 1.AKI* til UVM.CU.I.-’ ’Iliat this latter wrh Ida wife nud the other 
m vNsnw. Ins son Lord Osmond, the Kiri had not a doubt 

— [hough a sort of dimness immediately came 
Now that the line weather had set in, thcie over his vision, lie .slopped short— lie tried to 
was a particular room on the ground Hour of rrsr out something, but he canid not: hispowera 
the V.vl of Inacelles’ mansion, wliicli the of utterance seemed suffocated. All that lie 
Countess label seemed pnrliculsily to like. It could da, was to raise his clenched list, and 
war not large, but elegantly furnished ; and, shake it in spcrcfalrs', impotent mgo:— then in 
as her lady chip said, it hnd the finest piano of total bewilderment lie turned from the room, 
anv apartment in the lionic. Adjoining this not thinking of closing the door behind him, 
room was a bed-chamber, likewiso bq cx<i uieite- and scarcely knowing whether he was walking 
Iv appointed that it might serve ns a lady's on hia head or his feet, 
boudoir : and the windows or these apart- At Iliat rune instant J-ord Osmond wan 

meats were on the side of the lionse, louking stricken with dismay on catching a glimpse of 
upon a grass plat dotted with pirterres of his father’s form ere it disappeared by the 
(lowers, and beyond which stretched a noble doorway. Tho lionutcss beheld the cliango 
extent of garden. which suddenly came over the yonng noblc- 

» 1‘or the lasLweck or two the Cooiilcss of Ins- mans countenance, and the abruptness too with 
celitB bad'complalncd of iedisposition,— repre- which lie retreated from her anus. She also 
sealing that elie was nervous, had riel: head- was reived with consternation; and a few 
aches, aud was all'ccted by the slightest noise, hmried words on Osmond's part confirmed 
She had therefore begged the Karl to permit all her worst and wildest fears, (food heavens I 
her to occupy there rooms for a britf space,— what was to be done? This was the 
adding that she only thought thus of separating ^ncutiou they bath with simultaneous rapidity 
herself from liim io order that die might put mentally, nnd which the next moment 
recover her health nil the more speedily : nnd they orally asked each other. Ethel was 
as at the same time she made this request, she sinking with alright: visions of fearful cx- 
eajolingly deiired him to send her the lirst posure, or infamy and disgrace, were sweeping 
proof-sheets of hia memoirs to peruee— sssuting like vultures through her brain,— when 
him that she burned with impatience to become Osmond, suddenly smitten with nn idea, 
acquainted with a work that would astonish showed l>y the quick brightening-np of his 
the world- the vain fdvolous old man assented countenance that nil wna not quite tosh 
to the temporary ceps ration of chambers, “ "'hat nil— what is it that youlhinkoff' 

Now it happened Hint one morning at n limit demanded Ethel, with the feverish haste of 
nino o'clock, the Earl mado his way to the suspense. 

> apartments which we have just been deectibing, “ My father will bo straight off to Mako- 

— he having taken it ioio his heed to relate to pcacc-nnd that fellow can alone save us. Fear 

, the Countess an adventure which ho lad never not, dearest, dearest Ethel I" 

yet told her— and for the simple reason that ho The lady daggered hilf fainting nway from 
had only concocted it since six o’clock on that the window, and sank upon an ottoman ; 
same morning, at which hour lie had risen to while her paramour, darling from the casc- 
preparc notes and memoranda to serve an a ment in another direction, sped in quest of 
guide for life literary occupations by the lime Makepeace. Fortunately he encountered the 
his secretary should arrive. Full of bis newly vslctatnn angle of the building ; and laying 

; concocted anecdote— to which he mentally his hand upon his shoulder, he said inaqnick 

added a few embellishing exaggerations as he excited tone, 11 Five hundred guineas if yon 
threaded the passages towards the apartments will serve me !" 

above alluded to— the Karl retailed the door; Now, as Makepeace was just Use man to sell 
and without the ceremony of knocking, he his soul to Satan for ahont half the sum. he 
walked'in. Oh, incautious. Ethel, to have left was by nu means the ona lilroly to refuse such 
that door unlocked I it was a sad oversight : an offer ns that which Lord Osmond thus "V" 
bnt if aueh oversights never took’ place, tho biui. lie accordingly returned an affirmative 
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anawor with the most sealuus readiness ; and great minds. But still some Of the greatest 
Lord Osmond at once gave him the requisite men that ever lived have been wbat I fear I am 
explanationii, . vowing however that ho was now. I mean a— a^— '• 
merely jestingly whispering something in the " A little too diffident in respect to your lord- 
ear of his youthful mother-in-law, and that ship's own powers," interjected Makepeace, 
thus though hii lips might eeem suspiciously still with an air of respectful gravity the .most 
near to her countenance, it was oaly in the complete and the most imperturbable. '“Far 
playful mood he had described, and not for the instance, four lordship might have been Prime 

K of either receiving or bestowing an Minister if your lordthip had thought fit to 
,ress. This was of course Baid lb save take advantage of the occasion when yon made. 

Ethel’s character in the estimation of the Valet, that wonderful speech ” 

—though Osmond miglit have known that the " Well, I think 1 was rather forbearing at 
attempted explanation was far too clumsy to the time,” said the Earl: “but I did not lifts 
impose upon so astute an individual rs Make- to be too hard upon the government, and oust 
peace. The most intelligent persona however them completely. But I feel very qncer, 
often stultify themselves in such peculiar cir- Makepeace— very funny indeed. I could not 
oumstanccs and hug the belief that the most have believed that such was the sensation when 
transparent gloss thrown over particular in- a mnn finds himself out to be a— a— 
cidents, serves as a successfully enshrouding "Popular author— as your lordship will as- 
veil. .So wa» it with Lord Ormond on this Bnredly become," said Makepeace. " It is al- 
occsalon j and Makepeace effected to receive ready whispered abroad that your lordship has 
the yonng nobleman's explanations as the got a work in the press ; and I know it is 
legitimate aod veritable one. He hade Osmond cresting an immense sensation ; for when I 
be of good cheer, and hastened off to throw went to the circulating library yesterday to 
himself purposely in the fiwl'a way. fetch your lordship Gulliver s and Baron 

He knew perfectly well that the old noble- Munchausen's Travels " 

man wonld an his own side st once seek an “ Yce, yes— I just wanted to look at the 
opportunity of unbosoming his wrongs to books you nnrao, to see how the tremendous 
him (Makepeace) ; and therefore ho harried falsehoods those fellows have recorded, stand in 
np into tho Etrl’s dressing chamber,— sad contrast with the adventures, so Btartling 
whore indeed at that hour in the morn- though so truthful, which I am clupnicling, 
ing it was his duty to lock up in the But I never thought, Makepeace, that 1 should 
drawers all t>«e cosmetics and tho artificialities have to wind up my hook by writing myself 
which played so considerable a part in the down— not an asa, Makepeace, ns Dogberry did 
nobleman's toilet. On entering the room, —but a-n— * 

Makepeace found that the Earl was not as yet "Traveller of the most unimpeachable 
there: but he knew that he uuuld conic — veracity," rejoined the valet: and now there 
consequently ho did not go to search for him was really something eo exceedingly ludicrous 
in any other part of the mansion, but began in his master's countenance,— his senee of 
putting away the dlvcra articles above referred degradation struggling with bis pride— 
to. In a few minutes the door opened ; and the conviction of n sustained, wrong yearn- 
the E«1 entering, flung himBelf upon a chair ing to proclaim itself, but held back by 
with a countenance so truly comical in its the Bimtuc of declaring what ho fett 
misery that it was difficult for Makepeace to himself to be,— all these feelings finding 
suppress a smile. But with the sir of one who such comical expression in features whose 
Bocmed to fancy that nothing unusual had taken aspect was at the best of times most ludicrous, 

« hc valet wont on with his work ; while that the valet never experienced such difficulty 
E*rl eat literally gasping in continued in keeping his countenance, 
bewilderment, as if still quite at a loss to per- " It's all very well that I am everything yon 
suade himself that what he had seen had say,” continued tho Earl, with unusual pettiah- 
positivoly and aotually taken place. ness- far never was his idea of .bis own gmt- 

« Makepeace," at length he said, “ I do verily nees so cruelly shocked, or brought down • to a 
believe that I am-a-s — " level so closely bordering on a sense of abject 

"I know that your lordship is the most en- littleness: "but it does not prevent me from 
lightened nobkman of t.ho ago,’* observed the being, Makepeace— eh, Makepeace?— you know 
valot, with an air of profound respect. wbat I mean — a— a — ” and 'then with a 

" Yea, yea, Makepeace— I am aware that tho desperate effort, and before tbe valet could' 
world does entertain such an opinion of mo. interject another complimentary phrase, tbe 
Bnt that docs not prevent me, all the same, Earl blurted forth— “a cuckold I" 
from being a— a ~ ■" Makepeace started with an astonishment so 

"The most modest and unassuming noble- admirably feigned that lie muster believed it 
man, my lord, that could possibly be, ,r re joined to ba peifeotiy genuine ; and for nearly a 
the valet. minute they gazed upon each other,— tbe valet 

“.Well, yea— I think that in this respect," ae if in speechless amazement, tho Earl with a 
eaid the old Earl, " I possess tbe qualities' of all grin that wee most ludicrously' doleful. 
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flection— but with this simple dillerence, that place— tbe impression might hare been very ' 

the elephant was riding on me.” detrimental indeed 11 

11 Emblematical of year lordship's great " By heaven I" shouted the old Earl, 11 1 am 
bodily strength," interjected Makepeace. no cuckold after all 1"— and springing np from 
“ Well, they were optical delusions, after all," his chair, he began dancing and capering about 
said the Earl : "but really, when one Bees s the room, performing tbe moat extraordinary 
young gentleman kissing a yonng lady, it 1 b antics and throwing htobody into tbe most 
difficult— eh, Makepeace?— to perauado oneself grotestjne contortions. "Why, do you know, 
that that is an optical delusion. 1 Makepeace," he ejaculated, when it at length 

"Andyet, my lord— with due deference to pleased him to desist from those demonstrations 
your superior understanding," replied the valet, which however interesting as an expression of 
"there might bean optical delusion on soeh a feeling, were certainly somewhat nnconth if 
point as even this. Indeed, when I bethink regarded in the light of attempts to exhibit 
me, I just now saw something that might serve tbe twistings and twirlings which the human 
as an illDBtration-if I dare introduce such limbs can nchiove, and to display bow the 

names in connexion with sgich a matter " human frame can become us circumvolvcd as a 

“Speak ont, Makepeace," said the Earl, corkscrew,— " do yon know, Makepeace, that it 
fidgetting about on his oest : "though I tell is the very incident you have been so innocent- 
yon it will be no easy thing to persuade me ly describing, which pot sucb a dreadful idea 
that I am not— yon know what I mean. liut into my head 7 And yet I now see it all 1 It 

about thin illustration of yours V was an optical delusion yes, and an auri- 

" It is simply this, my lord,” resumed tbe eular delusion also : for would yon believe it, 
valet. "Just now, when yonr lordship ties. Makepeace, that I could have not only sworn I 
oended from the dressing-room, I went into the saw the kisses but likewise heard them ?" 
garden to pick a flower or two for my own “It shows, ray lord, bow even the most in- 
chamber 1 am very fond of flowers, my lord tclligent can deceive themselves,'’ said the valet 

when I beheld Lord < Lraond " gravely, 

"Ah, Lord Osmond I” muttered the Earl, . ina ™ al ^ wbat » fortonate 

grinding his false teeth and clenching his flat. 1 a,a not S'™ t0 "V »8f 1 1 w ° u,a 
"My own aon-the villain I" £ hc worW ha ™ nl T acir 60 

Put Makepeace, as if not noticing the inter- ,, , ‘I’ , . . . , , - , , 

mpl, on wont on to say, "1 beheld Lord ‘ t would indeed, my lord, have been a very. 
Osmond laughing gaily with Miss Vincent: »»d burn, css, ' rejoined Makepeace, 
and she too was laughing lieartily — evidently " Vva-and what wonld the Countess have 

at something which he had j cat been saying to thought nf me 7* exclaimed tbe old nobleman* 
her. Well, my lord, just at that moment the Von see, Makepeace, what extraordinary coro- 
Oeuntess appearrd at the window of her own inand 1 have over my temper. There is not 
room ; and her ladyship gsily exclaimed, "What another man in England that could have so 
lover’s secret is this passing between you f' icstraincd himself. But I am exceedingly 
“She said Hint- did she f tiled the old cool and collected in emergencies. I remember 
nobleman eagcilv, anil -jmunug ui.li ous- ""' C when I wa< first m the enmmiasiou of the 

pensc pence it was down in the country that the 

' " Yso, uiy loid’-lbalnali.l tin OunnU<*s tbi"K hsppcned 1 was willed upon to stop 

said; und sbe appeared to rimy annaingly the " |nLe-Hghl that v.as taking plase. I pro- 
confusion into which hcrauJ-l-u n |.pearauce at «« , « a * a 1° ">* *N* «“ a « “* great hulking 

theca-ement had thrown Lord Unwind and tluws-eacbatbast six leethigh.and with 
Miss Vincent. Then Miss Vimciit. with many I'sts that could ell nn ox-figbting in the midst 
blushes, said to Lord U-monJ, 1 bjpray, my nf J ring. Well, Makepeace, I did not rush 

dear Adolphus, tell the Counter whatitWe 10 to part them-I let them go on fighting 

were anying.’ You will pardon me, my lord, " Which proves, my lord," responded the 

for being so explicit— * valet, “ that your lordship does indeed possess 

"Yes, yes-goon, go on I" said the Earl. an extraordinary degree of coolness." 
catohing eagerly at the hope of finding himself “ And never did I display it more completely 

no cuckold after all. than jnst now. Of course, Makepeace, jron will 

" Well, my lord, the rest is soon told," enn- not mention to a sonl that such a thing ever 
tinned Makepeace. “Lord Osmond rushed np entered into my head? Ah I and Adolphus 
to tbe window, while Miss Vincent stood blush- and Isabella havo got on so well together that 
iugiy aside ; and be forthwith whispered tbe tbey are regular lovers— eh 7 Capital ! capital I" 
secret in tbe eats of the Countess. Now, mf —and the old Earl, chucklieg at tbe idea, 
lord, what I mean to infer from all this is, that rubbed bis hands gleefully : for though his 
suppose any one had been near enough at the suspicion was fully removed, , yet aomsnowor 
time to see merely Lord Osmond and her lady- another be was very anxious that Lord Osmond 
ship under, those circumstances, and yet too should wed with all possible despatch’ and bear' 
remote to have overheard what previously look his bride away to anothor home. ' " I tell yon i 
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what, Makepeace— it Is quite evident that ray guilty I These fine resolves which some months 
son and niece are immensely attached to each bach 'she bad adopted— and at first toe with n 
other ; so we mast marry them oil aa soon as prospect of really having strength of mind 
po-ibl*. Cut young people are so didident— sufficient to carry them out— had gradnally 
they tube months and months before they dare melted away beneath the infiucncc of Lord 
rp*ak of settling the wedding-day, I know it Osmond's tender looks, of his impassioned 
vaitheem with me when X fell in love with language, nod of his great personal heanty, 
rav present Countess. I was exceedingly since the yanng nobleman had contrived to 

I diffident aud then too, you know, Iliad obtain admission once more into the paternal 

that dong attack of the gout which chained me mansion. Yes— Ethel had fallen : but we 
to my ream for three months. But about this choose not to dwell at unnecessary length upon 

young couple 1 will do something to make guilt which nndet nit circumstance* was so 

Adolphus hurry matters on apace. Ah I the dcan-sn deadly I 

idea striken me— and you will confess, Make- Tne silly old'liul lost no time in putting his 
peace, when you hear it, that it is an ndmirn- precious scheme into execution, Christian came 
hie stroke of policy.’’ at the nsual time that day ; and having written 

" l have no doubt of it, my lord," said the to his noble employer's dictation for three or 
valet: " everything yonr lordship does, is im- four liours-and an astounding admixture of 
pressed with a high intelligence.*' mendacity, self-conceit, and nonsense it was 

" Well, 1 think that you arc about right that he had thus to writc-hc was about to 
there, Makepeace,’’ said the old E»rl, com- depart, when the Kiri caught him by the arm, 
plaecnlly. “And now 1 will tell yon what 1 and addressed him as follows 
propose "to do. That Christian Ashton is n very “ You are a very good youth— and I am very 
nice lad— and so genteel too in his manners— much attached (o you : but you must not pot 

indeed quite the gentleman 11 two fa in ’Wi’Uirrii for the future. Yon are to 

11 lie could ecarccly he otherwise,'* observed dine with me to-day. Make yourself look as 
Makepeace, 11 after being a month in your lord- spruce ns possible-end come at six o'clock, 
ship’s employ mont.” There will only be ourselves, the Counters, 

* Yes— Eeu Ujjty reflects it self. But si out Lord Clumond, and ray niece: make yourself 
my plan— Ipropuiie loih'row" him in Isabella's quite at home, and don't hesitate to pay such 
w»y : I will invite him to dinner— I will leave little attentions to Miss Yinccnt as a young 
Adolphes to hand down the Countess from tbs gentleman is bound to show towards a young 
drawing-room, so that young Ashton must give lady. Why, Cod bless me, how crimson yon 
his arm to Miss Yincent— and. then he will sit turn I— you blnuli just like a woman I Pooli I 
next to her at table. Perhaps I will drop him no diffidence I Mind yon band Isabella down 
a bint that he is to psy her attention — he is to dinner-fit next to hcr-and talk without 
so docile and obliging, he does ever; thing I restraint. And now go; for I mean to sit 

tell him. l’cr instance yesterday he wsntid to down for an lioor or two and invent 1 mean 

spell, f/r/ifWa-rv with twob’s: but I bade him to make notes of some more adventures for our 
put only one, and he obeyed me immediately— occupation to-morrow,*' 
with such a pleasant emile tool— so that lam Christian went awav astounded— as well 
/lire be will do what 1 tell hun Id the present indeed he might ho. What could it pD'siblr 
fciie. His attentions will be flittering to Isa. I nil mean Hind the old lord suspected bis paa- 
Biclla j for nil young girls arc ccqucttishly in- < sion for the beautiiul Isabella i did he suspect 
tlincd— j«st rs young men like me arc apt to be I likewise that bis niece bad not regorded the 
nikisb. However, as I was saying, ■Isabella I youth with indifference ?— did he purpose to 
will be pleased— Adolphus will be jealous— I f.ivoir their loves .' or waa he adopting some 
and he will be urged on to a«k his cousin to mean* to inflict a crushing punishment, and 
name the day. Xow, what do you think of my .overwhelm our prcsnmptuons hero with the 
scheme, Makepeace ? 1 j meat humiliating exposure 1 But no : Ctir'Kisn 

1 think your lordship possesses the wisdom \ could not fancy that this latter conjecture wn* 
of Salomon," answered tne vslet. j the eolation of the mystery, lie had seen 

“ Well, 1 believe that you do not exactly ! quite enough of the Earl's character to be 
stand alone in that opinion. But now I wil)|Rware that lie was incapable of any proceed- 
just ran and ask the Countess how she is to- 1 ing that bad aught grand or striking in it : 
day : for 1 am prouder and fonder of her than; and moreovrr, that if lie meditated mirchiif, 
ever, after having so shamefully suspected her."! he wan unable to conctal the pettinrr* of 
Away sped the old Earl to Ethel's apart- j his mind beneath an air of frank cordiality 
ments : and the moment he made bis appear- and kindnt**. 

ar.ee,. she raw that Lord Osmond's device, 1 “However,* thought Chrtahn to hirwrif, 
pisctisrd through the medium of Mskepc.icr, i“ no matter what bis lord*hip> motives are, H 
had completely succeeded : and she was in- 1 me think only of the jny afforded bT tbi* 
finitely relieved by a result which she lisd)pro*peet tl passing hours in the society tf 
.scarcely dsred hope would Imvc been attained. ImWIIaT 

■ Ala*, we are I'onnd to declare that Kit el ws* ' Wo must observe flint Christian had no 
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longer the slightest jealous; in respaet to lord; 
Osmond. He hud often noticed the young 
nobleman, the Counteas, and Isabella walking 
together in the grounds j and had invariably 
seen that while Osmond and I5thel kept to- 
gether, Isabella would cither linger behind, or 
else walk by the aide of the Countess and not 
by that of her cousin Adolphus, Thus, al- 
though Christian felt tolerably well certain 
that Herd Osmond was not thinking of paying 
bis addresses to Isabella,— -yet. on the other 
hand his naturally pure inimVsuepeoted uni 
for an instant the criminal intimacy which sub- 
sisted between that young nobleman and his 
beauteous mother-in-law. Vo may here ob- 
serve too that Isabella— oven more femininely 
chaste-soulcd than one of the apposite sex could 
possibly be— was equally far from imagining 
that an unholy passion subsisted on the part of 
her uncle’s wife and son. 

Two or three weekn more passed away j and 
daring this interval Christian frequently dined 
at the Earl's table. J/ml Osmond and the 
Countess were perfectly well aware of the motive 
for which ho was thus brought into, thoir 
society, and treated ns an equal in the. little 
family circle : for Makepeace, whom the live 
hundred guineas had bought entirely over lo 
Lord Osmond's interest, hnd failed not to in- 
form the young nobleman of Iur father’s 
delectable scheme. Isabella imagined that her 
uncle wbh merely displaying these civilities 
towards Christina in consequence of n dis- 
interested esteem for the youth's merits : while 
Christian himself continued as much in the 
dark as over in respect to Hie whale proceed- 
ing an the part of bis noble employer, 

CITAPTF.n If L I V. 

Tnmmi i. nr. 

It was a serene bat profound happiness which 
the youthful lovers now enjnycd-for lovers 
they nssorcly were, although as yet no syllable 
from our young hero's lip Ims revealed the 
affection winch he experienced. Hut the eyes 
speak a language more eloquent than that of 
the tongue ; and the sympathies of two hearts, 
pouring forth in reciprocal transfusion— gentle 
nnd unseen— make mutual revelations which 
are sot to he mistaken. When hand touches 
and the pulses of the two beat quicker— 
when the gaze of tho lover settles in 
respectful tenderness nnd bashful admira- 
tion upon the countenance of the adored 
one, ob If bis eyes would penetrate through 
the mirror of her own ortB, deep down into 
her heart's tabernacle and feast their looks 
upon the hived sweetness of her own pure love 
—and when her eyes, modestly sinking beneath 
that gaze, veil themselves with the richly 
fringed lids,— then is love’s talc told on tho 

ono hand and understood on tho e'her,— reci- 
procated too as well as understood, though not 
a syllable from the lips may pass between'the 
enamoured pair. Thus was it with Christian 
Ashton and Isabella Vincent. 

In the presence of the Earl, Lord Osmond 
and tlio Countess were exceedingly upon their 
guard : and as the yonug nobleman had every 
reason lo be rejoiced that Christian was now bo 
much brought within the sphero of tho family 
circle, he had not the slightest notion of inter- 
fering in respect lo the loves of the youth and 
Isabella. For that such an affection subsisted 
between them, was visible enough to any eyes 
save those of the foolish old Earl. Christian 
joined them in their rambles in the garden, 
and ar, lie walked with Isabella, it necessarily 
threw the Cmntcsa and Adolphus together 
without the risk of exciting any suspicion on 
the part of tho younger pair ns to tho illicit 
intimacy existing hetween them. Tlios was it 
that both Lord Osmond nnd the Countess had 
every reason to be pleased that Christian was 
so much at the house ; and for tho same motive 
the young nobleman did not chaoHe to pay any 
marked attention to Isabella, even though by 
so doing lie might tho more effectually have 
lulled the Eirl into complete security in respect 
to tho Countess. 

One day Miss Vincent was to be presented at 
Court nl ouo of the Jloyal drawing-rooms. The 
Countess of I/ircelles, as a peeress, was to 
introduce the young lady : but when the ap- 
pointed day came, she was really indisposed nnd 
unable tn leave the lionse, Isabella’s naturally 
retiring disposition would have shrunk from 
this ceremony which to her had the aspect of 
an unpleasant ordeal : hot it was a whim of 
her uncle’s, and therefore must be gratified, 
lie was resolved that the presentation 
should take place : acd therefore as the 
Countess could not ntsisl in it, the Eirl 
speedily enlisted the services of two titled 
ladies of his acquaintance. The fact is, the old 
noblrmiin was gelling wearied of Ida son's 
delay— a* he thought it— in openly proposing 
for Isabella's hand s and tlicroforo he was 
resolved to accomplish another of hie fine 
Btrohes of policy. ITe fancied that if Isabella 
were seen app trolled with all that elegance, 
taste, and richness which were inseparable 
from Court costume, her appearance would ho 
so ravishing that Adolphus could not possibly 
for another moment resist beseeching her to 
name tho nuptial day. 

And truly beautiful indeed was Isabella 
Vincent on this occasion. Her glossy dark 
brown hair, showering in ringlets upon her 
shoulders of dazzling whiteness, was decorated 
with a single white camelis— a fitting emblem 
of her own immaculate parity. The dress that 
she wore-comhicing the necessary attributes 
above .specified— set off her tali, slender, syl- 
pbid shape to the utmost advantags: while 
the fear that she might not acquit herself 
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ed upon. And to ConTt 1 aabella vest! but to them. 

while proceeding thither in the carriage with Bat from the contemplation of these mys- 
her lady-chaperons— while ascending the stair- teriea, Christian's mind reverted to that of 
case at the palace, in the midst of a throng of Isabella's loveliness, the amiability of her 
all that wns highest in rank, most brilliant in disposition, and the elegant Bweetness of her 
beauty, and most eminent in respect to State manners. Despondency on account of the 
dicnilaries— while passing through the splendid difference of their social positions, wns again 
eaioone— while kneeling to kiss the hand of succeeded by hope : and again too did the 
Eoyalty— and while rctnrning again to the determination eettlo in hia mind that he would 
mansion at Kensington,— therB wae one image seek an opportunity to avow hie lovo and to 
which was never absent from the charming elicit a reciprocal confeesion from her own lips, 
maiden's mind — nnd this was the 'image of That opportunity presented itself in the 
Christian Ashton. evening after Isabella's return from Court. 

The Earl of Lsscellcs wae nsain completely Cnristiau was invited to dinner nt the -Earl's 
ont in his reckoning. Lord Osmond was too mansion ; and after the dessert, Lord Osmond 
deeply enamoured of the Countess to bo affected proposed a stroll in the garden. The Earl 
with the charmB of any other being in feminine refused to be of the party: for he was in- 
shape, no matter how transcendingly lovely wardly chuckling at the idea that hiB last 
were the aspect which this being wore. Rut grand stroke of policy was producing its 
how was it with Christian Ashton 1 lie beheld effect, and that Isabella's appearance of that 
Isabella pass ont of tho c image when going, day was now certain to elicit something decisive 
and alight from it on her return : and never in from his son’s lips towards her hence his 
his syes had she appeared so fascinating— so refusal to join tho party ; for he concluded 
sweetly beautiful— so matchlessly charming, that Adolphus would take care to stray apart 
He knew that ehe loved him : but yet he felt with Isabella, while Christian kept the Conn- 
that to complete bis happiness, he mast obtain teas company. So the Marl eat ovor his wine,— 
the avowal from her lips. At once did he take partly chuckling at what ha fancied was going 
the resolve to seize the first opportunity to on— and partly sketching forth in hiB imagina- 
confess his passion and elicit a reciprocal tala tion some astounding adventure for the literary 
from her. But the next moment a feeling of lucubrations of the morrow, 
sadness came over him :— how dared he aspire Little did he suspect that while Lord Osmond 
to the hand of an End's niece land how could and the Countess were seated together with 
he ever hope to be in a position to msko her hands fondly clasped, in an arbonr situated in 
his wifel Thia very eircnmstancB of her tlie most eeclnded part of the grounds, Chrie- 
presentation at Conrt was a source. o( pleasure tian and Isabella were walking in a shady 
‘ and pain to onr yonng hero,— of pleasure inns- avenue quite on the other side of the enclosure, 
much ns it enabled him to behold Isabella And Christian told the tale which he had re- 
apparelled in a way to set off her loveliness to salved to tell— and obtained the avowal which 
its utmost advantage— and of pain because it he had hoped to elicit. The hearts of that 
forced upon him the conviction that nitnnted as young pair were confessed the one to the other : 
be wae, it seemed presnmptnous to a degree, if and both were happy. Would the reader 
not absolntely hopeless, for him to aspire to have ns enter into the minutest details, and 
the hand of one who belonged to the circle of chreniolo Bvery word that passed between 
Aristocracy and was enabled to enter within them 1— ■ would he have ns extend our narrative 
that of Eoyalty. into the fullest particulars descriptive of this 

And this strain of thought led him on love scene? And yet we might do so: for 
to reflect for the hundredth— perhaps the though the tale of lave is the oldest known to 
thousandth time, on those mvsterions cir- human beings, and commenced in Paradise 
cumstances which had recently enveloped itself before tho Fall,— yeb is it ever new, and 
Isabella aa with a veil of mystery. From being therefore ever interesting. The forme of speech 
ignored by her relatives, she wae suddenly which convey it, may be infinitely, varied— yet 
transferred, into their very midst: from are the end and purpose ever the same ; and 
occupying a humble lodging in the house of countless though the world's languages be— 
coarse vulgar people, she was all in a , moment different too in the richness or the poverty of 
removed to a palatial mansion. What could be idioms, figures, and phrases,— yet have they 
the signification of all"tlri8l— wherefore bad each and alU auDieiency-aye, even a copious- 
Makepeace assumed the name of Qibson when ness of words wherewith to form that tale, 
calling at the Cbnbbs' to liquidate the stipend But it is not our purpose to record the con- 
for Isabella's board ! Christian was bewildered : venation which then took place between 
he knew not what to conjecture-what to Christian and Isabella. Suffice it to my that after 
surmise. When walking with Isabella in the hesitating, and trembling, and falling into aon- 
gronnds, and when hiving the. opportunity of fusion,— the youth, in the very midst of hie 
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bewilderment, at length found himself breath- 
ing .the avowal which he had so much longed 
to make ; and in Isabella's blushing cheeks and 
downcast looks, Ue read the response long ere 
** - ‘s softly mormared" from her lips. Then 
.. were happy both- Oh' so happy 1-joy 
beating in their hearts, and their hands thril- 
ling to each other’s touch. The maiden spoke 
but little— the youth not much more -when 
once the reciprocal avowals were made ; and 
the little that they did sny, was connected 
only with their love : they spake not of the 
*■* — 3— they thought not of how the hope 

i was in their hearts vss ever to ba 

realised : it was soflicient for them that they 
loved each other, and that for the present they 


not until the, following day 
Christian ventured to apeak to Isabella relative 
to thoae mysteries which had surrounded her 
at the time of their first acquaintance At the 
parish-clerk's house : and now it was that our 
young hero received the following numtire 
from Miss Vincent’s lips :— 

“My mother, Lady Isabella, was the sister 
of the Earl of Ijaacellos, and many years 
younger than himself. AVero she alive now, 
she would be scarcely forty. She was young 
therefore when she first learnt to love my 

father, Mr. Vincent, who was only a 

lieutenant in the army. Tint though poo 
respect to the world s goods, lie waa ri 
every intellcctnul accomplishment and gem 
quihty of tho heart, body Isabella, . ... 
bad long been an orphan, did not reside with 
her brother the Hurl— bet with a maiden aunt 
in the country. This aunt wns proud, harsh, 
—* — vere ; and the moment she perceived 
feeling of affection was springing up 

J her niece snd I.ientenant Vincent, idle 

unceremoniously and rudely forbade the latter 
her house. At the same tim« she wrote to the 
Ear! of Imacelles, who was in London,— inform- 
ing him thnt his sister had fnllrn in love with 
- penniless officer, and that lie had better 
-.me and fetch her away at once. The Enrl 
did so j and when lie had his sister with him 
in the metropolie, he insisted tlmt she should 
receive the addresses of a particular friend of 
his own— a nobleman of rank and wealth, but 
who waa old enough to bo Indy Isabella's 
father. Vainly did my poor mothe ‘ 

that her brother would not sucriiii. „ 

cruelly: lie was inexorable— and perhaps you 
have already Been enough or my uncle, to he 
aware that whatever idea, whim, of caprice ho 
takee into his head, mml be gratiGed. l’erhaps 
he thought that he was only doing a brother's, 
duty towards a young orphan sister: perhaps 
'bis motiVea were good, since his aim was to 
secure for her a prosperous position. At all . 
events, as I have said, he remained deaf to her | 


Vincent arrived in Loudon on a temporary 
leave of absence from his regiment ir 1 
provincial town : he and Lady Isabella a 
and they resolved to part no more. Shelled 
with him to the dwelling of a female relation 
of his own ; and so soon as circumstances r ' ’ 
permit their hands were united. Aina, my . 
mother I— she found herself discarded oy all 
liBr relations— even by her own brother : but 
she bed a consolation in toy father’s devoted 
love." 

Here Isabella paused for a few minutes, 
during which she wiped away the tears which 
the recital of her parent’s history drew from 
her eyes : and Christian, taking her liand, 
pressed it tenderly. 

“I do not remember my father,” continued 
the young maiden, in a soft plaintive voice : 

“ he died when I was only three years old. Von 
may easily suppose that the widow of a lieuten- 
ant in the army did not find herself very 
imppily placed in a pecuniary sense. It waa 
for iny sake— far the sake of her orphan child— 
that she wrote imploring letters to her aunt 
and her brother, beseeching their forgiveness 
and their succour. 1 regret to say that so far 
ns far as forgiveness was concerned, their hearts 
wero closed sgainst iicr : but her brother the 
Esrl consented to make her nn allowance of 
three hundred pounds n-ycar. This was at least 
some consolation to my poor mother : for she 
knew (hat her child whom she loved so tender- 
ly, would be beyond the reach of want, and 
tlmt she would likewise be enabled to give me 
a good education. It was in Lincolnshire tbn 
my father died ; and it was there that my 
mother continued to dwell. I was educated, 
the age of fourteen, under her immediate 
. -vision : she would not send me to a 
boarding-school— she could not consent to 
separate even for a single day from the only 
joy of her heart I It wrr when I had obtained 
tlmt ago of fourteen, tlmt this fond and affec- 
tionatc parent of mine was seised with an 
illness which speedily threatened to prove fatal. 

Ah, Christian l* continued Isabella, in n voice 
so low and tremulous tlmt it wes scarcely 
audible ; " never, never can 1 forget the scene 
at my mother's death-bed I It often steals upon 
me dnrine the day— and comes back to me in 
dreams by night : methinks that I feel the 
last fond pressure of her arms now around my 
neck— tho last kisses she imprinted upon my 
checks— and the tears too which bathed these 
cheeks mine I Then il; was that she told me her 
own past history ; and admidst convulsing Bobs 
informed me that I ebonld be left in tbB world 
dependent upon an nncle whom I had never 
seen. Bob I must observe that when her indis- 
position bad drat threatened grave consequen- 
ces, she had written to the Earl of Laaeellea, 
imploring him to send her the assurance 
her daughter— so soon to become an orpl 
would not be negleoted. The Earl wrote bask 
to say he wonld look after my welfare ; and-J— 
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lima my poor mother's death-bed was notone lit JJev, Mr. Hickman's family for nearly two 
of unmitigated affliction : she had still the ycsrc.-duriog which I was, well treated 5 and ' 
hope that her brother's promise would befnl- ns Mr.. Hickman had daughters of my own age, 
filled on behalf of myself. And wliilo breath- nud a governess to instruct them, my education 
ingtliis hope, and invoking heaven's choicest w.u completed undur tho same tutelage.' Bat 
blessings upon my bend, that dear mother of Mr. Hickman died suddenly ; and as I10 left ' 
mine surrendered up her spirits iuto the hands his family hut indifferently provided for, they 
of the Eternal 1" had to go nbrond, to accept a home that was 

Here Isabella again paused ; and Christian oilerod them at the houso of Mrs.. Hick- 
pently said, 11 Do not continue your narrative man’s brother, who was a merchant or banker 
now : it afflicts you too much." -1 know not exactly which-residing- on the 

Yes— I will complete it, Christian," sho an- < autinent. 'Hie departure took place hurriedly 
swered: "for it is a tale which mnsl be sonic after the funeral ; and as I could not of coarse, 
day told to yoar ears. You may well conceive accompany them under such circumstances, it 
that the task ia a painful one ; bnt being became necessary to find mo another, home, 
entered upon, it is better to achieve it than to That was the Erst occasion on whiohlover 
be compelled to renew it at a future period." beheld the person who then called himself 
Christian recognised the truth of tho sweot Mr. Hibson, lie informed mo that he was tho 
maiden's remarks ; and she continued in the Earl of Lsscelles' confidential agent, and that 
following manner he was empowered to provide for me tern- 
" I wrote to my undo the lvatl of Lsscelles, pomrily, until my nnelo ahonid make up his 
to inform him of my poor mother’s death : lie mind in respect to other arrangements: Every- 
remitted me money and bade me, when the ihing was done in a burry;, and by Mrs. 
funeral was over, come up to London, Hickman's recommendation, n lodging was pro- 
wbcrc he had secured me a home beneath cured for me in the boose of her deceased 
the roof of a highly respectable family, husband's clerk— where, Christian, ’’ added Isa- 
whora he named. Conccivo , my distress hells, with a soft blasb, 11 we first met, 1 , 
when I tbss learnt that I was an object There wns another pressure of tho hand on 
of no sympathy with my titled relative— the part of the enamonred youth ; and .ho ob- 
but merely a being for whom lie felt himself served, “ Hut the change from n rcsidcnco with- 
bound to make an eleemosynary provision so a genteel family to the abodo of those coarse 
that I should not starve' I Instead of hastening vulgar people— 

in person to bestow a paternal protection on “I do not think it was altogether my nude’s 
the poor orphan of so tender an age, he bade fault," interrupted Isabella: "and I will pre- 
mc journey np to London by myself : I wns sently explain wherefore. . First of all I most 
not even to find a home beneath his own roof— tell yon that llio Karl’s valet-whow I then 
hat W8S to be consigned to the care of strangers, knew only by the namo of Hibson— repeated 
Ah 1 Christian I my first experience of tho the injunction which I had originally received 
world was thns sad enough.” from Mrs. Hickman,— to the effect that I was ; 

" Do not weep, sweetest Isabella 1” whispered never in my new home to make the slightest 
our young hero, ns he now pressed her hand to allusion to tho Earl of Laacelles— nover to ■ 
liis lips. 11 fortune's aspect lisu changed to- speak olliim as my nnclc— nsver to mention 
wards you- and you ere differently situated that my deceased mother had belonged to a 
now.” noble and titled family, He also informed me 

Isabella tlirew upon her lover n look ol that I must on do account from any new 
bashful tenderness ; and she continued her acquaintances. Indeed, Makepeace spoke far 
narrative. , more plainly on these subjects, and therefore 

"I arrived jn London— and proceeded at less delicately, than Mrs. Hickman had 
once to the honae of .the Rev. Mr. Hickman— formerly dona : for he gave me to understand 
by whom, as well as by tho ladies of his family, that if I violated his injunction— if I spoke . 

I wss kindly received. Mrs. Hickman took an of my uncle .cither in language of boasting or 
early opportunity to make me understand that complaint- his lordship would abandon me 
in conversation before strangers I was not to altogether. . and withdraw whatsoever he pur- 
claim relationship with the , Earl of Laacelles, posed to allow for my support." 
nor on any account wss I to Bpeeb of tlioclr- “Ab. this was -most cruel I” exclaimed Chris- 
cmnalances of my mother’s history- 1 ' : Liao, his blood tingling with indignation : and • 

“ Doubtless the Earl was aomowhat, ashamed be thought .to'ihimeelf that ho should nsver 
of his eondnet' towards r his deceased sister 1" again bo able to endure the old Earl’s presence. , ■ 
remarked Christian : “,Bnd hones . that injune- -with even an ordinary degree of patience. ■ , • ■ 
tlon of secrecy and . silence .conveyed through " Yee-it , was eras],’-’ said Isabella : "for if 
the medium of those to -whose care he had my, poor mol her -had mortally offended -her 
entrusted yon. ,r ; ■„ relatives; if.wae. not'well for. them to visit 

“That was the conjecture wbioh I nlso formed their rancour upon the head of her orphan I 
at the thno," rejoined Isabella ; “ and I have daughter. Uowover, I accepted my destiny 
no doubt it was the tone one. I remained in with resignation : I promised to - obey -the ' 
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injunction so earnestly given and _ now, 

was that when yon so badly offered that yonr 
sister should pay me a visit, I was compelled 
to refuse— and yet I conld give yon no. ex- 
planations ! I need not speak of my experien- 
ces of Mr, and Mrs. Chubb : you know them— 
and you saw enough to be well aware that I 
could not possibly be happy beneath their roof. 
When Makepeace called — " 

. “ And why, do you suppose, did ho take an 
assumed name ? inquired Christian. 

"Doubtless to render it all the more di Bicult 
—and indeed impossible— for • the Chubbs to 
discover by whom he was employed. But as I 
who about to observe,'' continued the amiable 
Miss A'incent, “ I occasionally asked him, when 
he called at the house, and I had an oppor- 
tunity of speaking to him in private, whether 
my uncle intended me to live there altogether ? 
-and he invariably Replied that when his 
lordship bad time to give his attention to the 
matter, some other arrangements should bB 
made and something fixed with regard to my 
future career. Indeed, Makepeace hinted that 
it was possible a situation as governess, or as 
companion to a lady, would be found for me- 
and that therefore it was not worthwhile to 
remove me to any other place at present. Then, 
allot a sudden was I informed thatmynncle 
had altered his mind entirely concerning me— 
that ha meant to have me home— to acknow- 
ledge me aa his niece-and to receive me with 
open anna You know how abruptly I was 
borne away from boneath that roof where we 
first became aequain ted. I must now add that 
on the morning after my arrival at thiB man- 
sion, Makepeace— whose real name 1 had of 
coarse by that time discovered— sought an 
opportunity of speaking to me alone. He ex- 
pressed a hope thnt Iliad always found his 
conduct perfectly respectful me ;aud ho further 
hinted that it would be doing him a i-euice 
if 1 did not mention to my uncle buw 
meanly and humbly l vse provided for 
at the parish-clerk u house. 1 bad no incli- 
nation to commence my new career beneath 
the Earl’s roof by making miaohief, or 
vexing my undo with complaints : and I there- 
fore gave the assurance which set his mind at 
ease. Eut I suffered him to understand that I 
penetrated his motive in making the request,— 
and that though I pardoned him, I did not the 
less despise him." 

“Ah, 1 comprehend," exclaimed Christian, 
indignantly : “ the unscrupulous man had paid 
but a mere 'pittance on your behalf to the 
Chubbs 1 , and self-appropriated the remainder 
of the allowance furnished from the Earl’a 
parsel" 

11 There can he no doubt, Christian," answered 
Isabella,' " that such was the conduct of Make- 
peace ; and you understand wherefore 1 just 
now expressed my belief that the change from 
a comfortable home at the - Hickmans’ to a 1 

comparatively wretched one beneath theparisb- 
elerk's roof, was not to be altogether ascribed 
to any unfeeling condnot on my uncle’s part 
And it is with pleasure I add that from the 
moment 1 set foot within these walk I have 
received nothing but kindness at the hands of 
the amiable ConntesB: my cousin Adolphus 
treats me, as you see, with an attention 
courteously respectful: the Earl himeolf 
appears glad to have me with him— and in ,no 
sense have 1 been made to feel that I am in a 
state of dependence— much less that I am an 
interloper." , • 

Thus terminated the young maiden’s nar- 
rative ; and as the dusk was now cloning in, the 
two youthful lovers sought lord Osmond and 
the Countess, that they might re-enter the 
mansion together. Those whom they thus 
sought, had likewise deemed it 'time to rejoin 
the Earl ; and the party accordingly repaired 
to the drawing-room. 

Two or. three days elapsed; and still the 
Earl of Laseelles heard nothing of the hoped- 
for intimation that his son Adolphus had 
proposed for the hand of Misa Vincent. Ilia 
lordship began to fear that his fine stroke of 
policy in respect to Isabella’s presentation 
at Court, had failed to produce the desired 
effect upon Adolphus; and he was deter- 
mined to bring matters to a solution and pack 
off Lord Osmond and Isabella to the hymeneal 
altar with - the least poeaible delay. He 
therefore rellected upon what new step he 
Bhould now take in order to bring about this 
consummation. He still felt persuaded that it 
conld be -nothing but diffidence on bis son’s 
part ; and the ourrent of his thoughts flowed 
in the following channel 

“ Terbsps, after all, the loves of my son and 
my niece have not made quite so much progress 
as I had anticipated. And really, considering 
that Adolphus in but a mere child,"- for the 
Hail would not even admit to himsdi that bis 
eon wan a eiuwu.up young man of tbree-aud- 
twenty, - "he may be a more pulling schoolboy 
iu the art of loTe. I will juet satisfy myself 
on the point. 1 will ask that young Ashton to 
dine with us again to-day : they are all euro to 
walk out iu the garden no usual in the evening- 
—Ashton will of course bear the Countses 
company— Adolphus will roam apart with his 
cousin Isabella— and I will conceal myself 
amongst the evergreens, and just listen to what 
takes place between the young couple. They 
will of course talk of love ; and I shall be 
enabled to judge to what point matters bare 
reached,— whether there is any chance of Add- 
phuB soon popping the question-or whether 
he is so timid and bashful that he wants me 
to give him a helping hand, 

The old Earl chuckled amazingly ab this new 
scheme : he considered it to be another bril- 
liant etroke of policy on bis part ;— but for a 
wander he dia not oommunicate it to Make- 
peace, He invited Christian to dine at hist 
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table that day ; and every thing progressed as 
he conld wish : for after the dessert, the usual 
walk in the garden was proposed, though at a 
somewhat later hoar than heretofore. The 
Earl excused himself, as was his wont ; and for 
abont half-an-hour he sat drinking his wine 
and pondering the various matters he had in 
hand,— not forgetting his literary labours, 
which were progressing as rapidly as his own 
fertile imagination and Christian's flnent 
penmanship could possibly enable them to do. 

The half-hour having elapsed, and the desk 
coming on, the Earl of Lssccllos issued from 
the mansion- struck into the shadiest avenue— 
and proceeding stealthily, came near one of the 
"boors which were interspersed abont tbo 
onnda. He thought lia heard voIccb speaking 
... gentle tones : ho Btopped and listened— he 
recognised Isabella's voice— bnt could not 
oatch what aim was saving. Noiselessly, aa a 
serpent gliding amongst the trees and slirnhr, 
did the Uirl steal to the rear of that arbour; 
and there, inwardly chuckling at his astuteness 
and his canning policy, he listened. Tho 
voices continued speaking in the mme low tone 
as before ; and love was assuredly tho topic ol | 
their discourse. Hot gradually the suspicion 
stole into tho Karl's mind that it was not 
precisely the voice of his son Adolphus which 
ho heard in conversation with his beautiful 
niece. Ilis lordship continued to listen with 
suspended breath, nutil ho could no longer 
conceal from himself the suspicion— almost 
amounting to a conviction— that it was none 
other than (Jhrisliau Ashton whom ho Ihns 
", in tender discourse with Isabella. The 

was ama/.ed— bewildered- pclriGed: ho 

fell an if he weic in a dream ; and none of the 
fictitious adventures in hie uwn fotthcoming 
volumes, seemed hall so marvellous as 
reality. "Whether he was standing 01 
bead or his heels, the old nobleman had 
not n very clear conception. At length, 
as he began to awaken somewhat from 
his astonndment, he resolved to have ocular 
demonstration of the fact itself ere lie pro- 
claimed hia presence : for the "optical delusion" 
in respect to In'* wife some wreka back, had 
made him particularly cautious how he took 
any rash atop for the future. 

irefnre, still rs noiselessly as a serpent, 
_ jeEirl creep along round the arbour,— 
until he was close by the entrance of that dense 


pletely dnak ; and tho Earl, gently protruding 
hie head, looked in. The lovers both at tho 
same instant caught sight of a fees thns poop- 
ing npon tbenr through the obscurity : bnt they 
did not recognise it. Isabella gave a faint 
scream ; and Christian-smitten with the con- 
victiou that it was a piece of irnpert' 

curiosity on the part of the gardener who 

had a little while hack seen in tho grounds— 
darted forward and dealt the countenance such 
a vigorous blow that be sent tbo nnfortnnate 


old Earl sprawling baok into the' midat < 
group of sweet-bnar shrubs. 

His lordship roared out with the pain. 
well indeed be might- for the thorns had entered I 
’ ' lerson in all directions ; and as he had 
ir of light trousers on, it was particularly 

c lower limbs that he suffered. Christian 

and Isabella at once comprehended that it was 
nunc other than tho Earl himself who was tho 
victim of this catastrophe. The young m&iden 
was overwhelmed with confusion and dismay : 
the youth sprang forward to drag bia lordship 
forth from the briars ; and Loid Osmond at' 
tb&t moment rushed up to the spot. Hearing 
his father’s cries, Adolphus had fancied there 
was something' wrong ; and ho had accordii ’ 
urged the Countess to return to the man 
while ho aped to see what was the matter. 

"Jam murdered, Adophus I” exclaimed 
Earl in a towering rage: " this young rs 

has vowed to liavo ray life And he has l 

making love to your cousin Bella I" 

11 Most sincerely and humbly do I beseech 
your lordship's pardon," said Christian, "for 
'.be blow which I inflicted " 

“ Hut my nose I” cried the Earl, rubbing 
lie nasal promontory in r most Indicrocs 
uanner. “ Be oil' with you, air l-gct out of 
my sight l-never cross my threshold agafn I— 
and whatever is due to you shall be forwarded 
lo your lodging in the morning.” 

“ I hope, my dear father," interposed Lord 
Osmond, “that you will deal leniently " 

" What I with this nose of mine all swollen 
and puffed up I— my good lookB spoilt 1" 
vociferated the Kiri, " Where is tho Coun- 
tess T he abruptly demanded. 

"Ob, shn has been iu-dooro for souse lime," 
replied Adolphus. "She complains of 

“All, well," interrupted the Earl, sal 

that it was all right in that quarter: “the 
Countess acted prudently to go in-doors. Come, 
Bella, away with ua at once I Take your cousin's 
arm — It is shocking of yon to have listened 
to this jackanapes of a boy when yon know 
that Adolphus — ■" 

“Hnsh, toy dear father P hastily whispered 
the young nobleman : " poor Bella w dreadfully 
agitated I And you, Mr. Ashton," he added,; 
now turning quickly to onr hero, nnd speaking 
in alow hurried voice, “ depart at ones— your 
presence only irritates my father. Best assured 
that l will do all I can to intercede in yonr 
'■ehalf." 

He wrung Christian's hand ss lie spoke— 
purshed the youth forward to faaaten'hia depar- 
tore— and then giving his arm to Isabella, 
whispered, "Cheer up, my dear consin ; we 
will see what can be done for the best 1" 

But Isabella was weeping bitterly ; and on 
regaining the house, she hurried up to her own] 
chamber,— where she gave unrestrained vent to I 
hor allliction. Meanwhile the Earl of Lascelles j 
repaired to his dresaing-room, to detail his I 
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grievances to Makepeace, and to have a ponl- concealed ber high position and passed merely - 
lice applied to hie nose, which was somewhat as an oriental lady of fortune. Chistinahad 
swollen from the effects of the blow so vigor- mentioned Zoe'e name as that of one to whom 
onsly dealt by Christian. reference could be made if requisite ; an'd’ In- 

On the following morning Lord Osmond dora— perceiving from the way in which Chris- 
called upon oar hero at his lodgings ; and with tins spoke, that she wae on intimate. terms with 
mnch real sorrow informed him that both the Zoe— gave her permission to mention eonfiden- 
Conntess and himself had pleaded their utmost tially the real rank of the lady into whose 
with- the Eirl oh Christian’e behalf, they household she was about to enter. Thus' there . 
had found him inexorable. Lord Osmond was no breach of treat on Christina’s part in 
therefore counselled the youth to look out for BUting that mnch to Lady Octavian Meredith'. ; 
another situation, and offered to render him Per an hoar or two every day, the Princess j 
any service that lay in hie power. Christian Indora shut herself op in that exquisitely sp-- ' j 
bashfully expressed the hope that Miss Vincent pointed bondoir whicb we described on the first ! 
would not enffer in her uncle's estimation ; and occasion that we introduced her to the reader ; 


it was a solace to him, in the midst of his eflllc- 
tion, to learn that hia lordship had expressed 
no particular views with regard to his niece ; 
but bad merely hinted that he ehonld keep a 
sharp eye upon her for the fnture. 


CHAPTER XL V> 

THE VISIT TO THE HEtlEST^ TAHK. 

Mfaxwhile Christian had been for a few weeks 
fulfilling the light 'and pleasing duties which 
ehe had to perform towards the Princess In- 
dora. These consisted chiefly in reading to her 

a lhness— in practising music with her— and 
sting her researches into the historical 
records and the institutions of the British 
Empire. The Princess treated her precisely as 
Lady Qjtavian Meredith had done : namely, as 
a friend and as an equal ; so that our youthful 
heroine experienced not the slightest sense of 
a dependent position. She took all her repasts 
with the Princess, and rode ont with her in the 
carriage. Now that the fine weather had 
returned, they walked in the garden of an 
evening ; and the more Christina saw of the 
Xing of lnderahad’a daughter, the greater was 
the esteem she experienced towards her. 

'Christina had, on her first visit to the eealnd- 
ed, villa-residence, been astonished at the 
mingled enmptnonsnees and elegance of that 
abode, which appeared to realism all her dream- 
like notions of oriental Bplendonr, or of those 
miniature palaces whereof we read in fairy tales. 
But far more was ehe amazed by the magnifi- 
cent heanty of the Princees and the dark 
splendour of Sagoonab's charms. Indeed, 
everything connected with this retreat of the 
oriental exotics wae fraught with interest and 
novelty for the young maiden. Not the slight- 
est idea had ehe of the motive which had 
brought the Princess to England : nor had she 
the least suspicion that ' Mr. Bedcliffe had ever 
crossed that threshold. ' On the day that she 
first applied for the situation, Indora bad con- 
fidentially informed her that her real rank was 
that of a Princess but that in order as mnch 
as possible to avert' public curiosity, she 


and there sbe employed herself in examining a ' 
portion of twenty enormous volumes which' were • 
piled np in the room, and whioh consisted' of 
files of the T.'mrt for as many years as there 
were volumes. Ones or twice daring the first 
two or three weeks of her residence . beneath 
that roof, Christina had occasion to enter the ! 
bondoir to speak to the Prinaessi'and’she ' 
found her poring over the leaves of those files ' 
with a moat earnest intentnese. The young ' 
maiden however attached no importance tb the ; 
circumstance— bat simply ascribed it to that ■' 
love of Instrnctlon which the Princess displayed ; 
in all matters that concerned the affairs of ‘‘ 
Great Britain. ' : 

(lie day, as Christina entered the snmptu; ' 
onsly furnished drawing-room, she perceived a , 
note lying upon the carpet ; and fancying that ' 
it waa some stray pieee of paper of no conse- 
quence— but that it ought not to be left to mar 
the exquisite neatness with which the apart- ■ 
men t was kept— ehe picked it np. A glance 
however at the paper showed that it waa a 
letter ; and without reading even a single word ' 
of it,, she placed it upon the table. At that . 
very inBtant the Princess Indora entered ;.and 
Curistina, presenting her the note, said, “I 
found this lying npon the carpet." 

The oriental lady’s superb eyes appeared to 
recognise it at a glance ; and for a moment : 
there was a gentle flaeh sweeping over -the ' 
delicate duskiness of her countenance. Chris- 
tina beheld it ; and mistaking its cauee, eaid 
some w liat proudly, “Voor ladyship" (for the 
title of Highness was not used beneath that 
roof) “cannot possibly think that I would 
violate the sanctity of yonr letter.' 1 

“No, my dear Christine,” exclaimed Indora) 
with the enthusiasm of generous frankness 
"not for a single' moment conld I do yon such 
injustice 1 Besides, aftee all," she added, las if 
she thought it necessary to 'account for what- 
soever change of features might bare inspired 
our heroine with that misapprehension : "there 
is nothing in this nots that yon may not see. 

I received it some months baok, as yon will 
observe by the date." 

Thna speaking the Princess opened- the 
letter ; and handing it to Christina, bade her 
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niderable surprise read tbe following lines 

- "Mortimer Street, Cavendish Square, 
“January 11, 1848. ■ 

'■Mr. Redcliffe presents his most dutiful 
regards to her itighnesB the Frineess of 
Inderab&d, and begs to inform her it has come 
to 'his knowledge that some evil-disposed 
persons may probably seek to inveigle her 
Highness or the ayah Sagoonah into a snare, 
for purposes to which Mr. Redcliffe will not 
farther allude. He however deems it his duty 
’ thns to pot her Highness upon her guard ; 
and if instructions be issued that no communi- 
cation is to be held by her HighDesB’s depend- 
ants with strangers, every needful precaution 
will have been adopted. 

"Her Highness the Princess of Inderabad. 11 

The moment she caught sight of the address 
from which the note pas dated, and of the 
name of 'Redcliffe, an expression of surprise 

r ared npon Christina’s countenance: bnt 
deepened Into alarm as she continued the 
pernsal'of the letter. The Frineess failed not 
to observe the effect which it prodoced npon 
her ; and perceiving that the surprise wsb 
something apart from the announcement con- 
tained in the note itself, she said, "What thus 
strikes yon, my young friend ?" 

"Simply,” responded Christina, "that I 
have some little acquaintance with Lhe gentle- 
man who penned this billet : and my brother 
—who has occasionally visited me here, with 
yonr ladyship’s kind permission— is far more 
intimate with him." 

"Indeed I yon know Mr. Redcliffe V said In- 
dore, subduing as well as she was able the 
thrilling trepidation which she ever felt on 
breathing that name. 

Christina proceeded to explain how she her- 
self had once lodged in the same honse where the 
note was dated— and how, on subsequently 
meeting Mr. Redcliffe, she had been enabled to 
interest him in the case of the poor seamstress, 
Mary 'Wright. She went on to expatiate on Mr. 
Rodeliffe's bounty towards that unfortunate 
creature,— showing how delicately yet nnoaten- 
tatiouslyhtt ministrations were rendered until 
she sank into the eternal sleep of death. 
Indora listened with the deepest inward in- 
terest: but she had sufficient guard over her- 
self to prevent her countenance from betraying 
all she felt 

■ And that was not the only good deed oo 
Mr. Redoliffe'a part that has come to my know- 
ledge," continued Christina. "Through him 
the dreadful purposes of a wicked husband 
towards am amiable and innocent wife, were 
completely frustrated; and I am prond to 
reflect' that my brother Christian played no 
insignificant part on the side of j astute and 
Ivirtue." I 

I "Tell me this narrative, " said tbe Princess : 


“ the little yon have already spoken on the sub- 
ject interests me."' 

Christina accordingly entered npon the ■ 
recital of those momenta whiehare so. well 
known to the reader, and the full particulars 
of which she had received from her brother’s 
lips. In the course of her history, it became 
necessary to speak of the pond by the aide of 
the road, io the vicinage of Oaklands, where 
the murder had been committed nearly nine- 
teen years back and to the entire nhrrative 
did the Princess listen with the ntmoat atten- 
tion. 

“No wonder that the yonng woman Letitia 
Rodney," remarked Indora, "should have been 
bo overwhelmed with horror when accosted by 
Mr. Redcliffe by the side of thnt pond in the 
deep darkness of the night 1” 

" The tragedy which took place there so many - 
years sgo,” rejoined Christina, " was a very 
dreadful one. My brother Christian read the 
acoonnt in a piece of an .old newspaper when he 
was first in the employment of the Dnke of 
Marcbmont," 

"And did he recite to yon all the particu- 
lars ? ’ aaVed the Frineess. 


interest : bnt it has left a dread stigma npon 
the names of the Duchess Elia and of Bertram 
Vivian." 

The Princess Indora rose from her seat and 
advanced towards the window, from which she 
gazed forth in silenoe for two or three minutes. 
At length again turning towardB Christina, she 
said, "Our conversation has flowed into a 
channel which has interested me. I have a 

3 'Bte file of a London newspaper in tbe 
lr : yon are far more expert than I am in 
everything which relates to the concerns of 
yonr own country : -will yon endeavour to 
find for me the accounts of tho particular 
tragedy of which you have been speak- 
ing !" . 

"With pleasure," answered onr heroine : and 
away she tripped to the boudoir, -the Princess 
shortly afterwards following. Christina ■ re- 
ferred to the volume which contained the set 
of newspapers for tbe year 1820 ; and she had 
little difficulty, in discovering the accounts of 
the appalling tragedy at Oakland*, They ran 
through several numbers ; and even for weeks 
and months niter it occurred, there were 
occasional pirsgraphs referring to it, and chro- 
nicling the various surmises that were abroad at 
the time in respect to what had hecome of the 
Duchess Eliza and of Bertram Vivian. All 
these did Christina mark with ink, so as to 
he more easy of reference foe the Princess 
Indora ; and having finished her task, she 
was about to retire,- when Sagoonah entered, 
hearing a letter addressed to tbe yonng maiden. 
The volume of tbe Times which she bad been 
searching, lay open upon tbe table : the .ayah’s ’ 
dark eyes glanced for an instant towards it, , 
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u If in vender at the colons! enhjeet at 
her Royal mistress's end her youthful com ns. 
don't studies : the presented the letter with 
that graceful Inclination of the fora which 
showed nil Ita trillosray and bayadere-like 
elsstidty to such adraniage— and then with- 
drew. 

Christina Instantaneously recognised the 
handwriting of hady th-tavian Meredith; 
and the passed into the drawing-room to 
pence the letter. Therein Zoe informed her 
tint tboneh her health had improred since 
Christina left, it wu not yet sufficiently 
re-established to enable her to fal/il her promise 
of calling upon her nt the I'rincess Indore's 
residence : hnt she begged oar heroine to come 
nod pass n few hoars with her on the following 
ds7, -adding that she ihonld be nlherwise 
altogether alone, as tord Oetavisn had promised 
to spend the whole of that day with his 
father the Mtrqnis of Pensliurat, Christina 
cs ild not help thinking that there was a 
certain sfgoificaney in this latter notification, 
and that it wss meant as an assurance that 
she might in nil safety accept the invitation 
without the fear of enconntering Meredith. 
The yonng girl canght a aigh rising op in her 
throat : bnt by a strong and hasty effort she 
aa'idned it ;and though in the solitude of her 
own chamber, she blushed nt this half-betrayal 
of ber own weakness nnto herself. To divert 
he.- thoughts into a new channel, she sped 
hack to the buodoir,— where aho fonnd the 
Princess deeply engaged in the perusal of the 

for tho purpose. The yonng maiden handed Zoc'o 
letter to her Highness : nnd when the Princem 
bad read it, she said, with her wonted amiabi- 
lity M I understand, my yonng friend, that yon 
eeefc my psrraiasion to accept her ladyship's 
invitation. It is cheerfully accorded ; and 
the carriage ahnll he at your disposal to- 
morrow." 

Christina thanked the Princess for her kind- 
nets ; nnd returning to tier own chamber, she 
penned n note to Lady Ojtaviin Meredith, to 
the fifed that aho would ha with her nt noon 
on tho following day. Tne approaching visit 
naturally brought reesnt incidents back to the 
yoang maiden's rnjnd with aoniB degree of 
rividneat She was nlmost certain that Zoe 
eithtr suapected or else positively know her 
hnibsnd's passion: for this alone could 
explain the tacit readiness with which Zoe con- 
sented to separate from onr heroinc-or at 
least how it seas that she did not offer any 
serious remonstrance. And now, perhaps, the 
reader may wonder whether Christina had 
acquainted her brother with the circumstances 
which had led to her change of situation. 
Yea: the yonng maiden had apaken frankly 
to Chriatian-nnd bad described nil that had 
occurred ; but she did not even hint that her 
own feelings wen not altogether so indif- 
ferent ns she knew they ought to be with 

regtrd to Lord Oetavisn. Her virginal modes, 
ty would not permit her to avoir oven to the 
car of an affectionate brother that which ahe 
would not admit nnto herself : for though 
there wu the snspioion-nt time* more distinct 
than at others— in her mind that I-ord Octa- 
vian's lore had not proved entirely displeasing 
to her, she endeavoured to banish that 
euipieion— she did alt that she could to crash 
it— and whenever ahe fonnd the handsome 
young nobleman's image stealing into her 
thoughts, she st once strove to torn them com- 
pletely into some other channel. 

. In the erening, when seated nt tho dinner 
table with the i’rincess Indore, Christina ob- 
served, “The conversation with your ladyship 
this morning changed to a topic which to 
engrossed onr attention, that I bad not the 
opportunity of expressing my hope that Mr. 
RedclifiVa warning letter was never justified 
by any actual attempts of the nntnre to which 

“Immediately on the receipt nf it,” res- 
ponded the Princess, “Jgave to the faithful 
Mark”— thus alluding to her steward nnd 
major-domo— 11 the instructions which Mr. 
Redcliffe had himself suggested. Two nr three 
persons— male and female— had been noticed 
by Mirk lurking abont in the neighbourhood ; 
sod they endeavoured to outer into conversa- 
tion with him : but he treated them with an 
chilling a reserve that they saw they had 
nothing to gain in that quarter. During the 
last two or three months l have heard no more 
of eucb attempts tn pry into my proceedings.” 

“Is it possiblo that your Ilighnest line 
enemies in this country V asked Christina, 
with the most perfect ingenuousness : for her 
pure mind, as inexperienced as it win artless, 
entertained not the slightest notion na to what 
tho snare canid bo into which it ares naught to 
inveigle the Prinocse and Ssgoonsh. 

“No-thank heaven, I fear not enemies |" 
answered the Princess. “But yon; my aweet 
young friend, comprehend not as yet that 
there are persons wictcd enough in thia world 
to spread nets for the feet of others and 
having thus spoken, the oriental Indy gave the 
conversation nn immediate turn-not however 
with abruptness, hat in a sray that aeemed 
perfectly natural. 

Precisely at noon on the following day, 
Christina nlightod from the carriage at the 
Merediths’ habitation in the Regent's Park ; 
and as it was already arranged that the 
equipage was to retorn to fetch her at fonr, 
she had no fresh ordere to giro-tnd tho 
vehicle was at once borne away again by the 
handsomely caparisoned pair attached to It. 
In i few momenta the young maiden brand 
heraeli clasped in the arms of Zoe. 

My Oetavisn received Christina in the 
drawing-room: she looked pale nnd Inngnid: 
and onr heroine area distressed to per- 
ceive that her beloved friend was yrt 
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some distance , from complete restoration Assuming an Air of mere friendly courtesy, 
to health. Zoe questioned her in the be advanced to Christina, proffering his hand: 
kindest manner as to her new position ; she hesitatingly gave him hers— he retained it 
and she expressed her delight to hear that for a single moment-and having exchanged 
Christina was so happy with the Princess of with her the usual compliments of courteBy, 
Tnderahad. An hoar thas passed while they eat down close by Zoo'a eaiy-cbair. 
were in conversation together ; and daring the "Vou did not expect my return so soon, 
whole time Lady Octavian never once mentioned dearest Zoe," he said, as if endravoaring to 
the name of her hnsband. There was however concentrate the greater part of hie attention 
nothing pointed in this avoidance of each upon his wife : 11 cor did I, when leaving yon 
mention : it might or it might not have been a in the morning, think that I should see yon 
mere accident arising from the circumstance again until the evening. Bat my father was 
that the conversation flowed in channels called into the oonntry on unforeeeen business 
rendering any allusion to Lord Ojtavisn per- scarcely nn hour ore I arrived ; and then I 
fectly unnecessary. Refreshments were nerved received a message requesting me to postpone 
up: bnt scarcely was the luncheon-tray re- my visit till the day after to-morrow. 1 ' 
moved, when his lordship’s woll-knownn knock " I hope it is nothing unpleasant ?" said Zoe, 
was heard at tliB front door. Christina recog. with that amiable placidity and soft monrn- 
niaeditinamoment: she waB thrown off her fulness which had characterised her tone and 
guard— she started— she blnshed-shc was manner ever since the accident that led to her 

filled with confasion. illness. 

"It in Lord Octavian," said Zoe, in n quiet “Kb -nothing of any great consequence," 
tone: and yet it struck Christina, as she answered Octavian,— "merely a suddenly dis- 
glanced towards her friend, that a alight tre- covered defalcation in the accounts of hie 
mulonaneas waa visible in her frame. " Ho bailiff ; bnt it ir to no serions amount." 
must either have changed his mind in respect The yonng nobleman then proceeded, with 
topaming the day with his father: or else well-bred facility, to glide into a conversation 
the Marquis must have some other engagement on general topics,— and in which Zoe bore her 
which prevents him from entertaining his part, if not with cheeifnlness, at least with an 
son." apparent interest : though Christina could not 

While Zoe wbb thus speaking, Christina had help thinking it was reaily to prevent the dis- 
ieisnre to recover Romewhnt from her confusion; course from flagging and thereby canning cm- 
and aha felt the necessity of retaining b 11 her barrassment to perhaps all three. The yonng 
self-possession. She was about to hint that nlxe maiden herself spoke hot little: the mere 
must now return to Biyawater, when she re- necessity of keeping continnonsly on her gnard, 
collected that Bhe had ordered thB carriage to so as not to betray that sense of awkwardness 
re torn not until four in the afternoon j and that she inwardly and strongly felt, was at 
Bhe therefore immediately perceived that were times hurrying her to the very brink of con- 
ehe now to depart abruptly, it would be ad- fnsion. She sat with her eyes bent down, or 
mitting to Zie tint she attached a Bignificancy else with her looks averted in another direction 
to the circumstance of Lord Octavisn’s un- from the spot where Lord Octavian wbb Beated. 
expected presence. For though Rhe had little She did not choose to meet his regards. Not 
doubt in her own mind that Zoe had more or that ehe in this respect mistrusted herself : it 
less penetrated the circnmstanco which led to was impossible for that pure-minded j.irl to 
her removal to another home,— yot it was one display any eignificancy of look nnder snch 
of those things concerning which the pore circumstances : bnt she know not how Octavian 
minds of two friends oonld not very readily might gaze npon her, or into what increased 
show that they had any tacit bnt mutual embarrassment and awkwardness be might 
understanding. plunge her. 

While all thcae thoughts wore sweeping Thushalf-an onr passad ; .Christina g’anced 
through Christina’s mind, Lord Ojtavian’s well- at the time-piece— still two more hoars most 
known footsteps were ascending tho Btaira : elapse eie the oarriage would come 1 Did Lord 
they approached the drawing-room door— and Octavian intend to remsin in the drawing-room 
he entered. Fortunately he had heard from the whole time J It appeared so. All of a 
the footman who gave him admission, that sodden Zoo directed ObrUtina'B attention to a 
Miss Ashton wae with her ladyship ; and there- portfolio of new end splendid prints whieh lay 
fore ha was not taken by surprise on finding upon the table; and the yonng maiden, in- I 
Christina there. Ah I but he should not have finitely relieved— and balf suspecting that Zoe 
entered the drawing-room at all, while thus meant purposely thus to relieve her— hastened 
knowing whom he was destined to meet 1 He to look over them. In doing this, she Beated 
had even eaid so to himself while ascending herself in each a way that without ab- 
the stairs : yet an irresistible impulse urged eolately turning her back in rudeness towards 
him on ; and though conscience told him that Octavian, she nevertheless could without 
he was doing wrong, inclination was stronger restraint avoid meeting his looks. By these 
than conscience 1 means another hoar wae passed ; and then Zoe 
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request'd Christina to favour her with on nil' 
upon the piano. The young maiden van com- 
pelled to advance towards the instrument : but 
ihr did eo with n visible ombarnwemont ; end 
Lady OotATieo vuddenly exclaimed, “No, my 
df vr Christine : it is too bud thnt I should 
thus task you when yon come to viniL mr ant 
of friendship— nnd wo have so short a time to 
be together I" 

“ • ice,’’ nid Lord Uitamn, nsm 

end endeavouring to smile— though the 
Attempt was bat ft sickly cue nfter oil— “ Hist 
’ ti one too ninny here: bnl I know Hint 
Indies bare your little secrets. I shell bid 
you farewell, Miss Ashton." 

Again he presented his bend: Again hers 
...» giren hesitatingly: ho held it hot for a 
moment— end then somcwhnt hurriedly ejuittrd 
the room. Christine resumrd her sea: dose 
k end it struck her et the 
the emieble ledy wsn forcing 
... __pprcH a sigh. At thnt same instant, 
too, onr heroine’s gentle bosom r— 
full of emotion tbet she could have 
licrsclf into her friend's arms nnd given 
vent to her feelings with n gush or lesrs. 
Rut by a mighty effort she conquered this 
weakness. Zoo st once glided into conversation 
again; and her manner wn', if possible, more 
kind and more sweetly affable limn ever to- 
wards < 'hristina. At length the carriage enme ; 
and when the two friendo was about to part, 
Zoc mid, " I am in hope, dearest Christine, to 
be enabled to return this visit in a very short 
lime but alie did iivl add that if Lliis hope 
were disappointed, she should eiycL our 
heroinr to renew her own visit to the Regent’s 
Park. 

They embraced watmly, end sc|>aiiilcd. 
Cbrirtini waa half afraid of finding Lord Octa- 
rien downstairs in order to hand her to lbs 
carriage : but he was not there— end Hie took 
her way beck towards lhyswaler. IVhile 
seat'd in the vehicle, sbo reviewed every 
incident which had occurred within the last 
four hours. Scarcely ■ doubt remained in her 
mind ns to the feet that Zoo had penetrated 
1 her hnsband’n secret : and now a reminiscence 
suddenly llittcd into Christina's brain. She 
wondered that she had not thonght of it be- 
fore I For, on that day when the accident with 
the phaeton occurred, it had struck her for an 
instant Hint ehe beheld Ecu's eyes suddenly 
close as she turned towards her immediately . 
after those passionate exclamations had bunt 
from (Marian's lip. Ah I doubtless Zoo's car 1 
had caogbt them I— they had revealed to her 
the secret of her husband's love for another I 
—and if Zoo had really thds known it all along, 
it would aceonut for the ..entire tenour -of the I 
admirable lady's conduct sinco that moment 
which struck « fatal blow to liar happiness. 

" Wood heavens I" thought Christina to her- 
self, shuddering and shivering At the bare idea 
that her surmiso was comet: "whnl a aaori - 1 


lice of feeliug is the generous-hearted Zoo 
making in every way I film knows hor bus- 
hind's unlawful and disastrous love— she 
knows that I, though heaven can tell bow 
unwillingly, am its object— nnd yet she docs 
nm hate me I Mo: ulio is loo magnanimone I 
And she will not make her husband bluah in 
li rr presence by suffering him to pcrecivo that 
ehe has iunctratcd Ida secret, t'erhaps alie 
1 pities him,- perhaps oho feels for him, making 
I allowances for a heart that has no power over 
>wn volition / And now ehe is cherishing 
i secre l-shc locks it np in her own boBOm— 
(Indies by every action, word, nnd look, to 
excite the belief that sbe suipccti it noli 
Admirable Zee i Ab, no wonder Hint there is 
’ ;« in her tono-eoft plaintivcness in her 
: for these it ie impossible she can al- 
together control I" 

And then, while still seated in the camaga 
liich was bearing her homewards, Christina 
wcpL scalding tears of anguish,— wept aa if she 
l.crarlf were a wilfully -*l 
the nmiablc Zoc’n bnppm 


<11 ALTER MAT. 


JR i in the meanwhile, let us see what had 
tnken plnec at the villa-reaidcnco of the l’rin- 
“tan I adorn. 

The carriage left that houre at nliont three 
o'clock in order to reach the Regent’s l’ark at 
the hour appointed In fetch Christina home ; 
and Mark, I he steward, went with it sc far an 
Oiford Strait, as he had several purchases to 
make on behalf of the household which ha 
superintended. Sngoonah issued forth aa if to 
walk in tho garden ; and her tall, lithe, supple 
form, nrryed in ilia white garments of an ayah, 
was lost amidst the avenues of rmbowering 
trees. There wsb a strange expression in Sa- 
goopnh's lustrous eyes : they seemed to bum 
with an une " ' ' 

and rati-fn 


the garden, where it was bounded by a 

fence separating it from a field, tbo ayah 
paused to listen; nnd then her thin bright 
I lips, parting with the hnshed elate of sue- 
jpenee, revealed her tooth of ivory whiteness 
and purity. The finely modelled oust, which 
**— -LS le garment only partially concealed— 
kii in its round and well-divided con- 

, unsupported by cored, 1 resembled 

sculptured marble of a dusky liuo— remained 
I uphoaved with that some suaponso. Then ehe 
| advanced through the shrubs j and looked over 
the fence. Sbo perceived a female very hand- j 
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somely dressed, and carrying a large brown there, and whom we may as well at ooco an* 
paper parcel in licr hands, loitering about in nounce to our reader to be none other tban 
the field. Sagoonab, on catching the female's Madame Angelique herself, 
eyes, nude an imperious sign for her to ad- This infamous creature followed Sagoonab to 
vauoe ; the woman hastened to obey it, and the drawing-room ; and as ebo entered the 
came uloso op under the fence. ay th closed the door behind her. Madame 

“Why were yon not here at thomomontr Angelique- who had now personally taken in 
demanded the aynli nncrily : and though she hand a business for which none of her spies 
spoke in broken English, yet her language wss nor agents had hitherto appeared competent— 
perfeotly comprehensible. had seen Indora when riding in her carriage or 

" I was fearful of approaching too close up to walking in her garden ; and therefore know 
the fence," was tho well-dressed female’s re- that she was beautiful. But now that sho 
eponsc ; and she likewise spoke the English beheld her close, she was perfectly amazed by 
tongue in a manner which proved her to bo a the mingled grandeur and. enchanting magni- 
foreigner. licence of these charms which she thus con- 

“ And yet I sent word by your spy this fore- templated. Nor less loo was Bbe astonished by 
noon,” rejoined Sagoonab, “ that you were to tho elegance, the richness, and the sumptuous- 
he hers punctually at a quarter past three, ness of the apartment itself. Self-possessed ;ia 
However, it is of little consequence Bines yon the wily woman was, and generally having r.11 
uni here, do round boldly to tho front door— her wits about her, Madame Angelique was 
I will give you ndiuiUance— you are certain to for a few moments bewildered ana astoundi d 
obtain an interview with her ladyship— and by tho fairy scone which sho beheld and the 
you must lii;i manage according to your own oriental liouri who was its presiding genius, 
ingenuity.” ' Indora, with her accustomed affability, gave 

As sho uttered these last words, Sagoouah’s tho woman an encouraging smile : for aim 
eyes Hashed again with a fierce umfatural bril- perceived her astonishment, and she imagined 
liancy,— as if from tho present proceeding she her to bo respectable. Indeed, it had not for a 
anticipated some grand triompk for herself. moment entered the mind of the Princess that 
“Is there nothing to bo apprehended V tho vieitress could be a female of infamous 
inquired the female with the parcel. description, or that ehc was one of those very 

“Nothing,” responded Sagoouah. 11 As I persons against whom Mr. Itedcliffo's warning- 
sent yon word in the morning, tho men-ssr- letter was directed. 

vanlB were sure to be ont with the carriage— " I am told thaL yon arc a milliner," said In- 
and Mark had arranged to go up into London dora : "but I think that there must be some 
to make purchases." mistake, as I bare not sent for any one of that 

Having thus spoken, iiagoonah glided away description." 
from the vicinage of the fence, and re-entered “ Your ladyship will, I hope, pardon my 
tho house ; wliiie tho woman with whom Bhe intrusion," replied Madamo Angelique. “I 
had been conversing, pacaed round to the front did not tell yonr domestic that I was sent for : 
door. Her' snminoiis thereat was promptly but the young woman -understands English' ro 
answered by Nagoonali, who admitted her into indifferently, and I myself speak it with such 
the hall, and pretended to remain conversing little accuracy that tho error arose .from these 
with her a few minutes, as if to learn what her circumstances.” 

business might be. Then tho nyah prccceded "Ah, then,” said Indora, witlia glitter of 
to the drawing-room, where her mistress was suspicion for a moment appearing in her. eyes, I 
reclining upon one of (he luxuriant ottomans ; “ yon have called of your own accord f" ■ | 

and with tho wonted graceful inclination of her “I have taken that liberty, my lady,” replied 
form when addressing the I’rincoi*, or any Madame Angelique, nmuimog lior blandest 
other pereun whom nbu had tu rogard as n smile and her most coaiiugly affable demeanour, 
superior, she said, "May it please your lady- " Tho truth Is, l go my rounds amongst ladies 
ship, the milliner lias oalled." of fashion, and wealth— and beauty," she added, 

" Tho milliner, Sagoonab J" exclaimed In- glancing with admiring significancy at Indoni’s 
dora; “I do not expect any such person. It splendid countenance-: “ I display pieces of the 

must be a mistake." newest and most exquisite materials " 

"It does not appear, to. be a mistake, lady," “I am obliged to job for including me 
rejoiued the ayah; “lor Ihu woman speaks amongsltke number," interrupted the Princess: 
with the cuufidence d one who knows that she “ but I require nothing of the sort at present— 

, is right." nor indeed at all", 

“Then let her coma hither,"' answered the Indora made a movement as if toindicato 
rrinccss and I will ascertain what her pro- that the woman might withdraw ; hut Madamo 
seeding can mean." Angelique wae not to he so easily disposed 

- Sagoonab bowed again, and issued from the of. ' ; 1 

■apartment. Descending to the hall, sho bent "Pray bear- with 'me ,for a' few minutes, 
a significant look. with. tho Instrous flashing of graoious lady," she said j "andlwillshowyou, 
her.eyea.upon' the woman who was waiting so rare and choice a material that ! am con- 
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1 1 work for some of the highest ladies in the 
1 land: for instance, the Marchioness of Treve- 
lyan— the Countess of Mordannt-tbe (Jonntess 

of Lascelles— the Duchess of Msrcbm'ont 1 

" Ab, yon work for the Duchess of March- 
mont?' said Indora. 

“ Yes, my lady, 1 ' responded Madame Angc- 
lique, inwardly delighted to think that Bhe 
should thus have succeeded in enlisting the 
interest of the l’rincess, “ I have been with 
the Duchess this very day :"— it was however a 
monstrous falsehood which she uttered, inas- 
much as Lavinia bad not employed her since 
the discovery relative to the duplicate dresses : 
hot if ehe had snid she had seen the Dcke 
that day, it wonld have been perfectly cor- 
rect. 

11 Arc the Duke and Duchess of Marcbmont 
in London now ?’ inquired the Princess, 

"They are at their mansion in Delgravc 
Square,” rejoined Madame Angeliquo. 

" I hare heard of their splendid seat of Oak- 
lands,” resumed I odors: “and should like 
much to see it." 

" Dear me, how extraordinary 1" ejaculated 
Madame Angelique, with well-feigned astonish- 
ment. "I can easily become the moans of 
gratifying yonr ladyship's curiosity-and shall 
be proud and happy to do so." 

"Indeed I Howl" exclaimed the Princess, 
with visible intcrcet depicted on her magnificent 
countenance, 

"His (inec the Duke of Marchmont is 
accustomed to treat me qnile in a familiar 
manner/’ responded tho wily Frenchwoman, 
who could scarcely conceal her mingled surprise 
and joy that matters should thus be Inking a 
turn which seemed so favourable to her own 
alrocioca deigns 11 You sec, my lady, I have 
worked some years for the DuchcBS ; and tho 
Duke takes such pride in beholding his wife 
well dressed, tliRt he seems to fancy he can 
never sufficiently display his gratitude towards 
the French itrlhle who furnishes her U men's 
toilet:— and that mlitt- is your ladyship's 
humble servant," added Madame Angelique 
with a low curtsey. 

“1 understand," observed Indora: “tbs 
Duke is kind to you— and if yon ask him a 
favour, would grant itf 
“ Yonr ladyship has only anticipated what 
1 was about to say, 1 ' rejoined the infamous 
woman. “Ab, my lady 1 Oakland* is a most 
beautiful place. Such magnificent grounds— 
gardens so exquisitely laid out— superb aviaries, 
fountains, and statues- ponds with gold and 
silver fish— ornamental water, with stately 
swans floating on its surfaco— conservatories 
of the choicest frnits and flowers,— it is a 
perfect paradise I And then, too, the interior 
of the mansion itself -its sumptuous apart- 
ments— the delioious views it commands-and 


yonr love of the beautiful," continued Madame 
Angelique, glancing around tho drawing-room, 
"you would ue delighted with a few days' re- 
sidence in that charming place." 

"Your description has indeed excited my 
curiosity,” observed Indora j “and I Bhould 
much like to pay a few hours' visit to Oak- 
lands." 

“ A few honrs, my lady I" exclaimed Madame 
Angelique. “lam confident that if I eaid bnt 
a single word-and you would so far honour 
me as to bid me say that word on yonr behalf— 

I could obtain permission for yonr ladyship to 
make Oaklandsyour home for a week or a fort- 
night. The Doke and Duchess are not there; 
and you would be undisturbed mistress of the 
mansion." 

“Hat it would be a -most extraordinary re- 
quest to make on the part of a perfect 
stran ger," said the Princess. 

" Nothing extraordinary,' when that stranger 
is an oriental lady of rank and fortune. Be- 
sides," added Madame Angelique, “these 
things are frequently done in England ; so that 
tho Duke and Duchess would be delighted to 
place their mansion at yonr ladyship’s disposal 
for a short period/’ 

“ I am exceedingly indebted to ynu for this 
assurance," answered Indora: "and I am 
almost inclined to accept your courteous oiler. • 
Open that parcel, and show mo tho contents.” 

Madame Augeliqnedidaeeho was directed, 
and exhibited four or five superb pieces of 
dress-material,— each piece containing the re- 
quisite quantity to be made np into costume. 

“What arc the prices of these l 1 ’ asked 
Indora. 

Madame Angeliquo named the specific sows, 
inwardly chuckling tho while at tho prospect 
of succeeding in tho object of her mission, in 
comparison with which she cared little for the 
sale of her costly materials,— which indeed, as 
tho reader may suppose, she lmd only brought 
with her bb a blind. 

" I will purchase them all,” said Indora : and 
drawing forth a puree from beneath the im- 
rnenee velvet cushion on which she was half 
reclining, she counted forth the sam in Bank 
of England notes. 

“Yonr ladyship will perhaps permit me to 
make np theso materials after the European 
fashion said lladamo Angelique. "Pardon 
me for the compliment-but yonr iadyahip 
would look as well in sucb appsrel as in that 
sweetly picturesque costume which your lady- 
ship now wears.” 

"No; leavo these pieces there,” replied 
Indora. " Bnt you may make me three or four 
dresses of a far more simple character- sucb, 
for instance, as English ladies ordinarily wear. 
You may .furnish ms likewise with bonnets 
and Bhawis to match : for if I am really to 
pay this visit to Uaklands, I must appear there 
in a garb which will avert the gaze of disagree- 
able curiosity." 
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Angeliqne. "I have your exquisite form bo range and unknown terror. Yes— and oven as 
completely in my mind's eye, that no measure- she hurried away from tbo villa-residence,— and 
ment is necessary ; and lam confident of while chuckling too at the success of her achcroo 
facing enabled to alTord your ladyship the com- with regard to that oriental lady of an almost 
pleteet satisfaUen, Indeed, such faultless fabulous heanty,— she felt as if ahe were still 
contours a* yonr ladyship's — " followed hy the wild influence of Sagoonah's 

“ Hat look yon 1 7 interrupted Indora : " I haunting eyes, 
havp.my own reasons for desiring all this to be 

contrived' with some little privacy. In short, 

when I return to my native land, I would not 

have it known that I had even for a few days CHAPTER XLVI. 

assumed the national garb of English ladies. 

Therefore come not yourself again to this Tiir. rntSftSKR. 

house : hut when the costnracs are in readiness, 

forward them to me, packed in bores. Send Ii was now the beginning of .Tone ; and three 
me yonr account by the poet ; and I will remit months bad elapsed since the dreadful murder 
you a draft for the payment. At the bsmc time of Mr. Pollard at Liverpool. The Spring 
that you will have occasion thus to coramuni- Assizes had passed without seeing Lattice 
cate with me, you can let me know whether llodney brought to trial : but ns there was to 

you have been enabled " be a Sommer Assize holden, it was expected 

“To obtain the docal permission for your she would on this occasion appear before the 
ladyship to make a short sojourn at Oiklands i" jury. The reason for the postponement of the 
exclaimed Madame Angeliqnc. “Oh, I can trial at the first mentioned assizes, was the 
take it upon myeelf to give yonr ladyship a serious illness of the prisoner. It was however 
most positive assurance npon the point ! And rumonred that she was not altogether without 
at the same time that I have the honour of fiiends,— thnt eminent counsel had been en- 
communimting with your ladyship, I will gnged in her behalf— and that Sir William 
■ forniah instructions relative .to the route which Stanley, a wealthy Btronet residing in the 
Is to be taken to Oiklands, should your lady- neighbourhood, and who was in the commission 
ship proceed thither in a private manner by of the peace, had exhibited much interest in 
poat-clnise— which will lie the better means of her behalf. Still the general impression ap- 
conveyance.” peared to he that she was guilty,— the details 

" 1 am really obliged to you,” responded of the circumstantial evidence telling so fear- 
Indora, " for all the kind interest you nre thus folly against her. Sir William Stanley, how- 
displaying towards the gratification of the ever, seemed to he an exception to the rule; 
whim which I have conceived. Probably in a and so far as his friends conld j idge from the 
week or ten days I shall hear frmn you 7 ’ few words he let drop on the subject, and the 

" Assnrcdly ao, my lady," replied Midamc peculiarity of his look when it was broached in 
Angelique. his presence, it was believed that /«• at least 

Indora now, by a gesture, intimated that the was not eo strongly impressed by thnt evidence, 
audience was at an end ; and the French- even if he did not go so far as to imagine her 
woman carried herself by dint of a continuous completely innocent, 
aeries of enrtsies towards the door. But per- I.ettico llodney had indeed been seriously ill. 
haps, if abe had observed as she dosed that door The terrible accusation which pressed again.!. 
behind herself the eingular expression which her— the weight of the testimony upon which 
■wept over the superb countenance of the she was committed— had almost completely 
oriental lady, she would havo had some mis- crushed her. If really guilty of the erime, she 
giving as to the real meaning of Indora ‘scon- wonld have perhaps borne herself more 
dnet throughout this proceeding : for it was an courageously than she did when, being con- 
expression of inch mingled scorn, contempt, acious of her innocence, ahe thus lay under an 
triumphant satisfaction, all eo strangely blended imputation of the blnckeet turpitude. After 
aa scarcely to be definable in words. her committal Tor trial, she was for many 

Madame Angelique found Sagoonah waiting weeks in a state bordering upon dissolution,— 
in the ball to afford her egress ; and the rapid sometimes raving in the delirium of fever, at 
significant look which the wily woman bent others sinking into a torpor so profound that 
npon the ayah, conveyed to the . latter an it appeared aa if it were tbs high road leading 
intimation of complete success. Then Sa- to the portals of death’s mansion. She was 
gonnah’s naturally lnatrons eyes, flashed still lodged during this nevere illness in the in- 
more brilliant Ores-but assuredly not alone Grmary of Lhe gaol ; and every attention was 
" with a gratified greed experienced on account shown her by the official authorities and the 
of the gold which Madame Angelina* thrust medical men, To a certain extent this humane 
into her hand. Indeed, the Frenchwoman treatment wonld have been displayed towards 
herself conld not comprehend the luminous her without the prompting of any ex.erm.1 
strangeness of the ayah's looks ; and for a mo- Influence, and notwithstanding the ' fearful- 
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crime with which she was charged : but those through the most terrible ordeals, and whose! 
attentions had bean perhaps all - the more henrts must pass through fiery furnaces ‘in 1 
indulgent on account ofthe intervention of Sir order that they may be chastened. Books 
William Stanley on the young woman's behalf, were before her opon the table at whieh Bhe 
The Baronet nevertheless Buffered it tD be sat ; and they were books which she read 
understood, for his own character's sake, that /loie-but which only a fe# months back, when 
he had no previous acquaintance with Lattice in the luxurious saloons at Madame Ange- 
Rodney, and that he was actuated by merB lique’s house of gilded infamy, she would have 
motives of humanity,— an averment which was tossed away from her with the light laugh of 
fully supported by his reputation for the seorn. 

highest honour and integrity. We should Yes-and bitterly, bitterly did Lettice 
observe that Sir William Stanley wns a man of Rodney repent of her misdeeds. She thought 
about sixty : all the early part of his life bad of tbc Duchess of Msrcbmont, to accomplish 
been passed in India, where lie liad amassed a whose ruin she had lent herself ; and the con- 
considerable fortune, and by tho services viclion wrb strong in her mind that her own 
rendered to the Government in n variety of calamity was to a certain extents judgment 
ways had obtained the title of Baronet. lie upon her head for her « ickednesB then. But 
was a widower, but had one son— a young man she knew that she had many, many other sinB 
of' about four-and-twenty, and who was a to answer for;— for instance, her personation 
captain in a cavalry regiment Wo muni of Rayner in order to rob the lawyer of his 
farther observe that circumstances had in- money ; and then too the very object of the 
dneed Sir William Stanley to revisit India journey which she had undertaken at the 
aome three years previous to tho date of time— namely, to try and wean away Eveleen 
which we an now writing, and that he had OBrien from that parental home to which the 
only returned to England about a twelve reformed young woman had gone back. Fur 
month back. all these misdeeds, either accomplished or 

It was the first week io .Tune-and in a meditated— and for the life of voluntary pollu- 
chamber communicating with the female in- tion and depravity which abe had led— did 
firmary of the Liverpool gaol, Lettice Rodney Lettice Rodney believe herself most righteons- 
sat. How changed was her appearance from ly punished now. 

that glory and bloom of beauty which bad And yet she was not altogether without the 
invested her ere she found herself charged hope that her innocence would yet be made ap- 
withthe tremendous crime of murder! But parent; and entertaining this hope, her present 
terrible are the ravages which those joint contrition was all the more praiseworthy : for 
scourges— care and ilfncsa-aro enabled to it would indeed have been comparatively little 
effect npon the human form : and the most worth if merely the' result of tlmt terrorism 
blighting influence of the former as well an the which belongs to the anticipation of any inevil- 
fiercest rage of the latter had wreaked them- ably ignominious fate. But whence arose that 
selves npon the unfortunate Lattice Rodney, hope ? A few words will explain. IThen 
Her Bhape, ones so volnptnons in ilsBuperb Lattice Rodney waa beginning to recover from 
proportions, had become emaciated: her checka, her dangerous illness— when she awoke from 
once upon plnmp and with tho roseate bloom that long period of mingled delirium and 
of health npon them, had grown sunken and torpor, to a consciousness of her dread position 
deadly pale ; her eyes, deep in their cavernous -she was visited by Mr. Redcliffe. This 
orbits, had lost their fire; and tho ashy lips gentleman questioned her minutely nato'tbe 
received an added ghastliness from tho fine whole incidents of the tragedy at Pollard's 
white teeth. And her look too— Oh, how pro- house : he likewise gave her certain instrne- 
fonndly Bad it was 1 That countenance which tionn; and bidding her put faith in Providence, 
had been wont to beam with Bunny smiles, or lie doclnred that all that man could do should 
to glow with the flush of sensuous passion, now he done to wake her innocence apparent, if 
seemed to he the tombstone of a perished innocent she really were. Then, too, did he 
heart, and onwhiohwaa traced the epitaph of inform her that he was the individual whom- 
a happiness that was gone, nevor to come back I she had encountered on that memorable night 
It was about noon when she waa time Boated by tho side of the pond where he had extorted 
in her chaipher on the occasion that we now from her a full confession of her misdeeda 
propose specially to direct tho reader's atten- towards the Buobess of Marchmont ; and he 
tion thither. She wns clad in the very plainest likewise gave tier to understand that when ho 
dress that she had brought with her from visited Madame Augelique'a den of infamy, it 
London at the time of her ill-fated journey ; was in reality from no Bonsoons inclinations, 
there was nothing coquettish about her now— but because he had special objects to serve, 
no studied air of seductiveness in her toilet Nor less did he unfold to her that it was 
any more than there. .was in her looks, She through his' interposition the penitent Eveleen 
seemed an altered ereatnre,-hnt one oi those < I'Brien was restored to her home and had re- 
beings whom it is necessary for the hand of ceived the parental forgiveness. From that 
Providence to drag, for its own wise purposes, visit on the part of Mr. Redulifie waa it that 
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Lattice entertained the hope of her innocence 
being yet proclaimed to the world. 

And now we return to the b pedal occaeion on 
which we have been « peaking of her m being 
seated in her prison-chamber, and devoting hor 
attention to the volumes which the chaplain 
and the governor had fnrniabed. Presently 
the door opened ; and ns Lattice slowly tamed 
hermournfnl look thither, expecting that it 
wan merely the matron of the inCrmary, she 
beheld Mr. Bedcliflk. The door closed behind 
him ; and taking a coat on the opposite side of 
the table, he bade Lettiee resume her own, 
from whioh die had risen through respect 
towards the kind friend whom heaven had 
sent her. He made inquiries concerning her 
health: he questioned her as to her present 
frame of mind ; and he found that the soul was 
in a better condition than tlie'body. 

“ Keen if my innocence be made apparent, 
Mr. HedcliDe,” said the prisoner, in a voice of 
profound melancholy,— 1 ' and even if I go forth 
from this gaol into the great world again, I 
shall never recover from the blow which has so 
cruelly smitten me. Hat as for my penitenco 
—Oh, believe me to bo sincere 1— I beseech yon 
to believe that I am truly contrite I" 

“Six weeks have elapsed;" said Mr. Rsd- 
clilfc, "sines I last beheld yon. You had then 
only just awakened, as it were, from the un- 
consciousness of aiternating fever and torpor ; 
and your mind was under influences bnt little 
calculated to render iL calm and collected. Do 
yon remember all that yon told me then 1’ 

“ Every syllable, Mr. Uedelilfe 1" answered 
Lattice emphatically. 

“And every syllable was consistent with 
truth 1“ said the philanthropist inqniringly. 

“ As I have a soul to bo snved !" rejoined 
1 lattice. “ I have been very wicked -but never 
never was I capable of such a crime as that 
no; never I My aonl would have abhorred 

“I believe you,” answered Mr. Hedclifle: 
“for certain little incidents have come to my 
knowledge which tend morn or less to corro- 
borate some portions of your narrative. Des- 
cribe- to me ones more, an accurately and 
minutely as you esn, the appearances of the 
two men whom— as you allege— von saw on 
that fatal night in company with hire. Webber 
the housekeeper. 1 11 

Lettiee did so ; and Mr. IledcllfTa murmured 
to himself in a musing manner, "Yeo— they 
are tfao very same 1" 

“ Do you-do yon tliink'tliat there is a pros- 
pect of my innocence 1 being proved 1" asked 
Lettiee with an almost anguished eagerness. 

“I hope so,"’ responded ItedolHTe ! “but I 
charge you 1 not to indulge too much in a hope 
which might possibly be disappointed. Heaven 
is the disposer of All events ; and it is only by 
heaven's sufferance that man can be permitted 
to work them out to a pirticnlar end. I 1 shall 
tell you nothing of the'plans T am adopting on 

year behalf : anflleo it for yon to know that I 
nm not idle." 

"What can 1 say, Mr. IUdcliffe," naked 
Lettiee, profoundly moved, 11 to convince yon 
of my gratitude f 

“ I am certain that yon an grateful,’’ he 
anawered: “hut it is not gratitude that I re- 
quire— it is the assurance that you are truly 
penitent for those misdeeds that yon ham 
committed. And in this also I believe you. 

I learn from the governor snflicienl to convince 
me that yon fulfilled the injunctions which I 
gave you on the occasion of my former visit." 

11 Oh, not for the world, Mr. RedelifTe, would 

I have neglected them 1” oxolaimed Lettiee. 
“That infamous woman Madame Angeliquo 
came down from London to see me a few 
days . after you , were last here : bnt I 
refused to receive her. Then she sent an 
attorney residing at Liverpool, to oiler to 
condnct my oaso : but T told the man of 
business that I was fortunately not without 
friends-and that even if I were, I would 
accept nothing at the hands of Madame 
AngeUqae.” 

" These particulars I have learnt from the 
governor,” remarked M r. Hedclifle : “ and I am 
pleased to And that you have thus fulfilled all 
my inatructians. Your trial will come on 
shortly : able counsel lias been retained for you 
—and as I have already hinted, I nm not idlo 
in other respects. I have entrusted your cnee 
to the most eminent solicitor io Liverpool ; and 
this afternoon he will call open yon to as- 
certain whether lie hoe correctly tnten dawn 
every detail of the Btntement wliieh I made 
him on yonr behalf. I purpose to remain in 
this neighbourhood for a few days; and I 
shall sue you again. Hot ere I leave yon on the 
present occasion, let me repeat my warning,— 
that yon indulge not Loo far in whatsoever 
hope. I may have held out— lull thaL yon fix 
your thoughts upon Hint heaven whose for- 
giveness yon so much need I” 

Lattice made s suitable answer ; and then, as 
Mr. liedcliife was about to leave her, she said, 
“May I hope, sir, Lhat Madams Angeliqno has 
not succeeded by other menus in entimng away 
Jivelecn from the home to which you restored 
her?” 

"No,’ 1 answered Mr. nedclifl'e: "JSveleen is 
with her parents. Sho is fully upon her guard 
against the machinations of that vile woman ; 
and I linvo no fesr that sho will either relapse 
into error, or becomo the victim of any new 
snare." 

Mr, Hedellflb then took his departure, accom- 
panied hy the beartfett gratitude of the 
penitent Lettiee Rodney. 

While this interview was taking place be- 
tween the philanthropist and the prisoner, the 
following conversion was being held in the 
grounds of a handsome country-scat, nhont four 
miles from Liverpool. That country-seat was 
the abode of Sir William Stanley ; end the 



discourse to which we bare just allotted, was 
progressing between this gentleman and hie 
eon. Captain Stanley had only arrived within 
the same hour at the paternal mansion,— where 
he was to spend a few weeks, he having obtain- 
ed leave of abseoce from hia regiment. >Ve 
have already said he was about twenty-four 
years of ege : we may add that lie was a 
handsome yonng man— of the middle height- 
well made— and of genteel figure, lie was 
steady in hia conduct-endowed wiLh high 
notions of honour— of generous disposition— 
and of considerable intellectual acquirements. 
He had a good parent : but be himself was a 
son of whom any father might he proud. 

“And who is this Mr. Itedclifle whom you 
are expecting to-day?" inquired Captain 
Stanley, m lie sauntered with Sir William 
through the epacions and well iaid-ont grounds 
attached to the mansion,— which wo may as 
well observe bore the name of Stanley Half, 

11 Do yon not remember, my dear Itnhcrt, 
how I was indebted to a gallant Englishman 
for my life when traversing the Indian 
jangle " 

“Can I, my dear father, ever forget an 
occurrence which, when I read it, ennsed me 
for the moment aa much cruel terror na if 1 
had indeed lost yoo-but which the next 
instant was succeeded by as thrilling a joy at 
the certainty of your escape? Von however 
omitted in jonr letter to specify the nnme of 
the valorous Englishman who rescued von 
from those bloodthirsty Thugs: and after 
yoor return to England you never happened 
to mention it." 

"That gentleman, Lhen," rejoined Sir 
William, “is the Mr. licdclifl'e who will be with 
ns presently." 

“And most heartily shall I grasp hand of 
my father's deliverer I" exclaimed tho (Uptaio. 

“ Sincerely do I hope, too, that he will remain 
with us some while : for hit is a friendship 
which T shall Ijb prond to cultivate." 

"You will have the opportunity," replied 
Sir William Stanley: “for according to the 
letter which I received from Mr. Itedcliffo this 
morning, he purposes to remain with us a few 
days j and I know that he will be here again 
shortly, before your leave Df absence expires,— 
inasmuch ae he takea considerable interest in a 
case which has caused great excitement' in onr 
neighbourhood, and which will be brought for- 
ward at the approaching assises 1 mean that 

of the accused yonng woman, lattice Rodney." 

“Abl that 'reminds mo, my dear father," 
exclaimed the Captain, “ that when yon wrote 
to me some time ago upon the subject, . you 
hinted that you were not quite so convinoei as 
other persons seemed to be, of the prisoners 
guilt," 

"Nor am I, Hubert, " returned the Baronet ; i 
“and I will explain" to you wherefore, ’ 
The crime— by whomsoever perpetrated— took i 
place, as you rcoolleet, about three months 


back ; and it was only a few days after the 
occurrence, that ae I was walking in Liverpool 
I encountered Mr. Bedoliffe. I instantaneous- 
ly recognised the brave man to whom I owed 
my life : and we got into conversation. lie 
then explained to mo i what bad brought him 
to Liverpool, lie had read in the newspapers 
the account of the murder, and the remarkable 
story which the accused Lettice ltodnoy told 
in her defence before the borough-magistrates. 
He had known something of her previoualy ; 
and though he was acquainted with nothing to 
her credit— but the very reveres -he neverthe- 
less did not think, from hia knowledge of 
human nature, that she was a young woman of 
so thoroughly black a heart as to prompt her 
to the commission of such a fiightfnl deed. 
Besides— without entering into detailed expla- 
nations— lie informed me that he had very 
recently encountered her under circnmslaecea 
when she waB so completely overawed 
by the idea of being upon a spot which 
wa* the ecene of a fearful murder per- 
pet r nted some years back, that he feltper- 
snaded she had vat the courage, even if bIis 
were sufficiently wicked, to accomplish each a 
crime. Her tale too— that tale which Bhe re- 
eled in her defence— bad struck him as being 
too extraordinary to be a mere concoction ; and 
lie spoke emphatically of the danger of trusting 
to circumstantial evidence, as well as of the 
deplorable errors into wbieh mankind has at 
different times fallen when rushing precipitate- 
ly to a belief of a feliow-creature’s guilt. Snch 
was the tenonr of Mr. Redcliffeis discourse 
when I encountered him nearly three months 
back in Liverpool ; and lie further informed 
me that lie had been to the gaol to Bee Lettice 
Rodney— but that she was raving in the 
delirium of fever and unconBciouB of every- 
thing that was passing around. I invited him 
to the Jlall : he came and passed a few dayB 
with me,— during which he instituted secret 
but minute inquiries into the character of the 
murdered lawyer's housekeeper. Mrs. Webber." 

" And what wob the remit ?” inquired Cap- 
tain Stanley. 

“Nothing of importance,! 1 responded the 
Baronet : " indeed, she appeared to be almost 
a complete stranger in Liverpool, and had only 
been a very short time in Mr. Pollard's service 
before he met bis death in so terrible a manner. 
Mr. Hedcliffe besought my good offices as 
a magistrate on .behalf of Lettice Rodney ; 
and ere lie took his departure for Loudon, he 
begged me to write to him bo soon as the yonng 
woman should be is a condition to receive a 
visit from him. Six weeks elapsed before I 
was enabled to make each a communication ; 
but in the meantime I received two or three 
letters from Mr. Beddiffe, informing me that 
a few little incidents which had come to his 
knowledge, seemed to afford something like a 
corroboration of certain parte of the tale 
which Lettice Rodney had told in her defence. 
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Al the expiration o! those rii wteks, Sir. lied- , extended thtir ramble tu when tbe grounds 
eliffe returned, in consequence of a comrounica- joined tbe road lending to Lirerpool > and aa 
(ton which he received from me ; and he then clicv were about to torn V'cl: again, a strange- 
had an interview with lattice Rodney in tbe looking woman rose up from tbe other tide oi 
gaol. The malt was to establish the convic- the fence,— she having been previously seated 
tioo in bis mind that she is really innocent, there. She was tall and thin ; and if her 
lint he prndently abitaintd from giving complexion had been swarthy, aho might have 
her too mnch hope,— lest after all it been taken for one of the gipsy nee : hot 
should be doomed to disappointment. <*n instead of bring dark, it bad evidently in her 
that occasion heremained with me a few daye; more youthfa! period been fair— ana it wae 
and now he is retarniog into our neighbour- now partly sallow and partly sunburnt, Her 
hood to aeaore liimeelf thsttho lawer to whom countenance was exceedingly emaciated and 
he has entrusted the case tborooghly under- careworn ; and n certain wild wandering ex- 
stands it.” prmion in lire ryes showrd but too plainly 

"All this is most extraordinary I" cxclsimcd that the unfortnnato creature's intellects were 
Captain Stanley: "the whole tale is a unsettled. Her hair- once dark— was streaked 
romance 1" with gray : and yeL she did not appear to 

" from the positive manner in which Hr. be old :— indeed, if her age were two or three 
Kcdelifle has written and spoken to me," re- yean past forty, it was the very out- 
joined Sir William, 11 1 am folly inclined to aide. As for her apparel,- it waa this that at 
adopt his opinion. Besides, as a visiting the llrat glance gave her a gipsy asyeot. it 
migistiato I have seen this lattice Jiodncy-l consisted of an old cotton gown, with a dingy 
have conversed with her — Z lmve qeestioned cloak over it ; and instead of a bonnet or cap, 
her upon various features cf her tale-and I she wore a cotton luindkerchief tied ronnd her 
hare found her consistent in all its parts. Thai head. Jiluc woollen Blockings and coarse shoes 
she is penitent,' too, I am well assured ; and eamplcted her garb. Her appearance waa 
most sincerely do 1 hope that Mr. RedcWTe will however cleanly; aud notwithstanding the 
succeed in his Immane purpose." poverty nr her attire, there was a certain 

"And 1 entertain a aimilisr hope,’' cried neatness in it which impressed the beholder 
Captain Stanley, with warmth. “If I can with the idea that sbo bid teen better days, 
render Mr. Itedcllffe the slightest assistance in " Alt I poor t'raay .lane," said tho Baropet, 
prosecuting his inquiries or researehes, I shall in o low lenc nod with a compassionating lookf 
lie only loo happy.** as lie beheld the woman stand up from the 

" He is a strange man, Robert," observed the opposite side of the fence. 

Baronet ; "and chooses to do things in Ms os n 11 A penny for poor ('nay Jane I" ahe said, 
way. I heard it mentioned in Calcutta that lie thrusting her skinny nrro between tho palings, 
had been for many years resident-some said a 11 Yoo know, .lane," said Sir William Stanley, 
prisoner— In tho capital ot Indcrabad. II was with a benevolent and pitying smile, ".that I 
moreover stated that lie was possessed of con- never give you n penny: —at the same time 
■idcrable wealth. That he is tho bravest oi he drew forth his purse, 
the brave, I had the best proof when be " No, truo P' ejaculated tbe woman. “Ire- 
delivered mo from the murderous villains in member now I" Sir William Stanley is always 
the jungle : that lie is magnimoua and noble- clmritablc-and that is the reason I so seldom 
hearted; his conduct in respect to hetlice conn- near the Ilall. I don't like to intrude on 
Itodnrv folly certifies. It most not however goed nature. Ah, dear me! lwns not always 
he thought for a eiuglo moment that his a puor wondering outcast :"-and then drawing 
acquaintance with this young woman originated back her hand from betwixt tbe palings, she 
in anything immoral. Tar from it.” pressed it to her brow. 

" I long to form tho iiiendsbip of this admir- " l'oor creature 1" said the Baronet. “Hero 
able man," exclaimed the warm-hearted arc live shillings for yon." 

Captain Stanley. She did not however seem to hear him : bnt 

At this moment a post-chaise waa sconap- with her hand still pressed to her forehead, ahe 
preaching through the grounds ; and as it drew mattered incoherently to heraclf then at ■ 
near, the Baronet recognised Mr. BedeWfe as length sprakiug in a louder tone, olio said, 
Its occupant. Ho alighted to join tho two " Ah I 1 bavo gut something mote upon my 
gentlemen : and the chaise went on to tbe Hill mind — I wish I could explain it— but 1 can* 
to deposit his portmanteau. The Baronet not. It is not tho same thing that has haunted 
grasped bis guest warmly by the hsnd-and me so long-no, it is something nnw ; hut alas I 
then iotredosed him to bis son. Mr. Bed eliffe I cannot— I cannot I" and 'the poor creature 
stated that he had jnst come from seeing Lattice shook her head doapondingly, as if nhe deeply 
Rodney in the gaol: and he expressed his eon- felt her inability to give lucid expression to 
viclion of her fall and complete innocence of some idea that was upjiennost in her mind.' 
the murder, whatever her other misdeeds "Here are the live shillings, <lane, p said the 
might have been. Baronet; and be thrust them tbrongli tbe 

The llirenel, the explain, and Mr. Bedcliffe fence. 
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the a 111 iced womau-nud learn trickled down 
her wanted countenance : then taking the 
money, she paused abruptly away and wm — 
out of night, 

“ She in nn mud an ever, poor creature 1" . 

tho Captain. 11 1 remember her from my hoy- 
hood. 1 ’ 

“ Yen-and I remember her for many, many 
yearn," added the Ihronct, “ttsdly .in 
changed, too, since first 1 knew her I She 
then young and good-lookinc — * 

“And who in thin unfortunate ivoma! 
asked Mr. ltcdclitl'e. 

“No one appears rightiy able to civc any 
explanation untho subject," returned Sir Wil- 
liam Stanley. “She wanders about the I 
country in ail directions- and linn been seen 
more than a hundred miles from here. Some- 
times she dieappeais altogether for several 
months, and then suddenly turns up again. 
There is a half-ruined hut abouL four miles 
lienee, which die inhabits when in the neigh- 
bourhood ; and nn you tuny suppose, she lives 
entirely upon charily. I have often endeavour- 1 

cd to lead her into conversation, r J 

lain if possible what she uiigiunlly , 

turned her brain; bull havo 

- — d in eliciting more than that 

ahe had seen better days, and that she 
had stood in tho presence of ladies of 
the highest r link, —but whether as n com- 
panion or a menial, does not very plainly 
appear— though I should rather euBpoct in t’ ~ 
latter capacity." 

Tho eouversatien presently turned into son 
other channel j and tho three gentlemen r 
traced their way to the mansion. 


[say the moment 1 caught eight of you— 1 
determined to say it— and now it is all slip- 
i ping ont of my head I' 1 
At. first her utterance was rapid, accentuated 
ud jerking ; hut tlicso last words were spoken 
rith a profound mourafnlncos •, anil pressing, 
her hand to her foroheadj-she evidently strovo 
to steady heridcaa. | 

“ What is it, .lane •" asked the young gen do- 1 
. — J, la a kind tone. "Think— reflect— lake | 
your lime: I am in no hurry if yon really 
Irish to speak to urn.' 1 

“Ido, 1 duP 1 ejaculated tho mad worniu. 
“It is something I have got here and she 
touched her forehead, “No— it is ArW* ahe 
added after a pause, .and bIic laid her hand 
'upon her heart. “ )t is something that 
oppresses me— something that lies as heavy a 
lead on ray bosom, and prevents me from sleep 
ing at night. 1 wish I could tell it— I 
thought I could just now— I said it ail over to 
myself, jiiBt ns I used to say ray prayers when 
I was a child : but it has all gone out of my, 
head I" 

11 WhaL can it be Tasked Captain Stau ley, 
[much interealed in the woman's worda and 
mr: for he fell couvicod that it was not a 
meaningless phase of her madness, but! 
that it was this very msdocss itself which 
prevented her from giving lucid oxpre ’ 
something that she had really to reveal. 

“ What is it, you ask !" she said, with a ] 
sudden brightening up of her hitherto vacant 
desponding look. “ All I noir there is a gleam 


CHAPTER XLV1I. 


« in the foicnouu-a couple of days after 
tho arrival of Mr. Redefine at .Stanley Hall, 1 
and while this gontlcmnu himself Lau gone 
into Liverpool to nco the solicitor employed on 
behalf of Ijettiocliodnoy— that Captain Stanley 
— riding out on horseback, followed by or" 
.lie father's grooms. Uivcvgiog from ll: 
road, be took a smart gallop through tho fields 
[and bad arrived in the neighbourhood of 
enpej, which he was about to skill, when 
Crosy Jane suddenly sprang up before him : 
if showers rising out of ths earth. The Cap- 1 
tain drew in his steed, and spoke to her with 


"The murder 1" cjeculated .Stanley, all the 
interest he had previously felt bring immcnavlv 
enhanced in a moment. “ ' 1 

I "Ah, it is all gone out uf my memory 
again I" she said, shaking her head dolefully; 
“you made me abut— you drove it ? way I It is 


oipassionaling ki 

“You are Sir William Stanley's , 

: mid, paring intently upon him ; “and you arc 
a good young man— you havo all your father's 
benevolence. No, no, do not pnt your hand 
into yonr pocket— I want nob money now. Your [ 
[father gave me enough to keep me for— I 


from the view of the amaaed Captain 
equally astonished groom. 

“There is something extraordinary in this," 
l “ M R, -uely to the domestic : “that woman 
knows vouething— but the imprea- 

is upon her mind like that of an 

unusual object upon tho mind of n child — too 
dim aud uncertain to be properly explained, 
We will return at ouce to tbe Soil and tell 
my father what has taken place. Mr. Red- 
eliffe, too, said lie should be back by luncheon- 
time ; and this is intelligence which be will be 
deeply interested to receive.'' 

Captain Stanley accordingly took tbe nearest 
route to tbo Nail, which he reached just as 
Mr. Redclifle was alighting from tho Baronet’s 
carriage, which had taken him into Liverpool, 
Sir William Stanley, his son, and their guest 
were speedily closet ted together ; and the inter. 
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view between the young gentleman and Crazy loved her I Alas, alas, that it should have 

Jane was the subject of deliberation. all ended as it did shocking I shocking I 

" This is indeal most important," observed I know not why I should always and always 
Mr. Hidoliffe: “for it is evidently the same be thinking of it. And yet I oan't help it. 
subject to which the woman alluded when wo Till that other thing came into my mind, I never 
met her at the fence, and when aho said that could think of anything else. How piteously 
she had something nem upon her mind." she wept 1— it really Berms as if I saw her now 

11 Let ns go and eee her," exclaimed the 13a- standing before me. Yea, when the mist is 
ronet, “ without daisy, But no 1 — RedclilTe, deepest around me, I see th&t one image as 

yon shall go alone— I have more faith in your p’ain as ever. She waBnotgnilty no, no, 

power to lead her ioto lucid conversation than eho was cot ! I am snre ehc was not I ShB was 
inmrown. T havo already so often failed. Be- too good- too kind for (to, Oh, what became 
eides, it is frequently to a stranger that theso of you, my dear, dear mistress V 
poor demented creatures will prove more Crazy Jane ceased: but her sobs were 
rational than to those whom they have known audible to Mr. ltedcliffe as he listened behind 
for a long time, and who hare nlways been the hedge, 

accustomed to talk to them in a particular " Who was mors beautiful," at length con- 
war.” tinned the mad woman in her audible musings, 

“Yes "said Mr. Itedcliflb, “I will' lose no “than the Duchess of Marchmont! They 
tiras io seeing iier. I think von Rtated that should have married her to Bertram Vivian— 
her lint ia about four miles distant J If you and not to his uncle. Alas, alas I to have 
indicate the particular direction, I will set out thrown that divine creature away upon that 

and walk thither." old man it was shocking I shocking I 

" Take the carriage-or go on horseback,” Often and often Lave I thought of going to 
exclaimed tho Baronet- Oiklands to. see the old plncc ; and I have 

“ N'-,’’ rejoined Mr. JtedclitTe : "I will dragged, myself for miles and miles 1 

walk— because in that case I may stand a wonder how many nlong the roads and 

better chance of falling in with her if she he throngh the Gelds, until I had not the courage 
rambling about. And I will go nionc too, rb to go farther— and then I have come back to 
she nny be the less embarrassed snd liewil- ray hut. No, no-I could not look again upon 
dered in conversing with one than in talking thnt house where I last Raw the good Duohese 
in the presence of two or more.* 1 Elizi. I could not tread those gravel-walks 

Sir Willi im Stanley gavo Mr. BcdclilTe where I once saw her move in nil the glory of 
sufficient explanations to ruide him towards her bounty ! Oh, it was r dreadful day I Bnt 
Crszr Jane’s hut ; and that gentleman sccor- those tears which eho ehed_ then seem to fall 
dihgly set out. lie had proceeded for a upon luy henrt even nor like scalding drops, 

distance of about threo miles ncmis the fields, My poor dear mistress, I conld have laid 

when on emerging into a lane bordered by down my life for you I" 
high thick hedges, he perceived Crazy .Tane Ilero there was another pause in the poor 
sitting on the green bank under one of these mad wotnnn's musings ; and again did her 
hedges, racking herself to and fro .and speak- convulsive sobs reach tho earn of Clement 
ing aloud. An idea suddenly entered Mr, Itcdclifi'e. 

Ttedeliffe'* mind. Iier remembered that “What darkness and confusion have been 
Captain Sianlcv had stated hnw Crnzy Jane, in my brain ever since !" she once more mused 
had spoken of having “ said it all to herself,' audibly. “And yet there are times that I see 
and how by an incautious ejaculation ho bud it all before me, so plain-so plain-tbit I 
driven the poor woman’s thoughts out of think it is tnking place all over and over anow I 

h»r head: and it therefore occnrred tn But Lliis oth<r thing that is now in my 

Mr. Rsdcliire that when sho wan alone she mind — Let me reflect ! Whcu did it happen ? 
was better able to keep her ideas collected. Oh, poor creature that 1 um-I cannot romcm- 
She had not as yet seen him ns he emerged into her anything about dates ; and yet I am sure 
the lane: he got at the back of the hedge— it was not near so far back as those dreadful 

and stealthily creeping nlong, halted close scenes at Oiklands no, not near so far back I 

behind the spot where Crazy Jane was still I was a young woman : and they used to sny 
seated. She was continuing ' to muse in nn I was pretty at the time the dear Duchess and 
audible tone, but in strangely disjointed and Bertram Vivian — But what amid havo be- 
broken sentences,— the tcuour of which was come of them birth!" bIio ejaculated, thus 
ho-ever as follows:— suddenly iulorrupling herself : "what could 

" It must be many and many a year niuce then have become of them ! 1 wander again 1— there 

but 1 cannot recnllect how many I I was is that other thiog I wish to get back to my 

very different at that time Ab, so different 1 miud. Let me eee? If I steady my head on 

People did nob call me Crazy Jane. No, both my hands, T can alwayB reflect with more 
it was ‘Jauo my good girl, do this or do clearness: I will shut my eyes, so as to sec 
that’ — Ah, that was tho way iny poor nothing to take oil' my attention, There— like I 
dear mistress used to speak ! Oh, bow I that l' 1 
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JS'ow the woman ceased speaking ; and comprehended the change in her condition that 
Reddiffe anxiously waited to hear what she wae melted to tears, 
next might issue from her lips. But live " Mr. Ttedoliffe hastened up to London, to 
minutes passed— and ahc said nothing ; ten ascertain tbe progress of those measnrea which 
minutes— and still Bhe continued silent. lie lie had nome months previously seta-foot on 
held bis brntli snspended-he was motion- Lettioe Rodney's hehair, and to which ho had 
less behind the hedge ; he was so com- distantly alluded in his conversation with 
pletcly on his guard as not so mnch as to her: hut on this head it is likewise nh- 
raulle a leaf for fear of interrupting her in the neceasary for na to enter into partioulara at 
current of her tbonghta. the present moment, inasmuch aa the whole 

“There nowP ehe abruptly exclaimed: 11 will shortly transpire. 

I bare got the whole of it ns completely in my At the expiration of another week the trial 
head aa if this was the night when it happened, nf Letticc Rudoey commenced at Liverpool, 
and as if I had net thought of anything since. The court, opening with the usual solemnities 
Ah I if any one to whom I chose to reveal it was crowded to excess : for all the excitement 
should pass by at this moment 1“ which the murder had created at the time, was 

Reddiffe glided noiselessly along the back of now revived. It had been rumoured too— as 
tbe hedge— reached the gate by which he had we hare already said - that Lattice Rodney was 
entered the field -and passing throught it, once not altogether without friends ; Rod that there 
more emerged into the lane. Crazy Jane were certain quarter* in which a belief of hdr 
immediately recognised him ss tbe gentleman innocence existed. Able counsel were engagtd 
whom she had seen two or three days back to proaecute-ahle counsel likewise appeared 
in company with St 'William and Captain for the defence : and the countenances of the 
Stanley; and by a certain association of jury showed that they wtre fully aware of the 
ideas, she conceived that any friend of theirs deep and awful responsibility which attached 
must he a fit and proper person to receive itself to the duty tkev had to peiform. 
the commnnicalions which she had to make. The entrance of Lattice Rodney into the 
For the woman’s intellects were not so com- court produced a strong impression upon all 
pletely disordered ns to prevent her from present. She was dressed in her plainest 
having at times a certain amonnt of the reason- apparel : the bloom of her beauty was gone— 
ing faculty left: and moreover, as Is tho case hut of that loveliness a sufficiency remained to 
with nearly ail persons _ whose minds aro show what it most hare been bifore anguish 
unsettled, there were particular circumstances and illness had worked inch ravages upon her. 
wliieh would lead her ideas into a connected Her demeanour was in one sense timid and 
flow and in continuous channels. This was retiring yet blended therewith was tha look 
tho case now ; and for nearly half-an-hour which conscious innocence can alone aaaume, 
did Kedcliffe remain in diaconrse with Crazy bnt which superficial or worldly-minded ob- 
Jane. Hu was careful how he dealt with her : servers nevertheless too often fancy to be the 
he humoured her— ho did not interrupt her evidence of a guilt that seeks to shield itself 
quickly nor suddenly— he exhibited all posii- under a bold effrontery, 
hie patience, suffering the woman tn tell her The case for the prosecution commenced ; and 
tale in her own way ;-and thns from her the counsel on that side detailed in bisopening 
jerking, disjointed sentences, he managed Lo speech all those particulars with which the 
elicit a narrative which in itself was complete reader is already acquainted. He stated how 
as well aa consistent in all ita parts. What Lattice Rodney, aaBoming the name of Louisa 
this was, we need not at present explain to Rayuer, and personating that lady, bad intro- 
the reader: anfiiee It to say that having oh- daeed herself to Mr. Pofiard for the pnrpoaa of 
tained from the woman all he conld elicit, he receiving the sum of three thousand pounds 
gave her some money and returned to Stanley which that gentleman was prepared to pay to 
Hall. hia ward. The connael dwelt strongly upon 

After a long conference with Sir William tho circumstance of the prisoner having self, 
and Captain Stanley, it was decided thst an appropriated the writing-desk emtaining tbe 
attempt should be made to indnee Crazy Jane papers which were requisite aoocssoties to tbe 
to take up her abode at the Hall,— where it oanying out of the fraud ; and he more than 
was proposed to place her under the care of inferred that a young woman who would go 
the housekeeper, who_ was a kind-hearted and to auoh lengths for ao vilely dishonest' a 
intelligent woman. We need not unnecessarily purposo.-could not, to say the least of it, bo 
extend the details of our narrative by describ- surprised if she found herself in her present 
ing how this aim waV accomplished it is position, acoused of a crime which somebodv 
sufficient for our purpose to state that itwaB must have perpetrated, and of which all the 
aucceaafolly carried out ; and when the poor evidence pointed to henelf aa tho authoress, 
woman found henelf apparelled in decent He then detailed the particulars of the mnrder, 
gttire, seated in a comfortable room, supplied according to the deposition which Mrs. Webber 
with good wholesome food; and treated with I had made before tbe police-magistrate, and 
the moat compassionating kindness, she so fully which she had subsequently repeated before I 
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the coroner. The learned counsel added that 
Mre. Webber herself would be almost im- 
mediately placed in the witness-box, to 
reiterate her testimony ; and then be pro- 
ceeded to observe th«t rumours bad been 
floated abroad within tbo last few days to the 
effect that the case for the defence of the 
prisoner would bo far stronger than the public 
had hitherto expected— but be said, that for 
his own part he was at a lorn to know what 
this defence conld be, unless it were to revive 
the story which tbc prisoner bnd told before 
the magistrate— a story which must indeed 
strike every rational person ne a most ingenious 
concoction. But if this story were brought for- 
ward, it would bo nothing more nor less than 
an endeavour to turn the tables against the 
principal witness for the prosecution ; nml 
unless there was something more substantial 
than tho uncorroborated assertion of the 
prisoner in respect to Mrs. Webber and the 
two ill-looking men whom the prisoner's 
imagination had conjured up to serve her own 
purpose and exculpate herself,— lie (the learnrd 
counsel) hoped for the honour or the English 
bar that no member thereof would found a 
defence upon unsupported recrimination and 
unjustifiable calumny, lint if, on the other 
band, tho defence— ns lie (she prosecuting 
counsel) honed and expected was to be con- 
ducted fairly, honestly, and frankly,— lie re- 
peated his former assertion that he conld not 
lor the life cf him surmine of what naturo it 
conld be. He was indeed utterly nt n loss to 
conjecture how any evidence could lie brought 
forward in nntagonism with the testimony to 
be adduced for the prosecution : but 1 c had all 
possible faith in the wisdom of the jury in 
arriving at a correct verdict in the cud. 

Tho learned counsel sat down ; and the 
crowded auditory felt that the mass of evi- 
dence, circumstantial and direct, did indeed 
press with aueh fenrful weight ngninst tho 
accused, thnt not even by the wildest con- 
jecture could it be surmised how such a care 
was to be met. For every one of course felt 
that if the ntory which Ectlice Rodney had 
told before the borough-mngistrnte was now to 
be repeated, it would require some very power- 
ful evidence to ootweigb that on the other side. 
Nor less was it comprehended thnt if this story 
should be proved true, it woald have the effect 
of turning the whole weight of the dreadful 
accusation against Mrs. Webber, who was now 
summoned as the principal witness to prove 
Betties Rodney'e guilt. 

Mrs. Webber entered the witness-box amidst 
a profound silence which prevailed in the 
court. It has already been observed that 
there wae .aoraetbing sinister, if not actually 
repnleive, in thia woman's loots; and now 
that sbe endeavoured to assume tbo air of 
one who had nothing upon her own conscience, 
bnt was intent only on serving the cause of 
troth and justice, there was in reality that 

hardihood ahonb heia:lf whloh many personB 
among the auditory had previously supposed 
to characterise Betties Rodney. And Betties 
Rodney was seen to shudder ee that woman, 
whom for upwards of six months the had not 
seen, entered the witness-box : hot on the’ 
other hand, Mrs. Webber flang a look of 
loathing and abhorrence upon Lattice— a look 
in which all her powers of hypocrisy and 
dissimulation were concentrated. The' result 
of these conflicting demonstrations on the 
part of prisoner and witness was to cause the 
utmost suspense and uncertainty atill to 
prevail on the part of the audience. 

Mrs. Webber, in response to the leading 
questions put by tho counsel for the prose- 
cution, repented tbo testimony she bad already 
given before tbc committing magistrate and 
at tbo coroner's inquest. The barrister farther 
questioned her ns to her own respectability, 
-on which point she stated that she had for 
many years been in tbo service of good families, 
but that for some lime previous to the murder 
she lmd resided with tier daughter in London, 
anil with her son-in-law, who was a gold- 
beater in good circumstances ; that she pos- 
sessed some little means other own— hut that 
not being altogether comfortable and happy be- 
neath her non-in-law's roof, she bad resolved to 
go out into service again, as a housekeeper: 
that her son-in-law, Mr. Smedloy, having come 
down to Liverpool on business, hnd accidentally 
heard that there was soch a plnee vacant nt Mr. 
Bullard's i that she had accordingly applied for 
it, nnd on producing testimonials, lud received 
it. 

Now commenced the cross-examination of 
Mis. Webber ; and this we must give some- 
what in detail. 

11 Will you stale who were the ladice of rank 
with whom you formerly lived,” inquired Bcttice 
lludncy'a counsel, “and who gave you the 
testimonials which yon exhibited to Mr. Pul- 
lard ?’ 

Mrs, Webber, being prepared for Ibis ques- 
tion, hnd tier answer ready ; and she accord- 
ingly named two or three ladies of whose 
deaths she had made herself aware. On this 
response being returned, Captain Stanley, who 
was present in the court, quitted it fora few 
minutes— but not in a way to attraot any 
particular attention. 

“Where arc those testimonials ?" naked the 
barrister : " nod will you have any ohjeotion to 
produce them in court l 1 ' 

“Not supposing that they woald be re- 
quired,’ 1 answered tho woman. "Ileftthem 
behind me in London. 11 

“■And when did yon come from London to 
attend this trial 7” asked the barrister. 

11 The day before yesterday," was Mrs. Web- 
ber’s response. 

“Hid yon come alone? Answer me that 
question." 
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for the defence, there was a sensation of dis- 
appointment on his at once declaring that 
instead of making a speech he shonld proceed 
without delay to summon witnesses. 

The first witness whom he thns called, was. a 
middle-aged man, plainly attired, of sharp 
features and with a shrewd look. Mrs. 'Web- 
ber, who had been ordered to remain in the 
court, winced somewhat when she perceived 
this individual, whom she evidently recognised. 
Having been sworn, and having given his 
name, be stated that ho was a detective 
attached to the metropolitan police. Ee then 
deposed to the following effect : - 

“A very short time after the murder of Mr. 
Pollard in this town, I received particular -in- 
structions from a gentleman in London. Those 
instructions were to the effect that I shonld 
make all. passible inquiries into tho character 
of Mrs. Webber, and that I should watch 
ail her movements. I at ouce came down 
to Liverpool, and learnt that immediately 
after the inquest she had relumed to 
her friends in London. I had no difficulty 
in finding out who these friends were, -her 
daughter and son-in-law, bearing the name 
of Smedlev. The Smedleya occupy a house of 
a somewhat respectable appearance, but 
sitnated in n low neighbourhood. They used 
to. let lodgings, hut have recently given up 
that avocation. Smedlev himself carries on 
the bnsineas of a gold-beater. He seems 
however to have little work to do ; for he is 
constantly sauntering abont-sometimes in 
idleness, and at other times in distributing 
religions tracts. I hired a room in a bonse 
nearly fronting tho Smedleya ; and, aided fay 
another detective, I watched them day and 
night. One evening, about a week after Mrs 
Webber's retnm, a fellow of desperate cha- 
racter, well known to the police, and bearing 
the name of Barney the Barker, stealthily en- 
tered an alley communicating with the back 
part of the Smedleya* premises : bet I cannot 
take it upon myself to say that he notcally 
entered those premises. If I had followed 
to ascertain, 1 shonld have excited the sus- 
picion that I was watching the bocae- nnd 
this was to be most carefully avoided, at least 
at the outset. A few nights afterwards, a 
lad of about nineteen, whose name is Bill 
Scott, and who is believed to be an agent 
of tbeBurker, paid a similarly Btealtfay visit to 
the alley of which I have spoken : bnt for 
the same reason as in the other csbc, I could 
not ascertain whether be entered the Smedlova’ 
premises. A month passed, and they came 
nob near the house again : but one night I 
followed Mrs. Webber at a distance, and I 
tracked her to the Barker’s lodging in one of 
the lowest neighbourhoods of London. Some 
weeks later 1 again saw the Barker pay 
a visit to the narrow alley ; and an hour 
elapsed before be came out again. Subse- 
quently Bill Scott repeated tbe visit three 

or four times ; and I have not slightest 
doubt that these visits had reference to 
Mrs. Webber. I learnt in the neighbourhood 
that she had lived for some yean with her 
aon-io-law and daughter; but so far from 
her having ever been on bad terms with them, 
or being rendered uncomfortable by Mr. 
Smedley, the contrary was supposed to be tbe 
case. A few days ago Barney the Burker 
paid another visit to the alley ; and on this 
occasion he remained at least two hours. Early 
on the following morning a hackney-coach waa 
fetched by Smedley— a number of boreB were 
brought out— and Mrs. Webber waa just ou the 
point of stepping into the vehicle, when I 
thought it at length time to interfere, in. pur- 
suance of a certain portion of my instructions 
from the gentleman employing me. I accord- 
ingly hastened to the epot, and miked 
Mrs. Webber where she wav going. She 
looked canfosed and frightened ; but almost 
immediately recovered herself, Baying that 
she wss only bent upon a'little excursion for 
change of air. I glanced at tbe boxes, and aaw 
that they were labelled, 1 lfrs. Smith, mtimgtr. 
Barer.' I asked her why she took a false 
came 7 She gave some evasive reply ; but again 
recovering her effrontery, demanded who I 
waB, I told her that I was a detective officer, 
and gave her to understand that my mission 
wsb merely to prevent her from running away 
from her recognizinces, and to enforce her 
attendance at this trial. She did not choose . 
to pursue her journey after receiving this 
intelligence ; because 1 further stated that 
if on arriving at Dover by tbB railway, 
she attempted to embark on board a veeael, I 
should at ones take her into custody. She 
remained at home for the few days which 
intervened until it waa neceasary for her to 
Bet off to come to Liverpool. Myself and the 
other detective continued to watch the hoose 
unceasingly after the affair of that intended 
journey ; and in order that Mrs. Webber 
might not give me the slip between London 
and Liverpool, I took my place in tbe same 
carriage with herself." 

The detective, whose evidence had produced 
a considerable sensation in eonrt, was now 
cross-examined by tho counsel for the prose- 
cution ; . and tho following string of answers 
will show the nature of the questions put 

" I have been watching Mrs. Webber for 
six months. I decline to say wbat'is tbe name 
of the gentleman who employed me: but 
this, I will of my own aoeord declare— that 
my conviction is hs never was the protec- 
tor of the prisoner, nor was improperly 
familiar with her, bnt merely took np 
her oase from motives of humanity. It 
is trne that be has paid all my- ex- 
penses and has rewarded me liberally. It 
is no unusual thing for. the detectives to 
be employed by private individuals ; nor -is 
it nnuscal.for them to be thus occupied -so 
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long a time, t know nothing, and did not had remained, in perfect ignorance of the 
mean to infer anything, against the character natnre of the defence to be eet up on her he* 
of the Smedleys. It ia perfectly true that half— and how serious were growing the guilty 
thev pass in their own neighbourhood as Mrs. Webber’s apprehensions, 
respectable people, and that Smedley is an The counsel for the defence nnfolded a doou- 
actire member of a religious .congregation, men t which lay before him, and then spot's ae 
It is likewise true that lira. "Webber is con- follows 

sidered in the same neighbourhood a res- " This deposition is to the effect that the 
peotablo woman." female who made it, wag in the town of Liver- 

Ilere ended the cross-examination on the pool on the same night that the murder was 
part of the proseenting connsel : and the committed. She was wandering nbont, when 
bim'ster for Lettice Kodney’o defence said to her wayward steps led her np a narrow lane 
the deteclire, n Yon must now go out of court into which open the yardgates belonging to' 
and ont of hearing s but I shall require your that row of houses where Mr. Pollard dwelt, 
attendance again presently." She heard one of these gates open and ahnt ; and 

The officer accordingly issoed from the with some feeling of curiosity which she cannot 
tribunal, and the conned for tho defence then define, Bhe remained nt that gate. Voices 
addressed the judge in the following man- were speaking immediately inside : they were 
ner conversing in an under tone— hut she listened, 
“My lord, I am abont to make sn applies- and overheard every syllable that was spoken, 
tion of a somewhat extraordinary character, dne voice was that of a man— the other that of 
There is a witness whose evidence is of vital a woman. The woman said she bad jnatdis- 
importance to the present case; hot It is covered that there was a mint of money in the 
impossible she can give that testimony person- iron safe : the man said he supposed therefore 
ally and orally before this solemn tribunal, the job wss for that night The woman as- 
Indeed, I will at once admit that her intellects aented, apd rpoke of laving waited far positive 
are in so weak a stato that she would become information whether Mr. Pollard had got the 
bewildered and would inevitably break down, money in the house to pay to Mrs. Jiayner. 
But she hss been examined by two jnslices- After some little more conversation, the witness 
of-the-peace : namely. Sir William Stanley and overheard the man say something about the 
Mr. Simon Ellis— both gentlemen of the meana that had been adopted to get the woman 
highest respectability; and this examination into her position as Pollard's house-keeper ; 
took place in the presence of two phyeicisoB but all that wan eaid upon this point is not 
well known for their skill and experience with dearly remembered by the witness. ■ The , 
respect to the insane and in all psychological woman addressed the nun as Barney ; and the 
matters. The woman’s deposition ban been name of Bill Scott was two or three times 
committed to piper: it is accompanied by mentioned. The witness tarried at the gate 
attesting affidavits on the part of tho two until it suddenly opened— and then she hnr- 
justices who received her evidence ; and there riedaway. But hearing tho man follow her, 
are likewise affidavits from the medical gentle- eke was apprehensive of mischief : she accord- 
men, to the effect that the woman's testimony ingly crouched down under the wall— he passed 
is held by them to be perfectly credible. I close by her aide, but hnppened not to come in 
now request permission to introduce that de- contact with her ; and as the lane was involved 
position as evidence. Its value can he tested in total darkness, he beheld her not Such, ' 
by unmistakable means. If it should be found my lord and gentlemen,* conoluded the counsel 
to constitute an indisputable link in the general for the defence, " is the deposition of tbo wit- 
chain of evidence, it stamps itself with truth : noun who for llio reasons stated cannot appear 
but if, on the other hand, it slionld be found in your presence : and those satno reasons will 
irrelevant and unsupported by collateral facts, account for the fact of hsr having abstained 
it can easily be discarded ; and your lordship from declaring to the authorities all she knew, 
will direct the jury, as well -as their own dls- until a few chance words which she the other 
crimination will tell them, whether or not they day let drop, caused an inquiry to be made, and 
are to attach any importance thereto." lea to the sifting of the matter." 

The counsel for the prosecution' objected to It would bo impossible to describe thesenea- 
the production of such evidenoe ; and the tion which prevailed in the court during and 
judge himself appeared to consider it in- after the- reading of this, deposition.' Lettice 
admissible: but the fereman of tho jury express- Rodney clasped her hands together— the tears 
ed a hope that in a matter where ' a fallow- ran down lifer cheeke— ehe was well nigh over- 
creatures life .-was concerned, no objection powered by her eniotions, Mrs. Webber grew 
would be raised against the production • cf-tbe pale as ‘death ; and her troubled looks were 
evidence alluded to. The judge 'accordingly flung nervously around, to -ascertain tho ini- 
ruled in favour of its production ; ; and the pression made by this document. The counsel 
reader may coneoiro how breathless was the for the prosecution was astonished^* fading 
suspense -which prevailed in the court-bow in which the judge' and jury evidently parti- 
Idccp was tiio anxiety of -Lottieo Rodney, who cipated ; and tho 'spectators showed by their 
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countenances that their opinions were under- 
going a rapid change, turning in Lettice 
Rodney 'e favour and therefore against Mrs. 
"Webber. 

“ I will now read from my instructions," said 
the counsel for the defence, “ the description 
whioh the prisoner has given her legal adviser 
of the two ill-looking persons whom she alleges 
to have Been with Mr. Pollard's housekeeper 
on the memorable sight of the fool tragedy 
which has led to this jndicial inquiry." 

The barrister accordingly read the personal 
descriptions of the Barker and of Bill Scott ; 
and when he had finished, he said, “At this . 
stage of the proceedings I will call back the 
witness whom I just now sent out of court— 1 1 

can the detective officer." 

The witness was accordingly re-summoned ; 

id an again making his appearance, be was 
desired by tbe counsel for the defence to de- 
scribe the persona of Barney the Barker and of 
BUI Scott— tho two individuals whom he had 
seen on several occasions enter tho alley com- 
municating with the Smedley's abode. That 
description tallied to a nicety with the one 
given by Lettice Rodney, and ere now read 
from the barrister's instructions. 

Bnt there was still another witness forthcom- 
ing for the defence; and this was the landlord 
of the low public-house, or boozing-keu, at 
which Barney and Bill Scott had lodged when 
they were at Liverpool. The pnhlic-honse itself 
was in the close vicinage of the lata Mr. Pol- 
lard's abode ; and the landlord proved that the 
time’ when the Barker and his acolyte Ior , "" J 
beneath hie roof, was precisely that when — 
mnrderwas committed. He even recollected 
that they were out late on the particular night 
[itself, and that they took their departure at a 
very early hour in the morning: but ho had 
not then the faintest idea that they were the 
authors of the crime, inasmuch as it appeared 
to ho bo completely brought home to Lettice 
Rodney. 

Scarcely was the landlord's evidence given, 
when a person entered the court and banded a 
paper to the connect for the defence. It wae 
now six o’clock in tho evening— tho trial bad 
lasted the whole day— and several hoars had I 
elapsed since Mrs. Webber first appeared in the 
witness-box. 

“I Lave yet something to submit to the 
Court,' 1 said the counsel for the defence. 11 The I 
I detective officer who » in attendance here, 
instructed . hie brother-detective who was 
engaged with him in the metropolis in the 
same case, to be at the London terminus of the 
railway this day, eo that be might be in 1 
readiness to act according to any instrnctions 
telegraphed np to him. At the outset cf her 
evidence in the morning, tbe woman Webber 
stated that she had some time hack been in the 
service of oertain deceased ladies, whom she 
named. Upon this answer being given, a gentle- 
man in court— who from humane motives is in- 


terested in the case- sped to the eleotric 
telegraph office, and sent np certain Instruc- 
tions to tbe detective in London. These were 
promptly acted upon : the results of oertain 
inquiries hare been telegraphed down to Uver- 


to exist, yet their families etiii live, and still 
occupy the same dwellings. The answers they 
gave to the queries pnt to them by the de- 
tective officer in London, fnrniBh a complete 
refutation to the woman Webber’s statements 
[in respect to her ever having occupied eitua- 
| tiona in the service of tbe deceased ladies." 

The connect for the defence handed the tele- 
graphic despatch to some one near, that it 
might be passed to the olerk of the court ; and 
when it had been read, tbe barrister observed, 
“Sly lord, and gentlemen of the jury, withont 
another syllable that ie my case r 

All eyee were now turned upon the counael 
for the prosecution ; and tbiB gentleman, ruing 
from his Beat, simply remarked that he had 


imply r 


done his doty in placing the charge before the 
coart in the first instance according to the 
instrnctions he bad received— bnt he signi- 
ficantly Bdded that after the turn which 
matters had taken, he should not for a moment 
think of exercising hie right to reply to the 
case for the defence. This announcement wae 
received with a certain sensation indicative 
of applause, which tbe nehers of the court did 
not attempt to suppress : for they themselves 
doubtless bad their feelings enlisted in the same 
startling drama which thna for so many honre 
had been commanding so vivid an interest. 
The judge said bnt a few words in charge 
to the jury,— merely remarking that he be- 
lieved their course to ho plain and Bimple 
enough. They were uf the same opinion : for 
after only five minutes' consultation, and with- 
out leaving the box, they returned a verdict 
of “Fot Guilty." I 

Although this decision wss expected by j 
Lettice Bodney, yet the instant it wae; 
delivered she was so overwhelmed by her, 
feelings that she sank down in a swoon, and 
ins borne ont of coart. At the mrno 
dm Webber was given into ous' 

J with the crime for which Ll 

Rodney had been tried : bnt it wae under- 
stood that the infamona woman should not 
be placed upon her own trial nntil the Autumn 
Assizes. The reason was not specified in 
oonrt: bnt every one comprehended that the i 
delay waa agreed upon in order that time 
might be allowed for the oaptnra of her two 
accomplices, Barney tbe Barker and Bill Seott. 

Before concluding this chapter, we may as 
well observe that Mr. Rsdelife was the nn- 
named gentleman who had employed the 
detectives to watch the proceedings and 
movements of Mrs. Webber. It waa in con- 
sequence of the information from time in 
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lime rewired from 1'ioit tltijeie, nlniit tlu> aceomp'iefe. Wo mir likewise odd llmt ■when 
xiait* of Larney and Kill tf.uit, lotlie Riley f 'ipluin .Sniilcv loft Lite court nt tho earliest 
comroonieuiug with the Snirdlcya' lion af, lhatjatage of >lru. Wobber’a examination, it woo 
b* r h«d dropped certain liints to Sir William i for the purpose of transmitting to the metro- 
Stanley, both in his letters and lily cnnrer-Jpolin the telegraphic message which bronghl 
nation. Hatire to circttmntuuccs uarriibora- back Ike information of that woman’s mends- 
tivc of L-ttiee Jhidnfy'a innoeenee. It will I city in rcnpcct to the former situations sho bad 
ba likewise niiderainm] wherefuru in that filled, 
interview with Lattice which we hnvc de- 
scribed,]! delifT- ijnestiouid her so jnrtien* 1 — 

,• larly with regard to the two ill-looking men I 
1 whom ihe h»d spo'.en of as Mre. Webber's | 
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' CHAPTER XLVIII, " But you have never seen either of these 

ro flans F" said Lord Charles. 

LOW LIFE IS liOSDOx. “ No- it i‘b true," repined Captain Stanley: 

" but I have received from the detective eo 
minute and accurate a description of them, 
It will he remembered that Captain Stanley that I am convinced I should recognise them in 
bad expressed to his uncle Sir William, bis a moment." - 

desire to be of service to Mr. Redcliffe in “ I have a very great mind to bear yon com- 
tbcee proceedings which the latter gentleman pany in year search— or st least for the coming 
had so secretly but so judicionsly carried nn. night, ’ aaid Lord Charles Meredith. "I have 
The Captain's offer had been only mentioned heard and read much of thoac loathsome neigh- 
to Mr. Redcliffo ; and it was in pursunnee bonrhoods and hideous dens where poverty 
of a hint received from the generous philan- and crime herd togetber-and I should tike to 
thronist that Captain Stanley set off to boo them." 

London by the iiret train which started efter “It wes in the hope yon wonldbe my com- 
tbc trial. panion, that I have sought yon now," replied 

Mr. Redcliffe purposed to remsin a few Captain Stanley, 
days longer with his friend Sir William Stanley, The two officers then settled their arrange- 
in order that he might adopt eome measures ments : it was agreed tbit they ehonld dine to- 
ftr the future welfare of Letticc Rodney, and gether in the evening, and afterwards set out 
to place her in a position which would nave upon their excursion. 

her from the chance of being driven by poverty A little after ten o'clock they might have 
back again into the way of life which eho been seen wending ilieir way towards West- 
had been lending at Madame Angeliqno's. minster Bridge together. Although it wee 
As Mr. Redcliffe therefore could not ini- the middle of snminer, the night was cold nnd 
mediately return to the metropolis, lie linrt inclement: a drizzling min mndc the shop 
hurried eff Captain Stanley in the manner lights nnd (lie street lamps appear as if they 
described, in order that this gentleman might were eceu through a mi<t. The daughters of 
assist the defectives, and co operate with them orimo wero atnnding under doorways, or hnd- 
to the lest cf his ability, in ferreting out the dling together at the entrances of courts ; 
Barker and Bill Scott. while the ragged nnd half-starved children of 

Captain Stanley reached London early in poverty were drageing themselves shivcringly 
the morning ; and after a few hours' rest, lie along to the resorts and dens whew they liar- 
procccdcd in the forenoon to eall upon the hmired at night- or else to soch plocea as 
lientenant-colonol of his regiment, who was would afford them any kind of shelter, 
‘ikewisc then in (he metropolis. This was ngainstlhe chilling and damping ntmnsphcre. 
none other than Lord Charles Meredith, the lard Charles Meredith and Captain Stanley, 
brother of (Marian. He was r s'ding with protected by their paletots, nnd smoking 
his father the Marquis of l’enshurat; and their cigars, boldly faced the inclement 
though he had reached so high a rank in the night. The lieutenant-colonel was not unlike 
army, ho wbb but twenty-seven years of age. hie hrother Octavian,- being of the middle 
Captain Stanley received a kind welcome from height and of slender figure: ho Iike- 
hia superior officer, with whom indeed ho wan wise wore a moustache— but bie hair waB 
on most intimate terms ; and ha explained somewhat darker. Ho had a military look, 
the bueincaa that had hruught him to Iflnrion. and w.e altogether n personage of prepossessing 
"But do you not think, my dear fellow, " appearaune. Such was the companion whom 
inquired lord Charles, "that the detectives Captain Stanley had found for hie present 
are a thousand limes mure likely to discover excursiou. 

these miscreants than you arc i" Having creased Westminster Bridge and 

"I am not so nine of that, 11 responded passed some little way down the Waterloo 
Stanley. “These villains will he so completely Road, they plunged into the maze of cloee 
on their guard that they may manage to elude streets, alleys, and courts which lie in that 
the detectives for a long time to come.” neighbourhood. Presently they encountered a 

"Then doubtless you have aomo plan in police-constable ; and him they accosted. Cap- 
viewl" said Lord Charles Meredith. lain Stanley acquainted the officer in a few 

“I purpose to throw uiyself, as it were, words with the business which they had in 
every night into the lowest neighbourhoods, hand j and desired his succonr. The request 
and to penetrate into the vilest dens, es if was backed by a piece of gold ; and an aimma- 
merely impelled by cariosity, or else under tivo answer was st ance returned, 
the pretcnco of discovering some one whose “ Follow me, gentlemen/' said the constable ; 
fictitious description I shall render as different “and I will soon show you a little of low life 
es possible from that of either of the real in London," 

objects of my search. By these means He led them along two or three narrow and 
I may possibly light upon thorn ; and if not . obscure utreota : then be turned into a court, 
there will be no barm done/' which was but feebly lighted by the rays 
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of the sickliest description— hot, fetid, rind prudes and degrees, can stamp npon the human 
nauseating— made up of the breaths of many countenance, might he discerned in that room ; 
persons, the odours of the damp raps which -and, heavens I what a study for the. phre- 
wrapped their forms, the atrnm of the preasy nolopist I Wherefore po to Newgate to inspect 
viands, and the strong smell of the vegetables, the plaster casts nf the countenances of defunct 
Bat what hideous ohjrcts were the heinps who criminals, when there are these haunts in Lon- 
were thus banquetting I The blind, the halt, don where the faces of shoals ofHving evil-doers 
and idio maimed— tho paralyzed and the con- can he studied, and with all thoynore fearful as- 
sumptive— as well as the hale, lusty, and curacy— with all tho more frightfully real inten- 
strong— the sturdy heggar who obtains charity sity, inasmuch an the worst and darkest passions 
hy coercive insolence, and the whining one who which are known to the human aonl can he 
elieitsitby his piteous talc— tho ono who for then observed working npon animated features 
twenty years has always had a wife and five and in their moat hideous vitality, 
small children perishing at home— the woman At the numerous tables in this room the 
who every day for the last dozen years lma had company were seated,— all of them Brooking, 
a husband lying dead and no money lo bury and ail drinking too— but the liquors were 
him— the girl of sixteen who ever since she varied according to tastca and pecuniary 
was ten has told the same talc of having only resources : so thnt passing through those 
just come out of the hospital and got no lmmr grades which were represented by the daring 
nor father or mother— that great hulking bnrglar- (he bold thief— the cunning lnrcenist 
fellow in a ragged seaman's garb, whose daily -tlie pitiful area-sneak-or the miserable 
narrative of shipwreck and loss nf all he pcs- pudding-stealer,— a corresponding gamut might 
sessed, lisa wan ior him fivo shillings in the lie specified in tho form of stesming punch— 
coarse of a few hours’ wandering Lite aaneti- tumblers of hot, spirits-and-water- quarterns 
mnnions-lnnking, cn'cnlating vagrant, "hose or gin- pots of ale— snrl pints of porter. Tn 
dnimal reckoning is that from eleven to live lie this delectable place Lord Chsr’rs Meredith 
can traverse sixty streets and in every street and Captain Stnnley remained for aboat half- 
pick up at least a penny, so that his dailv -sn-lmiir,— at the expiration nf which they 
income is likewise fivo ‘shillings— the elderlv took their departure, still accompanied hy 
woman dressed in widow's weeds, who every the police-officer. Three or four other dens 
day for the last five-and-twenfv years lias just of depravity were visited; and it was now 
lost an excellent husband and been thrown nut past midnight: but ns yet not llicslighteat 
of a once happy home— the ingenious fellow sign was discerned of the objects nf their 
who in tl»e winter-time is a atarved ont search. They did not of course think it of 
gardener, and in the summer-time a factory the slightest use to visit the hoasc in which 
operative enffiring from the badness of the Barker and the Seotts had been wont to 
the times,— all these, and other varieties nf live, nor to take the slightest tronhla in watch- 
impostnro and mendicant rognery, were rally ing the premises of the Smedleys: for there 
represented at this congress of joyously feast- rnuid ho little doubt that the Barker and Bill 
ingbeggatB. ScoLt had kept out of the way at the time 

On quitting the scone which wo havo just they must have known the trial w.ib coming 
described, the constable conducted the two on at Liverpool, so as to be on their guard 
officers to the large tap-room of a public-house in case of a result perilous to their own per- 
aitnated in the neighbourhood of a saloon where nonal safety. And now, too, thnt the intelli- 
thealrionl representations, singing, and dancing gence of this resnlt bad arrived in London, 
take piece. Previously to entering this tap- it was all the more certain that thernffian 
room, the policeman ’informed I/ird Charles and his gniltv accomplice would have taken 
'Meredith nnd Captain Stanley that every the beat possible precautions to elude the 
individual whom they would see there was a search which was snre to be instituted after 
noted thief -and tlint there would not h» one them. 

present who had not figured in the police-courts 0«p'ain S'anlev and Lord Charles now held 
'—many at the sessions— some at the Old a consultation with tho police-constable : for 
Bailey- and all more or lean of’i-n upon the a certain idea had struck the first-mentioned 
treadmill. With this information the place gentleman ; and he thus expressed himself :— 
was entered: a few fcnowin- winks were "Thanks tn ynnr assistance, constable, wc 
bestowed npon the pnlicn-ronstahlp ; hut opart I have received the initiative into the varinns 
.from these familiar signs of recognition, little I phases which the haunts nf crime, vice, 
attention was paid tn the visitors. The I poverty, and debanoliery exhibit. But it 
frequenters of that plaon were accnstomed tn strikes me there miiBt he pieces which Bnoh 
heboid “swells, " as they denominated them, villains as those of whom we are in search, 
drop in to see a little of London life-nr, on wan'd specially seek under existing circnm- 
the other herd, to search after some thief oho stances, and whence the very first flimpse of 
had exercised his manipulating skill upon a police-officer's uniform woold scare them 
them. All the varied and manifold impressions | away. Now, are not these likewise places 
j which villany and crimo, in their different 1 into which it may he possibly sought to 




inveigle those well-dressed persons who might thing happens to. forward yoor views, it will 
chance to he in tho neighbourhood f‘ take place somewhere about the spot- to 

"Yes- there are soch places," replied tho which I am directing yoo-and yon will be 
constable: “but it would bo next to madness enabled to judtre foi'yourselvee." 
for you to seek to penetrate into them. Yon Another liberal donation rewarded' the 
wonid risk yonr life : but even if yon escaped police-eoastahla for his civility and hie as- 
with that, yoa might rcekon with certainty eiatance j and he then parted company from 
npon being robbed and ill-treated." Lord Charles Meredith and Captain Stanley. 

11 Nevertheless," rejoined Captain Stanley, 

11 oniy show me sneh a place, ns we hare been — — 

apeaking of, and I will risk everything 1" 

" And I assuredly am not the mao to iliocli CHAPTER XL1X. 

from such danger," said Lord Charles Mere- 
dith. "But there is ono thing to be thought MOTltltR naMWtinor.’s istabusiimest. , 
of. If it bo possible for ns to obtain admis- 
sion to such a place, would not the detectives FoMiOWUrn the con al ahle’s directions, the 
themseWen assume a particular appirct and two adreuturona military oflicera took the inrn 
penetrate thither!’ 1 to the right aod then the second to the left,— 

“Bless yon, sir," anawered the constable ; this latter bringing them into an alley which 
" those kind of villains would recognise the de- wns very narrow at its entrance, but suddenly 
tretives in a moment, no matter bow disguised, widened somewhat as they advanced into it. 
They are kneen and cunning enough to die- from the fact of the booses being built farther 
tinguiah between real gentlemen, such as you hick un cither side. These houses whioh 
are, and other persons drest up to play the thus stood bick, were higher than those at 
part of gentlemen. That you can get into the entrance of the alley, and they' had 
theee haunts of which we are speaking, there wooden fences in front, enclosing what were 
is little donbt: indeed yon are pretty sore to meant to he little bits of garden, about ncoople 
be invited there by those who would at of yards wide. 

ones mark yon as their prey. But I again Midway down the alley stood two pnblfe- 
warn jou of the risk yon will have to run ; houses, nearly fronting each other: or to be 
and unless you arc well Brmed — " more particular still, one was a poblic-houso 

" We took thnt precaution before we set and lbs other n leer-shop. Over tho former 
ont," interrupted C-ptsin Stanley. "IVe was a Airing gaslight— over the latter a lamp 
hare each a brace of donblc-barrelled pistols of more modest pretensions : bnt the two 
and a pood clasp-knife upon oor peranns." together illumine 1 all that part of the alley. 

"And this stick of mine," added Lord Lights were still burning in several of the 
Carles Meredith, 11 though it srems only a adjwent boosts : and u the drhw'ing rain had 
gentleman’s walking-cine, is a life-preserver by this time ceased, there was no misty veil to 
and well loaded at the top." obscure the light thus thrown forth. From 

“Then you are decided, gentlemen V aeked both public-boose and beer-shop the lonnds of 
the constable, still with a hesitating and nproarions revolry pealed forth, and in such 
dubious manner: "for recollect that I cannot discordant strains as in leave a donbt in tho 
accompany yon." minds of the two officers whether them was 

“'We are decided, ’’ said C<ptain Stanley not as much wran. -ling as merriment in the din 
"Lead the way as far as yon consider it which tlms smote their oars. In front, too, of 
prudent to conduct ns, in order to show us both these houses of entertainment several 
the rente." loose women,— somo apparelled with flaunting 

The constable accordingly struck into pretension— were loitering in company with 
another labyrinth of low streets, alleys, and men who wars dressed in what may be termed 
courts, all of which he nainred Lord Cherles a " swellish style." 

and Captain Stanley were swarming with A little beyond the beer-shop, a black doll 
loathsome life like a morass with reptiles; » ith apiece of white calico wrapped round, 
and the two gentlemen soon lest every idea doubtless to serve as a frock, awnng over the 
of their whereabouts. At length the constable door of a rag and bottlo shop,— the windows of 
stopped short in the middle of a narrow street, which displayed pictures in rudely executed 
feebly lighted with gas-lamps, and where the water colour*, representing plnm-pnddings, as 
honsea all had a dark and sinister appearance, an intimation that housewives by means of 
"Now, gentlemen," he Mid, "I must ac- thrift in disponing of their dripping, their rags, 
company yon no farther. - or my presence may and their broken glses, might at the end of the 
frustrate the object you nave ia view, year save up sufficient to provide the Christmas 
Proceeded to the end of this etreet take the comestible thus illustrated. Nearly oppoeite 
turning to the right and the eecond to the the ahop just named. was a miriae-storc 
Mb If you could make a pretence of being dealer's ; and both establiehinente were open, 
in liquor, it will serve your purpose all the although it was now close upon one in the 
better. I need tel] yon no more : for if any- morning. Tho light of candles ehone diml y 
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forth from the doorways ; and every now and 
then an individual— male or female -might be 
aeen coming from the opposite extremity of 
the alley and diving abruptly into one or the 
other 'of three shops, having however in the 
first instance cast a rapid glance of eerntiny 
aronnd, to make sore that no police-constable 
was nigh. It required no prompting beyond 
what their own common sense suggested, to 
enable the two officers to j align that bath the 
marine-store dealer’s and the rug-shop were in 
reality receptacles for Btolen goods, and that it 
was for the accommodation of their pitrons 
thev thns kept open so late. 

Mindful of the friendly constable's advice, 
Captain Stanley and Lord Charles Meredith 
affected to be somewhat the worse for liqnor as 
they advanced within the aphere of light. 

“Where the deuce have onr wandering stops 
brought ns l 1 exclaimed Stanley pirpisoly 
speaking lond enough to be overheard by the 
loiterers in front of the two houses of enter- 
tainment. 

“ I have no more idea thno the man in the 
moon," responded Lord Charles. n It was all 
owing to that last bottle of wine — " 

“Well, never miod 1" cried Stanley, with a 
well-assumed manner of devil-me-care rakish- 
neas. “ We tml get somewhere at lust-that’a 
very certain." 

They were now both surrounded by the 
fUuntingly dressed women whose bullies and 
flash men purposely hung back, thinking it 
better to keep aloof until the girls should have 
got the “ swells " in regular tow. 

“Treat ne to a glass of wine,” said one: 
"there's a dear fellow 1" 

"Or what ia better, come home with 111,“ ex- 
claimed another, “and we'll send out for tho 
wine. 1 ’ 

It naturally struck the two gentlemen that 
this was the sort of scene to which the con- 
stable had alluded when lie had said that they 
wonld be enabled to judge for themselves 
whether their desired object would be forward- 
ed in this alley to which he had directed them, 
Toey therefore made np their miada simultane- 
ously, and as if by tacit understanding, to uc- 
onmpiny the girls ; bat they pretended to 
hesitate In a tipsy manner for Borne little time 
befnre they gave a final assent. At length they 
moved slowly along in the direction whither a 
coople of the flanntintly apparelled creatures 
led them \ and a glance over their shoulders 
showed that there was a move amongst the 
flashily dressed men in front of the public- 
houses. The girls conducted them to the 
farther extremity of the alley, where they 
stopped at the doer of a house of considerable 
size in comparison with the others in the same 
neighbourhood. Oae of the girls knocked at 
the door in a manner that was evidently pecu- 
liar, and therefore intended to serve as a signal 
—but which wonld not have been noticed if the 
two officers were really in their cups, as they 

pretended to be. The eummona was answered 
by .a tawdrily dressed elderly woman, in a 
gown of rnsty black silk, a cap flaunting with 
pink ribbons, and with a gold chain— or at least 
a very good imitation of one— hanging over 
her enormously protruberant bust. Her 
naturally rubicund countenance had upon it a 
still deeper flush, produced by recent potations ; 
and ehe simpered and smiled with an air of 
half-tipsy vacancy, Sho bade the gentlemen 
walk in,— whiipsringly asking whether they 
chose to be accommodated with separate 
chambers at once 7 

" We arc going to drink a bottle of wine 
first, 1 ' answered Ciptain Stanley, who did not 
consider it expedient tu be parted from hie 
companion. 

“By all meaner slid the mistress of the 
establishment: and she led the way into a 
back parlour of some dimensions and tolerably 
well furnished. 

Too Uo girls who had accompanied the 
ofiiiers, flung off their bonnets and shawls ; 
nod Ciptain Stanley, still preserving hie tipsy 
air, tossed a couple of sovereigns npon the 
table, desiring that wine might be fetched. An 
elderly servant-woman entered tho room to 
receive the order from the mistress of the 
establishment, who hid likewise seated herself 
there j and after a few minutes’ absence Bhe 
returned with a eoiplo of bottles of wine. 
Sue handed all the balance of the money to 
Mitlierllimbridge— as the mistress was called 
—and which sum of thirty shillings Mother 
r.un bridge coolly consigned to her own pocket, 
ft sues were placed up>n the table : but both 
S-.iulcy and Meredith were careful not to touch 
a drop of the wine until they had first seen 
Mather Ramhridgc and the girls empty their 
own glasses. Using thus satisfied that the 
liqo lr wss not previously drugged, the two 
oflisers began tn drink in nrder to keep np 
appearances ; and they likowise chatted 
away as if in a reckless strain of dissipated 
hilarity. 

" Half-an-honr passed ; and the gentleman 
began to think that they had got into the midst 
of some adventure that was quite different from 
what the advising constable bad anticipated, 
and that it was by no means of a nature to 
thro v them in the way of the attainment of 
their object. Eat all of a sudden something 
was said by one of the girls, which turned all 
their thoughts into a new channel. 

"This sherry is capital 1" were the words 
thus spoken. “Wouldn't poor Barney like a 
glass r 

Rapid was the deprecating glance which 
Mother Bambridge flung upon the girl, ae much 
as to give her to understand that she should 
not have mentioned a name which mi^ht pos- 
sibly be recognised by tbe two gentlemen in 
connexion with the newspaper report of the 
previous day’s trial at Liverpool : and then, 
with a aimpsring air, ahe said to Meredith and 
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Stanley, “Ilk a poor dear invalid brother of 
mine that the kind-hearted young lidy le udod- 
ing to ; and with yonr permission I will just 
step np-stnirs to him with a glass of this wiuc, 
which is sure to do him good." 

■'Ey all means I" exclaimed Lord Charles, 
now looking more tipsy than over; "and send 
out to get ns a fresh supply." 

Thus speaking, ho in his torn tossed from a 
well-filled purse a couple of sovereigns upon the 
table : and Mother Hambridge, having given a 
suitable order to the servant, poured out a 
class of wine, and therewith quitted the room. 
The reader will comprehend tha significancy 
conveyed by the words of tile girl who had 
n commended the wino to he carried up to tin- 
man whom she hsd named. It was to aflbtd 
Mrs. Bambridf e a feasible pretext for leaving 
the room in order to make whatsoever arrsngc- 
n onts she might'deom necessary for the plunder 
of her guests- and all this without the risk, 
as it was hoped, of exciting their auspicious. 
Meredith and Stanley penetinttd themann-nvre 
promptly and clearly enough : but diluting in 
become more and more influenced by the 
effects of liquor, they played their game an 
admirably ns to prevent the slightest misgiving 
from entering the minds of tlie two girls. TV 
name of Barney had been unmistakably pro- 
nounced ; and as it was not altogether a com- 
mon one, and was precisely the familiar appel- 
lation by which the principal object of their 
tearch was known— moreover, as it was in aomi- 
such low neighbonrhond as this that they had 
hoped and expected to fall in with liim-nnd 
likewise ns Mother liimbridgc's look of warn- 
ing eignificancy mnat he taken into account,— 
they were morally cr-tain that the individual 
allnded to was he whom they sought. But 
there were evidently a number of desperate 
characters about— succour would bo promptly 
at hand— the utmost caution must bo used; 
and thna they could not instantaneously adopt 
any measure towards accomplishing his cap- 
ture. Sudden violenco on their part mieht 
fail : and therefore they must wait yet a little 
while and truBt to circumstances. But we must 
observe that all the Lime Mather Bstnbridgo 
was absent, Stanley listened attentively to 
catch tho Bounds other footsteps- though he 
appeared to drink as if being intent on nothing 

The girls dropped several hints about re- 
tiring! bnt it by no moans suited the two 
gentlemen's views to bo separated ; and more- 
over they had an excellent excuse for remaining 
where they were, at least for the present, by 
reminding their frail companions that a fresh 
supply of one had been sent for. In a few 
momenta Mrs. Bambridge' re-appeared ; and 
almost immediately afterwards the woman- 
servant entered with two fresh bottles of wine. 
These were opened; and one of the girls 
officiously filled tho two gentlemen’s glasses : 
hot the latter perceived .that it was Com the 

first supply, which was not completely ex- 

They therefore at once comprehended that the 
wine last brought it mu drugged. 

“ Yon do not drink ? ’ said one of the girls, 
in n cooling manner to Stanley. 

"I am already tipay enongh," was the 
response, given in a hiccupping manner. 

" Ob, no 1— do try one more glaes," 

Stanley reached forth his hand : and with 
every appearance of dronken awkwardness he 
upact the glass. 

“ I’m sure you're not so clumsy," said the 
other girl to Lord Charles. 

“ Let's try," answered the nobleman : and 
lifting the glass, he split all its contents down 
his paletot. 

Bulli the girls affected to langh : bnl at the 
same time they darted suspicions looks towards 
Mrs. Breibridge. 

“ Who can sing a good song 1" asked Stanley, 
with the hope of giving a turn to the pro- 
ceedings and averring the suspicions which he 
nw were awakened. 

"It just happens," replied Mother Bam- 
hridee, with her simpering air, 11 that there are 
three or four gentlemen -real gentlemen, like 
yourselves -in the front parlonr ; and they 
seetu ns much inclined an you to make a night 
of it. They sing capital songs ; and with yonr 
leave I'll go and fetch them." 

Shn quitted the room accordingly; and 
during her absence, which lasted two or three 
minotca, the girls again endeavoured to cajole 
tlienflimrs into retiring: but they were re- 
solved not to be separated— and they vowed 
with tipsy declamation, that they would not go 
to bed till daylight. 

Mother Bimbridee re-appeared, with the 
four “ gentlemen " of whom she had spoken ; 
and tlm two blficers at once recognised some of 
tbs flashily dressed fellows whom they had 
seen hanging aloof behind the girls in front of 
the pnblic- houses. The four bullies— for such 
indeed the new-comers were— themselves af- 
fected to he drunk ; and sitting down, they 
began singing a bacchanalian song. The girls 
endeavoured to persuade Lord Charles and 
Stanley to drink of the last supply of wine— 
but ae a matter of course, without effeot. The 
looks which the women rapidly exchanged 
grew more nnd more suspicious, as the excuses 
of the eliicers for refusing to drink became 
proportionately more and more transparent,— 
their conduct now being so little consistent 
with that of tipsy men : and yet they bid no 
alternative hut to persist in the refusal, even 
At tho risk of having their aim altogether 
frustrated, 

" Come now," suddenly exclaimed Mrs. Bam- 
bridge, rising up from her seat ; “1 must have 
the house quiet— or elso I shall stand the 
chance of being indicted, You must all be off 
to bed without any more delay ■ ■ 

A crisis was now reached ; Lord Charles and' 
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Stanley knew full well that if they separated expensive night’s entertainment,” lie added 
from each other, they were almost certain to . with a laugh. 

become the proy of superior numbers : for 1 " Those we may sire up for lost,” answered 
they bad no doubt that there were even more Stanley : " but I think we may hold that loss 
bullies at hand than those who were ‘ 1 “ ' 1 " 


lenee, was to keep together. But | “ But your project l 1 said Lord Charles, in- 
thoaght suddenly flashed to Stanley'n mind ; 1 qniringly. “ Do you mean to go and fetch the 
and affecting to drop hie pocket-handkerchief police r I 

dose to where Lord Charles sate, he pretended , “No. As we have commenced the business j 
to fall completely upon him as he stooped to I by ourselves," answered Stanley, "we will have 
pick it up. This man ravre afforded him the! the satisfaction of carrying it out. Listen, 
opportunity of rapidly whispering, "Let ns Meredith! Wo have excellent reason to be- 

— ’ — ‘ bo robbed without tho | Hove that the villain Barney is in that house— 

what is more, that he is in the room 
•ely above that where we were seated: 
for I was attentive to tho sounds of Mother 
Bambridge's footBtrps when she went np with 
the wine. These are great points gained— nnd 
far move than wc could have expritei ns the 
result of the flret night's search. Bat the first 
night’s search shall be the last— or I am very 
much mistaken. I sec that yon do not under- 
stand me. Let us turn into this street ; it is 
the one behind the alley from which we have 
urged." 

And your reason for letting us be robbed so 
quietly ?’ inquired Lurd Charles. 

"Those bullies were evidently hronglit in to 
pounce npon us suddenly when Mother Bim- 
bridge hop'd to persuade os to go op-Btaire to 
bed. If, an attack being made, we had reunited 
them, we should have shown ourselves to bo 
sober ; and whether conquerors or conquered, 
the suspicion which our behaviour had already 
excited, would have been confiimed. The 
wretchiB would have felt convinced that wo 
object: perhaps they would 
lat wc wi re looking for Barney : 
for security’s sake they would 
quickly hove got him off to soma lurkiog-bolc. 
As it is, all suspicion is completely set at rest: 
they flatter themselves they had to do with a 
couple of gentlemen who were really tipsy ; i 
and rest assured that having watched ns cut of 
the alley, the}’ are lulled into the completest 
security. Such is the result of our having anf- 1 
fered ourselves to be robbed so quietly, as yon 
express it." 

“ And what do you think Mother Bsmbridge 
went op-stairs for to the villain’B room 1 or how 
can yon tell that it was his room at all !" asked 
the nobleman. 

11 Of conreo I can bnt surmise, ” responded 
| Stanley j " and upon this snrmiso we must act. 
She doubtless went up to him to bid him be in 
1 readiness in case bis services should be required 
to help in dealing with us. When she went 
out the second time to fetch in the bullies, it 
was really to the front parlour she proceeded : 
for 1 listened to tho .course that her footsteps 
took." 


slightest resistance." 

"Come, do you hear?' cried Mrs. Bam- 
Ige : “ off with you to bed I” 

If yon won't let ua ait up any longer," said 
nley, hiccupping at every word, "T shall 
go and finish th<? night at the public house." 

“ Bravo I' cried one of the four bullies: 
and we’ll go with you." 

The door of the room was now opened : Stan- 
ley and Lord Charles rose staggeringly from 
their chairs, nnd with uneven steps walked 
into the passage,— a girl clinging to the arm of 
each. In the darkness of that pssssgo, they 
each felt that, their purses and watches were 
dexterously filched from them : they pretended 
not to notice it-the front-door was opened— 
and ae they pa«aed out, it was slammed behind 
them— neither bullies nor girls being now any 
longer in their company. 

They walked a* ay from the immediate 
vicinage of the place, nnd observed that both 
public-house and lwer-shop were now shut np. 
This was of no conFrqnence to them : for, — 
the render may suppose, Stanley had all al „ 
no intention of sojourning to either of those 
places. The dawn of morning was now glim- 
mering ; and as they looted back, they 
perceived the head of one of the girls thrust 
out of an upper window. They made her an 
apparently friendly eign ; and elill staggering 
along, stopped short, as if an astonishment, 
before the ahnt-np pnblic-bonBo. Then, with 
the air of men who determined to carry their 
tipsy frolics to some place which wsb yet open, 
they passed out of the alley,— another glance 
thrown backwards, showing that the girl was 
still watching their movements. 

“Now, my dear fellow," said Lord Charles 
Meredith, when they were out of the alley, and 
therefore ont of view of the house which they 
had recently left, "pray explain jonreelf — for 
to tell you the truth, I cannot for the life of 
me understand this last proceeding on yonr 
part." ■ 

"It is easily explained," respon , . 

"hut we have yet much to do- Bud the most 
difficult ae well ae the most perilnnB part of our 
enterpiariB still to be performed." | 


But unless we get 

purses and our watohes, it will he rather an 


Captain Stanley rapidly explained it j and | 




his nolilo friend nubceitnlingly agreed In cue- establishment, was a small chandlery-shop ; 
conr him in carrying it out. . and Stanley observed to bis noblofrieno, "This 

lie little colloquy that wo bavo 'described, is all the better for oar purpose ; because a 
brought them to the extremity of the narrow money-making tradesman of a mean and ped- 
-street which they.had entered, and which ran dling description will forgive ns for awakening 
parallel to the alley. A very few minutes’ him if we slip a live-pound note into his 
observation showed them that the house which hand."_ 

was immediately behind Mother Cambridge's "I do verily believe, my dear felloe," an* 





swered lord Charles, " that 700 have forgotten 
the little circumstance of our parses being left 
behind in the adjacent alley." 

“No-I have not forgotten it," responded 
Stanley : and drawing forth his pocket-book 
from the breast of his under-coat, he displayed 
a roll of bank-notea 

They now knocked at the door of the chand- 
lery-shop ; and in a few minutes a head with a 
eotton-night-cap on, was thrust from an upper 
window. The owner of the head and the night- 
cap was abont to give vent to his indignation 
at being knocked up by a couple of rakes, as he 
thought, out npon their nocturnal frolics : but 
a few quickly uttered words from Captain 
Stanley's lips, 'and the display of a bank-note, 
made a prompt change in the man's temper. 
He drew in his head— shut down the window 
—and in a couple of minutes appeared at hie 
shop-door,— having jnst lioddled on a suffi- 
ciency of clothing for decency's sake. He 
admitted the two (flicers, nnd then inquired 
their business. 

C plain Stanley, closing the door cf the ahop, 
put the five-pound note into the man’s hand ; 
and said to him, 11 Don't be alarmed— nnd non’t 
ask any unnecessary questions : but we want, 
in the first place, to peep through one cf the 
hack windows of your dwelling," 

The chandler, who was nn active, bustling, 
eccentric little man, stared in amusement at 
this request ; and reenrring to his former 
opinion that the whole proceeding was an 
impudent frolic, he examined the note, expect- 
ing to find that it issued from the Bank of 
Elegance instead of the Bank of England. -On 
discovering however that it was really genuinr, 
he became peifcctly civil once more ; nnd 
thinking he had belter humour his two 
customers, vliatevcr their object might' bo— 
if indeed they had any at nil— he conducted 
them into his little pnrlonr, which wsb behind 
tbe shop. There was nn outside shutter to the 
window ; and the prismntic rajs of the morn- 
ing light— for it waa the middle of the month 
of June— penetrated through a heart-shaped 
hole in that shutter. By means of this hole 
Stanley was enabled to take hie Burvey of the 
rear of tbe chandler's dwelling, There wne a 
little yard separated by a low vail from a 
larger yard which belonged to Mother Cam- 
bridge's establishment : at every ono of (he 
back windows of that establishment the blinds 
were drawn down ; and therefore it was 
reasonable to aoppose that the inmates had 
retired to rest, well contented with their epoil 
in the shape of handsome watches, massive 
chains, ana well-filled purees. 

"Have yon got a ladder?' 1 inquired Stanley 
of tbe chandler. *■ 

The volatile little man made one bound of 
astonishment at this question so abruptly put ; 
and 'then he looked dismayed aa the idea 
flashed to hie mind that he had to do with two 
llnnatica jnst e'seaped from an asylum. The two 


supposed lunatics could not help smiling at 
these variations of expression on the chanaler'B 
countenance ; and Stanley, perceiving the 
necessity of giving some sort of explanation, 
addressed him as follows 

" My good fellow, I need not tell yon that 
the place which we Bee opposite ie a den of 
infamy. I and my companion have just been 
robbed there ; and wo mean to get in by eome 
means or another, to compel the wretches to 
disgorge their plunder. Now will you assist 
ua— or will you not?' 

"Ah, that I cheerfully will I" exclaimed the 
little man : "for that Mother Bambridge is 
the scandal of tbe neighbourhood, and never 
spends a single penny at my shop." 

The lndicroas connexion of indignant morality 
and mortified selfishness which characterised 
the chandler's observation, provoked another 
smile on the part of the two officers : but be 
was now ready to render them his assistance— 
nnd that was tbe essential. He led them forth 
into his little yard, and showed them a ladder, 
which .Stanley at a glance saw waa juBt high 
enough for his purpose. The wall separating 
the two yards was quickly scaled by the 
Captain and Lord Charles— the chandler not 
ollering to accompany them out of his own 
premises : for he waa not endowed with a 
large nmount of courage. The chief danger to 
be now apprehended, was that their proceed- 
ings might be observed from the infamous 
house, should any of the inmates he still up. 
Not a single blind however was seen to move -. 
no sign was tkcro of aught threatening to 
disturb them, 

The ladder waa placed against the window of 
the room over the parlour lo which the two 
officers hnd been conducted when in the honse; 
and Captain Stanley, with liis right hand in 
his coat-pocket ready to draw forth a pistol, 
began to ascend the Indder,— Lord CharleB 
Mercdith'remaining at the foot. On reaching 
the window, which hnd a dingy calico blind 
drawn down inside, (be Captain immediately 
perceived that the sashes were not fastened; 
and this was An immense advantage in favour 
of the success of the enterprise. As noiselessly 
as possible did lie begin raising the lower 
sash ; end when be bad thus lifted it abont a 
foot, he raised tbe blind in order to peep in. A 
bed was near the window : a man lay upon it, 
with Iiis clothes on ; nnd on a chair by Ibe aide 
of that bed wr.e a brace of pistole. The man 
was sleeping heavily ; but a curtain concealed 
the upper part of bis body-so that Captain 
Stanley could not discern bis countenance ; and 
the curtain was beyond tbe reach of bis out- 
stretched arm from the position 'where be now 


chair on which the pistols lay. Lifting the 
chair completely up, he set it gently down 
again close within the window ; and removing 
the pistols thence, consigned them to the pocket 
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of bis paletot. Then be beckoned Lord Charles and a bell sent its clanging eonnd throngb the 
Meredith, who attentively and anxiously house. 

' watched his proceedings, to ascend the ladder. “ It is useless for yon to resist I exclaimed 
The sash was raised yet a little higher ,- and Stanley, again rushing upon the villain just as 
still the man slept on as if he ' were under the he was shout to tear open the door : audit 
influence of liqaor. Stanley passed into the the same instant Meredith seizedupon him Jjy 
room ; bnt the cord of the blind getting the other arm,— both now dinging to him with 
entangled round his foot, made him atumble a desperate tenaeity. " ' . , 1 

against the chair. The man sprang up from And desperate too were the struggles 'of- the 
the - bed like a wild beast suddenly awakened ruffiin— diabolically savage was the expreesifih 
from its lair; and the first glimpse of his of his features, as he endeavoured 'to bite his 
countenance convinced Stanley that he was assailants ; and were it not that hie 1 great 
now confronted by none other than the terrible clumsy shoes were off, he would undoubtedly 
Barker himself. hare broken their legs with the'tremendons 

The ruffian glanced towards the chair with kicks that he dealt. Add now there wjere" the 
the evident intention of Bnatching up hie pie- Bounds of numerous persona rushing about the 
tola j and perceiving they were gone, a ory of house : the door wae burst open— and the four 
savage rage, like that of a hyieua, bant from bullies whom the two adventurous officers-had 
ids lips. Ciptain Stanley drew forth a pistol alresdy seen beneath that roof, ruBhedin'. 
—presented it at the Barker's head— and bade Lord Charles Meredith and Ciptain Stanley 
him surrender or he was a dead mao. But were in a moment overpowered by ntimben— 
with the sndden fury of the wild be&at unto they were made prisoners— and now, 'tilths 
whose howling cry we just now likened only chance left of ensuring the capture of the 
that of the ruffian, be Bprang upon Stanley Barker, they both shouted with all their might 
— hnr'ed him upon the floor— seized the pistol for assistance. Vainly did they ende&vonr to 
from his grasp— and was on the very point of release their arme from the grasp of thh' bullies 
discharging its contents at his head, when his that they might get at their pistole : '/they 
arm was caught in a poweifui grasp— the could not. 

weapon was wrested from him— and be himself The instant the Barker was freed, lie rnkh’ed 
in his tarn was hurled npon the floor. All this to the window: bat beholding the .chandler 
was the work of a few Beconds i and we need in the adjoining yard, he landed ''that : a 
hardly inform the reader that it was Lord trap was Bet for him in that ' direction— 
Charles Meredith who springing into the room, and he resolved to escape by the 1 front 
thns saved the life of his adventurous friend. door ; for ha felt assured that the whole 
' The very instant that the Barker was thns neighbourhood would be qnickly aroused, 
levelled, Lord Charles Meredith's knee wae Snatching up his abase, his cap, and his (Slab, 
upon his chest: and the threat was repeated, he darted from the room-rushed with -the 
that he must sunender or have his brains reckless brutal violence of a mad boll through 
blown ont. Bnt the two officers had to deal the bevy of half-naked girls who were gathered 
with a man of the most desperate and deter- in a fright on tha landing— knocked- down 
mined character,— a man too who possessed the Mother Bimbridge aa she suddenly emerged 
brute strength and courage of a 'lion. Hurling from a ground-floor room in whioh she sltyt— 
Meredith off him, he rose as far aa Mb knees, and tearing open the front-door, darted forth, 
when he was assailed by Stanley, whom he He ran along the alley with all his might : but 
likewise dashed away ; and then snatching np just aa he reached the front of the public- 
a chair, he hnrled ltwithallbis force at the house, a couple of policemen emerged froni a 
head of Meredith who was returning to the little court that led cut from that part'of the 
assault. The nobleman however darted euffi- alley. Their strong arms olntohed hold of the 
ciently aside' to save hia head, end received the Barker; and as he offered a desperate resist- 
blow upon hia shtfulder : bnt it made stagger— ance, the bludgeon of one of the officers 
and for' an instant hS was smitten with the dealt him a blow which rendered him power- 
idea that his aim was broken, - Ail this too less. 

was bnt the work of a few instants,— daring At the same moment Captain Stanley 'and 
which however either one of the offioera might Lord Charles Meredith— having managed to 
have shot the rnffiandead: but.it waa by no escape from the bnllies with whom we left 
means their purpose to save the hangman hia them in conflict, and at whose bands' they 
duty, unless at the last extremity in defence of had received no small amount of ill-treat- 
their own lives. As for Barney the Barker,— ment, though fortunately no serious injury 
he dared not roar out fog assistance, for fear of —arrived upon the spot where the Barker 
arousing the whale neighbbnrhood : bnt by was thns captured ; and they had the gratifi- 
hnrlisg the chair at Meredith, hB gained a eation of finding that he wae safe in the hands 
moment’s time to do that which seemed to of the lawk myrmidons after all. 
answer his own- purpose equally well : foi he 

• seized hold of a oord, whioh passing through 





and integrity ever throve by their own nn- 
assisted resources, I would assuredly carve ont 
a position for myself. And who can tell bnt 
that the day will come when I may secure a 


OnuiSTiAX Asirms, on being dismissed from competency, and thns feel myself justified in 
the employment which the literary mania of conducting Isabella to the altar? Oar wants 
the JSarl of Losselles had famished him, would would be limited ! a neat little rural habitation 
have consulted Mr. Eedelifle as to the coarse would suffice : and however humble its aspect, 
which he should now adopt with a view to yet the light of love would gild the interior as . 
obtain another situation : but that gentleman if it were a splendid saloon, and impart a richer 
was absent from London, relative to the trial bloom to the flowers festooning outside. And 
of Lettice Rodney. Our yonng hero visited we ehonld be so happy— Oh, bo happy I— and 
his sister Christina, and acquainted her with Isabella would never regret her ancle's palatial 
everything that had occurred. Ee displayed mansion." 

so much grief at this Bndden and cruel separs- 11 Such reflections as these— which, ae the 
tion from Isabella Vincent— be spoke so reader may perceive, were banowed from the 
fervidly of the love which he cherished towards Fanciful realms of dream-land— wrapped the 
her— and declared with such passionate velic- sonl of the enthusiastic Christian in a species 
mence that his happincBswns entirely centred of ecstaey : hut the pivot, be it observed, 
in that beauteous and charming creature, thst on which the whole vision turned, was 
Christina from her brother’s words and manner the idea of first of all obtaining a parting 
acquired a somewhat deeper reading into the interview with Isabella. Ife did not there- 
mysteries of her own heart ; and she could foro immediately take any atep to procare 
now Icbs than ever mistake the feeling which a new situation: nor did ho for the present 
she herself entertained towards Lord Octavian think of leaving his lodging in the vicinage of 
Meredith. Bat bIic did her best to consolo and the Earl’s mansion. lie bad plenty of ready 
encourage her brother ; and perhaps with this money ; and as his habits were frugal and in- 
amiable purpose in view, she spoke more cheer- expensive— his only extravagance consisting in 
fully of the hope which a faithful love might the nicety and almost elegance of his apparel— 
entertain than was perfectly consistent with he could subsist for oomo rims on the resources 
the misgivings she secretly experienced on which lie had in hand. But how to obtain the 
behalf of Christian's passion. Bor she could interview with Isabella 7 This wss the diflicnl- 
not help seeing that it was indeed meat un- ty. For several days after lie left the Earl’s 
likely the Earl of Liscellcs would ever consent employment, lie vainly busied himself in medi- 
to bestow his nieconpon an obscuro young man tattoo* noon the best means to carry out his 
totally dependent on his own industry for his view. More than once he thought of besceeh- 
bread. ing Lord Osmond's good offices: for it was 

Nevertheless, ns we have jnst observed- evident to Christian that the young nobleman 
Christina— with the kindest of motives— spoke was far from unfavourable to the lore-suit 
cheoringly to her brother; and he went away which had brought abont bo disastrous a catas- 
from that interview comforted, and witli a trophein the summer-house. Bat yet heap- 
sense of reviving hope. Aa he wended hie way p'ied not to Adolphne. 
back towards Ins lodgings in Kensington, he In the meanwhile the Countess of Lucelles 
felt himself gradually falling into those day- and Lord Osmond had been particularly on 
dreama in which yocthful lovers are wont to their guard, for fear lest the old nobleman's 
indulge ; and his thoughts flowed in something suspicions should bo revived. Nevertheless, 
like the following channel :— Ethel continued to occupy those separate apart- 

“ Who can tell what the future mBy have in ments which we have on a former occasion 
store for me? Heaven has often blessed the described ; and on a variety of pretext* ahe 
Iovcb of those whose prospects at the ontsot avoided a return to the matrimonial conch, 
were even darker than mine. Ah I if I coaid Lord Oimond deeply deplored Christian's de- 
but obtain one more interview with Isabella— parture from the mansion, as his presence there 
if we conld once moro exchange vows nnd had caused a diversion in respect to Isabella 
protestations of eternal fidelity— I should feol which had thrown the young nobleman and 
happier : my mind would become more settled Ethel constantly together. Now, since that 
—and I should have a better heart to search catastrophe in the sommer-honse, Isabella hat 
after fresh employment. But aa it is, I feel at been almost constantly with the Countess ; and 
a loss how to act: loan fix my thoughts upon Osmond began to despair of again enjoying 
nothing decisive. Oh, yes I to see her once Ethel's society alone, 
more— to receive from her aweet lips the As for the E«1 himself,— he had been so 
assurance that ander no circumstances of per- bewildered by the incidents which led to Chris- 
suasion or coercion will she ever become tian's summary dismissal, that for several days 
another’s,— this indeed were happiness I Then, he knew not how to set or what to think, 
inspired with fondeet and brightest hope, I That his son and his niece were not lovers, as 
could battle with the world ; and if industry he had all along flattered himself, had suddenly 
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been nude apparent : that Christian and Isa- 
bella mast have been far more together than 
he had supposed, was likewise evident : and 
that therefore Osmond most have been the 
nnmpenion of the Countess in the evening 
walks in the garden, was a natural deduction 
from those premises. Tims the old Earl was 
agitated with renewed suspicion ; bnt a feeling 
of mingled pride and shame prevented him 
from again touohing on the subject with bis 
valet Makcpeaoe, and likewise from taking any 
decisive step— snch, for instance, aB to insist 
that hie son shonld again become an exile from 
the home. 

At length Lord Osmond waa determined to 
do something to bring about a change in 
affairs. His mad infs t action towards his 
yonthfn] and lovely mother-in-law would not 
permit him to remain any longer eo completely 
on his guard, nor to tolerate the almost com- 
plete severance from her which Isabella's 
presence in her ladyship's apartments necessi- 
tated. He spoke to Makepeace : bnt the valet 
could my nothing more than that the Eirl 
maintained a etrict silence with regard to recent 
events. 

One morning— about ten days after Chris- 
tian's abrupt dismissal from the house- Lord 
Osmond paid him a second visit at his 
lodgings. We have already said that onr 
hero bad more than once bethought himself 
of seeking the young nobleman’s goad offices 
towards obtaining an interview with Isabella : 
bnt ho hesitated,— fearful that he might 
ha taking too great a liberty and trust- 
tag too far to the favourable feeling of the 
Earl’s son. But now, when Lord Osmond 
entered hie little sitting-room, Christian's 

“Still in the same place? and still withont 
employment, my yonng friend/’ said Adol- 
phus, shaking Chriatian warmly by the hand. 

“I cannot tear myself away from this neigh- 
boorhood," replied the yonth, his cheeks glow- 
ing with blushes: “and now the truth is 
frankly told 1" 

“You entertain some hopes J" said Lord 
Osmond. “Perhaps yon wish to see Isabella 

But of conns you do 1 — it ia natMsl 

enough 1" 

“Oh, for one parting interview I” exclaimed 
Christian enthusiastically; “and you know 
no£ my lord, how deep would be my grnti- 

“Well, we mnBt manage it by some means 
or another," responded Adolphus.' “Have 
yon the courage to enter the grounds stealthily 
this evening, or to-morrow evening, on receipt 
of a note or message from me ?” 

Christian hesitated for a moment : the natural 
rectitude of his principles recoiled from the 
Mbs of thus violating the sanctity of premises 
whence he had been so pointedly dismissed. 
But a eecond thought told him that there was 

no more-harm in entering the Earl’s grounds 
against his consent, than in seeking an inter- 
view with hie niece likewise in opposition to his 
will. Love therefore triumphed over all 
scruples ; and he exclaimed, “Toll me how 

I can see Mies Vincent— if only for a few 
minutes -and I will riek everything. Bat 
think you, my lord, that ehB heraelf will be 
agreeable " 

11 She loves yon, Christian— and that as- 
surance ought to be a sufficient answer. Hold 
yoareelf in readiness for a communication 
from me ; and troet to my ingenuity to manage 
the matter. And now one word more ere I 
take my departure. Yon most look upon me 
ae a friend, and regard me as euoh- even to the 
extent of making me your banker : for that is 
the proposal I hare to offer withont offending 
your delicacy." 

Christian expressed hie warmest gratitude 
for the yonng nobleman’s kind consideration— 
but assured him that he possessed ample 
resources for the present Adolphus then 
took his departure,— leaving the yonth fall of 
hope and joy at the prospect of so speedily 
obtaining the object of his cnthueiaetio wishes. 

In the evening the Earl and Countess of 
Lascelles, Osmond, and Isabella were Bested in 
the drawing-room between eight and nine 
o’clock partaking of coffee. Isablia was sad 
and dispirited, though ehe did her beat to 
conceal what she felt : she waa eo afraid of 
angering her unde. The Conntess displayed 

hoahand, and was completely on her guard not 
to exchange so much as the most rapidly 
furtive glanoa with Adolphns; Lord Osmond 
chatted with every appearance of ease and 
gaiety ,- and as the Earl bad drank a few extra 
glasses of wine, he waa in a much better 
humoor than he had been einoe the adventure 
of the summer-house. 

11 Ah I now that I think of it, my dear 
father,” eaid Lord Osmond,! thus abruptly 

“ when are yonr memoirs to appear I” 

"Why, the faot is, Adolphns, 1 ’ answered the 
Earl, “ I have coma well mgb to a foil stop for 
the present: snd withont any disagreeable 
allusion' 1 — and he glanced somewhat spitefully 
at his niece—" I have lost my right hand, as it 
were. Dictation was easy enough : bnt when I 
sit down to write for myself, I find my ideas 
rushing on— like what shall I say?- — like a 
troop of wild elephants : bnt my penmanship 
can no more keep pace with them than— than 
—hem 1-a lame donkey at a abort trot" 

“ It is a great pity, my dear father," rejoined 
Adolphus, in an undertone, so that Isabella 
conla not overhear him, “that yon have got 
rid of that very useful young man merely on 
account of a passing folly ” 

“ Don't mention it, Adolphnel" Interrupted 
the Eari sharply : "he shall never enter my 
hooae again,” 
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“ Oh, no— of course not I 1 ' responded Lord 
Osmond, finding that the little feeler he had 
thrown ont experienced such a rebuff. "Bat 
really it la erne! of you to keep the public on 
the tenter-hooka of suspense awaiting that work 
of yours, whioh has already been ao extensively 
advertised. You must permit me to look out 

for another secretary or else, 1 " added Lord 

Osmond, in the hope of putting hie father into 
the most amiable of humours, “I must act as 
your amanuensis for an hour or two every day. 11 

“No 1— would you, Adolphus?" exclaimed 
the old Earl, catohing eagerly at the proposi- 
tion. 

“With the utmost pleasure,” was Lord 
Osmond's ready response. 11 We will commence 
to-morrow morning, if you will." 

“That wo will 1” exclaimed the Earl, for- 
getting everything else in hie joy at tire sort of 
compliment conveyed by his son's supposed 
anxiety in respect to the forthcoming work. 

“ I will go this minute to the library, and sit 
down for an hour or two to rack my imagina- 
tion and invent — 1 mean arrange the papera 
in readiness for to-morrow. * 

" Pray do P said Lord Osmond : " for 1 am 
now ail eagerness to begin. And perhaps, ns 
it is so snitry in-doors and the evening is so 
beautiful, the laidce would accept my oscort 
for a ramble in the garden ?’ 

The Earl made a passing grimaco at the 
propoaitition— for he retrospected not lovingly 
npon those evening rambles: hut as tho 
thought flashed to hie mind that his niece must 
remain the whole time in companionship with 
Adolphus and Ethel, he uttered not a syllable 
-of objection, and hastened away to the library, 
—intent upon the concoction of some atartliug 
incident for the morrow's luenbrations. The 
Countess and Isabella rang for their ehawls ; 
and Lord Osmond, hurrying downstairs for a 
moment, eonght Makepeace, to whom bo made 
a significant Bign, which that individual at once 
comprehended. The young nobleman then 
rejoined hie mother-in-law and cousin ; and 
they walked forth into the garden together. 

As this was the first occasion sines tbs dis- 
astrous incident of the snmmer-hause that an 
evening ramble li&d been taken, or that the 
eyBtem of guarded conduct bad been in the 
slightest degree deviated from, the Countess 
conld not help thinking that Adolphus had 
some particular project in view : for be had 
fonnd no opportunity daring the day to 
communicate hie intention so her ladyship, 
Isabella, on the other hand, was too artless 
and innocent to entertain the idea of any 
ulterior ‘ purpose ; and leaning upon her 
cousin's arm, aha walked by bis side in silence, 
occupied with her own melanoboiy reflections. 
To his other arm the Countess olung ; and as 
the night was elcar and beautiful, site and her 
lover were now enabled to exchange glances of 
deep and earnest tenderness. 

It becomes necessary to explain that in one 

of the angles of tho walls enclosing the spacious 
garden-ground's there was a small private door, 
but which was seldom or never need. An 
avenue of evergreens led from this door to- 
wards the conservatories at the further ex- 
tremity of the garden ; and it was in this 
Avenue that Oimond was now talking with 
the two ladies. At first there was little con- 
versation : for Isabella was altogether silent- 
while Adolphus and Ethel were too much 
gratified with the opportunity of. thus steal- 
thily bestowing a tender pressure of the hand, 
or of exchanging a fond look when the star- 
light penetrated amidst the trees and flooded 
their path with its argentine lustre, to give 
utterance to remarks on purely indifferent 
subjects : for on such subjects alone could they 
converse in the presence of Isabella, who was 
altogether unsuspicious of their guilty love. 

" You are pensive, my sweet cousin?’’ slid 
Adolphus, at length lireakiog a long silence, 
and now addressing himself to Isabella. ‘ The 
Countess and I are not so dull," lie continued 
in a goodhnmourcd strain, “ as to be unable to 
comprehend what occepies your thoughts. Wo 
both feel for you, my dear cousin " 

"Isabella has already more than once re- 
ceived the assurance of my sympathy," re- 
marked tho Countess. 

“ But we should offer her more than sym- 
pathy," plucklv exclaimed Lord Osmond. 
“There could tie no harm in assisting the 
progress of this little love-affair, which ex- 
periences disfavour only on the part of one; 
for really Christian Ashton is an admirable 
young man You arc weeping, dear Isabella!" 

“The conversation gives her pain,’ 1 said the 
Countess, in a tone of tondercat sympathy. 

“ Not for worlds would I wilfully give you 
pain, my dear cousin,” resumed AdolphuB. 
“Oatho contrary 1— you shall see whether I 
have not studied to do something to afford you 
pleasure.” 

" What mean you 1" inquired the agitated, 
the astonished, and the bewildered girl, her 
heart fluttering with suspense. 

“ [ mean, my dear cousin, that here is some 
one whom yon may perhaps be glad to meet !" 

These last words were spoken just ae the 
little party reached the end of the avenue 
where the private door stood ; and at the same 
moment a key was heard to turn in the lock of 
that door. It opened— and a faint cry of mingled 
Burprise and delight buret from Iabelia’s lips, 
as she beheld Christian Ashton. 

“We will leave you together for half -an- 
honr,” said Lord Osmond : and he harried the 
Oonntess away from the spot. 

Isabella, well nigh overcome by her feel- 
ings, sank half-fainting into Christian’s arm : 
he strained her to his breast, breathing 
the tenderest and most endearing words 
in her ear. He explained to her bow he 
bad earnestly longed for one parting 
interview-how Lord Osmond had kindly 
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> volunteered to procure it— nod liow a note which presently absorbed tlic others. This ram- 
1 enclosing a hey of the pate, and instruct- blc in the garden nssuraed a suspicions aspect to 
; ioc hin'in what manner to proceed, had been his ntind. lie did net know what it could possi- 
. l-!t a few minutes back at hia lodgings. Who My mean; and jet be could not help thinking it 
the person was that left it, Christian did not meant something mere than a mere stroll 
I i-nrw : lint we need hardly inform the render for the purpose of courting the evening breeze, 
it was the valet Makepeace. Without entering into detaila in respect to 

And were not the lovers happy ? and did the old nobleman's ideas, wo may ns well at 
they not feel themsclres supremely blest 1 Was once state that hia misgivinga reached suoh a 
it iihelr that they should yield to timid np- pitch he tossed down the pen— left himself, so 
prehensions, and on that account cut short the far as his memoirs were concerned, in the 
pare pleasure— the chnslc Inxury— of this in- gnv-p of the lion, with a boa-constrictor pie- 
terview 5 Or need we say that the vows of torcftpiely thrown in, and represented as 
eternal love which the enraptured youth sought looting dnwn from a tree ready to spring upon 
from the lips of the tender maiden, were mnr* them both ‘.—and issuing from tho library, ho 
moringly whispered— that those vows were stole into the garden, threading noiselessly 
reciprocated— and that they were ratified with amongst the evergreens. Ho drew near that 
the purest and holiest kisses 7 very identical arbour where he had surprised 

They walked together in that shady avrnuc I liristinn and Isabella, and where he bad 
for orarly an bonr,— Adolphus and Ethel hav- received so smart a blow upon the nose: hot 
ing thus writ nigh doubled the interval to all was silent there, IIo diverged clsowhcro; 
which the Tonng nobleman had in the first and now his wandering steps brought him in 
instance limited the meeting ; and daring thin the immediate vicinage of the private door, 
space everything was forgotten by tho youth- footsteps rapidly approaching along the 
ful pair except the happiness or being thus avenue, fell upon his car ; and just at that opot 
together. So rapidly slipped away the time, close by the door, there were no high trees to 
that when Apolphuo and Ethel ngain joined intercept the starlight. Ail therefore was 
them, it seemed as if the interview had lasted clear; and tho ancient Earl popped down 
but for five minutes instead of fifty. It was behind n shrub to ace who the individual was 
at the extremity of the avenue which was that now approached the gate. It was Chris- 
nearest to the conservatories that Hie youthful lian Ashton ; and in tho sudden surprise with 
lnrcni were thus rejoined by Lord Osmond and which the nobleman was liras smitten, ho gave 
the Conntess of Inscelles ; and it wan here that such a start as to rustic the shrnb bnt Chris- 
they now separated. Isabella, again taking her tinn hcaTd it not. The Eirl tarried where he 
consin't arm, accompanied him and the Countess wa*, erauching down like a frog : ho perceived 
back to the mansion in one direction— while oor our hero insert tho key in the lack— open tho 
young here, hastily threading his way along gate— pass forth— nlmt it again ; and then tho 
tho shady avenue, regained the garden-gate, relocking thereof fell on bis lordship's ear. 
whence he icened,— looking it s gain and taking "Well, am I really awake 1" asked the 
the key with him. Had not his thoughts been Earl of himself : " or is this a dream f I have 
entirely wrapped np in the ecstatic luxury of either discovered something extraordinary to b 
feeling which this interview had left behind it, degree ; or else 1 am tho silliest young dotard 
he would moat probably have been struck by that ever existed,” 

a certain strange milling nmidst the adjacent Bewildered and confused, the Earl wended 
evergreens hot as it happened, ho heard it his way back to the library— filled a bumper— 
not. tossed it olf-and threw himself back in bis 

Meanwhile tbe Earl of Laeccllcs hid retired chair to meditate. Sleep stole open him ; and 
to the library to make notes of whatroever bo was presently awakened by the entrance of 
perilous escapes or marvellous adventures he Makepeace. His first impulse was to tell the 
conld possibly concoct, and which were worthy valet everything that had happened: his 
of incorporation in those eelobrated memoirs second thought was to hold his tongue ; for 
that were to throw Banin Munchausen Into the idea slipped into bis bend that he had 
tbe shade. He however fonnd hia imagine- drunk too much wine and bad been dreaming, 
lion more dandy than be had expected: he He inquired what o’clock it was ; and was told 
( rang for wine— bat fresh potations appeared it was post eleven. Lord Osmond and the 
only to increase his dullness, instead of giving ladies bad already retired to their respective 
a spar to hia Inventive ingenuity. Thog bd chambers ; and tho Earl accordingly went 
hour elapsed; and he had only got so far as np to hie own. On entering his dressing-room, 
to place himself between the fore-paws of a tho first thing be did was to glanco at a pur- 
hugo African lion, without being enabled to ti'oular nail to which tbe key of tho private 
resolve opon tbe special mesne 'of his own garden-door was wont to be hnng ana there, 
extrication and bU formidable adversary'll dc- sure enough, it was. Nor need this bo at 
feet. He sate back in hie chair, thinking : all astonishing to the reader,— inasmuch ns 
bat gradually with bis meditations there be- Makepeace had during tho day procured a 
came mingled an under-current of thoughts counterpart koy, in accordance with inetmc- 
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tione given by Lord Oamond, who remunerated 
him liberally for everything he did. 

Bat when the Earl thus caught eight oi 
that key, hie suspicion wee strengthened to the 
effect that he had dreamt this new incident of 
the garden ; and ae nothing would have been 
more galling > hie mean patty vanity than 
to appear ridiculous in the eyes ofhia 
servant, he breathed not a syllable 
relative to hie supposed dream. Yet when 
Makepeace had retired, the Earl of Laeceliee 
reflected more and more on the occurrence ; 
and he was haunted by the apprehension 
that there might be something more in it than 
a mere dream-cspecially as it had occurred on 
the very evening that the garden-ramble was 
renewed 

"The key ie certainly here," he said to him- 
self ; "and not for a moment would Makepeace 
remove it from its nail. I know tho fellow is 
fidelity itself ; I am too keen and shrewd to bo 
deceived by any man's countenance. No one 
conld have purloined the bey, because Make- 
peace always keeps my dressing-room locked. 
Bnt it is quite possible for that young scoun- 
drel Ashton to have had a false key made. 
Perhaps he camo of his own accord, hoping to 
see Isabella. Yes— it must Iihvo been bo: for 
Adolphus could not possibly bo far forgot 
himself as to connive at ench a proceeding. 
Very good, Master Ashton ! So you will persist 
in looking after my niece- will you? We'll aee 
if we can’t put a atop to it. I’m Blmost sorry I 
didn’t pounce upon him : but perhaps it is all 
for tho best. I’ll go to the magistrate in the 
morning— or I'll set a detective to watch. But 

noJ. there’s something better than that and, 

by Jove 1 I’ll do it." 

Whatever this last idea might liavo been, it 
certainly seemed to tickle the Billy old noble, 
man’s fancy very much : for he rubbed his 
hands and chnekled-grinning most ludicrously 
at the same time ; and putting on his night- 
cap with the fringe of false hair, ho Bought his 
conch. 

On the following day Lord Osmond, em- 
boldened by the auccesB of the previous even- 
ing’s adventure, called upon Chnstinn to inform 
him that he might, if he thought fit, have 
another interview with Isabella ; and our hero, 
who was enthusiastically devoted to the charm- 
ing girl, was only too willing to accept an offer 
which be believed to arise from the kindest and 

day, too, the Earl of Lascelles Gad a little 

—giving bim certain instructions, and charg- 
ing him to observe tbe strictest sccreoy. This 
the man faithfully promised,— all the more 
readily too, ae the Earl slipped a couple of 
guineas into bis hand. The old nobleman, 
whan in the presence of the family, 
suffered not his countenance to betray that 
there was any secret scheme which he was 
hatching : but nevertheless he was too full of 

it to be enabled to settle hie mind to dictate to 
his son ; and thus the proffered services of 
Adolphus wero dispensed with, Indeed, so far 
as the memoirs wero conoerned, tho Earl con- 
tinued in the grasp of the lion, and the huge 
boa-oonstrictor was still coiled round the branen 
of the tree, waiting to spring. 

When the evening came, the Earl and Conn- 
tees, Lord Osmond and Isabella, were assembled 
as Qsual in the drawing-room to take coffee ; 
and at about half-past eight o'olock, the. Earl, 
rising from his seat, said that he should go to 
the library and prepare for the next day's 
work, as he was positively determined to pro- 
ceed with his boob on the morrow. 

"And as the heat hae prevented you from 
going ont all day," said Adolphus to the ladies, 

" I offer, like a gay gallant, to eecort you for a 
Btroll in the grounds?’ 

The proposal was accepted : the bell was rung 
for the shawls ; and the Earl, chuckling with 
inward satisfaction, exclaimed, "Well, the 
evening ie really beautiful ; and instead of 
shutting myself up in the library, I will take a 
lounge with you." 

Adolphus and Ethel were enabled, from a 
course of dissimulation, to maintain the stricteBt 
guard over their looks at this most unexpected 
nnd ominous proposal : but Isabella turned pale 
and trembled. Fortunately however her counte- 
nance was not at tho instant towards her nnclc; 
and he perceived net her emotion. But the 
Countess did notice it ; nnd hastening to aseiat 
Isabella with her shawl, she whispered rapidly, 
"Fear nothing 1 Adolphus will make every- 
thing right.'' 

The Earl gave his arm to the Countess, while 
Lord Oamond escorted his cousin Isabella. 
They descended the Btairs and reached the hall, 
—Adolphus the while racking hfe brain for 
some pretext to speak aside to Makepeace. As 
fortune would have it, Makepeaee himself was 
at tho instant orosaing the hall, with a ehamber- 
candlc in his hand. 

"With your permission, Bsll,” said Lord 
Osmond, " I will smoke a agar in the garden. 
Here, Makepeace 1 give mo a light" 

Tho valet stopped short accordingly : Adol- 
phus approached him; and while stooping 
towards the candle, ho said in a low rapid 
whisper, "Hasten round and prevent young 
Ashton from entering by tbe gate this evening." 

The cigar was lighted -Adolphus gave Isa- 
bella his arm again— and the party issued 
forth. The Earl was determined that Adolphus, 
and Isabella should not wander away from 
himself and the Countess ; and therefore, on 
entering the garden, he kept his son in con- 
tinued conversation. But Lord Osmond had 
really no intention of straying : be had provided 
against tbe entrance of Christian Ashton— and 
that was the only thing he cared for. -Ho 
fanoied that there must be some suspicion in 
his father's mind : but wbat its precise natnre 
was, be could not conjecture, Ae for the Earl, 
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he iru naturally led to imagine that this 
repetition of the evening walk might he in 
connexion with an expected visit from Chris- 
tian; and that, after all, Adolphus ran really 
favouring the- disoarded secretary's Buit to- 
wards Miss Vincent. The Etrl however 
chatted gaily, as if there were nothing to 
disturbing humour,— and all the more gaily, 
top, because he inwardly chuckled at the hope 
of wreaking a speedy vengeance on the pre- 
sumptuous youth who dared aspire to tho hand 
of his nicco and stealthily intrude upon bis 
grounds. 

Meantime Makepeace, in pursuance of Ijord 
Osmond's hint, had issued from tho principal 
entrance of the grounds ; and rapidly skirting 
the wall he reached the private door, nguinst 
which ho planted liimnclf to await the coming 
of Christian Ashton. While standing there, ho 
caught tho Bounds r.f heavy footstep) moving 
about j ist inside the garden door : then lie 
heird a strange grating noise, as ot somo iron 
mechanism being acted npon ; and this was 
followed by a sharp click— while a voice just 
audible to the valet's cars, mattered, 11 bother- 
ation take this c lrnsd thing 1 Ah, that's right 
at last I" 

Tois latter ejaculation was accompanied by 
another grating metallic noise -. and then the 
footsteps moved away from tho neighbourhood 
of the door. The words were npokon in so low 
a lone -being merely in a musing strain to the 
min's own self— that Make pesos could not 
recognise who he was ; and he wae totally at a 
low to comprehend what tho proceeding meant. 
He had not however much Lime fur reflection 
ere our young lirro made Ids appearance ; 
and on beholding Makepeace planted against 
the door, he instantaneously fancied there was 
something wrong. 

" Don't be alarmed, Mr. Ashton," said the 
valet : "lam hero to befriend you. You must 
not enter the garden this evening : Lord Oj- 
mond bade me come hither to wain you 
against its" 

" For heaven’s eako tell me,” exclaimed 

(Jirhtiin, “whether anything " and then 

he abruptly slopped short, fearing lest the 
valet woe acting as the Earl's spy, 

“ Do not be afraid of me, Mr. Ashton," eon- 
tinned Mskepeaeo : “ I am secretly disposed in 
your favour. The beat proof is that it was I 
who procured the duplicate key for you, and 
left it with Lord Osmond's note at your lodg- 
ings yeaterday. I can full well understand the 
reason you are not to outer the grounds this 
evening ;it is simply heoanse the E tribes 
taken it into bis head to join the party in their 
walk.", 

"Thank you for this aosurancs I" replied 
Christian, his mind now infinitely relieved : 
for his first and very natural misgiving was 
that Isabella might havo becoruo involved in 
fresh trouble on his acooant. 

He then bode Makepeace “ good night," and 


returned to his lodging, -much disappointed 
however at not being enabled to meet Isabella. 
Makepeace hastily re-entered the grounds, and 
at once proceeded to the spot jnst inside tho 
garden-gate where he had heard the footstepe, 
the muttered tj isolations, and the grating metal- 
lic sounds, which had so much perplexed him. 
At first, he could see nothing : bnt a closer aero- 
tiny showed him a man-trap, with its teethed 
jaws wide apart, ready to receive and to close 
upon any unfortunate' leg that might step be- 
tween. 'indeed the volet’s own leg experienced 
bnt a narrow escape from being caught therein, 
as he wns searching about upon the spot. 

"This is extraordinary I" thought Make- 
peace to himself : bnt his knowledge of the 
Kiri’s character speedily mndo him aware that 
it was a device of that nobleman’s fertile brain. 

" It is pretty clear that tho old raiin suspects or 
k nows something : but how the deuce could it 
have come to his knowledge 1 At all events I 
am not suspected ; for his lordship was as kind 
to me to day as over- nnd I know the old bird 
too well to be deceived by such kindness if it 
were not perfectly natural. The cunning dog I 
-ho thought he would keep this entirely to 
bimoclf. He expects to catch young Ashton ; 
and ho will come hero presently to sec whether 
his victim is fist in the trap." 

Makepeace was strolling away from the gate, 
when a mischievous idea struck him. 

" Wouldn't he ho astonished," thought the 
valet to himself, " if lie came and found no trap 
at all I’ lie would fancy that Christian had 
hecn caught, and had climbed over tho wall, ~ 
dragging the trap with him. Capital I 111 
bide it I” 

So Makepeace, carefully lifting tho maehine 
in such a way as to avoid getting his arms 
between its gaping jaws, carried the trap to 
some little distance, and deposited it amongst 
a group of shrubs,— haring dono which lie 
rc-cntcrcd the mansion. 

In the meanwhile the Earl of Lascelles and 
his wife, Adolphus nud Isabella, had been 
rambling abnul the gardens ; but the Earl took 
good care to keep them at a tolerable distance' 
from the private door. Thus an hour passed ; 
and then he proposed to return into the boose. 
Hut on passing in-door, the old nobleman made 
some exease to leave them ; and he hastened 
back into the garden. . 

"Ah, my young friondl" be said within 
himself, tiius apostrophizing Christian Ashton, 

" 1 shall find you caught in the trap as sore 
as a gun I — bnt like a true lover of romance, 
you bare too much pluck to roar out and thus 
betray everything. Or perhaps you have 
managed to extricate yourself,— in which case 
the teeth will show whether they hit home. 
Bub I am more inclined to think I shall find 
you pinned fast there,— enjoying a miserable 
martyrdom." 

In his haste to ascertain the result of an idea 
which he conceived to be one of the most bril- 





liut tint bud ever entered bis fertile brain, peace of course took very good care not to eon- 
Che Eirl of Livelies did not pursue the tedious feu how far he bad been instrumental in 
meandering* of the gravel-walk which led prodncing the ignoble catastrophe : nor did bn 
towards the private door: bat he cat across chink lit to mention the circometsnce even to 
the grase-plat- reached the evergreens— and Lord Ouoond. The under- gardener likewise 
began working his way manfully amongst them, maintained the aecret, in ■ pursuance of the 
But all of a sadden a terrific yelt rang throngh instructions he had received from the Eirl : 
the grounds ; for, loand behold I the unfor- but the man could nob for the KfeoF him 
tnniteEirl of Livelies was caught in his own conceive how the trap had become moved from | 
trap.'- its original position. 

Xothing could exceed the horrible erica and When, at the expiration of & day or two, the 
the piteous lamentations which kept coming nobleman was enabled to leave his room again, 
from the lips of the wretched old man. Lord he tael; an opportunity of questioning the 
Adolphus and some of the men-servants rushed under gardener : and though the fellow swora 
forth from the mansion : others fallowed with lustily he had planted the trap against the 
lights ; and grided by the Eiri’s yells, thev private door, the Eul could not help thinking 
speedily reached the spot where he was pinned the fellow bad got drank and had placed it 
fait. Lord Adolphus was most piinfullj amongst the shrubs. However, ho was content 
a ill ic ted on beholding his father in a plight so to leave the matter ns it stood: for he had no 
unaccountable, hut which far any one except a inclination to make a disturbance relative to 
son would have had something so exceedingly an incident that was so painfully humiliating 
ludicrous in it. Indeed, several of the servants far himself. Vet bitter was hie lordslnps . 
turned aside to langh outright ; and Make- vexation that Christian Ashton abonld have 
peace could scarcely keep hia countenance, escaped him ; far it was his intention, if the 
The old lord was extricated from the trap and couth had heeu eiught in the trap, to summon 
borne into the bouse : bnt on arriving there, the whole household to witness him in that 
he wonld not Bulfer'any one to attend him in position. The tables had however been turned : 
his dressing-room except Ilakepoacc. The it was the Kiri himself who was caught— ths 
Conutesa and Issbslis, having retired to their Eirl himself likewise whom that household, 
own apartment* to put oir their shawls, had with but three or four exceptions, bad poured 
not heard the cries j and when they were in- forth to see. 

formed of whet had happened, they Bped to The incident produced the most painful 
the door of the Eirl's unite of rooms to make impression npon the minds of the Oounteea, 
inquiries and render any needfnl assistance. Adolphus, and Isabella. Without being at all 
Hot Makepeace, opening the door a few inches, enabled to acconnt far it, they were neverthe- 
assured tbrm that hia lordship was by no less deeply saddened by the thought that the 
means aerionsly hnrt-that he desired fa be prior old nobleman had been placed in that 
left alone - and that *hey were on no account croel predicament Such a state of feeling 
to flood far mcdicil assistance. brings vividly up into people's minds the 

I It was quite trne'that the old nobleman wai wrongs of which they have been guilty, or the 
not mneb injured-far the simple reason that duties which they have violated, in respect 
the calf of his leg had b*en‘ protected by a to the iodiridnal who is the object of their 
pretty considerable piece of padding, which compassion. The Countess, who bsd many 
was artistically fixed inside hia Blocking so ..as generous qualities notwithstanding the deep 
to rive that appeamnee of modelled robnatne'ss depravity into which nn irresistible temptation 
which nature had denied to those spiodle- had led her, was more than ever aroused to the 
shanks. And it was likewise on acconnt of blackness oi her turpitude : while Lord Osmond 
this auccedaneons arrangement that the Eirl despite hia nnabating infatoation for his young 
wonld not anffar any one to enter his dressing- and beaotifnl mother-in-lsw, conld no longer 
room except Makepeace. look in his father's face without feeling that bis 

guilt towards that parent was of the darkest 

and deepest dye. As for Isabella,— she, with 

het feelings far more keenly eensitlve, and with ' 
. CHAPTF.lt LI. her notions of propriety still more exquisitely 

delicate, was led piinfoily. to riflecttbatas 
A nivr.L.tTiox. her uncle stood in the light of a parent, 

she had proved grievooely disobedient to 
Tire incident of the msn-trap remained enve- his wishes in stealthily meeting Christian 
loped in a considerable degree ef mystery with Ashton. 

the generality of the Kiri's household. His Tbs result of all these remorseful feelings 
lordship said, as if in a cursory manner, that was that the Conntess of Liscriles penned a 
he enppoeed one of the gardenere mast have note to Adolpbos, beseeching and ^imploring 
set ft under the impression that there were that on some pretext he would withdraw from 
nocturnal ietrndere upon the grounds; and he the mansion, and that by means 'of a long 
forbade any inqniriee to be instituted. Make separation they might better endeavour to 
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conquer their unhappy passion. She appeared 
to recover much if not all of that firm- 
ness of purpose which had at first etood 
her in such good steed) and enabled her 
to straggle for e time against the wiles of 
temptation. Adolphns— though feoline it was 
despair, if not denth, to sever himself from the 
adored and worshipped Ethel- was novertbe- 
lesa led by a sonBe of dnty to malm this atone- 
ment for his sin— however tardy, and however 
slight in comparison with the Bin itself ; and in 
anotepenend in rosponso to that of the Coun- 
tess, he assured her that he wonld lose no 
time in stating to hie father that lie intended 
to travel upon the Continent. 

Aefor Isabella,— she likewiao penned a note ; 
and it was to Christian Ashton. In termaof 
suitable maiden modesty— but still properly 
tender and affectionate after all that had pwod 
between them— ahe besought him not to mike 
any further attempts to see her until she could 
receive his visits with her uncle’s full concur- 
rence. She assured him that never would she 
prove faithless to the troth that she had 
pledged— and that if it were written in Lho 
book of destiny that they were not born for 
each other, yet that norer would she bestow 
her hand where her heart was not likewise 
given. ThuB the letter -though containing a 
fa< of complete severance fur the preaent, and 
heaven alone could tell for how long a period— 
was neverthelss precisely such an one ns 
became a young lady of the strictest purity of 
principle, and which ft right-minded youth 
snch ns Christian Aslilon could not possibly 
regard without feeling that it raised her more 
highly than ever in his estimation. 

In pursuance of the solemn promise given to 
the Countess of Lnsccllc*, nnd of that sense of 
duty to which ho was awakened, Lord Osmond 
sought an opportunity of conversing alone with 
the Earl. This was a few days nftor tho 
incidents related in the previous chapter ; nnd 
the interview took phtce in the library. 

“My dear father,” began Adolphns, “ I come 
to request your permission for my temporary 
absence from home." 

“■Well, it's very proper in you to rascal ray 
permission," responded the Earl; "there is 
nothing like obedience. I think I have often 
told you that I was a very obedient son. In- 
deed, it was ons of my virtues. I recollect that 
I never ventured on the ice nftor my dear 
father, the late Earl, ordered roe to keep off it 

which, by the bye, was on the occasion 

when I fell through nnd was so nearly drowned 
that I was six hours in a state of suspended 
animation. Bnt about this absence of yonr s— 
where are you going to !" 

11 1 purpose, my dear father, to travel on tho 
Continent for a year or two " 

“There is oeptainly nothing like travelling,” 
remarked the Earl j "as indeed my book will 
show when it is published. 1 question however 
if you will pickup, enough in Earopo to fill 

two large volumes : for travels are nothing at 
all withont lions, end bears, and crocodiles, and 
snakes. Why, would you believe it, the mo- 
ment Mr. Bentley, the publisher be ia 

Publisher in Ordinary to her Majesty, you 
know, although I certainly never had the honour 
of meeting with any hook bearing her Majesty's 

name on tho title page However, aa I was 

about to state, the moment Mr. Bentley ad- 
vertised 1 a forthcoming isorl of travel/ l u the 
Might Honourable the Earl of La/cdlee,— al- 
though, by the bye, there waBootaline written 
at tho time— I was waited upon by an old 
gentleman who offered me his literary assist- 
ance. I asked him for his qualifications ; and 

I think he said hs had written three voyages 
to the North Pale, eleven round the world, six 
travels in China, three into the heart of Africa, 
four to the Rocky Mountains, and about fifty 
others to different parts of the earth, including 
six or seven nscents up Mont Blanc, and about 
seventeen shipwrecks." 

“ Bnt my dear father," exclaimed Adolphns, 

" tbie man was an impostor 1 A little calcula- 
tion would bIiow that a dozen lives wonld not 
suflico for so much travelling and roynging.” 

"God bless your soul 1" cried the Earl, "tho 
worthy gentleman had Dover been ont of Eog- 
land in his life : or else how could he possibly 
have fouud time to write the books at all? 
There all composed at the British Museum, and 
published under an iufinito variety of names 
and titles. Why, this good gentleman who 
came to me, as I am tolling you, wrb a Colonial 
Bishop — an Officer in the East India Company's - 
S-rvice— a Rubnltcrn Unattached— an Old 
Naval Officer— a Indy of Rank— an Oxonian— 
ru Etonian— a Missionary to the South Soa 
Islands— a Trader to Hudson's Bay— and heaven 
only knows what ! Bnt you will fancy the 
answer I gave him. Of course I told him that 
the Eirl of Liaecllos did not want a hodge- 
podge dished up for him-botthat they were 
my own personal experiences, adventures, and 
impressions that I -was about to give to the 
world. I only mention all this to let yon see 
that if yon do travel, you could easily have a 
book confectioned for you on yourretnrn." 

" But, my dear father, 1 do not want to 
write a book,' 1 replied Lord Osmond,— " much 
less to have. one written for me." 

“ Well, well— every one to bis taste I" said 
the Earl, complacently stroking bis wrinkled 
chin, ns much as to imply that it was hie .taBte, 
and his prido too, to become an illustrious 
ornament of the literary world. "However," 
lie ccntinned, “ I have not the slightest objec- 
tion that you shonld take a tour on the 
Continent during your honeymoon." 

" My honeymoon ?' ejaculated Adolphus, in 
a sort of dismayed amazement— but rather at 
the unexpected mention of such words that 
beeauso hs was at a loss to comprehend them ; 
for, on the contrary, he coaid not help at once 
suspecting at what tho Earl was driving. 
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"To be sure— the honeymoon I" repeated hie vehemently. " I tell yon it ie already ae good 
lordship, staring fixedly in the yonng noble- ae settled !'' 

nan‘e coontenance. “And it is a very odd “Hot exactly bo," rejoined Adalphne, with 

thing that at the moment yon entered the a firmness that wax almost indignant: “lor 

library I woe about to send for yon. • Ent you hare yet to oblain the concent of the tiro 
there ‘are strange coincidences at times. I principal persons. ” 

remember once when I was at Eton, I waa jnat " Isabella will yield to my wishes," aaid the 
going to take np a big atone to ehy at a hoy'a Earl : " indeed ehe must— she is dependent 
head! when he picked np one and suddenly upon me — that is to aay, she believes herself 
threw- it at me with each force he nearly so ” 

knocked my eye out. Eat as I was aboot to “And is she not? 1 inquired Adolphus, with 

sty, I was just on the point of sending for yoo, astonishment. 

Adolphus, to have a very serious conversation “ Never mind I" rejoined the Earl tartly. “ I 
with yon. In a word, yon most marry Isa- tell yon she will assent-and I reckon npon 
bells, off-hand ; an we'll fix this day week for yoor compliance likewise.'’ 
the nuptials.” “ Deceive yourself sot for a moment, my 

“But, my dear father," cried Lord Osmond, dear father," said Adolphus: “I cannot— I 
“ this is impossible I" will not marry my cousin Isabella I ’ 

Impossible I What— to marry a pretty “And I sty yon mm and you MU’ re- 
girl ? Egad I I never found it impossible." joined the Earl : and he spoke with a decirive- 
“Bat there is no lore subsisting between ness that appear to have something more in it 
us P responded Lord Osmond. than a mere whim or caprice. 

“Lave will come of its own accord. It*l a 11 1 see that this interview had better termi- 
deuce of a thing for springing np spontaneous- nate at once,” slid Adolphus coldly : and he 
iy." was rising from his seat, when he was strook 

“But I feel that I shall never entertain any by the imperiooe gesture with which the Earl 
other sentiment than that of friendship for bade him retain it. 

my eoosin. Besides, 1 ’ added Adolphus besitat- 11 Now, understand me well, Adolphus,” con- 
ing^ 11 her own affections are already disposed tinned the old nobleman ; “I have Bet my 

of ’’ mind on this matoh for more ressms than 

" What I to that whipper-snapper who had one— and I intend it to take place. You had 
the impertinence to bruise the nose of a Peer better yield with a good countenance— or yon 
of England P exclaimed the Eirl, rubbing the will compel me to make revelations which a ill 
proboscis thus alluded to, as if it still smarted perhaps somewhat startle yon.” 
with the pain: “the impertinent scoundrel These ambigoons words instantaneonly assn- 

on whose account I was canght ’’ the Earl ciated themselves in Lord Osmond's mind with 

was jnst on the point of adding “ in a trap : ' those former ones in reference to Isabella which 
bat quickly amending the idea, he Baid, " so had strocl; him as peculiar ; and knowing how 
nicely at the entry of that eummer-housc." for eonis rears— ever 1 since the death of her 
“ft is perfectly true, my dear father," replied mother— the Earl had kept her in such 
Adolphus, who was too much abstracted to privacy that neither he nor the Countess had 
notice the peculiarity with which the Kiri's the slightest idea where Bhe was until she waB 
last words were nttered,— “ it is perfectly true snddenly brought homo in the manner already 
that Christian Ashton is the object of Isabella's described,— a painful snspicion in respect to his 
affections ; and really, with all dne deference, fathei’a integrity arose in the young nobleman's 
yon can only blama yonreelf for having in- mind. 

traduced him to yonr table and time thrown " la it possible," he asked, in a low and trem- 
them eo much together. There is no denying bling voice, “ that yon have acted wrongfully 
that he is a very prepossessing, intellectual, towards that orphan daughter of your deceased 
and agreeable young man; and it was not sister!" 

therefore astonishing " “ What ! do you think I have robbed her 

“Nevertheless,” interrupted the Earl, some- ont of a fortune," ejaculated the Earl sneering- 
what severely— for he by no means liked to be ly, “ when she never had a penny-piece ff her 
reminded of the unexpected and unintended own 7 Not I indeed 1 I never robbed anybody 
torn which hie previous stratagem had taken in my life— not so moch as an umbrella from a 
when he introduced Christian into the bosom friend; and umbrellas, you know, have ever 
of hia family,—" nevertheless yon shall marry been considered legitimate plunder.” 

Isabella, f have made up my mind npon the 11 Then what revelations are these to which 
point ; and when once I am resolved opon a yoo so ambiguously refer inquired Adolphes, 
thing, it is as good as done." bewildered what to think. 

My dear father," answered Lord Osmond, “Yon had better not ask me," responded the 
very seriously, “it is impossible lean take as a Earl [ “but like a good fellow, marry Isabella 
wife a yonng lady whose affections are encaged off-hand. Well have a sumptuous wedding; 
to another. It would Iib indelicate— cruel- — " and I tell yoo what— yes I positively will I 
" Stuff and nonsense 1” interrupted the Earl, | —111 have it down at the Bloomfield estate— 
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all the tenantry shall be invited- 


re'll have 
poles, 


the wedding here — " 

“Mjr dear father," interrupted Adolphus, 
once far all do let me beaeeoh yon to explain 
the grave and important reasons which yon 
seem to have for wishing these nuptials to take 

** “Well, if yon are obatinato,” aaid the Earl, 
the trath mast he told hut ho screwed up 
| his face with the air of a man who had the 
prospect of no very agreeable task to perform. 

" What on earth can it he ? 1 demanded Adol- 

a fnll of suspense : and yet this suspense 
ar from being so poignant as it would have 
been if be had a less frivolous and more stable- 
minded person to deal with. 

« Look yon, Adolphus I" resumed the Eerl : 
suppose that by any aooident ail my estates at 
jy death Bhould pass away to your cousin 
Isabella?" 

"But, father, this is supposing an impossibi- 
lity nnlcBS I myself were also dead : for of 

course I am aware that Ihc'cntnil descends upon 
the females as well as upon the males of the 
family” 

11 And why is it supposing an impossibility ?" 


I have all the estates by right of yonr 
wife, to whom they would devolve by entail." 

“ Adolphus sate upon his chair as if he were 
ths midst of a dream. All the words whieh 

i tlieEtri had jest uttered appeared to confirm 
the wild— the startling— tbe almost impossible 
idea which his farmer incoherent speech had 
conjured up. The colour forsook the yonog 
man'B countenance : he felt ae if he were abont 
to faint : -there was fortnnatelv a decanter of 


possible— as I fully proved when I 
wild elephant in Africa." 

Adolphus gave vent to an ejaculation of 
impatience. 

"Yon wilful dog I" growled the old Earl , 
"you peraevere in forcing mo to tell you 
everything. Suppose, ^hen-only suppose, I 
say— that some sudden exposure took place— 

and it became proved that you lint “ — 1 

marrv the girl and have done with it I” 

“ Father, yon must speak out I" exclaimed 
Lord Osmond, now moch excited, and with 
suspense that was really poignant “F 
heaven's ssks tell me what you mean !’* 

"I mean, Adolphns," replied the Earl, him- 
self considerably rxcited and painfully bewil- 
dered, " that though I have no doubt you are 
the son of your father and mother— never- 
theless your father isn't your fatbernnd mother 
wasn't yonr mother." 

“ Adolphus ge«d upon the Earl as if he | 
thought ne was going mad : and yet even from 
that strange conglomeration of absurd contra- 
dictions and ridiculous paradoxes, there 
> seemed to fas a certain idea to be eliminated— 
a startling deduction to be made. ' Adolphus 
was frightened: a cold shiver, like a presenti- 
ment of evil, ran through him : he essayed to 
1 speak— but vainly gasped for utterance. 

11 There is no harm in it if yon marry the 
girl," continued ths old noblemen : 11 and the 
world need never be the wiser— at least I hope 
not. For even if the truth did some day 
transpire, you could but lose the title— you 


am your 
emphati- 


rtrank a long draught. 

" Yon nre saying all this to coerce me into l 
marriage with my coosin 1" lie exclaimed, 
olutching with avidity at the thought. 

" Isabella is no more your cousin, Adolphus,’ 
responded the old nobleman, “than I am 
father — and I am not l* h 
cally. 

Adolphus raised his hands to bis throbbing 

rowK as if to steady his wildly agitat ’ 
thoughts : his brain seemed to whirl in coni 
sion. Could it possibly be true I Was he 
unwilling impostor ? had he lived thus long l_ 
animated lie without knowing it 1 had he for 
twenty-fonr years passed in the world as a 
breathing falsehood, though utterly guiltless of 
wanton deceit ! Oh, if it were bo, ho felt as if he 
could not anrvivc it—' Were a blow too terrible 
to bear I 

The old Earl had no such depth of feeling ; 
and though ho was to a certain degree excited 
and distressed, yet it was only to a degree, and 
not nearly to the same extent as the unhappy— 
the miserable— the soul-crushed Adolphus. 
Yet sll in a moment there Bprang up in tho 
young man's heart a sense cf consolation— yes, 
contiJntm in the midst of such overwhelming 
revelations as these. If ho were not the Earl'" 1 
snn, his crime in respect to her whom he baL 
hitherto locked upon as his mother-in-law 
becamo in a moment many, many si * ” ' ‘ 
to contemplate, dark though its 
mained. 

“Tell me how all this happened I— explain 
it I” he said, witli quick and excited utterance : 

“ for heaven’a mice keep me not another mo- 


les lighter 
w still re- 


ant in i 
“Listen 


spenao I" 
then," ea: 


aaid the Earl, speaking with 
m siiunsm ana dippancy than was his wont. 

It waB at Bloomfield that 1 was residing with 
ray first wife when a son and heir wae horn 
twenty-fonr years and a half ago. A few days 
After that birth, important business hurried 
me away to the Continent ; and the Bcrions 
embarrassments in which a near relation, who 
is long Bi'nce dead, had involved himself at 
Vienna, detained me there for a period of four 
months. When I returned to England my wife 
was in a northern county, on a visit to some 
relations there : and indeed, as letters bad pre- 
viously informed me, I was Assured that it was 
for the sake of her health that she bad removed 
thither. I rejoined her : the child whom ehe 
represented to me aa my' aon, was healthy and 
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thriving. Yean passed on— and you know ^ ways the possibility, if not the probability of 

with what kindness yon were treated by her some of them taming np " 

who passed as yonr mother, and indeed from ] " And the name of this family J" said Adol- 
whose bosom yon were nourished in yonr pbus, quickly. 

infancy. Yon are aware likewise that she was 11 1 do not know it,” replied tke Earl : "and 
of the Catholic persuasion and that Bbe was at- I can give the mast satisfactory reason in the 
tended by a priest in her last hours, when a world— which is, that I never knew it, Even 
mortal illness overtook her beneath this roof, if the late Coontess intended to mention it, she 
To that priest she confessed everything: but did not— which is jut the eame thing at if she 
be dared not give her absolution nnless she re- bad never meant to tell me at all." 
vealed to me the fraud which had been perpe- The old nobleman, having spoken in a serious 
trated." and deliberate manner for some time, was now 

“Goon," groaned Adolphus in a half-stilling relapsing into his wonted frivolity,— which 
voice. only served to aggravate the bitterness of feel- 

“ The revelation was made accordingly, " con- ings experienced by the wretehed Adolphus, 
tinned the Earl : “ hut I swore to the Countess The latter began to pace the library in an 
— your morber of adoption— that I would con- agitated manner ; and vainly did he essay to 
tinoe to treat yoa as my son and never expose collect bis thoughts sufficiently for calm deli- 
the fraud to the world. She died with a coo- beration. It was a fearful blow which had 

science much relieved she died blessing me," struck him ; and though the truth bad been 

added the old nobleman, now displaying deeper revealed- slowly by hie potative father, the 
feeling that Adolphus had ever before seen bim effect was nevertheless as if it had smitten him 
exhibit. with a moat cruel abruptness. As we have 

“And why that fraud f” asked the young already said, the only glimmer of light which 
mao, still profoundly agitated. penetrated into the darkness of his mind, arose ' 

“I have already told yon that I was abruptly from the fact that his amour with Ethel had 
called away from England when my child was ceased to wear an incestuous aspect. But on 
three davsoli A month afterwards that child the other hand, in what a position stood he 1 
died. There were circumstances attending its At any moment an accident might unmask 
birth— cironmatanees so painful to its mother, him ; sumo unforeseen circumstance might 
aa to preclude the idea that Bbe could ever suddenly transpire to prove to the whole world 
again hope to become a parent. She dreaded that insteed of being the rightful heir to the 
leeL the severance of the tie which that child’s Earldom and estates of Lascelles, he woe in 
existence constituted betwixt herself and me reality an interloper in the family. 

Bhould alienate my heart from her, and make “Now I suppose, Adolphns," Bald the Earl, 
me look npon her even with aversion as a wife accosting him, 5| you will consent to marry your 
who could give no heir to the haughty name of ccuaiu Isabel— and I will ring the bell at ones 
Lascelles. She knew moreover that if any- to let her know she is to send for the milliner 
thing happened to me, the estates would and order the wedding-dress." 
devolve upon my sister— Isabella's mother,— “ No, no— for heaven's sake act not thus pre- 
and that she hereelf (my wife, I mean) would cipitately I" exclaimed Adolphus. “At leaet 
have to retire upon a small jointure, almost give me foor-aud-twenty hours to reflect I" 
excluded as it were from that family of which “ Eour-aud-twenty hoora to reflect I” eja- 
if was her pride to bB one of the heads. All culated the old nobleman. “Why, I never 
these reasons indooed her to practise the cheat reflected for four-and-twenty boons running in 
which I have described. Opportunities were all my life I" 

favourable : I was absent, with a certainty of “ It is impossible to come to an immediate 
remaining away for yet some months— she had decision I’ 1 rejoined Adolphus impatiently, 
a surgeon and a nurse accessible to bribery— " My feelings are so disturbed— my mind is so 

female dependants who were devoted to her— cruelly agitated 1 beseech you, press me 

and I bad left her with the illimitable oom- "not now— bet at this hour to-morrow—" • 
mand of funds. You understand thereat—] “Well, well— I see that I must humour you,’’ 

need wy no more." said the old nobleman ; " and it ia natural 

“ Yes, there ie something more for you to tell enongh you should be annoyed and excited to 
me t” answered Adolphus : then, after a pause, learn that you are .not your father's son 1 But 
he said— and the words appeared to half choke mind I to-morrow wo shall set to work in good 
him,— “Whose son am IT' earnest to hurry on this bridal." 

"A poor family's who resided inBomemid- Adolphus made no response— hot hastened 
land county which my wife traversed on her from the room. He retired to hie own chamber, 
way to her friends in the north. This family, and there gave way to his reflections. An 
bring . heavily . bribed, departed at once for hour did he thus remain in the companionship 
America,— such Immediate removal to a foreign of those thoughts ; and at the .expiration of 
dime being the paramount condition of the that interval, hie mind appeared to be made up 
compact They have 'never since been heard to some particolar coarse. Descending to the 
of: Dut'-still, ne I jast now'said, there ia al-< drawing-room, he found' the Countess and , 
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Isabella seated together; and the former 
was at once etrncfc by the strangeness 
of his looke. He inquired where the Earl 
was— and learnt that he bad gone onb 
in the carriage for an hour or two. Adolphus 
then made a sign for the Conntens to escape 
from Isabella's society, or get rid of her for a 
little while, on same pretext : and Ethel was 
therefore still farther convinced that there was 
something exceedingly wrong. It was by no 
means difficult for lady Inscelles to quit the 
apartment without exciting a suspicion on tho 
part of the unsophisticated Isabella ; and 
Adolphus Bpocdily followed her. 

They were now alone together in another 
sitting-room ; and Ethel immediately said, 
" For heaven's sake Adolphus, relievo mo from 
suspense I What has happened 7— has tho Karl 
discovered everything ! is my deep, deep guilt 
known to him f '' 

" No, Ethel," was the young man's response : 
“ and yon arc not so deeply guilty us you have 
hitherto believed yourself I A strango and 

terrible revelation has been made to me In 

a word, I am not the Earl'e eon I' 1 

It would be impossible to describe the as- 
tonishment experienced fay Ethel on receiving 
thin announcement : but the first thought that 
struck her as that feeling of amnzeraont subsi- 
ded, was that the brain of Adolphns had be- 
come unsottlcd. When liowcrer lie circum- 
atantilly detailed to her all that had pacsed 
between himself and tho Earl of LisccIIor, alio 
perceived that it was indeed the truth which hr 
was telling her, and that ho Bnokc rationally 
end sensibly. She then reeclicctrd that the 
old Earl— when, in an exceeding uxorious 
mood, instituting comparisons to her face 
between herself and his former Countess- 
especially too when he was under the influence 
of wine— hud more than once dropped a 
hint of Borne strange deception which 
that deceased wifo of hie had practised 
towards him : but from motives of deli- 
cacy Ethol had never pressed any inquiry on 
the point— and the Earl himself had never 
gone beyond the vngue hints just alluded to. 
Now, however everything was explained ; and 
in those vory hints themselves the Countess 
beheld a confirmation of the startling and 
wondrous tale which Adolphus had just related. 
She Bate gazing upon him with illimitable love 
and compassion in her looks : the belter feel- 
ings which had prompted her to write him the 
note eo strenuously urging separation, were all 
absorbed in tho profound pity she experienced 
for him;— and the excitement of eo much 
sympathy could not do otherwise than resus- 
citate ail the ardour of her passion. Perhaps, 
too, the knowledge that thia passion had sud- 
denly ceased to wear the doubly dark aspect it 
had previously borne to her contemplation, was 
another strong reason wherefore her deep and 
devoted love should thus revive. Y es— she sate 
gazing upon him with looks of fondness and 


sympathy: bat she 8poke not— she knew not 
what wards to say. 

“ Ethel,” at length said Adolphus, breaking 
this long silence, “ after everything that has 
taken place between ns, I could not settlo my 
mind to any apecifie coarse without first con- 


" And that decision," nnid Ethel in a low soft 
voice, but with the glitter of anxiety in her 
eyes,—" what will it be P 

“I see that yon yourself feel, 1 ’ responded 
Adolphns, " that I have but ono coarse to 
adopt- that there ie no alternative but to yield 
to the Esrl'e wiebes.' 1 

A low shriek— or rather half-eliflod scream 
burst from the lips of Ethel at these words 
evidently eo altogether nnexpacted by her ; 
and Adolphus, with n sudden start, contem- 
plated her iu mingled enrpriso and terror. 

“No— never, never, Adolphus I" she ex- 
claimed, Bpringing up from her chair, her cheeks 
flushing and her eyes flashing with an Rlmoat 
frenzied excitement " What I you marry Isa- 
bella 7 No, no I— I could nut 'live to behold 
you another’s I — Eut perhaps yon have never 
loved me P— and aa tho thought smote her with 
a sudden anguish, nho sank down again upon 
tho chair weeping bitterly. 

" Ethel, dearest Ethel I" exclaimed the young 
man, throwin > himself at her fret, seizing both 
her hands, and pressing thorn in ferrour to his 

lisp; "you knuw that I love yon dearly 

- devotedly madly love yon I Wherefore, then, 
Lbis erne! suspicion ? Ah, think yon that if I 
loved you not as much aa my lips proclaim, I 
should have been enabled to stifle all good 
feelings in my heart at the timo when I believed 
it was my own father's wife — " , 

“ Enough, enough 1" cried Ethel hysterically : 
and then with a sudden solemnity of look and 
manner, she added in a low tone, “At all 
exenta ws arc rescued from that deep sense of 
stupendous guilt 1" 

“ Tell me what yon would havo mo do, dear- 
est Ethel," said Adolphns; "and your Blight- 
est word shall become the strongest law for 
me. Eat remember, dear Ethel, my position is 
not merely a psinfol onc-it is absolutely 
frightful I" 

" I know— I know it I' 1 exclaimed the Coun- 
tess, again speaking with a kind of hysterical 
frenzy ; " and therefore it is possible for me to 
advise yon. Eo what yon will : but if your 
position bo frightful, mine is almost desperate 
-and sooner than behold you compelled to 
lead anothor to the altar—” 

She stopped short ; and Adolphus was terri- 
fied by the strango wild look of mingled 
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I diffioultiea of the position in which I know we 
ere pieced S' * . . 

" Yes, yea— proceed I” said the Coonteae, “ I 
am oalm— I am reasonable I"— and yet she 
abivered visibly as if with a cold inward despe- 
ration. 

“ Would yon, Ethel, that we should ily away 
together ashed Adolphus. “ No— I sm sure 
yon would not ; for it would be ruin for ob 
both. The Karl in his rage would proclaim 
everything in respect to myself : I shonld be- 
come an outcast— penniless ; and though God 
knows I shrink not from the idea of poverty 
on my own account, yet for yonr srko, E.bel— 
Oh, I conld not endure to hehold you, my 
unloved one, pining away in want !" 

“Think not of me," anawrrrd the (J unless ; 
“fori could dure evriy thing. 11 it nut for 
” i would! havo your true issilion pro- 

__d I— not fur worlds would I I live yon 

stripped of ynor rank-ecomed sli! spumed 
by those who have hitherto hsen your tqoals 

No, no - t could not— it would kill me I" 

11 You see, 15 lie', ’ continued Ado'phnp, " ihnt 
what I raid ia right— nnd we ciiinot fl-o away 
together, lint on the other hand J cannot 
remain here in the esme position na before : [lie 
Earl insists that I »hnnld mairy Isabella. 
Neither can I carry out oar origins! view and 
go abroad open the Cinlinrnl: breads* there 
ag.in aiiara (lie considers I ion list the Karl 
' isiate that I shall eFpouar Isabella 1'' 

“In a woid, then,’ 1 ri joined tie Counlcep, 
apia ing in a video if fold and unnatural 
calmnoes, “your position is reduced to throe 
alternatives - that yon mnsb eiller ily away I 
with me, or rennin to espouse Isabella. IVo 
have both acrecd that the lint if these alter- 
natives is impossible ; and i aeo ll crcforo that 
you aicetidtavnwiing In mike ip your m‘ * 
to the latter. Ia it. not eo 7 ' 

"In the nani» of heaven, K hoi, what elro 

I do J ’ naked Adolphus, with patsioualo vehe- 

~ once. 

"And Isabel's, who lores Cinialian Ash- 
ton J ’ said the Uoanlrw, mill in the 
*e before. , 

" Did you ever f .r a moment fancy lliallln'a 
chi'dish passion of thefts," exclaimed Ailnlphns, 
" would oventnally como In anything? Hires 
*'l very well that you nml I availed mirsol era of 
it for our own pnrposes : but rntild wo in sober 
eerionaneea conceive that an Eirls nirco would 
be allowed to throw herself away upon this 
penniless yonth ?" 

“And yon coold level yonr mind to the 
acceptance of a bride whose love you know to 
be bestowed upon auotlier— and which very 
love vou j ourself have helped to fan ?’’ 

" Ethel, yon are cruel— loo cruol I you are 
goading me* to desperation ?"— and again 
Adolphus started up from his seat in a wild 
and excited manner. “ Will you tell me," he 
demanded, after two or three rapid pacings to 
to and fro,— "will yon tell me, Ethel, what I 


I am to pursue?— for aa there ie 

I heaven above me, I eee bnt one I * 

" Pursue it then,” said the Oonnteae ; “ pur- 
it, Adolphus — and may you be happy. 

[ But I — bat l— 1 h 

“ Oh 1 now yon fill mo with wretchedness 
again 1"— and the young man literally wrnng 
hie hands in anguish, 

" N", no— ho not unhappy, ” responded the 
Countess : nnd there wae still an unnatural 
coldness in her look. “ It ia ueeleaa, Adolphus, 
to continue this scene : it ie moat painful for 
ueboth." 

“Then, by heaven,’ 1 ejaculated the young 
isn, vehemently, "I will t \ol marry Isabella I 
will take some atrp-indeed I will do the very 
worst, rather than seal the unhappiness of your 
lifol" 

“ And T, Adolphus, would do the very wont 
rejoined the Coon teas, “rather lhar 
| to hnliolri you Lite husband of another I” 

Hiving thus spoken, K-.liel abruptly quitted 
ie room: and Adolphus continued to walk to 
nd fro- but no longer in an agitated manner : 
it was with alow pace, sombre countenance,.and 
jdo mens', looks. 1 


n ukbii or a sight. 

Adoumii s nml Ethel did not meet again until ] 
the evening ; nnd this wns at the dinner-table, 
win re the Eiil nml Isabella were present. 
But it v ould ulmojt seem ne if they had by 
tacit consent composrd their lookB in such a 
mannrr that not even to ench other should 
tlwrc linger t lie slightest trace to remind them 
of the piinfnl'Fcene which 1 ’ J * “ 


Euepcclrd rot. for an instant that 
acquainted E.liel with the nston . 
lion in retpict to his birth ; and it 
“ ” 1 fl a policy and pi 

fiom surminiiig 

I been made to her. It ia therefore 
caiy to nndetstand why she compelled herself 
to converse and Bmile ns geily aa heretofore, 
and to wear a look aa if Bho were labouring 
under no restraint. In tbs sams way it was 
the policy as well as porposc cf Adol- 
phus to maintain bis usual demeanour, so 
that the Eirl might believe him anxious to 
avoid the tink of showing tbs ladies by bis 


have already alluded ; and not being versed in 
the arte of dissimulation, she coold not outward- 
ly conceal this monrnfol pensiveness. 

. The dinner paeeed away; and whe» 

I tdies retired to the. drawing-room, the Earl 
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accompanied then,- not from any particular Bit, ah I what horrible romonr ia this which 
motive, bat merely beesme on this occasion he tnwnrda nine o'clock begins to circulate like' 
hid no inclination to sit over Ills wine. Adol- *» ildnre throughnubllie palatial mansion}— has 
pirns went out to like « short ramble by liioi- nnrder been doing ile dread work daring the 
self : f.ir he sgiin felt the necessity of giving dirkneas of the past night} or is it some 
way to Ids reflections. Thus the evening pissed frightful error 7 No : it is all but too trne ,- and 
without Adolphus and Ethel being left alone the unfortunate Eul of Lvcellts has been 
together even for a single instant. made the victim of n foul and mysterious 

\Ye must observe, -for the bolter comprelien- assnsMoation. 
lion of what ia to follow, that the Countess of Ttappcared, from the statement of Make- 
Li<cellea still slept apirt from her husbind ; pears, that ho went aa unal to hia master's 
and though the Etrl was becoming inipitunt suite of rooms a little before nino o'c'cck i and 
of this septra tion of chambers, lie had not aa that nn entering the bed-chamber, he was 
yet insisted that it should cense. horrified na beholding the sheet delnged with 

Night ctme : silence prevailed tbrmi bout blood. ]Ts approached -and found the Eirl 
the ptlatitl mansion of th* Etrl of T/iwrllc*. lying on hit back, with hia throat literally cot 
Were all sleeping llu-re 7 Who can say 7 When from ear to ear. S«z 'd with a mortal terror, 
the world retire to rest in the evening, they he rushed forth on the landing, and railed that 
know not what may transpire dining the cry of murder, which awaiting each terrible 
many boors of darkness ere they awaken echoes, speedily reverberated thronghont the 
to the light again. And during those linura mansion. Tnco the other servants began flook- 
wlnt deeds of nivitcry and horror arc ing thither, with ghastly horror deplete! on- 
often perpetrated I Wherefore to the timid- their countenances : Adolphus, the fbuntets, 
minded ia night more nr test terrible, even and IsiMla, from their own respective cham- 
tliough their own consciences he * itlmut belt, sped with wild distracted looka in the 
reproach} It is lieesnsc they know that crime ntme direction and that morning of such 
chooses tho hour of ditknes* wherein to achieve serene blissfulness out of doom, was one franght 
its purpoto : they know that guilt shrouds it- with dread confusion, trouble, mystery, and 
self beneath that smi bro veil when crrming aiTright wilhin those walls, 
stealthily along its ptlh of iniquity. They Wr.o could have done the deed 7 'Where was 
know that if thoir intelligence can direst night the weapon with which it was accomplished} 
of lea superstitions terrors, yet Ih-it neverihe- Tois was not to he found. The nearest sorgeon 
leas real obj sets of horror are ataltine abrnsd, of the neighbourhood, who was quickly sent for, 
and that the votaries of crime constitute fright- and who was speedily on the rpnt, declared 
ful shapes. They knov that murder, and that the Earl miml have been dead tnroehonra 
burglary, and violeneu of every description ni c —and that it was consFqnontly in the depth of 
fearfully personified during llie boors of ditk- the night when the red right arm of Mnrder 
nons j and that the brei/a which signa harrd itself for tins tremendous deed. Enrther- 
or that the wind r whir.h lmwls a round mere, the medical authority affirmed that 
their dwellings, may be willing the last tow the fatal wound wsa inflicted by tome very 
moan or cine the loud cry of the murdered slmrp instrument ; but that from cetlalnnp- 
victim'a agony. Yea— night hue its terrors: it penrauers, he was convinced it was not with a 
is peopled with frarful shapes and thedsik rsaar,— hia opinion being that it Wne a large 
pmions of man nc:ompiisli all this I knife. Whatever the Inatrnment were, death 

Tne night pisaed-nnd morning rliwned upon moat liave been inalnrilnnenns : the unfortuunte 
the palatial mansion of the Eirlof Lascelles. old nobleman must have died almost without 
It * as a beautiful day to which that night had a groan, lint that inatrnment, ns we have 
thus riven birlli : the beams of the orient sou already said, was not to be found ; and when 
shone upon the emerald verdure of the gardens, the police ai rived upon the spot, nothing was 
and made the fruitage glow aa if gema wrre discovered to attach eu’picion to any particular 
appended to every Gough. Tho birds were individual. Every room throughout the tnnn- 
earoilioB in the trees: window after window sion was strictly searched, -Adolphus, the 
on the aomeetics' storey wbb opened In admit Cwnlose, and Isabella desiring that theirs 
the breeze of morn, as the occjpsnts of there might form no exception, ns they did not choose 
rooms rose from their couches to appirel them- to draw a line of demarcation between them- 
selves for the work of another day. And now selves and the domestics tinder sock oironm- 
a little later, as cf:ht o’clock approached, the stances, But in none of the many apartments 
‘casements of other chambers were opened,— of that honao was there discovered the slight- 
leahetla's here— that of Adoiphue there— oat scintillation of a elne to the assassin. Yet 
and Ethel's on the ground-floor. The draperies the conviction ijas strong that the perpetrator 
flattered gently to that softly breathing at the deed mast be an inmate of the mansion, 
zepbyr, which carried the blithe song of birds No burglarious entry bad been effected: nd 
upon its wing, and penetrating to every ear, door had been forced— no window had been 
might have infused serene happiness into every found open, when the servants first desrendrd 
heart. from their own chambers. If therefore the 
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assassin was sot a dweller within those walls, 
could he have been worsted (or hours beneath 
the Earl’s bed awaiting hie opportunity to 
commit the dreadful crime ? Set in tlmt case, 
how did he escape after the deed was done ? 
Certainly not daring thB night : for, as already 
stated, no door nor window was fonnd open in 
the morning ; and each assassin could not hare 
slipped forth from the premises after tho ser- 
vants had risen without being perceived by 
those who wore moving about within the walls, 
or by the gardeners in the grounds. No-il 
appeared incontestable that the mnrder wns 
an inmate of the mansion : bnt on whom could 
suspicion alight! There Beemed to be no 
reason to imagine that any one had u motive 
for Buoh a crime : or at least anoh was the 
opinion formed by the police after carefully 
and minutely inquiring into the case. 

Bat if the author of the deed wore thus 
involved in an obscurity wbioli secm»d im- 
penetrable, not less mysterious was the motive 
itself. Could itliuvo bern plunder? There 
was no evidence in tho Earl's suite of npirl- 
inente that a single thing of any value had 
been removed. Ilia purse, containing some 
thirty or forty pounds in notes and gold, wns 
on the toilot-table,— ns were his auporb watch 
and massive chain, h in diamond ring*, and 
several other articles of jewellery. A box con- 
taining other jewels stnod on a chest of draw- 
er* ; and though unlocked, it lmd not been 
rilled. Plunder therefore was asset rdly not the 
assassin's object. Then, what could have been 
bis motive? Privato vengeance? No: this 
idea seemed altogether incompatible with the 
harmless, frivolous, inoffensive character of the 
murdered nobleman. The mystery was great : 
it seemed as if it would remain impenetrable. 
In ninety-nine _ cases out of every hundred 
where a tool crime has been committed, sna- 

S n at once attaches itself to some indivi- 
; the ciiCnmstancea of the deed present 
a clue -or there ia a known motive -which might 
have influenced the suspected parson. Putin 
the present ensa there wns nothing of nil this— 
no eluc left behind by any want of caution nn 
the assassin's pirfc— no visiblo object which 
any one had to gain by such a deed -no known 
motive that might have served as an impulse to 
any particular individual. 

After the discovery of tho terrific crime, the 
Countess of L-woelloa was lwrno in a swoon 
back to her own chamber, whence she had 
hurried to tbc tragic scene, as ahovo described. 
Isabella, on learning that it wae all ton true, 
likewise fell into unconsciousness, and was 
conveyed to her apartment,— a serious indis- 
position supervening. Adolphus appeared most 
profoundly horrified and shocked j and for 
some hours he was quite inenpablo of issuing 
any instructions. Makepeace bewailed the 
loss ofl the master who had always been so 
kind and indulgent to him ; and nil the other 
] servants of that extensive establishment seemed 


robe stricken with consternation and griet- 
Indeed these feelings appeared to be universal 
vithta those wails j— and yet many doubtless 
isid to tberaselves, 11 There must be one ac- 
complished dissembler amongst us— one -being 
whose hypocrisy is as perfect as hfe crime is 
tremendous 1” 

It was therefore a fearful thing for those 
who were innocent, to be compelled thus to 
reason within themselves. As one looked upon 
mother, lie said to himself, 11 At this moment I 
may be gazing on the assassin and that 
oilier was with eqnal probability saying the 
same thing within his own heart as he looked 
in the face of tho former. Suoh a state of 
things aggravated the horror, the dis- 
may, and the consternation whieh prevailed 
throughout the house ; yet no one offered to 
leave it ; for such a proceeding, by itself alone, 
might have at once drawn down anspicionon 
the brad of suoh person. 

Tuere wea a Coroner's inquest : bnt nothing 
transpired to throw the faintest light on 
chin appalling mysterv. The proceedings ter- 
minated without k filling the remostest suc- 


tion, had been specially pointed at as the one 
'liicli had boon used by the murderer's hand. 
Tho trsgody created an immonsc sensation out 
of doors : tho mystery in which it was en- 
velopad, struck with awe tho myriad readers o 
nowopapors. Everything apprnred to be on- 
of the ordinary course in reference to this fou 
crime ; for not. even did the whioper of Bcamla 
suggest a single name as that of the probable 
author of the deed. Conjecture itself was 
sMipilisd— inrmfts was prostrate. It appeared 
to be one of those deeds which, terrible in 
their mvstery nnd inscrutable in their motive, 
now and thou occur upon the theatre of the 
world ns if to prove that tilings may take place 
on earth defying the power of man to fathom, 
md which are to remain entombed in darkness 
nntil the finger of houvoo for its own wise 
purposes shall draw aside the veil and bring all 
to light. 

Tnroaghout the day when the murder was 
discovered nnd the two following ones, the 
(.! mntcsi of Lvscelle* kept her chamber,— a 
physician being in almost constant attendance 
uron her, an she vas in a state of fever, and 
frequently hystcrioaL The K irl of Lascelfes,— 
as we must now denominate Adolphus, for he 
refnaeil not to adopt the rank to which the 
world bohVed him entitled, and which there 
seeiu»d nobody to dispute,— keeps bis own room 
for the greater portion of the first days: but 
' on the second he nttonded at the inquest ; and 
afterwards he assumed the position of head of 
the establishment. Bathe appeared deeply to 
feel the terrific trasedy whieh had taken place : 
bis countenance [bore every indication of 
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profound sorrow-hia step ™ languid and 
sluw-his voice was mournful and enbdned : 
he appeared as if he were merely exerting a 
little energy for duty'* sake, but that it cost 
him the most painful efforts to do so. As for 
poor Isabella,— she continued seriously in- 
disposed; and we may ns well here remark 
at once that it was not until after the funeral 
of her deceased nncle that eho crossed the 
threshold of her own apartment. 

Rut it was before the funeral took place— 
and on the fourth day following tho night of 
the mysterious murder- that Adolphus and 
Ethel met for tbe first time since tho moment 
when, on the morning of the foul deed's dis- 
covery, they had rushed from their respective 
chambers to the scene of tho crime to ascertaio 
whether tho [rightful intelligence which Imd 
reached them was indeed tree. It was iu the 
drawing-room that they now met on this 
fourth day, as above stated ; Bnd they were 
alone there together. Ethel had bo far re- 
covered that ahe was enabled to ascend without 
assistance to that apartment : but she was 
mnch changcd-the colour had totally forsaken 
her cheeks, which wero haggard nod Bimken 
and the sable gnrmcntB which she wore, to- 
gether with the eoowy white cap or widow- 
hood, made her look more ghost-like still. 
We have already slid that Adolphns was 
changed likewise; and his mourning garb 
threw ont in ghastlier relief the pallor of 
his own countenance. 

Ethel was in that drawing-room first ; and 
■the was half reclining on the sofa when 
Adolphns— now Earl of Lsscelles slowly 
opened the door and made iiia appearance. 
Strange indeed wa: tbe look which these two 
brings threw npnn each other ; and these 
looks were precisely similar in their expression. 
It was with mingled horror, aversion, and 
reproach that Ethel looked upon Adolphus : 
But the next instant tho aspect of esoh coun- 
tenance changed : Ethel looked with surprise 
npon Adolphns, as if she had expected another 
species of gaze on hie part— and Adolphus 
looked with surprise on Ethel, as if her own 
gazn had equally astoished him. 

Ho walked slowly up to her ; and fixjng 
his eyes npon her, said in a low deep voice, 
"Ethel, you have sold your soul to Satan on 
my account 1" 

"What, Adolphus 1" eho exclaimed; "is it 
possible that you dare hurl tho terrific weight 
ofyonr own crimu npon mo 

" Ethel," qaiekly rejoined Adolphns, “ this 
is outrageous- this is horrible 1" 

"'Adolphus,” retorted the Countses, "this 
is playing the part of nnheard-of villany, to 
impnte yonr crime to me 1" 

“(Hood G’odl" murmured the Earl of 
Lascellee, staggering back aa he pressed his 
band to hia brow; " do I hear aright ? or am 
I dreaming I” 

“ Adolphus," laid Ethel, "of what nee is 

this abooking hypocrisy on yonr parti Me- 
thought when you first entered the room that 
yonr looks would quail in my presence " 

11 Woman, this is intolerable I" interrupted' 
Adolphns, fiercely grasping Ethel 1 * arm. 11 It 
was I who thought that yon wonld not daro 
look me in the face 1" 

"Unhand me, murderer P cried the Conn- 
tees, recoiling as if with a strong shudder 
from his touch. 

" Murderess I' 1 literally growled Adolphns 
with savage ferocity. "Beautiful as you once 
were, you are non loathsome to my eyes 1" 

“ Monster 1" retorted Ethel, with keenest bit- 
terness : " you arc horrible aa a fiend in my 
sight 1" 

There was nearly a minute’s silence,— during 
which those two beings gazed upon each other, 
with the strongest feelings of horror, aversion, 
and loathing expressed in their countenanced. 
Their ejea appeared to burn : yet they did 
not shoot forth fitful glances— it was with a 
steady firo shining from the eyes of one to- 
wards the eyes of the other, transfusing mutual 
abhorrence I Yet neither seemed to dare 
avert those eycn from the other, lest it should 
be thought there was quailing and cowardice : 
far whatever the truth might be, very certain 
it was that Adolphus chose to affix tho crime 
upon Ethel, while Ethel seemed equally re- 
solute in affixing it upon Adolphne. 

"Yon dare stand before me thus?’ said 
the Countess, at length breakiug silence : "yon 
daro meet my regards thus steadily, when 
yonr own heart tells yon that yon are a mur- 
derer?' 

“And yon, Ethel," retorted the Earl of Las- 
colics, "exhibit such a spectacle of brazen 
female hardihood that fills me with even mnro 
astonishment than yonr capability of commit- 
ting the crime itself-for your conscience all 
the while is whispering that yon arc a mur- 
deress 1" 

"Oh!” exclaimed Ethel, quivering visibly 
from head to foot, " time thero Blinuld he snob 
& power of hypocrisy in man. Wliat earthly 
purpose does it serve yon to deny your crime 
m my presence, when yon know that, consider- 
ing all the past, I dare not betray you ?’’ 

“Come, Ethel," responded Adolphns, "at 
least let this scone of hideons mockery ter- 
minate. Confess year guflt : for yon likewise 
know that I dare not hetray you I' 1 

“ Wretch 1 coward-thns to treat a woman 1” 
cried Ethel, 

" Ah 1 hot if that woman, being a murder- 
ess," retorted Adolphne, " brings it all upon 
henelf 1" 

" You are driving me to mednessl’’ exclaimed 
the Countess, stamping her foot npon the floor, 
"Does not all evidence brand von with the 
guilt of this stupendous crime 1 Were not your 
parting words to me, on the day preceding the 
night of that crime, that sooner than marry 
Isabella you wonld do the mt/mritP : 


"Ah I bat you, Ethel, echoed those words I’ 
retorted Adolphes; “and yon declared tlmt 
sooner than see me lead Isabella to the altar, 
yon would do the vtr;i fort! 1 Methought at the 
time yon alluded to aucide ” 

“And I did 1" ejaculated Ethel, vehemently 
11 Bat I, on my part, thought at the time that 
yon meant to dare my husband’s anger and 
vengeance even to the uttermost — " 

“And I did mean all that I' 1 exclaimed Adol- 
phus. " I meant that sooner than wed Isabella 
after all yon had said, I would llee away to 
the Continent and let the Etrl expose- re- 
pudiate— discard me if he thought fit. Yes— 
that was my meaning 1 But your's, Ethel, was 
very, very different I” 

“No, Adolpbua— as Clod is my judge," cried 
the Countese, passionately, “I swear — ” 

“For heaven’s sake add not pet jury and 
blasphemy,’’ interrupt Adolphus, with an air 
of horror and affright, “ to the other stupend- 
ous crime 1 For it is I who swear— 1 who take 
God to witness " 

“No, no I" almost shrieked forth Ethel: 
“become not a perjurer 1 become not n blasphe- 
mer 1” 

It was now the E»rl of I/ipccIIm who stamped 
hiafoot with rage; and lie began pacing the 
roam like a lion chafing in his den : while 
Ethel took shorter bnt not less ngitntcd walks 
to and fro on the hearth-rug. 

“Adolphus,” bIc at length said, abruptly 
stopping him, nnd looking fixedly upon his 
countenance, “yon seem to have forgotten 
Hint you loldtnelhn tnle cf that interview 
with the Earl, when he rcvenled to you that 
yon were not his son. Oh, bo not thus ob- 
stinate I Remain silent, if you will : but do 
not — do not persevere iu a course ns dreadful 

as it is dastard 1 do not, by attributing the 

crime to me, for an initant entertain the hope 
that you can make me tliink it was not yanr 
hand which really perpetrated it I Had 
you not every motive? Were you not 
trembling at the idea of losing rank- 
position- fortune 1 Did yon not therefore 
say to yourself that yon would for over 
silence the lips that alone could tell the 
tale : for you knew that mine were already 
sealed by that guilty love which had subsisted 
between na I" 

“If I have listened to yon in silence,” re- 
sponded Adolphus, "it is not that my blood 
has ceased to boil with indignant impatience. 
Ethel, Ethel, it is yon who thus with a 
detestable dissimulationperacvcre in attribut- 
ing the crime to me 1 - it is you, I say, who 
hope to make me fancy that you really did not 
nerpetratc that crime I Yon sneak of motives : 
—yon bad every motive I Think you that I 
comprehend not the terrific jsalonsy which 
swayed yoor heart when I spoke of wedding 
Isabella? A b, countess, that it was through love 
of me yon did this deed !— confess it, Ethel, 


and I will pardon yon —bnt for heaven’a sake 
persevere not in ascribing it onto me I” - 
“I also, Adolphes, have corbed my im- 
patience," answered the Countess, “that I 
might give you a fair chance for retractation, 
confession, and atonement :— bnt you are 
obstinate I Now listen. We will not blind nor 
eyes to the fact that the crime reBte between 
us two : for no other living being had a.molive 
in perpetrating it. It was therefore 1 nr yon. 

who committed it and you know, Adolphus, V 

that it was yourself 1’’ 


you will nut look me much longer in tho face 
nnd with such astounding dissimulation deny 
that all the guilt was wholly and aolely yours I" 
The Countess literally ground her teeth with 
rage ; nnd then she muttered in a voice that 
was hoarse with the earns feeling, “ Miscreant, 
yon lcuow that you are n murderer I” 

"No, fiend in' female shape I it ia yon who 
area moidereaa I”— nnd haring thus spoken, 
tin Etrl of Inaccllis walked abruptly forth 
from the room. 

Tiie Countess (lung herself upon the sofa, nnd 
gave way to bitterest weeping and most con- 
vulsing sobs. 


Timer, weeks had elapsed since the visit which 
Madame Angeliquo paid to the Princess In- 
dorn ; and the oriental lady had not as yet 
carried her project into execution with regard 
to Oakland.*: The Duke of Murclimont had 
been suddenly called ont of town on some 
particular business ; and thus Madame An- 
geliquc had funnd no opportunity cf com- 
municating with him. Stic had written a note 
to this effect to the Princess Indora, at the 
saiuc time that site sent home the European 
costumes which her Highness had ordered. T 
Three weeks, too, had elapsed since that 
visit which Christina paid to Zre, and when 
she had every reason to believe that this 
amiable lady suspected the passion which her 
husband cborislied for our heroine, Christina 
had been very unhappy aince that date: but 
site had endeavoured to conceal her feelings ns 
ranch as possible from the PrineeBS,— though 
the latter on three or four occasions kindly 
questioned her whether she had not. some- 
thing which troubled her mind 1 Christina 
gave evnsive responses ; and these tended to 
confirm Indora 's suspicion tint her young 
friend was uot altogether luppy. - 
Accordingly, one day when they were seated 
together in the elegantly furnished drawing- 
room, the Princess aaid in a gentle voice, and 



with a look of the most benevolent sympathy, 
" I am afraid, my dear Christina, that yon have 
something which is preying -upon your mind i I 
If it be so, tell me— hesitate not to make a con- 1 
fidante of me. I am yonr friend— I love you- 
and I wieh yon well.” 

“I am deeply gratefal to yonr ladyship, ” an- 
swered Christina, “for the many, many kind-, 
nesses wliioh 1 experience at yonr hands : I 
have JVery reason to he happy beneath yonr 
■roof '* 

Tl " Perhaps yoo miss the society in which yon 
'** 'were wont to mingle when at Lady Octavian 

Meredith's ? Here it must be dnii for yon " 

“Oh, no— far from it I" exclaimed Christina, 
hoping to divert the conversation into some 
other ohanneh " I love the life which 1 — 1 

leading here " 

"I know that yon always speak with sin- 
cerity,” observed the Frincees ; "and therefore 
my mindie at ease on thatpob.t. Indeed,’ 1 
she added, with a smile, “yonr time is well 
occupied— for you make occupation for yourself. 

- It ie exceedingly kind of yon to take bo much 
pains in teaching Sigoonah to read English 
accurately bat are yon sure that she does 
not take advantage of yonr kindness P 
“Ob, no, mv lady I” exclaimed the amiable 
Christina. “ Sigoonah is so willing a pupil, 

J*-- 1 T ■' 4V i ntmoBt delight in in- 

not been many days in 

yonr ladyship's house, before I saw that 8a- 
goonah was most anxious to make bereelf 
thoroughly acquainted with the English 
■ She had already a very tolerable 
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be able to read it— and yonr ladyship would he 
surprised, if yon now heard her, at the progress 
|ebe has made.’’ 

“I have no doubt of it," observed Indora j 
for she is a yonng woman of remarkable in- 
telligence." 

- At this moment the object of the conversa- 
[tion entered the room to make some announce- 

I nent to her mistress ; and those three females 
lonstitnted a groap which the eye of even an 
mehorite could not have sorveyed with indif 
erence. The Princen Indora, in her superbly 
lictoresque- garb, and with her magnlfloent 
harms, half-reclining upon the velvet ensbiima 
I the sofa— the ayah, with her darker style of 
ovelinesvetanding before her in that'atiitu'de 
if respectful atttention which she was wont to 
dopt-and the Joutbfnl Christina, invested 
rith that exquisite virginal beauty which 
enderedher a being so wall calculated to 
ixeite the. tenderest interest,— these three, we 
epeat, being thus grouped, would have formed 
,n . admirable subject for the- pencil of the 

An hour after that oouversation between the I 
Princen and Christina, we shall find the latter 
seated in another room, In company with 8a- 
goonah,- who waa engaged in the practice of 
her English reading. ■ Here was ' another inter- 1 


eating spectacle,— that Hindoo woman, evident- 
ly exerting all her powers to render herself < 
proficient in the task which that beanteouB 
English maiden was so willingly superin- 
tending! And when Christina bestowed | 
well deserved praises upon her pupil, the 
superb dark eyes of the latter lighted 
opto an almoet preternatural lustre, flashing 
with joy and trinmph at the progress wbioh she 
thus made. 

A few hours later the night has come ;.and 
Chris ina is alone in her own chamber at the 
Princess's villa. It was half-past ten o'clock ; 
and the maiden had not long retired thither. 
She sate down at the toilet-table, while combing 
out the maeeee of her raven hair: bnt gradually 
she fell into a profound reverie— her hands 
sank upon her kneea-the comb dropped with- 
out her perceiving it— and her hair remained 
floating all dishevelled upon her shoulders and 
down her hick, lower than her waist. There 

ns engaged Cbrie- 

Ihe thought 


hick, lower t 
' topics whioh 
md meditatio 


lice's profonn 
Zoe— the amis 

hearted lady, whom she ft „ 

the moat dreadful sacrifice of her own feelings 
rather than suffer her husband to perceive that 
she had fathomed the secret of the love which 
he entertained for another. Then Christina 
thought of this love which Lord Octavian 
cherished towards herself ; she strove to con- 
jure up a feeling which might eatiefy her that 


i heart Then she thought of 

jrho a little while previously bad 

hie situation with the Earl of Lascelles, and 
had not as yet obtained another ; and then her 
refl- otions turned, with mingled awe and horror, 
upon the mysterious death of that unfortunate 


time t and when she tradually aroused hi 

from it, and consulted her watch— which was A 

^ from the Princess Indorar-she perceived 
; it was past eleven o'olook. ShB was hasten- 
ing to continue her • night-toilet ; and in 
another quarter of an hour waa ready to 
retire to rest; But just as she waa about 
to extinguish her candle, ehe thought she 
heard the Bounds' of footsteps descending 
the etairs from the floor above that on wbioh 
her own chamber was situated. They were 
steps so light and airy that only the keenest 
sense of hearing could have caught them ; and 
Christina felt convinced that the tread was the 
stealthy one of a person not wishing to be 
overheard. A vague terror seized npn her: 
for she all in a moment remembered that warn- 
ing letter which Mr. Kedcbffe had eent to the 
Pnnoese, and which her Highness had shown, 
her about three weeks baok. That letter, as| 
the reader 1 will remember;- waa to the- effect I 
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I'lBl aoiue cvii-dispe.ied persons might probably were kept in that room. Tho Hindoo woman 
Beek to inveigle Indore, or the ayah Sigoonnh had her back towards tho door : the volume 
into a mare ; and as the pure-minded Christina was spread open upon the table j and she was 
was too unsophisticated and inexperienced to evidently so absorbed in its contents that she 
be enabled to fathom the real significuncy did not catch the rustling of Christinas dress, 
of Mr. li’dcliffe’a allusion, her imagination The first thought which struck our artless 
naturally excited this vssne terror which now roans heroine, was that the ayah experienced 
seized upon her She drew close towards the such an ard»nt longing to render herself pro- 
door-and listened with sM«p»nded breath. Bcient in the English tongue, that she was even 
Again she cuuahUhe pounds of footsteps; they inclined to sacrifice a portion of her night’s rest 
were now descending the lower llight— and in to tht prosecution of her studies : but all of a 
b few moments they ceased. She endeavonred sudden she was startled by the vehement man- 
to calm herself with the idea that it ner in which Samonah gave utterance to some- 
might be Sagoonah, or one of the other thing in her own native tongue, and which was 
female-servants, drecending for some pur- therefore incomprehensible to the maiden. At 
pose: but, if eo, wherefore that evidently the same time Sigoonah stood up from her 
studied stealthiness of tread’— a* it was previously leaning posture; and glancing 
not an very late that the fear of awaken- around, so strange a light dished from her eyes 
ing the household need bo entertained. Ter- on hehnldinp Christina, that tho latter was 
hap3 Caristina wss rendered snmewhat absolutely terrified. There was an expression 
nervous apprehensive by liar’ng reflected on of rage too on the avail's countenance, where 
the mysterious murder of the Marl of Iiiscelles ; the rich red blood mantled through the 
and this inipreesiou being .strong on her mind duskiness of her complexion : bnt instan- 
— together with tb» recollection, ho vividly taneomily composing hereelf, bIic placed 
conjured up, of Mr. ItedclillV’a warning letter her fineor to her lips of vivid vermilion, 
naturally filled her with vague miseivings and to enjoin oilence. Then beckoning Christina 
with a dread of Home unknown danger. to enter the boudoir, she gently closed the 

She opened the dnor gcntlv— and again door, 
listened. All was now still. Slip thonglit of " What made vou seek roe, Mias Ashton V 
retiring to rest : but scarcely hud bIio closed asked the ayah, 'in a voice which tlmngh 
the door again, when that mysterious terror perfectly reBpoclfnl, nevertheless displayed a 
came back with renewed force ; and she fell firm resolution to have her query satisfied : 
that ahe could not possibly sleep, nor even lie then, suddenly recollecting somethin*, she 
tranquilly in her couch, unlcrs she were hastened to close the volume, ns if to prevent 
reassured in reaped to the safety oE premises. Christina from seeing what particular part 
She remained at the door to listen if the of the lingo file elic had been reading, 
footsteps would retnrn : but a quarter ofnn ‘ I beard footsteps descending the stairs," 
hour passed— and all continued qniet. She answered Christina ; " they did not re-neeend 
thonght of going to the Princess's chamber and —I wub alarmed-I went up to your room— 
telling her what Bhe had heard : but then ahe not finding you there, I thought yon were ill 
reflected that if her apprehensions should prove -and with this nppreheusion I came to Bee if 
groundless, Bhe would feel humiliated and look I could be nf any service to you." 
foolish at having given way to such terror. While the maiden was thus speaking, 
But she thought she might at all events ascend Sngoonah's luminous dark eyes were riveted 
to the female-servants' clambers to sec if they noon her, ns if to read into the very depths 
were there; for the conviction was strong'in nf her eonl and thus glean wholher ehc were 
her mind that she had heard footsteps descend- truly explaining her motives. But it was 
ing, and that they had not appended again, impossible to doubt Christina's sincerity: her 
Enveloping licrnelf in a muslin wrapper, and looks were artlessncss itself ;-nnd Sigoonab 
talcihg the candle in her hand, she proceeded was outiefied. 

up-Btairs with a tread as light as ii she were .a "Ton most do mo a favour, Sties Ashton,’’ahe 
spirit gliding. On reaching the landing rIiovo, said ; "and that ip, wf to mention to the Prin- 
she saw that Scgoonah’R ebumber-door stood cera that yon found me reading one of these 
open ; and on entering, she found that Sagoo' great bonks. Her Highness would be very 
pah herself was not there. They were there- angry with mo ; and I am sure yon would not 
fore the ayah's footsteps that she had heard: wish to drawdown her displeasure upon my' 
but why was she thus long absent 1 The head." 

thought now struck Christina that Sugoonali " I certainly should he sorry to do anything 
mjiBt be ill ’ and aho went down stairs— still of tho kind," answered the maiden : " bnt I 
with lbs same noseless tread aa before, in Ihink yon must be in terror to suppose that 
order not to disturb the Princess. A light was your good-hearted mistress would be ofifended 
issuing from the boudoir, the door of which " 

stood open. Christina advanced-and looking "She would I” Sagoonah emphatically ros- 
in, beheld Sugoonali bending over one of the ponded, as she thus interrupted onr heroine, 
bnge volumes of tho Times newspaper, which | " Then if yon arc conscious of an indisore- 



fjjT 


0.0 •*** 

S^njttS&sSS 

SJ?3 w’ I1 "'“ 4 *f«AiW< 

“Best assured, Sagoonah,'* rcplfcd our 


Lsroinc, 1 ahnll not travel out of my way to 
do yon an injnry. But my pledge ib given 
with the understanding that yon do not repeat 
that which, according to your own worda, you 
know to be an indiscretion.” 

„ "I will not repeat it, 1 ' answered Saeoooah; 

and I thank you, Miss .Ashton, for yonr kind- ■ 
ness.” . 

' The ? then issued together from the boudoir: 
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and cautiously ascending the stair*, separated 
to their respective chambers. Bat Christina 
could not help thinking it strange that the 
Princess Indora was likely to be offended if it 
came to her knowledge that her Hindoo atten- 
dant made nee of her progress in her English 
studies to peep into those files of thB Times. 

Oa the following morning Christina received 
a note from Zie, reqoesting her if possible to 
call upon her in the course of that day. It was 
most affectionately worded— hut made not the 
slightest allusion to Lord Ostavian. It in- 
formed Christina that the health of the writer 
continued to he very bad, and that the 
physician hai ordered her to go abroad for 
change of sir. 

“If Zie be really acq minted with her hus- 
band's unfortunate love for mr," said our 
hBroineto herself, “ I can ec’l^ely think that 
she would invite me to the honse, unless per- 
feotly confident that Lord Octavian will not be 
present. Therefore I will go 1” 

In order to do Christina full justice, we must 
observe that if she bad for a moment fancied 
she would meet Lord Ontarian at the honse in 
the Regent's Park, she would not have gone : 
she would have even preferred the alternative 
of appearing ungrateful and unkind toZje, 
She showed the letter to the Princess, -who at 
once gave her assent, and placed the carriage 
at Christina's disposal. Oa reaching her deeti- 
nation,she found Zie alone in the drawing- 
room ; and tho amiable girl was shocked by 
her friend’s appearance. Pale, ill, and languid 
as she was an the farmer ue.aiion,— she looked 
infinitely more sickly now. She was reclining 
upon a sofa ; and it was with a visible effort 
Bhe raised herself np to a sitting postnre to 
greet oar heroine. 

11 My dear Zie, you are indeed very ill 1“ 
said Christina, the tears starting from her eyes 
as she embraced her friend. 

11 Yea : I sailer much from indisposition, " 

responded Zoe, in the mild voice of completrst 
resignation ; “and as I told yon in my letter, 
I am going abroad. Taose whose assent it was 
neoessary to obtain, have given it : and 1 shall 
depart with as little delay ns pose ible.” 

Zoe evidently alluded to her father and her 
husband : but Christina was struck by the 
manner in which ehc tbns spoke of them,— as 
if she studiously yet delicately avoided the 
mention of Lord Octavian'a name. 

“I think 1 shall go to the South of France or 
to Italy," continued Zoe i “ and perhaps a more 
genial climate may restore me — or perhaps,” 
she added, with a mild sadness, “ I may find a 
tomb beneath the snnny sky of the South 1” 

“Good heavens, Zoe! talk not tbns despond- 
ingly 1” exclaimed Christina, the tsars now gash- 
ing forth from her eyes. “ Yon will recover— 
rest assured that you u ill recover 1 It is all the 

effect of that accident But now you are 

weeping 1” 

“And are not, you weeping, my swectfriendP 

asked Zoe, smiling with a soft Badness through 
her tears. 11 Come— let us endeavour to cheer 
each other. I do not think that I shall see you 
again before I leave England ; and it was to 
bid yon farewell that I asked yon to visit me 
to-day. I am rejoiced you have come — I 

have a little token of my regard for you 

Remain here while I go and fetch it.” 

With these words, Lady Octarian Meredith 
rose from the sofa, and slowly quitted the 
room,— her every movement indicating iangour 
and lassitude of the frame. Christina was 
deeply affected by Zee's appearance ; and she 
had indeed a misgiving lest her health had 
received a shock which it would never recover. 
She had remained barely a oouple of minotes 
alone, when the doer opened— and Lord Onta- 
rian Meredith made his appearance. There 
waa hurry, and trouble, and wildness in bis 
whole manner ; and hastily accosting onr 
heroins, be abruptly eidaimed, “Christina, I 
am half mad 1 That angel-wife of mine has no 
doubt penetrated tbe secret of the love with 
which you have inspired me— that love which 
is consuming roe '* 

At first Coristina was filled with confusion 

Ojtavian : tho next moment she was terrified 
by bis manner : bnt now she said in an agitated 
voice, " My lord, I beseech yon not to address 
me in these terms I It is an insnlt to that wife 
of yoors who is indeed the angel you declare 
her to be 1" 

“ Bat yon must hear me, Christina 1” replied 
Ootavian, who was labouring tinder the most 
powerful excitement. “To whom else can I 
address myself on anch a Hubject, if not to yon, 
-you whom she loves- yett who are her friend 

“ My lord, for tbe very reason that yonr 
amiable wife regards me as a friend " 

“ Christina, it is useless for yon to treat me 
thus 1 Good heavens, yonr coldness kills me 1 
Ttinae who loye. can recognise love in. others— 
and t know thatl am not altogether udtfieren t 
to you 1 ' 

“ My lord, I can hear no mow 1" exclaimed 
onr heroine, with burning blnehee upon her 
checks ; end she moved towards tbe door. 

“ Recollect 1“ be said, hastening to intercept 
her passage : “if you 'leave the room thus 
abruptly, Zoe will inqnire the reason— and von 
will have to inform her. that I have insulted 
you— that I have outraged yonr delicacy,— and 
what a dagger will this be to drive deep down 
into her heart I" 

“Good heavens, in what a position are yon 
placing me P murmured Christina, so painfully 
affected— so bewildered, perplexed, and even 
anguished, that ebe knew not what to do. 

11 Christina, I tell yon that I am half mad 1” 
baBtily rejoiced Lord Octavian Meredith. 
“That angel in human shape is making every 
sacrifice of feeling for my sake I She knows 
that I love another— but ebe does all she ban to 
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prevent me from suspecting that the has tba 
knowledge which is preying upon her very 
vitals 1 And now she is going abroad -and she 
will not allow me to accompany her 1" 

“ My lord," interrupted Christina vehement- 
ly, and even with passion,— it would be in- 
famous— it would be abominable on your part, 
to allow your wife to go alone in search of that 
health which yon yourself have deatroyed-and 
which, alas 1 alas 1 she may perhaps never re- 
gain 1" 

"I take God to witness," cried Meredith, 

“that I have implored and entreated-Ihave 
prayed and besought Zee to permit me to go 
with her : but she will not. Mild, submissive, 
and meek in all other respects as she is, she 
shows herself firm and decided upon this one 
point But, Oh] the pretexts and exouses 
whioh in her magnanimity of soul she invents 1 
She declares that to drag me after her, weak 
and langnid as she is— to have the continued 
consciousness that 1 am enchained to an invalid 
wife— would only render her Continental travel 
a punishment to herself, rather than a means 
of working-a benefit No : she will not allow 
me 1— and she has even succeeded in persuad- 
ing her father that to regain her health she 
must go alone I" . 

"My lord," cried Christina, again speaking 
vehemently and passionately ; " if you do not 
accompany her ladyship, you will be guilty of s 
cruelty eo abhorrent " 

“That it will even make you hate me i he 
said, in a voice which was hoarse with the 
excitement of his harrowed feelings. “ By 
heaven, it will only reqnire that to impel me 
to oxicide at once 1” 

“My lord 1" half-shrieked Christina. 

“Oh, yesl I toll you that I am well nigh 
mad," ejaculated the yonng nobleman : and 

hair away from his throbbing brows. " Yon 
know not how much I have suffered since you 
were here last— three mortal weeks of one 
long agony 1 Heaven can attest that I have 
striven— Oh 1 I have striven to do my duty 
towards Zoe, and to banish you from my 
memory 

“My lord," cried Christina, “yoor langnage 
oa a married man is an offence and an insult to 
my ears. Yon know that I dare not heave the 
room for fear that your angel-wife should 
suspect how you are treating me : and there- 
fore your conduct is oruel- most ungenerous I 
It amounts to a persecution ; and I entreat 
no, I command yon to be silent 1" 

“ Oh 1 give me your hatred. Chriatins, if you 
will," exclaimed the young nobleman, who 
did indeed sppesr as if he were going mad, 
“rather than your cold indifference 1 Ami 
to blame because I have no control over my 
own feelings 1 No, no— it were monstrous to 
judge me thns harshly 1 Christina," he con- 
tinued, in amildar manner, "I tell yon again 

and again that I have striven to do my duty 
towards Zoe: I have forced myself to dwell 
npon all her goodness— her amiability— and 
what is more, npon the anhlime generosity of 
her disposition ; I have endeavoured to catoh 
the transfusion of that love which she 

cherishes for me hot in all these have I 

failed 1 Now, am I to he blamed for this 1 No, 
no- 1 am to be pitied l-and yon see before 
yon the most miserable wretoh npon the face 
of the earth 1" 

It were imps sible to describe the feelings 
which agitated the young maiden as she 
listened to Ootavian's speech. It affected her 
almost to tears : and yet her virgin modesty 
was offended that he should suffer her, however 
distantly, to understand that it was his love 
for her which prevented him from performing 
hie duty to his wife. She could not help pity- 
ing him from the very bottom of her sool,— at 
the earns time that she felt she ought not' to 
listen to the language he was uttering. She 
would have Sown irOoi the room— but the 
strong reason already specified compelled her 
to remain there. Never was her situation so' 
ptiaful 1— and she oould have thrown herself 
npon the seat to give vent to her feelings' in 
tears, only that she dreaded lest Zoe shonld 
suddenly make her appearance. Ah 1 but ' a 
thought etruck her. 

“My lord,” ehe hastily said, “Zjb jvaa 
to be aVRint but for a minute-land 
twenty have elapsed since she left the 
room] Sie may be ill— and I go to succour 
her." 

“Stay 1” cried Ojfcavian : “ liny 1" and he 
seized her hand. 

"Not another second 1 Unhand me, my lord 1" 
cried Christina proadly. 

The next instant the door closed behind the 
agitated girl : but scarcely had she thns passed 
out npon the landing, when she caught the 
sounds of rapid footstejs ascending the 
flights leading to the upper storey,— footetepe 
so light that they were only jest audible. 
A sickening sensation seized npon Christina. 
What if Zoe had been listening? Bspid 
as the lightning oasts its blaze upon 
the entire canopy of heaven, did the damsel 
review her own conduct during the 
wildly agitating scene with Octsvian Mere- 
dith ; and she saw that she had not given 
utterance to a single word that she could now 
wish unspoken. On the contrary, every 
syllable that had issued from her own lips was 
precisely aush. as she would have uttered if 
able at the rime deliberately to ponder what 
she wrb about to say. With this conseionsneae 
of perfeot rectitude of behaviour, her presence 
of mind was completely regained— her etrength 
of purpose was recovered ; and nhe ascended 
to Zee's chamber. 

Sbe found Lady Octarian Meredith seated 
in an easy chair, with a langnid and enfeebled 
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appearance— but other vise with an air of 
serene composure. 

“ It must have been a servant whose foot- 
steps I heard,” was the thought which rapidly 
traversed Christina’s brain: "for if Zoe had 
been listening, she could not possibly thus 
dissemble I" 

Tardon me, my dearest friend,” snid Lady 
Octavian, in that sweetly soft plaintive voice 
whioh for some time paBt had been habitual 
to her: "pardon me for having thus long 
left yon to yourself— but I was seined with 
such a sense of exhaustion that I was com- 
pelled to sit do-n and rest. Here, Christina f 
accept this trifle from one who loves you 
and she presented oor heroine with n locket 
of choicest workmanship, and containing some 
of her own hair. , 

Christina presaed it to her lips ; and then 
obeying some strong impulse, she sank upon 
her knees— took Zee's hand— and covered 
it with her kisses and her tears. She 
aohbed audibly— but spoke not- and yet 
there was a world of eloquence in the 
whole proceeding on her part: for not 
more plainly could tho meaning of her 
almost involuntary conduct have been ex- 
pressed if ahe had exclaimed, 11 Tardon me, 
deareat Zoe 1 I know that I am the caiiRO 
though heaven can attest bow innocently of nil 
yon suffer I" 

Yet those words were not spoken ; and whe- 
ther Zoe comprehended the silent eloquence of 
the weeping and kneeling maiden’s proceeding, 
must be left for the reader to conjecture. Cer- 
tain it is that J/idy Octavian wound her arms 
around Christina's neck-strained her lo her 
boeom-eobbed and wept likewise : and thus 
were their farewells expressed I 

When Christina again found herself in Lite 
carriage, as it bore her homeward, the ennid 
soaraely recollect how nhe had reached it after 
that parting scene with Ibc amiable Iadv whom 
she feared that she should never behold again. 
Profound was the affliction which Christina 
experienced ; and on regaining the villa, ahe 
hastened np to her own chamber, where she 
once more gave way to the wild outpourings of 
her anguish. 


It was evening; and Madame Angelique was 
seated iu her elegantly furnished room,— the 
table well spread with dessert and wine. Tt 
was evident ahe expected somebody; for she 
frequently consulted her watch,- murmuring 
to herself, "This note apsciflednine punctually, 
and it ia considerably past.” 

At length the door opened, and a domestic 
announoed the Hake of Marchraont. 


" I know it iB shameful to keep a lady wait- 
ing,” said his Grace, with a aort of forced good-, 
humoured jocularity j 11 but I was detained at 
the Club where I dined.” 

"Better late than never, my lord,” responded 
Madame Angelique ; " and now if your Grace 
would honour me by taking a glass of wine, - I 
will explain bow I have progressed in a certain 
matter in which your Grace is interested. 

"Is it that of the Indian lady T inquired 
the Dcke, as he helped himself to some wine. 

“ By heaven 1 1 hope your answer will be in 
the affirmative— though I care not even if it 
shoold be to tell me that the hope points to- 
wards that ayah of her's : for the magnificent 
beauty of the one is equalled by the darker 
glory of the other’s.” 

" Ah 1 then you have seen them, my lord!” 
ejaculated Madame Angelique, with n smile of 
satisfaction. 

“You had so piqued my curiosity a few weeks 
ago, when you renewed the Bubject one night 
that I wns here—” 

"That your Grace went and laid wait at 
Bjyairater to catch a glimpse of them in their 
carriage ? - th, my lord ? ’ said the milliner 
with an arch smile. 

" Precisely so,” responds Marchmont : “and 
I was so interested that I went a second time. 
On the first occasion I beheld the lady and her 
ayah ; and, good heavens I what wondrous 
beauty on the part of each I Tho second time 
I saw the lady with a young English girl, 
whom to my astonishment l at once recognised. 
She is Miss Ashton— the sister of that very 
identical young dog who spoilt my game in 
respect to Stanhope and my wife. She was 
at first with the Merediths— and to tell yon 
the truth, I had marked her out as my pray." 

" And why, my lord, should you not honour 
her with your favour in her turn ! ' inquired 
Madame Angelique. " I have never seen her— 
at least not to my knowledge : bnt if Bbe be 
worth any trouble—'' 

"Worth any trouble?” exclaimed March- 
mont : " she is worth as much trouble as either ■ 
the eastern lady or the ayah 1 She is of a 
ravishing beauty ; and those three together 
must form a group such as you, Madame 
Angelique, never had in the saloon adjoining— 
beautiful as I admit your hooris are, But 
come -tell me what is this satisfactory intelli- 
gence which yon have to impart !’’ 

"The eastern lady, my lord, will be in your 
power,” ri plied the infamous woman, “when- 
ever you Lbink fit to sty the word. I took the 
business in hand myself— and fortune favoured 
me. I found the ayah accessible to bribery on 
the very first occasion when I dropped her a 
hint that a great nobleman had fallen in lore 
with both herself and her mistress :' but she is 
a strange creature in her way— for she at ones 
declared that her mistress should have the 
honour of your Grace’s preference, and that 
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she herself would lie content to Moist in the stealthily ? You find the bird in your ova 
I enterprise.” cage— and what la more, she haa flown volon- 

| 11 Is her mistress at all gay 1'' inquired tarily thither. She mu*t succumb ; nnd then 
'Msrehmont: “has she been bronght over it will bo for your lienee to convince her of tho 
■to this country by some wealthy nnbob, who impossibility of her invoking tho law to poniah 
by dving or on leaving her, has enriched her 1 1 yon. For how will the matter stand ? Hero is 
| “Nothing of the sort, my lord I" cried a lady, who has lived long enough in England 
jMadtme Angclique: “sho is a paragon of nnd speaks the language well enough to com- 
jvirtuo and propriety. This much the ayah prehen all its cunloma, proceeding of her own 
'assured me,— giving me to understand that accord to your connlry-aeat-lenvlug her 
! the astutest artifice nnd the most unscrupulous aervanla behind lier-diacarding for tho time 
'force must be employed for tbe vanquishing being her own habitual costume— having Eng- 
|of that stubborn virtue of hers," lisb dresses made expressly for the purpose,— 

"Then methink* it is a somcwhntdiflicull why, who on enrth would believe her tsio if 
I task 7" said the Dube, helping himself to she were to proclaim that she had been in- 
another glass of wine. veiglcd into a snare ? Shall not I bo ready 

" By no means, my lord I" rejoined Madame to stand forward to giro my own version 
Angeliqne. "The train for the artifice is laid ; of tbc manner in winch the arrangement 
tit will be for you to use the violence. I have was < ffectcd between herself nnd me)— 
Imvmged admirably— nnd success is eertnio.'’ shall I not nl once boldly affirm that 
“Hitt what in the name of heaven," cried I was a messenger of love from your Grace 
the Dube, " is the lady doing in this country 1 to her— nnd that she accepted tho orer- 
Sorely yon must have learnt some parti- ture nnd went to the appointment 7 Make her 
calsrs— ’’ understand all this, my lord— nnd rest 

"The ayah is a womnn of few words-apenka assured that she will rather seek to veil her 
only to the point— and is by no raenns din- shame as closely as possible, than to expose 
posed to waste her breath in unnecessary it uselessly." 

eommnnicalions. I could obtain nothing " Yca-the plot is admirable I' 1 exclaimed the 
mare from her," continncd Madame Angclique, Duke ; " nnd you are the most accomplished of 
“ than what was absolutely necessary for the useful women. But when is the a (fair to come 
carrying out of onr aims. Listen, my lord. offT 

I ere now informed your G race that fortune "I will write to tie lady to-morrow," re- 
favoured me— nod it was so. Assisted by the sponded Msdsine Angclique ; “nnd I have no 
ayah, I obtained admission to the lady ; nnd doubt that on the day after she will repair to 
the conversation took Ruch a torn— no matter CLklands. It is for your Grace to despatch a 
how— that I came awny with the (borough messenger with suitable instructions, so that 
understanding that she Is to visit (Lklanda site may be received by the servants in 

torn few days " Use lightof an honoured guest at whose disposal 

| 11 What I have yon made her believe sho is the entire establishment is to be placed so 
to be tbc guest of the Duchess and myself )" long as it may snit her to eojonrn there.” 
'exclaimed Marchmont, evidently at a lues to "1 will send oil the necessary instructions the 
J comprehend the million's proceeding. very first thing in the morning," responded 

"(Jiito the contrary, my lord! The lady tho Duke. "And now, to discourse upon an- 

supposes that yon nnd the Duchess will not other subject— what abont lattice Rodney 

be there it nil— but that ont of kindness she " Ah, the ungrateful wretch I" cried Madame 
is to be permitted to make your country -scat Angcliqnr, with an indignation that canid not 

her home tor a few days ; and in her in- possibly have been greater if it were Imscd.on 

gennousnees," added Madame Angeliqne, with the most honest grounds : 11 to servo roe in 
a mocking air, “she has been led to fancy such a way after all Iliad dono tor her I" 
that it is quite customary in tbia country for “Well, but what lias become of her)' in- 
n nobleman thus to place his mansion at the quired the Dake. 

disposal of a foreigner of distinction, no matter " That is exactly « bat I should liko to as- 
whether male or female." certain— but she lias been apirited away, no ono 

“Well, bnt what plan do you euggest ?' knows where. They say ehe is penitent. Peni- 
asked the Duke : " tor I cannot for tho life tence indeed l"-nnd with no tnneh disgust as 
of me — if it were a heinous crime the bare idea of which 
“ Listen, my lord 1 The lady will go alone LhuB excited her, Madamo Aniehqoe screwed 
to Oaklands : of that I am coofldent;-and op hor coonicoanco into o strange contortion, 
what is more, she has provided herself with a “ Well, relieve your feelings with a glass of 
quantity of European dresses so that she may wiac," said the Duke, 
not have an extraordinary appearance. Of Madame Angolique followed his 0 race's 
course her Grace the Duolicss will remain counsel ; and went on to exclaim, “Who would 
ignorant that tho lady is at Oiklands: but have believed itl Most | eople, * hon their girls 
what is to prevent yoar lordship from finding get into trouble, leava them to get ont again ns 
your way there late some evening,’ and entering best they may. But hero was I-with a sense 
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„, was 1, my lord, rushing off to 

Liverpool to see'the wretch, and to offer to find 
her lawyers, and counsel, and all that sort of 
thing— on condition that she kept my nnmo 
, out of the question ; but the prison-door was 
banged in my face— and I was told that Lettice 
Boaney did not want to see me. Not « ant to 
see me I— me, ' 1 ' — a 

now I bate her, 

out if she came across me I 
“Bat have yon no idea, 1 ' inquired March- 
moot, as to who was at the bottom of all those 
proceedings on her behalf? Too newspapers 
spoke of ioilaentiai friends — ” 

"Yes— and they specially mentioned the 

name of the Stanleys,” responded Mndame 

Angelique. “Ab, 1 recollect ' r I saw some- 
thing hinted about another person being behind 
the scenes : bnt 1 can't fancy who it could bo.” 

“ I don't know why," said Marchmont, “but 
it has occurred to mo that the same individual 
who extorted the confession from Lettice of all 
that business down at Oakland* in the winter 
—whose voice she thought familiar ; if you 
‘collect, bnt whose face she could not catch a 
timpse of— may have been her secret fiiend | 
hrougliont this last affair P 
“But now tlmt it is nil over,” cried Madame 
Angelique, “it is scarcely worLh while to be- 
wilder oneself with cmjecture. 1'ortnnalely 

y name did not transpire at the trial '' 

"No— it i''iu fortunate," observed the Duke. 
“By the bye, hnveyou ever heard anything 
about Evcleen O'Brieu ?’ 

“Ah I there's another ungrateful wretch,’’ 
exclaimed Madame Angelique, again getting 
excited over her wronga. “ She too has turned 
penitent! and I'm sure that if penitence 
becomes an epidemic, like the cholera or nny- 


Lady Indore, acquaintingher that their Graces 
the Dike and Duchess of Marchmont had the 

^ ure of placing their eountry-Beat in 
fabire at her ladyship’s disposal for so 
long a time as it might be agreeable to her to 
sojourn on that domain. Madame Angel' 
was careful to assure Indora in this letter . 
theDjltc and Dachess were occupying their 
town-mansion, and had no thought of going 
into the country for the present,— that there- 
fore the Lady Indora would be perfect mistress 
of Oiklands— and sbe (Madame Angcliqnr) 
wished her ladyship all possible health to enjoy 
her rambles about the beautiful scenery of the 
domain. 

We on: lit perhaps to observe that Sagoouah 
Imd remained altogether in ienorance of that 


thing of 
np shop. 1 


ns yonr Grace 1" cried the infamona woman, 
thinking it necessary to pay the Duke this 
impliment. 

Marchmont rose to take hm departure,— pre- 
vious to doing which, however, he placed a roll 
of bank-notes in Mndnmc Angeleno's hand, ns 
an earnest of his liberality in respect' In her 
precious machinations with regard to the Brin- 
ess Indora. 

Early on the following morning the Dnke 
.ent off a message to Oiklands with n letter 
containing suitable instructions to Parvis, the 
steward, with regard to the reception that 
was to be given to tlic oriental lady; 
and ao little care had he for tho feelings 
of the Dockets, that he did not even think 
it worth while to add a hint to the effect 
that the circumstance of this visit to be paid to 
, Oxklands by the lady in question was to be for 
ever withheld from her Grace's knowledge. At 
I the same time that the messenger set off for 
| Oiklands, the infamona Madaiue Angelique for- 
| warded a letter to the prat, addressed to the I 


ig letter which Mr. Eedcliffe had sent -to 
chosen to 
re that she 


the Pi 

nify her ayah by making her a mire that Blie 
i* the object of any mil desien. She had 
therefore contented herself at the time with 
issuing precautionary instruction! of n general 
character,- the faithful Mark, the major-domo 
being the only cne of the BervantB to whom 
she conGded the nature of that letter. Thns 
it happened that the name of Mr. liedcliffe 
was never mentioned by Sagoonab to lladamc 
Angelique, 

The Princess Indora duly received Msdamo 
Angeliquc's unto ; and without communicating 
its contents to a soul, commenced her pre- 
parations for departure. She informed Chris- 
tina that particular business would take her 
away for n few days'- daring which interval 
she hoped the young maiden would not feel 
nor lonely; and ehe gave her permission 
invite her brother Christian to pass those 
few days with her at the villa if abo thought 
fit. Her Highness ordered a postchaise to bo 
in attendance for the ensuing day ; and as she 
perceived that the faithful Mark— the comp- 
troller of her little household— wore a some- 
what anxious countenance aa these prepara- 
tions were going on, she summoned him into 
her presenc,— availing herself of an opportunity 
when she was alone. 

“I am well aware, Mark," she said, “that 
you entertain a deep interest in my behalf; 
and you are probably afraid that I am about 
to fall into seme Bnare which » being set for 
me. But you need have no such apprehension. 
The business which takes me hence for a few 
days, is connected with a matter vitally con- 
cerning my own interests. I see my way 
clearly : but I have thought it necessary to 
tell you this much, in order to relieve your 
mind from any misgivings." 

“I am truly rejoiced to hear yonr ladyship 
speak thus confidently," answered the steward ; 
" and my mind is indeed more at ease." 

Ho then bowed and withdrew,— tho Princess 
cot volunteering another syllable of explana- 
tion ; and Mark bad no undue curiosity ; it 



was sofficiant for him that Indora seemed to oir ber travelling costume to Rpparel herself in 
know perfectly well what she was about. a richer and more elegant garb. On descending 

Oa the following morning the Princess appa- again to the drawing-room, she intimated a 
relied herself, vnth Christina's assistance, in wish to be conducted over the mansion ; and 
occ of the European costnmes which Madame Parvis was accordingly promptly in attend- 
Angeliqne had sent home. This was the first nnce. He led ber throngh the variooe enmp- 
time that the King of- Inderabad's daughter tuonely famished apartments and in due 
found herself thus dressed ; and it would course they reached the picture-gallery. There 
•have been difficult for even the most scrupulous Indora ■ appeared particularly interested by 
critic in respect to female loveliness, to decide contemplating the portraits of the Duke of 
whether she looked handsomer in the pic- March monfs ancestors, and thronghont this 
tnrerqne garb which she was wont to wear, inspection she conversed with the old steward 
nr in this apparel made after the most recent in the most affable manner. 

Parisian fashion. The superb figure of Indora, “ I hare been made acquainted," she said, 
with all ite richness of contour and the ad- still lingering in the gallery, "with that 
mireble modelling of its limbs, gave ite owe terrible tragedy which is eo fearfully connected 
shape as it were to whatsoever costume she with the name of Oiklands. Were yon here 
chose to adopt ; and hers was a beauty so far when it oocorred ?” 

transcending all the advantages which feminine Perris responded in the affirmative j and 
charms are went to derive from the toilet, Indora proceeded to question the old man on 
that it indeed mattered but little what faBbion various pnintB connected with that deplorable 
or style (he fallowed. The corsage of an history. Parvis— who was delighted with the 
English dress could not set off the grandeur frank amiability of the Princess, and alao 
of the bust more completely than the oriental astonished at the llceucy with which she spoke 
caftan— nor the Parisian bonnet impart ad- in hie native tongue, as well as at the superior 
ditional splendour to the dark glory of her intelligence which many of her observations 
hair. - indicated- cheerfully satisfied her curiosity; 

In her new costnme— unattended and alone— and the tale of the Duchess Eliza and Bertram 
the PrinoeBS 1 Adorn entered the post-chaise ; Vivian was told all over again. Indora listened 
and on leaving the villa, all the instructions with a deep and awe-felt interest; and in the 
she gave to the postilions were that she was course of some remarks which Purvis made at 
going into Hampshire: Thus no oub at that the conclusion, he said, " Tbs very dagger, ray 
villa, except Sigoonah herself, was aware of lady, with which the dreadful deed wag accom- 
Princess's destination ; and the Princess zns- plished, exists still beneath this roof ! 1 
pected not that her ayah knew it, "Is it not strange, ” said Indora, with a 

It was about three o'clock in the afternoon visible shudder, “ that the present Duke of 
that the post-chaise entered upon the broad Marihmont should have preserved a weapon 
domain of Oiklands ; and it presently dashed which every time he beholds it, most eo fright- 
up to the front of the mansion. Purvis and fully remind him of the foul deed of assssahig- 
the other domestics, in obedience to the in- tion whereby he lost his uncle ?" 
atrnctions received from the Duke of March- "To tell yoer ladyship the truth," answered 
mont, were in readiness to afford the Princess Perris, “ his Grace knows not that the weapon 
a suitable welcome ; and as Bhe alighted from is still retained within these walle. It is I 
the post-chaise, they were astonishod at her who havs kept it : and if yon were to 
extraordinary beauty. They had been told ask me wherefore, I could not say. Heaven 
that an oriental lady of rank, but preserving knows that it is throngh no morbid feeling of 
a strict incognito, weald arrive at Oiklands ; curiosity: for seldom indeed do I venture to 
and tbey had pictured to themselves n dark- east a look upon that terrible weapon. 'But 
skinned female, apparelled in some extraordi- after the coroner's inquest, I found it lying in 
nary fashion. Bat when they beheld Indora, the room where that inquiry took place : no 
whose complexion was only of the most delicate orders were issued as to its disposal ; and I 
duskiness, not exceeding that of a brnnelte, thrust it away in a lumber-closet. There it 
and with a fine-grained skin of transparent remained forgotten for a year or two-nntlll 
1 clearness— apparelled too in a plain bnt tasteful the closet itself was lobe pnlltd down in the 
travelling-costume, snob as an English lady course of certain alterations which were made 
might wear— they were all taken by surprise, within these walle. Then the dagger again 
Yet in this amazement— an amazement which fell into my hand': it was covered with met— 
was produced far more .by her extraordinary and a cold feeling of horror shot throngh me 
bcaoty than by any other circnmstanees,— the at the thought that it was my deceased master's 
respectfulness’ of their demeanour was not for blood which was encrusted there. Your lady - 
an instant lost ; and she was at once conducted ship may think it a strange fancy on my part 
by the old steward to the State Drawing-room. — hot I took that weapon, and with my own 
There she was waited upon by females of the hand scoured the blade so that tbe blood rost 
household, who escorted her to the bed-chamber should disappear; and this bsing done, I 
prepared for her reception ; and- now she put thought of burying it in tbe ground, in oner 
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to pot it for ever out of human sight. Bot an- her wanderings through the mansion, but on • 
other strango whim seized upon me : and I this occasion dispensing with the attendance 
thought I would preserve it as a relic of the of Purvis. She revisited the picture-gallery ; 
past,— jost as in former times thearmonrof and thence proceeded to the chamber where, 
those who perished in battle was preserved by as she had been told, the DncheBS Eliza took 
the families to which they belonged. To be leave of her weeping Bernnts when about to 
brief, the fatal wespon has been tbns pre- go forth alone from that mansion where so 
served; and there are times when I think that much misery had overtaken her.' In this 
in retaining possession of it I have been chamber the Princess eats down and gave way 
actnated by eome higher impulse which I can- to a train of mournfulleat reflections,— tears ■ 
not rightly understand." even trickling down her cheeks. Then she 

“ It is singular— most singular 1" said Indora, repaired to the room which waa occupied by 
in amusing tone : “for it waa not, as you have Bertram Vivian when be was staying at Oik- . 
declared, through mere morbid curiosity lands ; and there again did the Princess linger 
then after a few minutes' pausp, during which in profound and painful meditation. Where- 
she reflected profoundly, she added, " The hor- fore waB she time deeply interested in every 
riblc has its own mysterious fascinations as well circumstance anh every scene at all associated 
ns the pleasing and the beautiful : for the with that tragedy of nearly nineteen years 
human heart is so constituted ns to be buck ! 

susceptible of them. Yes— I will rcc that From that apartment the Princess Indora 
dagger. Yon have already told me when roamed to the magnificent Ralonn where the 
reciting the narrative of the tragedy, that it marble columns and the rich draperies im- 
cawe from North America, nud is of peculiar parted an air of truly ducal grandeur, nnd 
workmanship.” where there wero such exquisite specimens of 

“It was brought from North America, to- the eculptor’s art to bo contemplated. But 
getherwiLh other curiosities," responded Purvis, all these Indora appeared not now to notice : 
“by Bertram Vivian. If your ladyship will sho seemed bent upon some purpose which 
come this way, I will show it to you." absorbed every other thought and feeling. A 

The old steward conducted the Princess strange light was burning in the luminous 
Indora to n superbly-furnished saloon, where deepths of her magnificent dark eyes : her lips 
marble pillars nnd splendid draperies gavon were compressed with the decisiveness of 
grandeur to the scene,— nnd where, ton, there that profound purposo of her soul ; and 
were some beautiful specimens of sculpture, her feet bore her straight towards the 
At the extremity of this baloun there was a cabinet whither Parvis had previously con- 
amall cabinet, containing a variety of curiosi- ducted her. And now she looked around - 
tics-amongst which were those that Bertram as if to assure herself that no one was 
Vivian had brought over ■with him from the by to observe her movements nr watch, her 
United States. The old steward tooched a proceedings ; and satisGed on this point, sbs 
secret spring in a rosewood cupboard of curious entered the cabinet. Unhesitatingly waa her 
workmanship: a door llew open, revealing a taper finger pressed upon the. secret spring- 
single drawer ; and thence he took forth the the little door llew open— and the next moment 
fatal dagger of which so much hnd jost been the dagger wsb in her hand. Wherefore did 
said. With a visible tremor shooting through the Indian Princess thus, again grasp that 
her entire form, the Princess Indora took it in weapon with which so frightful a deed waa 
her hand, snd examined it attentively fornp- associated ? what strange feeling thus impelled 
wards of a minntr,-at the expiration of which her to gaze once more on the dagger that had 
she returned it to Purvis, who consigned it drunk so deep of human blood ? 
back again to the place whence he heed token ? Bot now n strange sc^ns ensued. Closing the 
it Shutting the drawer, he closed the little little door with its secret spring, and still re- 
door of the closet ; and Indora said, “ In Urn taining possession of the dagger, Indora came 
country to which I belong, we have articles of forth from Lhc cabinet. Intently were her 
furniture with secret springs: but I do not luminous dark eyes fixed upon tbe blade which 
understand the working of this one.” the whimsical or else more deeply mysterious 

The cld steward at once gave her tho cxplana- ears of Parvis had kept brigliily polished ; and 
tion she seemed to desire ; and they then issued all of a sudden the Princess raised those eyes 
forth from Hie cabinet. It was now announced upwards, exclaiming, “It is for thee, OLord, J 
to her that dinner was served np ; and she was in thine own good tim$, to show whose hand 
conducted to tho dining-room, whero an elegant did really wield tjiis weapon to perpetrate the 
repast appeared upon the table. The liveried tragedy of that fotil night I" 
lacqueys were in attendance juBt aeif it were vJSnd it was the eye of that Deity alone to 
the Duchess herself who waa thus being waited whom the eastern My thus solemnly appealed, 
upon and indeed all possible respect was ‘shown that beheld hey as she stood there, in the midst 
towards the Princess. of that sumptuously furnished saloon, with thB 

The repast being over— and there being still sir of s Pythoness,— one arm stretched forth, 
two more hours of daylight— Indora resumed sod the hand grasping tho handle of ttfp dagger ' 
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fifteen years bad elapsed since be last 
Travers, and of course his appearance was al- 
tered by time,— yet Leacbley speedily remem- 
bered where be had seen that countenance 
before ; for the well-dressed gentleman 
descending from his chariot, was none other 
than Travers. The recognition was mutual : 
bat Travers, evidently much confused, attemp- 
ted to pass hastily by Leacbley. Lsachley 
homer was sot the nan to be cot in this 
style: he grasped the other's arm, addressing! 
’ — ' y the name of Travers,- 1 Hush, my good 
T was the response ; 1 that is no longer 
my name. I have risen in the world, as yon 
perceive ; and yen mnst call me Mr. Armytsge. 
There ie no harm, Ifunoy, in 

to conceal bis plebeian origin when 

in the highest society and is- the companion of 
the best of the aristocracy. I shall take it as 
a kindneas, for old friendship’s sake, if yon will 
keep the little nutter as secret us possible.'— 
Oachley. assured him that he bad no wish to 
injure or annoy him iu any way— but that on 
the contrary 'he was glad to Gad he had such 
good reason for a change of name. Tnis made 
Mr. Armytsge, as he chooses to call himself, 
very civil indeed ; and he invited Leacbley to 
his house in the .Regent's Park : but as Leach ley 
was coming back into Hampshire that very day, 
he could not avail himself of Mr. Armytage's 


" But it appears that this Mr. Leacbley, of 
diom you are speaking,” said the Princes*, 
failed not to communicite the secret to you 7" 
“Oh 1 there was no harm in his telling me, 
my lady,' 1 replied IL-rvis, "as I never go np to 
London, and therefore have no opportunity of 
' ' him, even if I had the inclination— 

course I have not: for there is no 

harm in bis having changed his name— bnt, on 
the contrary, eveiything to his credit that 
he should have got on so well as to have Bach 1 
good ground for doing it.” 

By the time this conversation was ended, 
the Princess and the old steward had com-| 
pitted their ramble j and the mansion was 
reached. As Indora entered the ball, Bbe per- 
ceived a certain bustle amongst the domestics, 
who were hurrying to and fro ; and one of 
them, stepping up to Purvis, hastily whispered 
something in his ear. Indora took no visible, 
notice of it — bntascending to her chamber, pnt 
off her walking attire, and then repaired to the 
drawiog-room. As she entered, a tall, aristo- 
cratic-looking individual rose from a sofa on 
which he was seated ;'and advancing towards 
her, bowed with conrteone .respect. Par a 
moment— and only for A moment— there wsb 
a strange and ominous glitter in the dark 
eyes of Indora: bat the Duke perceived it 
not-^ — for it was gone by the time be raised 
his look to her countenance again. 

1 “Permit me to announce myself as 

Duke of Marohmont,” he said. “ The Duchess 
and I, after matnre rellection.'car- *- * k * 1 


[conclusion that it wonld be dieooarteona 
if we presented not ourselves . here daring 
at least a portion of the period of' yoar 
ladyship's sojourn, to do the hospitalities ' of 

exceedingly flittered by this kindness 
irt of your lordship and her Grace," 

r d Indora : and then she looked around 

as if in search of the Duchess of March- 
moot, 

11 Her Grace has charged me to ofikr your 
ladyship a thousand apologies,” the Duke 
hastened to say, “ that she is not enabled to 
present herself this evening. Her Grand is in 
very delicate health : the journey from London 
in such sultry weather has indisposed' her ,- and 
on the very moment of oor arrival, a quarter 
of an hoar back, she was forced to retire to her 
apartment. 1 ' 

II And it is on my account,'' exclaimed Indora, 
with an air of vexation, “ that her Grace under- 
took a journey whioh has thus indisposed 

Her (1 race will he completely recovered by 
the morning,” replied Marohmont : then think- 
ing that he might now venture upon a little I 
compliment, ia the hope of breaking the cere- 
monious formality of the disaonrse, he added, | 

Aod the pleasnre which her Grace cannot I 
fail to share with me in being bononrod by 
your ladyohip'a presence here, will amply 
compensate for her indisposition of this eve- 

in&'' 

Indora turned aside for a moment to take a 
seat : and again did that glitter, bo strange and 
oo ominous, appear in her eyes -hot again too 
did Msrchmnnt fail to observe it. 

II I hope," he said, “ that daring the short- 
time your ladyship has already siijjnrned be- 
neath this roof, yon have experienced enfiy 


“ I ought perhaps," interrupted Indora, " at 
e very first moment when your Grace en- 
hanced yourself, to have expressed my grati- 
tude for your kindness and that of the Duchess i 
in placing Oikkcds at my disposal. I can I 

assure your 1 - U! - 1 *- — *- — k * 

tereslea ' 

“ I am trnly charmed to hear vour ladyship 
thus speak,” exclaimed the Duke. “Perhaps 
yon will forgive me for saying that in addition 
to the desire to render the hwpitelitiea of Oak- 
lands as acceptable to your ladyship as possible, 

I was anxious to hasten hither— and of coarse 
the Duohess likewise— to form the acquaintance 
of n lady of whom Madame Angelique Bpoke in 
snob rapturous terms." 

“ 1 cannot feel otherwise than flattered," 


“ As Madame Angelique is a troth- speaking 
.-aman,'' rejoined the Dnke, “aba could not do 
otherwise than mention your ladyship in the 



lady who is a satire of a far di 
[should be ao conversant with the English 

tongue ? Perhaps yonr I ’ " ' ' 

of the English in India, 
he asked with a smile, “that none was for- 
{ tnnate enough to wine a hand which a monarch 
imight rejoice to possess 5" 

| “ I saw very little of the English in India," 
isweied Indora, not choosing to hare even 
in appearance of noticing the compliment 
itb which the Duke's speech wonnd up. 

" Perhaps, then," he continued, as if wit 
ie good-hntnonred familiarity which a host 
felt himself justified in using towards his guest, 1 
“ your ladyship has visited 1 Eueland with a 
determination of subduing all hearts, and 
eventually bestowing the prize on the one that 
may seem most devoted 1" 

“ Indeed yonr lordship is uselessly bewilder- 
ing yourself with conjectures which are remote 
enough from the actual fact:"— and though 
Indora Bpokc Bomewhat gravely, yet her 
manner continued perfectly courteous. "And 
now," she added, “ as I am exceedingly fatigued 
with my day's rambles, I must beg jour Clmcc 
I to forgive me if I retire to rest." 

She rose from hBr seat ; and Marchmont, 
ret firing to ring the bell, next hastened to 
open the door. As the Princess passed, he 
proffered his hand : hut Bhe either did not 
really see it— or else affected not to perceive 
it; and with a courteous inclination of the 
head, she quitted the room. On reaching her 
own chamber she wsb attended upon by two 1 
of the female-servants of the establishment ; 
and she remarked, ns if quite in a casnal way, 

“ So you have the DuchesB here now 1 1 
11 V r es, my lady," replied one of the women, 
at the eame time exchanging a rapidly signi- 
ficant look with her fellow-servant. 

1 "I hope that her Clrace's indisposition is 
only alight ? 1 resumed the Princess. 

"There is little donbt," was tlie answer, 
"that her Grace will be quite well in the 
morning." 

" It ie to be sincerely hoped so," said Indora, 
—and the more eo by me, inasmuch ns I am 
assured by the Dake it was entirely on my 
account her Grace undertook a journey which 
has thns rendered her indosposed." 

Again did the two servants exchange quick 
looks of meaning; but Indora appeared to 
notice them not They assisted her through- 
out her night-toilet ; and when she was pre- 
pared for rest, they withdrew. 

; The reader will scarcely require to be in- 
' ted that the Duchess of Marchmont was 
at Oaklands at all. This portion of the 
.Dake's stratagem was an afterthought, and an 
improvement (as he considered it) upon the 
plan of proceedinge originally laid down by 
Madame Angeliqne. He had reasoned to 
himself that as he was perfectly unacquainted 


with Indora, except by eighty it would be , 
expedient for him to have at least an hour's 


into execution,— so that he might hem 
to form a better estimate of herdispo 
| and character than he could do from Ms 

Angelique'e deecription. He was moi 

impatient to find himself in the presence of | 
that eastern lady whoso superb charms had 
made such an impression upon him on the 

‘ ions that he had caught a glimpse of 

. listanee. Thns he had come down to 
Oiklands for the pnrpoBe of introducing himself 
to Indora; and immediately on his arrival 
be had issued positive instructions to the 
domestics to the effect that they were to sap- 
port his talc of the Duchess ir ! - _ — *“ 

beneatli that rcoF. This wbb t 
■red to Purvis by one ol 

_J steward entered the hall after at- 
tending Indora in her evening ramble. 

And what were the Duke of Marchmont'a feel- 
ings when he tlid find himself in the presence 
of the Princess ? If he had admired her from 
a distance, how infinite became that admira- 
tion an beholding her close I The grandeur 
of her beanty exceeded even what he had ex- 
pected to Gnd it: the glory of her charms 
excited all his most fervid passions. It was 
indeed with difficulty that he could conceal the 
joy of anticipated triumph when convening 
with her in the drawing-room. In all respeota 
she seemed faultlces in his eyes,— a being whom 
he would give half bis fortnne to posseea 
Marriage had consigned a charming oreatnre to 
his arms-the gold of that luxurious patrician 
had purchased the rarest beauties of every 
ni™. until he had grown sated with pleasure, 

ke the Persian monarch craved fora new 

one. In the Princess Indora he beheld every- 
thing calculated to ravish, to dazzle, to excite, 
and to fascinate : ho thought there would be 
a world of frenzied bliss in achieving this con- 
quest even though it were by force. He had 
devoured her with his eyes oven while render- 
ing the expression of his looks most courteously 
respectful ; and when, on her retiring, he was 
left alone in the drawing-room, he aate feasting 
his imagination with the pleasure that he con- 
ceived to bo in store for himself. 


strange glitter appeared in her eyes ; and her 
rich red lips were wreathed with nn expression 
of ineffable acorn. She turned towards one of | 
the boxea sho had brought with her— nnlocked 
it— and took thence something, which Bhe 
thrust under the pillow of the couch. Then 
she woe on the point of enveloping herself in 
an elegant ranslin wrapper, when her ear 
caught a ten tie tap at the door; and as her 
glances were flung in that direction, she beheld 
a piece of paper thrust underneath. She 



hastened to pick it op, and read therein thoso Thao the night was passed by the virtuous 
fines and well-principled Indora in fullest security : 

"Lady, beware I A foal treachery is in- bat it was not aa a guarantee for aoeh. security 
tended. The Duchess is net here : the Duke that she had insisted npon the companionship 
came alone. Burn this. Yon ean guess from of the servant-woman. She had no fear that 
whom it comea-and be upon your guard." tbc Dake would renew bis infamous attempt : 
..Indora comprehended that this was an it was in order that not tbo slightest breath of 
instance of iho generoni kindnesa and the suspicion might tarnish her fair famr-that no 
honourable feeling of the old steward. She whisper of scandal might have even the faintest 
hastened to apply the paper to the wax-light ; ground to asperse her honour, that ahe had 
and whon it had caught the flame, she tossed r nog thus violently for tbo dependant and 
it into the fire-place. Then jnat asshowaa commanded that dependant to remain with her 
again shout to pnt on the wrapper, -evidently throughout the night. 

dw’oMMd^mfth^’Dnkc^hesliTv^n^reS - h ?"' n #lone ^ «■ «» »• StaffS 

"Ah re^cu^d ? D dora“an§ spriugiog to SlSwta te'SShS 

the head of the conch, she snatched from * 

sternness, "Yon know this weapon well: it fid? “,T * 

jgjjj,?" ieart ' B blood ^ yon im £«to: »o ha^tri A Si t«he° 


of^Xttr M ho3whie^eXTn^?b“e “ *■ “■ ind'hffiff .‘S 

that dagger: his countenance became livid— „ . , ..... 

he started back and then staggered as if 9° 1Mnm P fr " m that chamber between six 
emitten a sudden blow. *?“ se ™" '" the morning, he bore a letter in 

Begone 1" exclaimed Indora : and whatever oana ; and summoning a female domestic, 
were the power which she wielded at the mo- tada . her . takfl . t j 16 . letter to the eastern lady a 
meot— whether it were by the mingled icoro, "P»wme« and bring tom back the response, 
indignation, and defiance of her looks -whether """teats were limited to a few lines, - 

it Were by the menacing air ehc had assumed— ® c J !l ® nn B that dazzled by her beauty, and 
or by the terrible recollections which the sight '"‘"‘""ted to e degree that overpowered hie 
of the dagger vividly conjured up in the mind r "* s " D i “e had obeyed an impulse which was 
of the Duke, -certain it is that he at once irrelI >tiblo-lhat in tho humblest terms he 
obeyed her ; and still pale as death, trembling f raTC .“ flcr forgiveness— and that he besought 
In every limb, and like a conscience-stricken " £ Wn " "im a five minntes’ interview 
being, he dragged himself from the room. bef0 , r * 2 e 2>® k bis departure, which ho 

Immediately afterwardi the rrineess Indora wonld moment that interview was 

rang her bell violently-and then hastened to , 0TOr ‘ . , Ti ,° «ep""»e which the servant 
lock up the dagger again in tho box where she “ c f,« ™ 9 fl v “fbsl one.-to tbo 

had previously secured It. The snmmooe was «“«» ™t the eastern lady would grant 
speedily answered by one of the maids who :P° Uake * " vc minutes' interview, for 
had previously attended upon her j and Indora . P"/?" 8 " nf receiving the renewed expres- 
said in a calm firm voice, “I ehooso not to ma contrition, in the drawing-room, and 

sleep here alone : you must remain with me for 111 ' lhont hlJ f-»n-honr. 
the rest of the night." And during that lialMiour the wroMi.^ 

Having ithna spoken, ahe lockod the door of Marchmont jwoed to and (to in the drawing 
the chamber; and placing the key under the room.-the most rcstlees anxiety gleaming f n 
pillow, Im down on the coneb.-blddlng the bis eyce, and displaying itself in the quivering 
maid nnffreas herself and ebare it with her. of his ashy lips. At length the door owned-!! 
The young woman ventured not a single and the Princess made her appearance. She 
question, nor even a word of oommeot: She wee apparelled in a plain bne neat travelling 
comprehended full wel that tho Duke had eostnme.-tbe dress wishing up to her H 
experienced an indignant npube ; and in her but fitting tightly to the Vm, and thu, ^ 
fim fy V° m awn in the playing theanperb contours of that grandly 

SrfwJiSSi" 0 * bi3 , b r ¥ neath tb ? fc ^ape. There was a certain ool£ 

wof, her amiable manners had made a certain "ees in her looks, which eovered m nthfr ■ 
" h ° had Up -' ^ ee P w feeling ; and as she advanced into lto 
penea to come in contaot with her. room, ahe saif in a voice that was as glacially 
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emotionless as her aspect, " Yon wish to speak 
tome, my lord 1" , 

“ For heaven’s sake, lady," exclaimed the 
miserable Duke, “ tell me whit I am to expect 
at your hands? 1 kootr the outrage was 
abominable — " , 

"Eat the Duke of JIarchmont is capable of 
anything," interrupted the Princess, “ where 
bis evil passions are concerned.” 

“ But that scene last night,” ejaculated tho 
Duke, “appeared to have — Perdition 1" he 
vehemently cried: “ 1 know not what to say 1 

1 mean tliatithad a signifimney " 

“Assuredly so,” answered Indorn. “It had 
the significanoy beloning to the fixed determin- 
ation ofavirtuous woman todefend her honour, 
even though she stretched its assailant dead at 

*“B*t wherefore, lady- wherefore,’ 1 asked 
the Duke, trembling nervously Irom head to 
foot; “did you arm yourself with that— that 

iTis that custom of my country,” was In- 
dore's cold response, “ for a woman when in a 
Btrange place, to surround herself with all 
suitable defences.’' 

“Then you picked up that weapon some- 
where by accident- only by accident?' cried 
thoPake. 

“Yes -by accident'" was Indora'o answer, 

<l “'^ttbere 8 ? where demanded the Date: 
and his scrutlnking regards were fixed keenly 
npon the lady's countenance, as if to penetrate 
whether any ulterior thonght or feeling, motive 
or significancy, lay hidden beneath that icily 
dignified aspect. 

11 Where did I find the dapper?" she said : 
“ it was in one of the rooms of the mansion, 
But why question me thes ? Jletbonght, my 
lord, that I was to hear the humblest aeolopy 
— Yet no I 1 ' she indignantly exclaimed— and 
now horeyes Hashed fire. “No language in 
the world has power to convey an excnee for 
such vill&ny as yours. I will tell you frankly, 
my lord, thatl read yonr pnrpoaa-I was not 
deceived by the miserably shallow artifice so 
flimsily wrapped up in tho tale of yo ir wife's 
arrival and indisposition, Consequently I wsb 
prepared— and you know how well 1" 

“ But will you not pardon me ? will you not 
pronounce the word fergicenm?' cried the 
Dake, who wsa evidentlv howildercd-indeed 
half-frenzied by the thoughts tlmt were agitat- 
ing in his whirling brain. 

“ .Forgiveness ? No 1”— and Indorn at once 
turned to leave the drawing-room. 

“For heaven's sake, stop 1* cried the Dnke, 
hastening towards her in a supplicating 
manner. “If yon will not grant me your 
pardon, at all events give me the assurance 
that yon will do mo no injury 1" 

“I have triumphed so effectually in tho 
circumstances to which you allude," replied 
Indore, “that I need scarcely hesitate to pro- 

miae that it is my purpose to keep silent in 
respect to yonr infamy. But understand mo 
well,— that if you dare breathe a sinsle 
syllable prejudicial to my honour— if it come 
to my knowledge that when heated with wine, 
and in that boasting mood which at .times 
takes possession of all libertines, yon have 
proclaimed the fact that I was a visitress here, 
—in a word, my lord, if you have the hardi- 
hood to make an allusion to me in the least 
way disrespectful, that moment shall I be 
absolved from my pledee-I will go before a 
magistrate— I will acquaint him with all that 
occurred- not even omitting"— and here 
Indore’s dark eyes were Gxed penetratingly 
npon the Duke— “not even omitting, Isay, 
the circumstance how I defended myself with 
that self-same danger which dealt death to 
the nnclc whose title and fortune yon in- 
herited I" 

Having thus spoken, the Princess Indore 
issued from the drasing-room ; and the Dnkr, 
closing the door behind her, threw him- 
self upon a sofa and gave way to his 
agitated reflections. In u few minutes n 
domestic entered, ssying, “The Lady Jndora 
has ordered your Grace's plain carriage 
to be immediately gotten in readiness, to take 
her to the nearest post-town ; and she will 
leave Oiklands in less than half-an-honr." 

The Duke rave no answer ; and the domestic 

fore the message lud been sent : it was to give 
him to understand that as Indore was on the 
point of taking her departure, it was not 
necessary for him to fulfil the pledge given her 
iu his hastily written note, that ho would quit 
the mansion iramcdistely after the interview 
which he had besought her to grant. 

The carriage was soon in readiness and tho 
Princess departed from Uiklandp,— baring left 
in the hands of Purvis a liberal sum of money 
to ho divided amongst the domestics— although 
the rcncrality of them little deserved Hub 
hnnntyat her hands, inasmuch us they had 
been prepared to follow their master’s in- 
structions in respect to supporting the tale of 
the Duchess being beneath that roof. .We 
may observe that munificent indeed was the 
present which Indore made to the ateward for , 
his own special behoof ; and she bad found an 
opportunity of expressing her thanks for the 
wcll-me nt note which he had thrust under her 
dour. But she said nothing to him in respect 
to the daeger,’ 

The Duke of Marchraont beheld Indore’s 
departure from the drawing-room window ; and 
the instant the carriage drove away, he sped 
up-stairs to the room which she had occupied. 
He searched everywhere for that dagger— but 
he discovered it not: it was nowhere in tho 
chamber. Returning to the drawing-room, 
he was on the point of ringing the bell 
with a view of putting certain questions to 
Purvis ; but Jie thought better of it, 




and repaired to Lbc breakfast-parlour. lie 
bad no npi elite— bnt he wee tore athirst : lie 
throat felt as if he had been swallowing 
ashes. He ordered winc.-aome choice speci- 
men or the light and cooling vintage of the 
Rhine ; and when he bad partaken copiously 
thereof, he proceeded to his dressing-room to 
make some improvement in his toilet, After- 
wards lie wandered out upon his domain ; and 
for hours he reflected upon all that had oc- 
curred-or we should rather say that he con- 
tinued to be harassed and ngitated by a variety 
of the moat painful thoughts. 

On returning to the mansion us the dinner- 
hour approached, he again felt an inclination 
to put certain inqoirics to Fcrvia ; and again 
was he by a second tbooght prevented. The 
dinner passed,— that dinner to which he sate 
down all alone j and when it was over, he ogain 
went wandering about like an unsettled spirit. 
When the dusk was closing in, be re-entered 
the mansion ; and as he repaired to the draw- 
ing-room, one of the domestics preceded him 
wax-lights. Then, as if his mind was suddenly 
made up in respect to a point on which ho had 
so often hesitated throughout this agitated day, 
the Duke abruptly said to the domestic, 1 l!id 
Farris come hither 1" 

In a few minutes the old a to ward entered 
the apartment : but even still th« D.ikefelt 
disinclined to approach the particular topic. 
At length however he said, 11 Purvis, something 
so atrangc occurred last night, thnt I have 
made up my mind to speak to yon on the sub- 
ject and yet it is so painful a one thnt you 

will not wonder I have throughout IbiB day 
dreaded to approach it.” 

The old steward was utterly at a loss to con- 
jecture what could have thus occurred,— though 
on the other hand lie was scarcely at a loss to 
comprehend what the painfol topic must l>o ; 
for whenever such an allusion was mode be- 
neath that roof, it was always at once taken for 
granted that it referred to tho tragedy of nine- 
teen years back, 

“The fact is, Farris,” continued the Duke, 
11 1 had some little design in respect to that 
lady : hut of course that's my own affair, and 
nothing to do with any of my servants. I was 
misled as to her charactsi— I Ibouebt she was 
inclined to he gay, whereas I found the very 
reverse to be the owe. However, the point on 
which I desired to apeak with yon. may he 
explained in a few words, last night, I’urvis, 
I found that lady armed , with a weapon of 

defence— and the weapon was you know 

what I mean! It was the same identical one 
which my wretohed brother used — ” 

"That dagger, mv lord I” oried the old 
steward, in miuglcd astonishment and dis- 
may. 

" Yes— and I sse that yon know something 
about it 1* exclaimed the Hake. “Come, toll 
me I Think you that it is a pleasant thing for 


me to have paraded before my eyea that I 
memorial of tho terrible past P 1 I 

“ Mv lord, I am deeply sorry,” said Parvis, 

11 but t begin to understand- 

“ Er plain yourself I— hasten to explain your- 
self I Tell mo the whole truth, whatever it 
miy be !" and Jlarcbmont was labouring under 
the violent excitement of suspense. 

11 My lord," rejoined Farris. "I hare done no- 
thing that I can hesitate to explain. I con- 
ducted tho lady over the mansion; and 
amongst other places, I showed her the cabinet 
in which divers family relies and varionB curio- 
sities, are kept — " 

“Yes, yes— the one opening from the grand 
saloon P ej undated the Duke. “But about 
that dagger J 1 

“ft has been kept in that cabinet, my lord, 


" No one, my lord," answered the steward ; 
‘ and I cannot define the fooling which has 
time prompted me to keep it It was always 
secured and placed out of sight in a secret 
drawer : I showed it to the lady for cariosity's 
sake— and I remember perfectly well that she 
questioned me as to the mode of opening that 
secret drawer. I esw no harm in giving her 

tho explanation she sought ” 

“ Well, well," cried the Hake, stamping his 
foot impatiently ; " it was through yonr folly 


with her f* 

"Taken it a*sy, my lord 3" cried Purvis: 
"she would not do such a thing as that I 
Indeed, I wonder that ono eo well-behaved 

" C«se you prating, and come 1" ejaculated 
the Duke : then snatching up one of the wax- 
undies, lie hurried from the room. 

l’urvis followed him close | and they pro- 
ceeded towards the saloon with the marble 
pillare, the costly draperies, and tho exquuito 
specimens of sculpture. At tho very moment 
the Ujko of Mnrehwont burst in with the 
feverish bnsto which inspired him, he stopped 
short ; aud something like An ejaculation of 
terror burst from his lips, while his eyes were 
riveted in s particular direction. 

"What is it, my lord T inquired Purvis, 
catohfog the infection of the Hoke’s terror, hut 
yet not comprehending the cause. 

" Did you not perceive bow the drapery at 
that end— I mean oloee by the door of the 
cabinet— was suddenly and etroDgly agitated 7” 
—and the Duke's countenance was very pale as 
he spoke. 

" No, my lord," answered Pnrvie ; “ I did not 
notice it. It must either have been yonr Grace’s 
fancy- or else it was the wind." 

"Yes, it was doubtless a draught caused by 
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the sadden opening of this door 1”— and th 
Date advanced into the saloon, still carryin 
the wax-light in his hand. 

As they drew near the cabinet, Harchtnont 
looks were thrown upon the drapery which h 
bad either seen, or fancied to have seen for a 
instant swaying to and fro : bnt it was non 
completely still. Still there was a certain vagn 
terror in Marchmont's soul ; and ho wonld hav 
looked behind those hangings, were it not tha 
he was ashamed to display his fears in th 
presence of the steward. 

" Open the cabinet, Parvis,” be said : and the 
order was at once obeyed. "Now let ns sec 
whether the dagger be here." 

liarchmont remained etanding upon the 
threshold in each a way that the door, as it 
now stood open, was between himself and the 
drapery which a few moments back ludex- 
oited his apprehension. Parvis touched 
the secret spring— opened the drawer— and 
said, "Yes, loot, my lord ! the weapon is 
there 1" 

At that very instant the wax-light whs 
dashed from Marchmont's hand; and tho 
saloon was enveloped in total darkness. The 
Dnke, with a loud moan, fell heavily upon the 
carpet ; and Porvis was seized with so awfol a 
terror that he felt as if his senses were aban- 
doning him. 

“My lord,_ my lord I' 1 be at length mur- 
mured : and in the utter darkness of the place 
he felt his way to tho Duke, who lay stretched 
upon tho floor. Still nnder the influence of 
the direst, awfnllest terror, the old steward 
entertained the horrible apprehension that 
some assassin-blow had been dealt at his 
master. Us swept his hands over the pros- 
trate from-inanimate too as well as prostrate : 
bnt they encountered no weapon nor oozing 
blood. Then Porvie ran out into the corridor 
—bnt with hie hair almost standing on end as 
he traversed the spacions saloon; for tho 
frightful thought was racking his mind that 
amidst the total darkness which prevailed, a 
mischief might be done by nnseen hands npon 
himself. However, he passed without moles- 
tation into the corridor ; and thence ho took 
a lamp which was burning there. Ab ho re- 
entered the saloon with the light, his glances 1 
were flung in quick nervous anxiety around: 1 
bnt he beheld no one except the prostrate 1 
form of his docal master stretched near the i 
threshold of the cabinet. On approaching < 
nearer, he perceived that Marchmont was now ' 
recovering, and that there was no appearance 
about his person or any injury sustained. A ■ 
long gasping moan came slowly from bis lips; f 
and raising himself partially up, he looked 1 
with wild haegard eves around him; then s 
aa his regards settled upon the steward, he 1 
said, “Good heavens, Porvie 1 what conld that 
have been 1 what followed when I eank down c 
in nnconsraonsness?" 

11 Get up, my lord," cried the old steward, in 1 

a state of feverish excitement: “let us alarm 
the household— there muet be robbers in the 
place 1” 

"No, no -he quietl” said the Duke, now 
rising np to his feet : and Parvis recoiled in 
actual dismay from the ghastly horror which 
wag depicted on Marchmont's countenance. 

“ Tell me,” continued the Duke, speaking in a 
deep hollow voice, “ what did yon hear? what 
sound did yon catch ? were any wordB spoken P 
" I know not, my lord— I cannot recollect 
My ideas are still all in confusion and 
Purvis looked aronnd him in a species of be- 
wildered consternation. 

“But yon mvtc recollect 1" exclaimed the 
Duke impatiently; "yon did not loee yonr 
consciousness — " 

“ But I well nigh lost my senses, my lord, 1 ' 
was the steward's remark, which under less 
grave and fearfnl cirenmBtances would have 
appeared ludicrous enough. "I tell your 
Grace there must be robbers In the mansion 1 
—let ns raise an alarm 1“ 

"No-I command you to remain here, and 
to be qniet 1 ' said the Duke sternly : and he 
appeared now to have almost regained his 
wonted self-possession. “Here-gaveme that 
lamp." 

“The dagger is safe I" ejaculated Parvis, as 
his eyes, plunging into tho cabinet, fell upon 
the weapon which lay in the drawer that waB 
open and its bright blade reflected tho bcann 
of the lamp. 

"Why did you say that?" demanded tho 
Duke, turning so sharply round npon the old 
man that he shrank back in affright 
"I merely thought, my lord, that some evil- 
disposed person might possibly have clutched 
at the weapon * 

" Silence 1" exclaimed the Dnke sternly : 
and with the lamp in hia hand, he proceeded 
to examine behind all the flowing draperies 
which hung between the marble pillars on one 
side of the saloon. 

Bnt no ono was to be seen, and Marchmont, 
again accosting Purvis, said to him, "Be- 
collect-gather yonr ideas together— reflect 
well] Did yon hear no footsteps? was there 
no eoundofanyone beating a retreat imme- 
diately after that candle was dashed from my 
hand '/ or did you catch a glimpse of any ono— 
for yon wore looking towards mn at the mo- 
nant ?— did you behold no person suddenly r 
emerge from behind the door tbo instant pre- 
vious to this strange occurrence P 

The steward raised bis hand to his forehead, 
is if to steady the thoughts that were still 
igitating with some degree of confusion in liis 
irain: and at the expiration of a minute, he 
laid, "Yes, my lord, -it does seem tome that 

[ caught a glimpse of something " 1 

"And that something 7" demanded the Duke 
[nickly. 

"Stop, my lord 1 If yonr Grace hurries me, 
.shall lose the ideas which now seem to be 
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kept his hand up to hie forehead, as he Blowly 
ana deliberately gave utterance to those words. 
“ Yes— I certainly did see something, now that 
I recollect. It was like a tall dark form-but 

I saw no face — " 

“ Are yon sore, Parvis, that yon saw anything 
at all ?'' inquired the Duke, with a strange ex- 
pression of countenance : “or are these mere 
imaginings— the result of consternation and 
terror?' 

“No, my lord,” replied the old steward, in n 
tone of confidence ; “ now that I can collect my 
thoughts, I seem to hare a perfect recollection 
that I did behold a tall dark form suddenly ap- 
pear behind your (1 race, as you stood in the 
doorway with your back towards the Baloon 
and your face towards the cabinet then the 
next instant the candle was dashed from yonr 
hand, and all was utter darkness. I think I 
heard footsteps— but of that I am not so surs : 
for it was then that I was seized with Bnch a 
fearful terror ” 

“Let us examine the carpet I" nuddeniy 
ejaculated the Dike. 

With these wordr, he held the lamp low 
down, and carefully scrutinized the carpBt 
behind the door and likewise behind the 
drapery : but there were no marks of foot- 
steps ; and the steward aiid, " Vour Grace will 
perceive that the pile of the carpet, although 
so thick, r : aea up again into an even sorface 
wherever it has been trodden upon. Oar own 
steps leave no marks." 

“True l 1 ' cried the Duke : and desisting from 
the examination, he aaid in a solemn voice, 
“Itdlsct well, Parvis— examine well your re- 
collectiona I Gin you speak confidently aa to 
the sounds of footsteps i ’ 

Again the old steward raised his hand to hia 
forehead ; and after a minute's deep reflection, 
he said, “No, my lord— I cannot for the life 
of mo apBak with any degree of certainty upon 
this point. Bit what dots it matter '/-does 
your Grace think,” asked the old man in- 
genuously, yet with a half appalled sir of 
consternation, 11 that if there were no sounds of 
footsteps, it must have been an apparition I ' 

“Lock up that drawer and follow me," Bald 
the Duke iu a low deep voice ; and again did 
Purvis shrink buck in dismay from the ghastly 
pallor of bis countenance. 

The old steward closed the drawer contain- 
ing the dagger— abut the door with the secret 
spring- ana closing the cabinet door likewise, 
he followed the Duke, who paced slowly and 
thoughtfully towards the farther extremity of 
the saloon. 

" Parvis,” he said, stopping short as he 
reached the door leading into the passage with 
which the saloon communioated, " this strange 

and incomprehensible occurrence No, not 

incomprehensible 1” he abruptly ejaculated : 

II for, as you yourself hare suggested, it must 
have been some evil-disposed person who was 


tagem to make hia escape in the darkness 

But as I was about to say, we muBt keep this 
incident a secret. Wt should only be laughed 
at if we were to relate what hae occurred. Do 
yon understand me ? I will not have all the 
gossips of the neighbourhood telling their idle 
tales about Oiklande,— the result of which 
would be that we should not get.a servant to 
live with us : and as for visitors coming here 
again, it would be ont of the question. So, 
mark me well!- it is my will that whathaB 
occurred be kept secret. Compose your looks 
before you go amongst the servants again this 
eyeniug.’ 1 

“ I will attend to all your Grace’s instruc- 
tions, " replied Parvis, who wee in most 
instances accustomed to pay implicit obedience 
to the mandates of his master. 

The Duke then returned to the drawing- 
room-while the steward repaired to Mb own 
apartment : for be felt that his countenance 
still wore a sufficient degree of trouble to exoite 
the suspicions of his fellow-servantsif he went 
amongst them at once. 

By eleven o'clock the entire household had 
withdrawn to their respective apartments; 
and silence reigned throoghout the spacious 


It was past midnight ; and the old Bteward 
was just sinking into that state of dreamy 
repose which precedes a deeper Blnmber,— for 
he had been lying awake, thinking of the in- 
cidents in the saloon,— when all of a sudden he 
was startled by hie door opening ; and a cry of 
terror was nearly bursting from Mb lips as his 
lookB fell upon what appeared to be the counte- 
nance .of a corpse. Butin an inetant be re- 
cognised the Duke of Marohmont, the ghastly 
pallor of whose face looked ghastlier, still as 
the light of the candle which be carried ' 
streamed opon it. He had thrown bis dressing- 
gown over bis shoulders,— thus having evidently 
qnibtcd hie chamber in a haste too precipitate to 
enable him to put it on properly. The wildest 
hoiror waa in his looks ; and with stagger- 1 
ing steps ho advanced into the room. 
Closing the door behind him, he placed the 
candlestick on the chest of drawers, and 
threw himself on a Beat— his whole manner 
and appearance giving him the aspect of one 
who had just seen some hideous spectacle or 
passed throngh a phase of appalling terror. 

“Good heavens, my lord, what is the 
matter?” asked Purvis, all at once smitten 
with the conviution that something fresh and 
of a very dreadful character bad- occurred ; 
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“ chat h the matter, my lord— for heaven’s 
sake, speak 1’’ 

Sat the Duke could not give utterance to a 
syllable; and still he continued to stare in 
wildest, ghastliest horror upon the old steward, 
who himself was quivering throughout every 
nerve and fibre. 

“ My lord, for heaven’s sake, Bpeak I— 
what is Itf-what is it 7” he again sundder- 
ingly asked. 

“ I know not— it most have been a dream I'' 
replied Marchmont, but in a voice bo deep 
and hollow that ns it smote upon the care of 
Purvis it sent forth dismay, to the ionermost 
recesses of bis sent. 

“ A dream, my lord 1” he mid ; " what 
dream could have possibly produced this as- 
tounding effect i Perhaps, after si), it a as the 
result " 

“ Yes— it must have been,” rejoined Mareh- 
mont, but evidently with the air of one who 
sought to force upon himself n belief that was 
in antagonism with his own deeply-settled 
conviction. 

Purvis continued to regard his ducal mister, 
whose countenance still denoted the nnctternble 
horror and consternation which lie had been 
experiencing. His eyes sank beneath the looks 
of the old steward: a profound sigb-or per- 
haps more correctly speaking, a low long moan 
expressive of deepest inward agony, issued 
from his lips. 

" But what was this dream, my lord !" asked 
Pnrvie. 

The Duke did not immediately anewer : lie 
was evidently uncertain whether to give an 
explanation or not— nntil at length yieldiog to 
some irresistible impulse, lie said, “Listen— 
and I will tell yon. 1 ' 

"Shall T procure your Grace some wine? or 
will your lordship take a glass of water 1* in- 
quired the old steward: for Marolimont ap- 
peared as if he were about to suffocate. 

" [ will help myself,” was Ilia response : and 
rising from his seat, he moved to where there 
was a decanter of water. 

Pilling a tnmbler with hands which trembled 
so that the decanter and the glass jarred against 
each other, he raised the refreshing beverage to 
hie lips ; and it is scarcely a figure of speech to 
say that the water went hissing down his 
parched throat as if it ware ponring over hot 
iron. Then he resumed the chair whence be 
had risen : bnt Purvis noticed that his counte- 
nance wasaimost aeghasiy pate, though per- 
haps less convulsed than at first. 

" Sleep was stealing upon me," he thus com- 
menced hie explanation in the same low deep 
voice ae before,— "when. I felt as if gradually 
awakening for some reason that I could not 
comprehend. I cannot remember now — in- 
deed I know not at the time whether it was 
a sound in the room, or whether a hand 
touched me, nr whether a voice addressed 
me— bat certain it is that I was thus un- 


accountably aw&feoned from my slnmber — 
And yet," ejaculated the Dake, suddenly inter- 
rupting himself, at the 8ame time that he 
started np from tho chair, " it could nniy have 
been mere fancy— and nothing else I It is use- 
less thus to enter upon the explanation of an 
idle dream I" 

" Yes— useless^ my lord," remarked Purvis, 

“ if the subject be painful," 

“Why did you say that?* demanded the 
Duke, turning abruptly towards the old man 
as he Bate up In his bed. 

“My lord— my lord,” Btammered Purvfo, 
who really had meant nothing more than hie 
words had conveyed ; 11 1— I— beg yonr Grace's 
pardon— but— bnt— I really ” 

“Well, well, ’’ interrupted 'the Duke; “yon 
see that all these (hinge naturally render me 

nervous and excited 1 meant that those 

mysterious incidents which occurred ere we 
went to bed " 

” Tnese naturally made a certain impression, 
my lord,” replied the steward. ” Pur myself, 1 
cmdidly confess that I wav thinking of them 
until the very moment Unit aleep came upon 

“Wsaid nothing about it to the servants, I 
Purria asked the Duke quickly. 

■ Certainly not, my lord : it was yonr Grace's 
order to the contrary.' 

II Tube sure 1 It were needless to frighten 
them and the Duke lingered in the 
steward's chamber with every appearance of one 
who was afraid to return to his own. “ About 
this dresm of mine T' ho continued, after a 
pause, daring which he first sate down,— then 
rose np - and then sate down again, in a 
nervous restless manner: “about this dream 
cf mine, Purvis— I have a great mind to 
go on telling yon what it was,’’ 

Bnt Marchmont once more stopped short : 
he evidently did not want to continne on the 
same topic— and yet his mind was irresistibly 
led by some strong in llnence to hover around it, 
painfnl though it were. 

II I was telling you that I had fallen asleep, 
when something awoko me. The night-lamp 
was burning ns usnal in the room— and 1 looked 
about me, but I saw nothing. The lamp was 
visibly growing fainter and fainter— there was 
a wax-candle on the night-tabio npon one side 
of the bed— and I lighted it : hut is I turned 
round I behold on the other side wbst teemed 
to me to be the tall form of a man enveloped in 
a cloak, and holding the etoak in such a way 
np to his countenance ae to veil it completely 
from my view.” 

Here the Duke again stopped short,— leaving 
Purvis in a species of aweful anspense. 

“ And what did yonr Grace do f 1 he at length 
naked ae the Duke continnod silent. 

11 To conf ess the troth, Purvis,” was the re- 
sponse, “ I was seised— or rather fancied I was 

for of course it was all a dream — bnt it 

appeared to mo in thia dream that I was seized 
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with » sodden a terror I lay like ono paralyzed 
It was that sort of petrifaction of the frame, 
though the senses were all keenly alive, which 
takes possession of one when under the iuiliicnce 
of a nightmare. Then that dark shape seemed 
to bend down over me Is it not extra- 

ordinary, Parvis 1 Bat if I were to tell you all, 
yon would agree with me that it cannot bo 
anything else than mero faocy ?" 

But the Date of Marchmont was still in 
sucha state of trembling nervousness that his 
condition, both physical and mental, proved 
how impossible it was to beguile himsolf into 
the belief that it was a dream : for ugaiD lie 
rose from his seat— again he paced to and fro 
in an agitated manner— and then lie snto down 


irresistibly impelled to hover around Llie sub- 
ject, like 1 moth flattering about a candle,— 11 it 

bent over mo of course in my dream, yon 

understand ?— and it spoke a few words in sucli 
a deep unearthly voice that the blood mn cold 
in my veinB — No matter what it said— I for- 
get— I did not heBr— I conld not for worlds 

- repeat it I Perdition seize upon me 1 I nin 

losing my senses I" 

The Duke stamped his foot violently npnn the 
floor as he gave vent to that imprecation : and 
again springing up from the chair, lie paced 
nervously to and fro. The old steward was 
seriously alarmed : far he began to snapect 
that his' master's intellects bad received a shuck 
and were somewhat deranged, Ho had not 
failed to notice the extraordinary and in- 
congruous expressions which had fallen from 
his Tips in regard to the words breathed in his 
ear by the tall cloaked from that either in 
imagination or in reality had bent over him. 
And now too Mareliraont’s face wrs ghastly 
pale and as convulsed as it was when he first 
entered the chamber ; and the old Btoward 
tremblingly asked whether lie should arouse 
the household and send oil for medical as- 
sistance? 

"Not for worlds !" ejaculated the Hake, witli 
strange vehemence: then he immediate! v 
added. “ You would not have ms render myself 
ridiculous in the presence of all the servants ? 
It is enough that I have thus funnel my way 
to your chamber. But you will nut breathe 

. nf nil 1 rnn nlll It 


“ Yes, my lord-rest assured that I will do 
what you command. Bnt about the dream ?' 
added Purvis, hesitatingly : and his curiosity 
was poignantly excited. 

“ Ah 1' about the dream?’ repealed the 
Duke : " yon wish to know the rest ? ’ Bnd in 
a sort of half-bewildered manner lie sauk down 
upon the oliair again. “I tell you, Turns, 
that the form bent over me — 1 mean, yon 

understand, that it appeared to do so and 

it said some worde— and it breathed a name— 


and that name was its own— for thoB did it 
announce itself And the name — " 

"And the name, my lord?’’ repeated the 
steward, in the low half-hushed tone of an 
awe-felt Buspcnse, as it he expected to hear 
that it wbb the name of one from the grave 
which had tbue been Bpoken. 

“ The name ?" said the Dake, gazing in a 
speciee of vacant horror and dismay opon the 

old man : 11 that name was Bertram' 

Vivian 1" 

The steward started in such a way that the 
whole bed shook under him ; and Marchmont 
like . ise started as if that sonnd itself had gal- 
vanised him with a new terror. 

“ Yes— it was my brother's name,” be con- 
tinued, in a low hollow voice; "and there- 
fore it MM have been a dream I for if it 
were not, then was it a shape from the other 
world— 1 ’ 

“Yes, my lord,'' rejoined the steward, in 
solemn tones : "for if your brother wore alive, 
lie would not revisit the seat of his crime I" 

Marchmont looked in an appalled vacant 
horror around ; and for upwards of a minute 
there was a profound silence in that mom. 

"And what followed, my lord? -1 at length 
asked the steward, who was evidently under 
the influence of un awe-inspiring superstitions 
terror. 

"I hardly know,” responded Marchmont 
wildly, “ »licther I fainted— whether I lay 
petrified and bathed in a cold perspiration— 
whether tliB object vanished suddenly— or 
whether I saw that dark shape issue from the 
chamber, opening and closing the door just as 

the living man would do 1 cannot tell I All 

my thoughts are in confusion when I endeavour , 
to concentrate them on that point 1 In a word, 1 
I cannot rightly remember anything more 
nntil the instant that I fonnd myself here, in 
your room." 

“ All this is most extraordinary, 11 said Parvis, 
who was wrapped in a kind of solemnly super- 
stitious bewilderment. “If yonr Grace's 
brother be no more, wherefore should bis spirit 
come to haunt yonr Grace's slumbers? Bat if 
he ho alive 11 

"No, no, Purvis— it was nil a dream I Tell 
me you were sure it was naught but a dream ? ’ 
undit was in n paroxysm of indescribable 
anguish and liooror— with a countenance 
ghastly pale— that the Hake, hastily approach- 
ing the bed, -chillier! the old steward forcibly 
by the wrist. 

“ Yes-it mnst have been a dream, my lord," 
responded Parvis, 

"I shall go np to Londou at once I" said 
Marchmont, with strange abruptness. 

"What, my lord? leave in the middle of the , 
night?" , 

“ Yea, to bo sure I And why not ?" oried the > 


1 “ Yea, to bo sure I And why not ?" oried the J 
Hake, almost fiercely. “Dolnot pay hosts of. 
servants to do my bidding ? Let some of tho ‘ 
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lazy dogs rise and get the carriage in readi- 
ness I" 

" But, my lord I" Parris ventured to anggest : 
“ possibly strange things may be said, it yonr 

Grace does tliis 1 should bo questioned — 

and what could I say ?“ 

"True)" ejiculated Mwcbmont, who was 
evidently bewildered how to act. 

~‘U know, ray lord," continued the well-mean- 
ing old man, " that it most be a very painful 
thing for yonr Grace to have the recollection 
of long-past occurrences so cruelly revived ; for 
I have not forgotten how dear your brother 
was to your lordship-and how yon loved your 
poor ancle also " 

“Eaoagh, Purvisl" interrupted the Duke 
quickly. " I will not lesvB to-night. Bat I 
charge yon, my faithful friend— I charge you, 
Purvis, not to breathe a single syllable ■" 

"Oh, no, my lord 1 not for worlds. Does your 
Grace feel t-etter now ?" 

“Yes, yes— the effect is pssiing ofT-I am 

almost sorry Bet tell mo, Purvis, do you 

not think I am very foolish— very weak-minded 
to have yielded " 

“So, my iord-not at all," answered the 
steward: “it was natural enough '' 

The Duke of Marchmonl drank another 
tumbler of water : and taking up the wax- 
c&ndle, bade the steward good night. Eat as 
hie fingers rented upon the handle of tliB door, 
he again turned towards the old man, and 
enjoined him to the strictest eecreoy— an in- 
junction which Purvis for the fifth or 
sixth time promised to obey. Then the 
Duke went forth : and it any one had seen 
him as he moved along the pisasgea and 
descended the stairs leading to his own apart- 
ment, there would have been no cauee to envy 
the lordly owner of the proud domain of 
Oiklands. His looks were thrown nervously 
about : the sounds of his own footsteps— his 
own shadow upon the wall— appeared to smite 
hit very sonl with a mortal terror. At length 
lie regained his chamber ; and then locking 
the door, he looked under the bed— behind 
the curtains— behind the window-draperies 
also : he passed into his dressing-room— into 
every nook and corner did he tremblingly 
and nervously peer, as if afraid to trust him- 
self again to his couch unless previously 
assured that there wae no one in his suite of 
apartments I 

And thus, let the reader rest assured, it often 
and often in with the patfioian dwellers in 
splendid mansions and in marble ' palaces. 
Their lordly titles constitute no patent to 
guarantee them’ against the same feelings— 
the same sensations, to- which all the rest of 
the world are liable. Rank and riches may 
elevate thorn to tlio loftieet pedestals: bnt 
their souls move in the same sphere as those 
of tbs commonest herd of human beings. 
They belong to the same earth : they breathe 
the same atmosphere. Strip them of their 


out as the members of a privileged order? 
All these circumstauoea prove the hideout 
mockery of raising one set of peraons high 
above their fellows. In the aristocratic 
heaven they may blaze like meteors: but 
if they fall down upon the earth they 
prove to be merely ’stones. In the eyes of 
roan only does the distinction exist : in the 
eyes of heaven all are equal. The same at- 
mosphero which is breathed by the moit 
wretched mendicant, passes through the nostrils 
of a King : the same breeze which rolllea the* 
rags of the crawling beggar, pours its tide into 
the saloon of beauty und fashion ; and the 
same air also which wafts the plaintive cry of 
poverty, hears upon its wing the dulcet tones 
of melody in the drawing-rooms of the high- 
born and the opulent. 

Pot to continue our tale. When the old 
steward was once more alone, his chamber 
being left in total daikness— he pondered an all 
that he had heard with a kind of superstitious 
awe. lie could scarcely think that it was all a 
dream on hie ducal master's part. He had said 
that such was his impression, because he would 
hare said almost anything to allay Murchmont’s 
terrors, and to prevent himsolf front catching 
their infection. Bat he knew the Baku wen 
enough to be certain that he was not thus to be 
moved by ordinary and fanciful incidents. The 
conviction wae strong within him that he bad 
seen a tall dark shape in the saloon whence tho 
cabinet opened, and that this wss no effect of ' 
the imagination, Might it not be the same 
shape which the Duke had likewise seen 1 But 
if so, was this shape a real living being? or 
was it one from another world? If it were the 
broad daylight, Purvis would no doubt have 
concluded in favour of tho first alternative: 
bnt as it was niglit — he was enveloped in 
darkness— and still under the influence of that 
spectacle of horror and dismay which his 
master had presented to his view, he was far 
more prone to decide on behalf of tho latter. 

An hour passed i and slumber one again 
coming gradually over the uyes of the steward, 
—when he was startled by hearing the handle 
of the door taro. It opened— and some mne 
entered. 

" Hush I" ssid the individual in n low deep 
voice. 11 Pear not— it is no onemy who seeks 
yon P 

The hair of Parvis had at first stood on 
end.; and now, though his consternation was 
somewhat mitigated, he was nevertheless unable 
to give uttoranco to a word. Tbroegn the 
darkness of the room he beheld a form, darker 
than that darkness, move towards tho side of 
his couch ; and tho perspiration stood cold 
upon his brow. 

“ You are Pnrvis ?'' said that name low deep 
voice, Bpeaking in a tone of inquiry. 

" Yes -I am be, 1 ' answered the steward ah nd- 
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deringly. “Batin the name of heaven, who "and by everything sacred I adjure you to 
nre you ?” suspend your judgment concerning me I When 

“Your master who Las been hither, has to-morrow comes, look upon this visit which 
don btlesa told you," was the slowly given and I have paid to your chamber, as if it were a 
solemn response. dream. But if the conviction rest in yonr mind 

"Good Gad, is it possible ?" exclaimed the that it was a reality, then with equal solemnity 
steward, starting np in his couch. 11 Mr. Her- do I adjure you to keep npon your lips the seal 
tram Vivian I— orratber Lord Giandoe, I should of an inviolable silence. Toe time may come 
say?" —it must come— and shortly too— when that 

" Yea— I am that nnhappy being," was the seal shall be lifted ; aud perhaps, Purvis, you 

rejoinder. “But compose yourself " may then rejoice that you'have borne patiently 

"Oi, whatam I to do! what am I to do?" and kindly with one who baa known unhappi- 
munmired the bewildeved steward : for he ness as dire and bitter as mine 1" 
knew not whether to hid the lorw lost one “Ah, my lord," sobbed the old steward, 
avaunt as a blood-stained mur.lerer ; nv whether " when [ look back over a number of yearn and 
to speak to him kindly no one who had perhaps think nf wlmt yon were when last I saw you— 
bitterly expiated the past: for that hr was young, handsome, and elegant— — ” 
innocent the old man dired not think— nr 11 Enongh, Purvis I" again interrupted Bert- 

else wherefore should he come thus stealthily ram: and now hie hand, Reeking that of the 
like a robber in the dead of tho night I old si ewnrd, pressed it warmly for an instant ; 

11 Purvis,” said Lord C andun— fur such was and Purvis himself dill not shudderingly with* 
the denomination to which Bertram Vivian draw that lmnd of bis as if from the grasp of 
was entitled,— 11 1 can judge what is passing in a murderer. 

your mind. Bat if 1 were guilty, it would he There was a pause of a few momenta ; and 
melees to declare that long years of penitence then Bertram Bnid, " You will be surprised at 
have gono far to atone for niy crime ; because the subject cn which I am about to question yon. 

this much yon would doubtless comprehend. But it ia needful— it is of importance " 

On the other hand, if I be innocent, the time “ Proceed, my lord— proceed 1” cried the 
is not yet come when I can stand in that light old man, who was under nn influence which 
before the world. Ia it possible, Purvis, that strangely attracted him towards the long lost 
you oan so far forget the past-or elan suspend one. 

yonr judgment altogether-as to bear with me “There was a lady staying beneath this 
a few minutes for the present?' roof,’ continued Bertram ; “and though tn- 

" Yea, yes, my lord," answered the old seen myself I behold you walking with her." 
steward, both bewildered aud affected. “What "Yes, mr lord— it was an eastern lady," 
would yon with me ?— why come so stealthily answered TurviB ; " and I regret to add that 
hither?— why terrify your broLlicr as you have it was for no honourable motive Bhc was 
done ? Oh, my lard— speak, apeak I" somehow or another led to come hither.” 

“ You must not question me, Purvis," an* “ But she experienced no outrage at my 
swerud Entrain, mill speaking iu that Rnmc brother's bands?' said Bertram quickly, 
low deep tone as before : while in respect to The old steward hesitated for a few mo- 
llis form, it was scarcely perceptible amidst the inents : and then lie answered, “I warned 
obscurity that prevailed ; and ns fur hia coun* her, my lord -yes, I warned her— r considered 
tcnauce, no glimpse of it could the old inan it to be my duty. She defended herself— and 

catch, it waa " 

“ Yea, my lord— there ia ono question that I Bat he stopped short : for he was just upon 
must p it I" cried Parvis vehemently : and he the point of ndding some thing the bp re idea 
quivered with suspense. “ t hat unhappy Indy of which struct him as fearful to a degree, 
—th» Duchess F.lini — “ coiisidericg tho person to whom ho was thus 

“Purvis, not a syllable in reaped in the speaking, 
past!" interrupted Lord Clandon, nlmnat “ Finish your sentence— and deal with me 
sternly. “S offer me to question yon-nnd frankly," said Bertram. "I have particular 
answer me w if yon were testifying yonr com- reasons for the questions which 1 am now 
passion towards a man who for many long years putting, and for those which I may yet have 
has drunk so deeply of the cup of bitterness to put.” 

" "No, my lord— 1 cannot,! cannot I" mar* 

“ My lord," sobbed tho old steward, "I am mured the old man. 
moved asif I wcieachild I’— for his geneious “Purvis, 1 beseech yon— nay, I implore and 

heart was touched by the ineiTihli* mournful- entreut-by all the misery I have endure " 

neas of the long lost one’B tone. “Question itib “ Well, my lord— it was with a certain 

as you choose, and I will answer. But, Oil I weapon Ah I for heaven’s sake do tell me 

if you could only breathe a single word to do, for God’s Bake justify the wild hope which 

make me fancy " thrills in my heart I Sty the one word which 

"Parvis, I always know that you possessed shall make me believe that it waa not your 
a good heart,” interrupted Lord Clandon j hand — " 
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“ Parris, give not to way to yonr feelings,’ 
interrupted lord Clandon j "bat for heaven's 
sake be calm and collected. I understand 
you. That eastern lady defended herself with 
a certain weapon. Bat how oamo it in her 
hand J Tell me, Parvis, I conjure you — tell 
me everything 1” 

Parvis proceeded to explain,- bat with 
many self-interruptions and impassioned eja- 
culations, as various thoughts were excited 
in his mind in rapid anccession,— how 
Indora had arrived at Oakland— how he 
had escorted her over the mansion and 
through the gronnds— how she had questioned 
him much in, respect to the long-paBt tragedy 
—how be had sbosn her the fatal weapon, 
which he had preserved— how she had so 
myaterionaly and stealthily possessed herself of 
it— how ere her departure she had restored it to 
the place where it waa kept-how the Doke of 
Marchmont had questioned him on the subject 
—and how they bad gone together to the cabi- 
net to ascertain whether it was there, when the 
wax-light was ao suddenly dashed from his 
Grace’s hand. Baring this recital, Bertram 
was frequently compelled to encourage the old 
man to proceed— to soothe his excited feelings 
—to check him when he sought to become the 
questioner— and 'to induce him to extend his 
explanations to those details of lodora's ramble 
to particular spots which specially related to 
the tragedy of a byegone year. For upwards 
of an hour did Lord Clandon and the eteward 
thus remain in conversation in the deep dark- 
ness of chamber, until at length the roya- 
terione visitor was aboot to take his departure. 

“ Purvis, ” he said, “yon have rendered mo a 
service the extent of which you may some day 
comprehend. Botby everything sacred do I 
again conjure yon to treat this visit of mins 
as if it had never taken place! Not a 
syllable to yonr muter 1 not a word to 
your fellow-servants 1 Remember, Porvia," 
continued Bertram in a tone of the deepest 
solemnity, " for the preaent I am under the 
ban of the law— and I need bat hint at 
what would he my fate if through any indis- 
cretion on yonr part — 

“31y lord," interrupted the old man, sobbing 
violently, “I would not do euch a thing 1 No, T 
could not— even if I did not entertain that wild 
hope " 

“Enough 1" ejaculated Bertram ; and again 
the steward's hand was for an instant pressed 
in his own. 

The next moment there was the aonnd of a 
door cautiously opening and shutting : alt was 
then silent in the chamber, Sleep presently 
fell npon tile eteward’a eyes ; and when he 
awoke in the morning, he was at a loss to con- 
jecture whether the main incidents of the past 
night were a reality, or whether it were all a 
wild and fancifnl dream. 

CHAPTER LVII. 

Tub Duke. 

Ir was evening— the evening of the day which 
followed the incidents of the memorable night 
depicted in the previous chapter ; and Madame 
Angeliqne waa seated as nanal in her elegantly 
furnished apartment, when the Duke of Maroh- 
mnnt *ns announced. She h*d little expected 
to see Mm so soon : but she rose from her seat 
with the conviction that she might con- 
gratulate him on his success with the oriental 
lady,— a hen she stopped short on beholding 
tho ertiaordinary expression of his counte- 
nance. It waa pale and careworn : there was a 
restless trouble in the oyea—and it waa also 
evident that lie bad been drinking. 

" What in heaven’s name is the matter, my 
lord !" she asked ; seised with consternation 
lest she herself should become involved in some 
dilemma with respect to the maohinationB 
which she bad now no donbt had resulted in 
failure. 

" Perdition take me, and everybody as well as 
everything else T'esid the Duke, flinging him- 
self upon a seat. “Give me a glass of wine. 
No -a tumbler ! Fill it op to the brim— spare 
not yonr champagne 1" 

“ But, my lord, do tell me," said Madame 
Angeliqne, her countenance turning so deadly 
pale that the range sato like plastered patches 
upon it,—" do tell me " 

11 The wine, I say 1” ejaculated Marchmont 
fiercely. 

With trembling handB Madame Angeliqne 
Blled a torn bier with champagne ; and the 
Duke tossed it off at a draught. 

"There 1" he said, endeavouring to force him- 
self to langh with an air of gaiety now 

able effects are produced by wine-deliciooB 
wine 1" 1 

11 Pray tell me, my lord, what baa occurred J'* 
—and tha infamous woman waa still quivering 
with suspense, 

“All your precione schemes resulted in no- 
thing, 1 ' responded Marohmont,— " or in some- 
thing much woree than nothing: for my 
discomfletme waa complete- my failure signal 
— perdition take it 1" 1 

"And will there be any evil oonerqnence ? 
does abe threaten law P demanded Madame 
Angeliqne, quickly. 

"No, no- we are safe enough upon that 
score," rejoined the Duke. 

"Then wherefore look ao wild f why appear 
thus troubled? Your Grace haB frightened me 
so——’’ 

" I scarcely know wlmt ia the matter with 
me," answered the Duke. “ I too have been 
frightened — But no, no-tbat ia all -non- 
sense on my pact In a word, I don’t know 

what I am Baying. Giro me more wine I’’ 

"Pardon mo, my lord," said Madame An- 
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golique, “but I really think you have taken 
enough." 

“Why, you old wretch I". lie exclaimed 
angrily : “ it is wine bought with my money, 
lit be bound 1" 

" Well, well, ray lord, pray do not get out of 
temper and she lilted him a tumbler accord- 
ingly. 

- « Thin ia the elixir that makes man forget 
r'hia carei and drowns thought 1" cried tho 
Duke, affecting a hilarious mood— but it wae a 
feeble and sickly endeavour. “ There I" he 
added, “that cheers me— that inspires me I"— 
and yet an almost ghastly expression of care 
and anguish swept over his features. 

Madame Angeliquo gazed upon him with 
mingled terror and astonishment. She knew 
not what to think. In spile of the assurance 
he had given her, she still laboured under the 
apprehension that some troubles wonld arise 
from their defeated projects in roBpoct to In- 
dora. 

" Wlial ails your ( iracc 7' she asked iu an 
agony of suspense : " there is something un- 
natural in all this 1“ 

" If you said Hint there was something extra- 
ordinary and incomprehensible in Lhc eastern 
lady’s conduct, you would bo right cumigb," 
responded Marclittiont. “Instead of finding 
one who was to be easily vanquished " 

“I never told your (Irnce that tho conquest 
would be an easy one," interrupted Madame 
iYnsoliquc. “ I warned you that she was a para- 
gon of virtue " 

41 A dragon vou might have said," replied 
Marchraont bitterly: "for when I found my 
way to her chamber, she brandished a dagger 
in my lace,"— and again did an expression of 
ghastly horror sweep over bis countenance. 

" Well, ray lord,' 1 enid Madarno Angclique, 
almost contemptuously. 11 and were yon not 
prepared for resistance I AVhnt ! you, a man. 
to be frightened at a dagger in the lurads of a 
woman ?" 

“Perdition lake you, old beldame 1" vocifer- 
ated the Duke fiercely : " how dare you make 
your insolent remarks upon my conduct V 1 

11 1 crave your I- race's pardon,” cried 
Madame Aneeliqne, with an air of frightened 
humility. “ 1 only fancied that I had prepared 
your Grace sufficiently to expect some degree of 
resistance " 

■“Silence— and listen 1” interrupted tho 
Duke sharply : then with another attempt to 
affect a gay and hilarious mood, he hurst 
out into a laugh, saying, 11 Come, my dear 
madam, I was only jesting— I did not moan 
to offend you: but your good wino has 
put me into such spirits— ha I ha 1” and 
there was sickliness and fecblences in his forced 
merriment. , 

“Well, my lord, the scheme failed— no 
matter how. But why— why," aHked Madame 
Angelique urgently, "has it affected .you 
thus r 


" There is a mystery which most be cleared 
up," was the Bake's response ; “and you alone 
can undertake the task. Indora had Borne 
ulterior motive which you never penetrated. 
She is not the credulous inexperienced creature 
you teke her for. She bed some design in 
going to Oikl&nde : and what that design was, 
you must discover. A thousand guineas if you 
seccced : bnt if yon fail, you shall 'nover again 
seo mo cross your threshold. This is plain 
English ; do you comprehend it? 1 ' 

" I do, my lord— but I ani perplexed and be- 
wildered :"— and the womau’s looks justified 
her words. " What earthly motive could the 
Indy have bad " 

“ Tfrul, I tell you," exclaimed the Bnke pas- 
sionately, * is what you must find out. While 
this lady was at Oiklands, she was asking a 
thousand questions-prying into alt sorts of 
things— troubling herself with matters which 
one would have fancied to be scarcely known 
to her at all,— in short, Madame Angclique, 
she bad some deep design— of ih'Ji I am con- 
vinced P 

The infamous woman reflected profoundly for 
upwards of a minute j and then she said, “The 
only way in which I can possibly learn nny.- 
thing, is through tho ayah Sxgonuah : but as 
I have previcnsly informed your Grace, she is a 
woman of a few words " 

“ Lavish gold upon her— and it will loosen ■ 
her tongue," ejaculated Maicbmont. “You 
have brought me into all these perplexities—' 

and it is for you to extricate mo perdition 

take them 1" 

“I really am at a loss to comprehend your 
Grace," said Mndsmo Angeliquo, with an air of 
tho most unfeigned surpriso. “ Bo long as this 
eastern lady docs not threaten us with law- 
proceerlings, or seek to punish us for anything 
that has taken place, what earthly reason haB 
your lordship to apprehend that her visit to 
Oaklands can involve you in any peril P' 

"No matter 1" exclaimed the Dnke : “ there 
ia something sinister in that lady's proceedings 
-and I cannot get it out of my mind that so 
far from beineyour dupe, she made a tool of 
you. Tray try and recollect the precise -terms a 
u which the subject of that visit to Oaklands 
was first introduced." 

Madame Angelique agaiu reflected for u 
brief space ; and theu she said, “ Well, I do 
remember that it wns of her own accord she 
remarked that she had heard of your beautiful- 
seat at Oiklands and sbonld like much to seo 
it. I bad juat mentioned your Grace's name 
as if quite accidentally, when aha made that 
obeervation— ” 

" It is »* clear as daylight I" exclaimed Bio 
Bnke angrily: “you have been outwitted- and 

“ The victim, my lord I lint how ! Yonr- 
Grace really makes me half inclined to think 
that there is something more than yon suffer 
me to know ; and unless you give me the 
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On returning to his mansion in Belgrav 

r ~ .re, the Date of Marehmont learnt that 
Armytage was waiting to see him. An 
expression of annoyance passed over his counte- 
nance : bat he repaired to the room where Zoe’B 
father was seated. Composing his looks in as 
amiable a manner as he possibly could, he gave 
Armytage his hand,— saying, “Well, what 
'wings von hither at half-past ten o'clock at 
light?" 

" I regret to say," replied Armytage, “1 

I am compelled to beg a boon ” 

11 What I another?” ejaculated the Duke, 
utterly unable to repress hie anger and annoy- 
ance. 11 But of course," he added hastily, 11 it | 
is not of a pecuniary character ?" 

“ Indeed, my lord," responded Mr. Armytage, 

“ I am sorry to say " 

“ "at what the deuce i 
„ fellow ?" exclaimed 
who for years were so prosperous, have of late 
appeared to be going altogether io the contrary 

"I hope and trust, my lord," responded 
Armytage, 11 that it is merely a temporary 

inconvenience which L am sulleriDg 1 shall 

pul myself right shortly." 

“Ah I so you told me six or seven months 
ago, when I lent yon fifty thousand pounds- 
which, I need not remind you, have never 
been repaid." 

“ It is perfectly Irne, my lord," answered 
Zoo's father, growing more and more doggedly 
decisive in liis tone : 11 bnt it ia not the lees 
certain that if 1 do not have twenty-five 
thousand ponnds to-morrow by midday, 1 shall 
bo a ruined man." 

“Twenty-five thousand pounds, Travers I" 
ejacnlaLcd the Duke. 

“Hush, my lord I— that name I" said Army- 
tage hastily. 

“Perdition take the uame 1" cried March- 
moot, as if driven almost to desperation. 
"Andyetmethinks, 1 ’ said Armytage coldly, 
it was not altogether without your Grace's 
occurrence— and in somo sense by your coun- 
sel— that I abandoned it." 

11 Well, well— but about this money which 
yourcqniro?’ rejoined the Duke, potulontly. 
■ It is altogether out of the question— I cannot 
| afford it— I — — 17 

"And f, my lord,’ 1 answered the other deci- 
sively, “ cannot afford tn be ruined." 

“ But how is all this ?" demanded the Duke. 
When I applied to yonr Grace for the fifty 
thousand pounds," responded Armytage, I 
informed you that 1 had suffered materially 
by that scoundrel Preston, who committed 
forgeries to each a large amonnt. Daring tho 
past six months I have been endeavouring to 
retrieve my losses: bat Bomehow ornnothsr 
fortune has act in Bteadily against me- and I 
have only incurred fresh ones.” 

“And what chance have you of improving 
your position?" demanded the Duke. "I 


thought you told me when I lent yon the! 
former amonnt, that yon had numerous suras 
to receive from noblemen and gentlemen in the I 
course of a short time ?” ' 

■’ And so 1 had, my lord," replied Mr. Army* 
;e : " but — " 

'But what? Has that money ell gone like- 


joined Armytage: “ 


i, I have been 


exceedingly unlucky— and if Ido 
sum of twenty-live thousand into my 
hand to-raorrow to meet certain bills that will 
be due, I shall be a ruined mao. On the other | 
band, if yonr Grace will aesiet me, I can imme- 
diately procure fresh pecuniary accommodation 

“ Then you will have to borrow in order to 
be enabled to go on P exclaimed the Duke. 

“ Yea : but fortune iB sure to take a turn. In 
a word, my lord, I am deeply interested in a 
splendid speculation which only requires money 1 
to float it on eompleto success. " 

" Theu you, a money-lender," cried the Duke, 

1 are now in the hands of money-lcnden ?” 

“It is a highly respectable solicitor who is 
assisting me," rejoined Armytage— “a Mr. 
Coleman, of Bedford How, Holborn. The fact 
is, he has advanced mo this twenty-five thou- 
sand pounds which I have got to pi ‘ 

morrow ; and if my bills be all taken up, 

go to him with the certainty of obtaining fifty 
thooBand." 

11 But out of that fifty thousand,” said the 
Duke, “ would you pay me back his twenty-five 
you wieh me to advance ?” 

Armytage hesitated for a moment— and then 
said, 11 Yes, my lord— I will :" hot it was in a 
as if ho thought to himself that if be did repay 
the cam ho could speedily have it back again 
in ease of need. 

" I dD not think, Travers, that yon would de- 
ceive me— — ’ 

" Pray, my lord, be careful about that name 1 
1 don't know how it is, but of late yonr Grace 
has frequently dropped it inadvertently. 

“Yes— 1 am afraid I hare," answered the 
Duke, in an 'abstracted manner. “Well, come 
to mo at ten o'clock to-morrow morning, and 
you shall have the amonnt. Bnt remember, it 
is to be repaid in the course of a few dayB ; for 1 
if not, it would put me to a serious inconve- 
nience. And pray, Armytage, mind what yon 
arc about-or yon will rain yourself. Do yonr 
daughter and her husband know of tbeso 
difficulties ?» 1 

“ Heaven forbid, my lord t" replied Army- 
tage. “ /Sob haB gone abroad." 

“Gone abroad?" eiaoulateu 

“Of course her husband has accompanied her 


ritli only two l : 

■ And what is the moaning of tbisP 1 cried 



THE MYSTERIES 


115 


the Hoke: "you don't intend mo to under- 
stand that she is separated from her husband 7” 

“ Nothing ot the sort, my lord," returned 
Armytage. “Meredith was most anxious 
to accompany her : but she begged and im- 
plored that she might go alone. Her health 
has been failing for some little time past ; 
and the physicians ordered her to visit n more 
genial clime. Meredith and I were compelled 
to let her have her own way : for if we had 
refaecd it wonld only have agitated her and 
rendered her worse. I think that she is the 
least thing inclined to be f&neifal-not exactly 
hypochondriacal— bn t she has got it into her 
head that a few months’ complete seclusion in 
the south of France or in Italy will put her 
complete to rights." 

“Then, in that case," observed the Duke. 
" it was ranch better to let her have her own 
way." 

u This is what I represented to Meredith," 
said Mr. Armytage : “ but I had a great deal 
of trouble in persuading him to consent. He 
is dotingly fond of Zoe - she assures me that 
nothing can exceed his love for her— and she 
wonld be completely happy were it not fnr 
t his nervous illness of here." 

After 'a little moro conversation, Mr. Army- 
tage took his leave : and when he was gone, 
the Duke, on examining his banker’s hook, 
experienced tho most bitter vexation on 
finding that tho chequo which ho had promised 
to give on the morrow would considerably 
over-draw his account. The Dukee credit how- 
ever was good i and consequently there was 
no difficulty in the way of hie compliance with 
Mr. 1 Armytage's exorbitant demand. 

On the following day, at about eleven in Lite 
forenoon, Madame Angcliquc, apparelled in 
her plainest garb, proceeded to Dsyswator, 
and walked about in tho neighbourhood of 
the Princess's villa. She presently saw Mark, 
the faithful intendant or major-domo of the 
household, issne from the dwelling : she pre- 
tended to be walking towards the mnin road, 
with the air of a person who had a settled and 
legitimate object in viow ; and thus she 
watched him nntil he enlored an omnibus. 
When the vehicle was out of sight, she retraced 
her steps towards the neighbourhood of the 
will* ; and in a few minutes she beheld 
Sagoonsh in the garden. Approaching the 
fence, she gave a pecnliar coagb, which at 
once reaohod the ayah's keen ear: and tho 


" Yonr mistress has returned," Bhe said to the 
ayah, — “ has she not!” 

“Yes-ehe came back the day before yes. 
terdsy," replied Ssgoonah. “ What was done i" 
“Not that which we anticipated," rejoined 
Madame Angeliqus. “-Your mistress pos- 


sessed herself of a dagger, and so torrifled the 
Duke that he lied away from her presence." 

“Then your Duke, answered Ssgnooab, her 
superb eyes flashing fire and her varmilion 
lips writhing with ineffable scorn, “was a 
poor paltry coward. Why do yon seok me 
again j ’ sho domanded nlmost fiercely. 

‘■Has the Lidy Indora said nothing to yon 
in order to account for her absence V inquired 
Madame Angcliqnc. 

"Nothing," replied the ayah. “ It is not pro- 
bable that a great Indy suah as she is, would 
enter into familiar discourse with her slave on 
a subject she would of course rather avoid." 

"And is it impossible for you to draw 
her into conversation 7" inquired Madame 
Angeliquc. 

“ Impossible on that point, I feel convinced,'’ 
answered Sigoonah. 11 Dot can yon. think I 
shall attempt to serve you farther when yon 
throw away such golden opportunities ?"— and 
there was so sinister n light shinning in the 
depths or her lustrous eyes, that the wily 
Frenchwoman was strangely struck thereby. 

“ Ssgoonah," she Bald, as a suspicion arose in 
her mind, “ I think that it was not for the sake 
of the gold alone you undertook to eervo my 
purpose ?' 

“And wherefore do yon think that 7" asked 
the ayah coldly. 

" Because there is a visible feeling of annoy- 
once on your part at the failure of the enter- 
prise. Yon mthei your mistreis to succumb to 
the Dukeof Msrchmant and Madame Ange- 
lique fixed her eyes keenly upon the counten- 
ance of the ayah. 

“Explain yourself more fully," said Sagoo- 
nnh, still with a cold and unrullled demeanour. 

"Perhaps you have reason to dislike your 
mistress 7” sugccstcd Madnme Augelique; 
“and yon therefore aided Ins scheme which 
was to effect her ruin. In a word, you were 
inspired by a hope of vengeance 7” 

"No-not vengeance I" murmured the ayah, 
now nil in an instant becoming profoundly Rgi- 
tated. “My mistress hss over been kind to 
me, bnt there is something here"— and she laid 
her hand upon her heart— “ which seems to be 
an evil spirit prompting me to dreadful 
things I” 

“ It iB ns I have said,” resumed Madame 
Angelique: " you have have some bitter feel- 
ing in respect to yonr mlatreis.-and tborefore 
you aided in the hope of working her rain 7" 

"Woman," replied Ssgoonah fiercely, “the 
evil spirit has thrown yon as a temptress in my 
way, Would thnb I had never seen yon I— or 
elno that your plans lmd boen effectually carried 
out I For now I have all bbo remorse of an 
evil deed, without the satisfaction of knowing 
that it was accomplished,” 

"Do not reproach me,” aaid Madame Ange- 
lique, in that voice of cajolery which she knew 
so well how to assume ; “bnt let us converses 
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reasonably together. Ah !" she ejaculated, as unfathomable expression upon the French- 
another suspicion strncfc her : “perhaps yon woman, she ssud, “Then the Dnko of March- 
wish to he introduced to one of those fine moot is afraid?' 

gentlemen of whom I hare spoken to yon— bat "The conduct of the Lady Indora," replied 

yon are afraid to fall unless your mistress has Madame Angelique, 11 was of a character to en- 
first set yon the example ? ’ gender vague and myetcrionB apprehensions 

“Dare yon think," asked Sagoonah, her eyes — " 
again flashing fire, “that impure thoughts “ Of what ?" asked Sagoonah quickly, . 
harbour in this bosom of mine and with n “I know not," responded Madame Ange- 
nuchanieal gesture she partially drew aside the liqne, really bewildered by the question. Per- 
snow-white drapery from her swelling bnst, haps the Dako imagines that a lady visiting 
"No, no I— and if for a single instant I suffered his country-seat under such extraordinary cir- 
yon to imagine that I was merely yielding n cumstanccs, and conducting herself so sin- 
preference to my mistress in respect to your galnrly as she did, must nave some hidden 
purpose, it wcb simply because 1 did not Men motive which is full of vague and ominoUB 
choose to enter into the slightest explanation portent" 

with yon. But rest asnured that if I were “ And it is 1" rejoined Sagoonah : then again I 
brought into the presence of any one of the fixing her luminous dark eyes with a strange I 
fine gontlBmon to whom you have alluded— and Rignificancy on Madame Angelique, she added, 
if it were for an improper purpose— I would not “ Best assured that if the Duke of Marchmont 
be content with the mere orandisliing of a do not moat effectually ruin the Lady Indora, 
dagger, as yon say my mistress was— but I she will prove the rain of him I Let this warn- 
wonld plnngc it deep down into the villain's ing suffice and now I charge yon that you 
heart I" come hither to seek roe no more I" 

As the ayah thus epoke, her eyes kept flash- ■ One word, Sigoonah-and only one word I" 
ing continuous fires— her nostrils dilated— her exclaimed Madame Angelique, terrified by the 
bosom swelled— and she drew that bayadere ayah's solemnly given warning : for at the mo- 
form of her’s up with so queon-liko nn nir, that moot she could think of no ruin which might 
her whole demeanour astonished and terrified overtnke the Duke without involving herself at 
Madame Angelique. the same time; because she could not fancy 

" There is some strange mystery in all this I" that whatsoever mischief which Indora had it 
thought the infamous woman to herself : and in her power to achieve, was in any way apart 
she was bewildered bow to act. At longth she from an invocation of the law's vengeance on 
said, " My dear Sagoonah, yon treat me most those who liad endeavoured to begone her to 
singularly— most unkindly 1 Are we not to net her destruction. 

together?" Sagoonah was hastily turning away when 

“ In what way ?" demnnded the ayah, who she had givon utterance of her wordB of warn- 
had all in a moment become calm and collected ing : but at that entreaty of Madame Ange- 
ngain. "If I still sought the ruin of my lique she stopped abort,— saying, “What would 
mistress, there is no racana of effecting it : for you yet with me ?" 

the chanoe to which I helped yon has been “You have told me,” responded the French- 
flung away in the most dastard manner.’- woman, “ that rnin will overtako the Dnkc if 
“Cbm yon not possibly ascertain tho real mo- Indora herself be not mined. In case of need, 
tive which induced the Lady Indora to visit may I again rely upon yonr services?" 

Oaklnnda 7 That is nil I now rcqnire, 1 " continued Sagoonah reflected deeply for a few in- 
Madame Angelique : “and I will lavish gold stauts-and then said, “To-morrow, at this 
upon yon if yon succour me in my aim." same hour, I will bo here." 

“Do yon fancy, then," asked Sagoonah, fixing Having thus spoken, bIio passed hastily 
her dark eyes penetratingly upon Madame An- away, and her white raiment was lost to 
geliqne, “ that the Lady Indora made nse of Madame Angeliqne's viow amongst tho douse 
yon as an instrument to further her own views, foliage of the garden, 
instead of herself becoming yonr dupe and 

yonr victim ?" — — 

“Yes," exclaimed Madame Angelique : » that 
is tho very opinion which the Duke of March- CHATTER LYIII, 

mont himself expressed, and which I now 

hold." i am. BnADDOwr. 

Sagoonah reflected profoundly for several 

minutes, during which so fixed was her gaze Between' nine and ten o’clock in the evening! 
downward-ao grave and unruffled was her we shall again find the Dnke of Marchmont 
countenance— that Madame Angelique could and Madame Angelique olosetted together in the 
not form the slightest conjecture as to what luxurioualy furnished sitting-room which the 
things she was revolving in her mind, At latter was wont to ocoupy. The infamons 
length the ayah slowly raised her head ; and woman had explained to the Dnke all whioh 
again fl*i“8 l“ r looks with an earnest but passed between herself and Sagoonah ; and 
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Uarohmont was deeply agitated thereby. 
Madame Angelique had not as yet questioned 
him as to the particular c&nse of this trouble— 
for ehe thought that she more or leaa knew it, 
and that it concerned herself as much as him : 
.but she presently said, “How was it that 
your Grace assured me last evening that wo 
bad nothing to apprehened in the shape of 
exposure or law-proceedings 1" 

“ I scarcely know what 1 said,” he answered. 
“You Baw that I was excited and bewil- 
flerefl 11 

“But what can she do 1" demanded Madame 
Angeliqne nervously. 

“If she were to lay an information before a 
magistrate, 1 ' returned the Duke, “ you would, at 
once be arrested : and though the privilege of 
the peerage would save me from the same 
extent of ignominy that would overtake you, 
yet the exposure would bo terrific for me like- 
wise.” 

11 And yet," cried Madame Angelique, as a 
remembranoe smote her, “ the ayah never told 
me that the PrincBss meditated my ruin ! And 
then, too, I cannot understand why Indon 
should have gone prying and peering into the 
affairs at Oaklands, as your Grace last night 
informed me ehe had done. After all, my lord," 
added the woman, dinging to the hope which 
had thus sprang up within her, " I think that 
it is your Grace who Bomehow or another has 
alone cause for apprehension.” 

“You think 801“ said the Duke: and a 
atrange expression passed over his countenance. 
“Listen, Madame Angelique,” he continued to 
observe, “von do not know these eastern 
women— it is impossible to fathom their designs. 
They are stealthy and treacherous as the ser- 
pents which belong to their native clime. Sa- 
goonah’s warning is not to he neglected 1 Best 
assured that the Princess Indora is terribly 
vindictive ” , 

At this moment a domestic entered, and 
whispered something in the ear of Madame 
Angelique. 

“very good," said the woman: "I will 
come in a moment." 

“What is it,” asked the Duke, when the ser- 
vant had withdrawn. 

“A gentleman who has just entered the 
saloon from M. Baltin's .house,” was the 
response. 

“Then pray get rid of your patron, whoever 
he in, as soon as possible,’ 1 said Marohmont, 
in a tone of visible ill-honour : " for our eon- 
venation is of mnch greater moment last at 
present than any visits in the way of business." 

“ I will not be many , minutes absent," res- 
ponded the Frenchwoman. " It is donbtless a 
stranger— one of neighbour Bertin'B reoom- 
mendation— and I am bound to be courteous 
and civil towards him.” 

Having thus spoken, Madame Angelique 
issued from her private apartment, the leaving 
the Duke by himself there ; and she prooeeded 

to that Baloon ' whioh on former occasions we 
have described. None of the young ladies 
were there at the moment: but she saw that 
the individual who had just been introducer 
thither, was carefully examining tha mirror- 
contrived door. He was handsomely dressed 
but tbe keen experienced eye of Madame 
Angelique at once deteated that he was not a 
gentleman, in the common acceptance of the 
term. Indeed, there was something vulgar 
in his appearance ; and he did not seem ac- 
customed to the elegant apparel which he had 
on. A suspicion of evil flashed to the mind 
of the infamous proprietress of the eetablieh- 
ment : hut putting on a smiling countenance, 
she accosted the visitor,'— who had been bo 
absorbed in examining the mirror-contrived 
door, that he had not in the first instance 
noticed her entrance from the opposite aide oi 
the room. 

“ Yon are Madame Angelique 1* he said. 

“ I am,” was the response : and she affected 
to smile with the ntmoat affability. 

“Well, ma’am,” rejoined the man, “and I 
am a detective officer.” 

A faint scream burst from the guilty woman’s 
lips— and ehe felt as if ehe were about to faM : 
for in that announcement there was something 
terrible to her ears and fraught with direBt ap- 
prehension to her soul. 

“But do not alarm yourself," he almost im- 
mediately resumed! “for I oome in quite a 
friendly manner." 

Infinite was the relief produced by thie 
second annonnqement ; and Madame Angelique 
instantaneously began to overwhelm her visitor 
with attentions. She made him sit down at 
the table— she produced wine and other refresh- 
ments from the amply supplied side-board- 
and her visitor appeared well inclined to do 
justice to them. 

"You are an amiable woman, Madame Ange- 
liqna/’he said, having tossed off his second 
bumper ; 11 and I could not find it in my heart 
to hnrtyon. My name, ma’am, is Shadbolt. 
Perhaps yon may have heard it before ?" 

“I cannot ray I recollect it,” answered Ma- 
dame Angelique. “But do explain what 
brought yon hither ?-for I am still so agitated 
and excited " 

“Calm yonraelf, ma’am,’’, intorrnpted Mr. 
Shadbolt: “yon have no reason to be afraid. 
The truth is,” he continued, making an inroad 
into a sponge-cake by means of a silver knife, 
and then immediately applying tbe came instru- 
ment to a melon, out or which he cut a bnge 
slice, — M the truth is, ma’am, certain inform- 
ation has been given to tbe police “ 

“By whom!’ asked Madame Angelique 
eagerly ; and Bhe was trembling from head to 
foot. 

“ Ah 1 that's more than I oan tell,” replied 
Shadbolt. 11 All I know is that by rome means 
or another an intimation was conveyed to the 
Commissioners of Police this very day, that 
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description— of comas, ma'am, I don’t like to 
make indelicate allusions. By golos, this skerry's 
first-rate— and the port's sbnnning 1 1 

“The Commissioner of Folios 1” mnrmnred 
the wretched Madame Angelique : “ what will 
became of me ? 1 

“Nothing unpleasant, if you only listen to 
me," answered Mr. Shadbolt. 11 It was lucky 
for yon, ma'am, that 1 was aDpointed to look 
into the little matter : for if it bad been nay 
other of the detectives, you would have found 
yourself in Queen Street, and no mistake. Bat I, 
my dear madam, am an exception to the rule : 
I know what gentility is -and I wouldn’t think 

of acting harsh towards a lady of your " he 

was about to say “respectability,'’ but he 
thought ho had belter nee the word “ genero- 
sity “—and he substituted it accordingly. 

“ I cannot be too grateful to you," exclaimed 
Madame Angeliqne, to whoso mind an im- 
mense relief was imparted by the praises which 
Mr. Shad bolt sane of himself. 

" Von aee, ma’am,’’ continued this individual, 
who was most impartially dispensing his atten- 
tion to all the wines, fruits, and cakes upon the 
table, 11 the information which was sent to the 
Commissioner described how yoor neighbour, 
the French tailor, has a pleasant little under- 
standing with yon— and how a well-dressed 
person, by whispering a word in M. 
Bertin’a ear, to the effect that he has 
got an appointment with a lady in your 
honse, could at once obtain admission and I 
most do yon the justice, ma’am, to observe that 
of all the neat, compact, and useful contrivances 
I over saw, that looking-glass door beats them 
all into fits 1” 

“Good Heaven, then, tbs secret is brown to 
the Commissioner?’ gasped Madame Ange- 
liqne. 

“ Yon ought to console yourself," replied Mr. 
Shadbolt, “ hy the reflection that it 1* a wonder 
it should have been kept a secret so long.” 

“ And what will yon do to help me? bow 
will you servo me as a friend ? 1 asked the 
Frenchwoman eaerorly. 

" It all depends, ma’am,’’ was tbo response. 
"Every thing has its prico. No reflections, 
ma’am— hot you have your price for tho 
pleasant little accommodation yon furnish 
here ; and without being more personal than ia 
absolutely necessary, I may add that I, Isaac 
Shadbolt-or honest Ike, ns I am generally 
called— have my prirc also.” 

“Anything,— evervthing, if yen will only 
shield me I 1 ’ said Madame Angelique, in a 
flatter of mingled bone and suspense. 

“Came, ma’am— fifty guineas won’t hurt 
yon V 

“A bnndredr’ exclaimed Msdame Ange- 
liqne, her generosity becoming lavish in pro- 
portion to the amount of peril that was to be 
averted. 

“I think I said n hundred,” observed Bhad- 

bolt coolly : “ but at all events well make it 
so." 

Oat came Madame Angeliqne’s parse : with 
a nervous hand she coanted down what she 
conceived to be live bank-notes for twenty 
pounds each - bnt one happpened to be for 
fifty j though when Mr. Shadbolt reckoned 
them over with an air of easy indifference, he 
did not consider it.neceBBary to draw her at- 
tention to the little ovsrslight. 

"And now, ma’am,’ 1 he said, “I tell yon 
what must be done. I shall make my report 
to-morrow— and it will be to the effect that 
though there certainly 1 b that looking-glass door 
of communication, yet that yon have given Dp 
the business, and yon are now devoting your- 
self altogether to the millinery line. 1 shall 
add too that I contrived to learn that the 
looking-glass door is to ha blocked up ” 

“And so it shall he 1” cried Madame Ange- 
liqne. " Anything— anything ” 

“ Han't be foolish, ma’am,” interrnpted Mr. 
Bhadholt, having tossed off his ninth or tenth 
bumper ; you needn't do anything of the sort. 
Only he more careful in future— don’t let that 
French tailor suffer a soul to pass through his 
house unless lie knows he is all right— pay me 
n cool hundred every year— and yon may go 
on driving as roaring a trade as ever.” 

“Then yon da really think that for the 
present there is no danger!” said Madame 
Angeliqne. 

" Nor. an atom of it, if yon follow my ad- 
vice. Honest Ike Shadbolt is not the man 

to deceive a lady of your respcc generosity, 

I mean. And now, ma'am, I’ll be wiehing 
you good night.’ 1 

Mr. Shadbolt, having consigned the bank- 
notes to liia pocket, lingered to drink one more 
glass of wine to the lady's health— then just 
ono more to liis own— then n last one to the 
highly philantlirnpio sentiment of “Here’s 
better luck l" lie was then advancing to- 
wards tho mirror-contrived door with a some- 
what unsteady pace, when Madame Angeliqne 
said, “ Have you really no idea who gave the 
information to the police ? -Do you think it 
wan a lady?” 

Mr. Shadbolt had in reality no more idea 
than the man in the moon : bnt under the in- 
fluence of the wine and the circnmstances, he 
tbongbt it necessary to appear knowing ; and 
ho therefore Bald, "If ell, ma’am, betwixt yon 
and me and the post, yon arc not very far 
wrong." 

“Ah, I see yon know more than yon have 
chosen to tell mo 1" exclaimed Madame Ange- 
liqne. '■ Fray be candid — “ 

“Well, you see, ma'am, it would not exactly 
do for ns Becret officers to tell everything we do 
know," 

“ It irsj a lady, then 1" cried Madame Ange- 
liqne. " Was it-waB it a lady at— at Baya- 
water ?” 

"Well, if you push me into a corner,” an- 



awered Sbadbolt, with a loot of tipsy knowing- 
ness, “it was but lot the reader understand 
well that the fellow was in reality in entire 
ignorance respecting the source of that inform- 
ation which had been sent to the Commissioner 
of Police. 

Ha took hie departure ; and Madame Ange- 
Iiqne hastened back to the room where she had 
left-the Hoke of Marolimont. Although the 
matter had ended satisfactorily to a certain 
extent, and even more so than she bad 
at first dared bope when the terrible 
term “detective officer" emote open her 
ears,— yet she was still labouring under a 
considerable degree of agitation ; and the 
Doha of Marohmont was instantaneously 
struck by her appears noe. 

“Something new F he exclaimed petulantly. 
" Misfortunes never oome alone: theyetrike 
ua blow upon blow. But what is it P 1 

Madame Angeliqne explained everything 
that had taken place,— not 'forgetting to add 
how she had wormed ont (as she really believed 
ahe had done) the admission from Isaac Shad- 
bolt that it was a lady at Bayswater who had 
given the information to the Police Commis- 
sioners. This piece of intelligence astonished 
Marohmont. Iodora had given hinx-to under- 
stand, when atOaklands, that there would be 
no exposure ; and this assurance ho had con- 
sidered to include an equal exception of 


wrath at all,— though on this evening of which 
we arc writins, he had suffered Madame Anee- 
lique to believe the contrary, simply because 
ha eougbt to work upon her feara, bend her to 
hie pnrpoae, nnd induce her to combine with 
him in some plot agunet the eastern lady. But 
from the intelligence he had just received, it 
appeared to be unqueetionable that Indora was 
positively setting herself to work to inflict 
chastisement upon Madamo Angelique. 

“Bat how on sarth," he exclaimed, “could 
Indora have obtained an insight into the mys- 
teries of your establishment!" 

/ “ hat is what puzzles and bewilders me," res- 
ponded the infsmooo woman. " Oh 1 1 wish— 
I wish I bad never had anything to do with 
thooe orientals I” 

“You see, my worthy friend," answered the 
Dnke bitterly, “ that we are both of ns involved 
in the most alarming perplexities. Just now 
yon ware flattering yourself that Indora did 
not mean to inolnde you in her vengeance — ” 
. “ She has already Won 1* mid Madame An- 
tique ; “ and I tremble lest it should not end 

“End there}" exclaimed Marohmont: “it 
would he preposterous to indulge in snob a 
hope. I tell yon that these eastern women are 
as vindictive as tigresses and as onnning as 
serpents. We hare become the objects of this 
vengeance and this subtlety — r." 


“What is to be donef cried Madame An. 
geiiqse, literally shaking herself in her mingled 
epite and despair." 

“ Too Duke looked her hard in the face, and 
said, 11 Did yon not ask Sagoonah whether ehe 
would again serve yon? did shB not oosfess 
that she has some feeling, no matter what, that 
prompts her to yearn for the rain of her 
mistress ’ and has eho not consented to meet 
you in the forenoon of to-morrow ?’ 

“ Yes, yee there is true enough," replied 
Midame Angelique, “ But what can we do I" 

“ Wnat idea had you in your head,” inquired 
M&rchmout, " when you asked if she would 
again assist yon }’ 

“ I had no fixed idea -I bad not thought of 
anything- 1 was perplexed and bewildered at 
the time— frightened too " 

"And yet," rejoined Marohmont, otill eyeing 
the Frenchwoman significantly, “yon did 
think of makingroinc use of Sagoonah 

“ I see that yonr lordship has an idea in 
your head,” said Madamo Angeliqne hastily. 
■ i'ell me— what ie it ? I wonld do anything 
—yee, anything, anything, to rid onraeives of 
that enemy 1 ’ 

“ Anything did you say !" asked the Duka: 
and he drew his chair more closely to that 
which the woman occupied. 

" Good heavens, how strange yonr Grace is 
looking at me I" she cried : and then in a 
faltering voice she added, “ What— what do 
you mean, my lord ? what would you have 
done 1 what— what wonld yon do ?" 

11 Indora," ami we rod March monk hovering 
as it were round the point to which he longed 
to come, but on which he dared not too abrupt- 
ly seek to settle the Frenchwoman's mind,— 
“Indora ie an obstacle or an eyesore, for some 


geliqne held her breath half hashed. 

“ Well," continued the Dake-and he drew 
hie chair closer still towards the milliner, who 
eate just opt osito to him, " if Sagoonah were 
to removo that obstaole or eyesore, it ware all 
the better for us ?" 

“Yes, my lord-K Sagoonah would I” eaid 
Madame Angelique in a low deep voice. " But 

“But what ?" asked the Duke: then after 
a pause, during which he gazed significantly 
upon the milliner, he added, "Sagoonah ia 
to meet yon to-morrow— and the slightest hint, 
if backed by gold » 

“ Yes-a hint, my lord I" whispered Madame 
tngeliqne, at the same time that ahe glanced 
fortively to the right and left ae if to assure 
herself that there was no listener. 

11 And it is for you to giro this hint," replied 
Marohmont, slowly and deliberately aecen- 
(rating her words. 

| Then those two— that unserupnlous aristo- 
icrat and (M infamous woman,- oxohanged 
prolonged looks of intelligence : their mewing 






was now beyond disguise— and if it were not, 
these looks would have transfused it Thera 
was a pause of several minutes ; and at. length 
Marehmont, laying his hand upon the milliner's 
arm, said, “ Is it to be done 
" Yes— it is to be done," sho responded : and 
a long-drawn breath followed that answer. 

Marehmont rose from his scat— filled two 
glasses with wine— handed one to Madame 
Angeliqne— and tossed the contents of the 
other down his throat It was as if these two 
unprincipled creatures were ratifying in blood- 
red wine the compact of blood which was 
settled between them I 
There was a little more conversation— and 
then the Duke of Marehmont look hie dopar- 


CHAPTER L1X. 


Os the following day, punctual to the hour of 
appointment, Madame Augolique was at the 
I spot whero she was to meet Sagoonah. She 
wsb not kept many momenta waiting before 
tho ayah made her appearance ; andllic latter 
at once said, “Whatsoever you may have to tell 
me, bo brief— for Mark is about llic premises." 

“Sagoonab," replied Madame Angeliqne, 
at once coming to the point— for tho interview 
' "ic previous day had given her * 

„il into the Hindoo woman's < 

than 8he had ever obtained before,—" Sagno- 
“ have yon a particular feeling to appease 
atify, and yet dare not follow its bent V 
Flint would yon have mo do ?" asked the 
myall, her dark lustrous eyes fixed scarchingly 
upon tho milliner’s countenance. 

I “I know not what feeling inspires you 
towards your mistress," was Madame Ange- 
liqno's quick rejoinder : “ but this I do know— 
that if I entertained hate nr jealousy in res- 
ect to another, I would not scruple Lo obey 
he impulso !” 

“ I told you that you were a temptress ii 
ly path," replied Sagoonah : " and it is so I 1 
-but she lingered at the fence, and her eyes 
wandered slowly over tho Frenchwoman’s 
countenance, while the white drapery rose and 
| sank with the lioavingB of her bosom. 

“I have been told,, continued tho milliner, 
that the Hindoo women are armed with a 
terrible fortitude— that they arc courageous 
under all circumetanecs— that they are Btrong 
and firm, resolute and decided, in avenging the 
wrongs they have sustained, in appearing the 
hatred excited within them, and in removing 
the objects' of their jealousy from their pnth. 
Again I say that I know cot which of all these 
feeling? animates you : but very certain am I 
that you have all that courage— all that resolu- 
tion-all that strength of pnrpoao — ” 


" What words are these,” said Sagoonah , inal 

S voice, 11 which you are breathing" 
and wherefore do they thus sink 
into those recoeses of my heart where tho evO 
spirit lurks ?” 

Sho pressed both her hands upon her left 
jsom as if to snbduo the b cavings 
sprang from tho agitation of the heart be: 
she moaned in spirit— sho seemed to ohudder 
with the thought that was thrilling through 
her brain. 

“ There is a way," continued Madame Ange- 
liqnc, protruding her head over the fence in 

— *■ iner that Rbe could speak in a whisper 

so to Sagoonah'a .ear,— “ there is a 
way by which vengeance, jealousy, or hatred 
may be gratified, and yet no risk run. What, 
for instance, if n dagger were planted in the 
heart of an enemy, and the right hand of that 
enemy were no placed as to seem as if it bad 
jnst fallen from the hilt after dealing the blow ! 

Or it might bo the same with a knife * 

Indescribable was the fiend-likc look which 
Sagoonah slowly bent npon the execrable 
woman who was thus tempting her,— a look in 
which malicioos satisfaction, fierce resolution, 
burning hope, and other strong feelings as 
ell an dark passions concentrated all their 
ower 1 

“ Here is a heavy parse, full of golden 
guineas,'’ said Madame Angeliqne : and Bho 
— inssd the purse over the fence. 

If the look which Sagoonah had jnst bent 
upon her was indescribable,— equally impossible 
ot description was the air of blended hauteur, 
diRgust, and indignation with which Sagr— ' 
took that pnrscand tossed it into thi 
wliore Madarno Angoliqno was standing. At 
the samo time her eyes sent forth vivid fires, 
and her ivory tcoth glistened between the thin 
scarlet lips. 

“No— not for a bribe I” said Sagoonah, iL 
voice expressive of scorn and loathing: "bat 

for tli&t other reason yes, yes !" 1 

Madame Angcliquc gazed npon her with n 
nsation of terror-a eorl of feeling as if she 
shnddered lest tho Hindoo woman was not wlial | 
sho seemed, but that all in an instant she 
might burst forth into anothor form, and per- 
haps with a savage yell spring upon her in tho 
shape of a tigress, or in tho twinkling of an 
oyo twist the huge coils of a snake aronnd 
her — -so dread was tho fascination, so wildly 
strange yet likowise awe-inspiring the expres- 
sion of Sagoonnh's eyes 1 
" Go P said tho ayah. “Ido not .ask why 
yon have prompted me to this deed— nor who 
first of all urged yon on to prompt me. Go — { 
itslinll be done: and perhaps to-morrow tho 
intelligence will reaoh your ears that "this 
house’’— and ehe pointed towards it— "has be- 
[come tho scenB of a fearful deed." 

a words the ayah turned abruptly 
I away from the fence ; and Madame Angeliqne, 

I picking up the indignantly discarded purse, 
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betook berielf across the Geld towards (he 
main road. 

It was night— and Ckrietina Ashton could not 
sleep. ^ The weather was exceedingly sultry— 
— ; she had been 
le day— ebo 
and feverish. It was tu 
vainly endeavoured to eloao 


her eyes. It may bo 'caaily supposed that her] 
thoughts were actively engaged : for t 


or when are 


the thoughts ever more active than while the 
head in pressing a sleeplees pillow? She knew 
that 7m had taken her departure from London : 
a paragraph amongst the fashionable intelli- 
gence in a morning newspaper bad told her 
this mnch, Too well, too well oould poor 
Christina conjecture the cause of her amiable 
friend's prolonged ii idiepoeition ; and Utterly, 
bitterly nt times did she blame herself for hav- 
ing been more ov lees mixed np with that canso. 
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And yet, as the reader knows full well, she wa"> vehement sign to hold bar peace ; and Chris- 
innocent :-the snows on the highest peaks of tina was now Btrnek by the strange expression 
the Alpine mountains were not pnrer than of the ayah's countenance and the fearful light 
Christina’s thoughts I that was burning in her eyes. An nnknown 

She could not eleep : and it was twelve terror for an instant seized upon the young 
o’clock. Silence prevailed throughout the linbi- maiden,— transfixing, petrifying her. Daring 
tation: ailance was outside too for the air was this momentary interval Sagoonah noiselessly 
stagnant in its heaviness, and not a single leaf closed the door of the Princess's chamber ; ana 
in the garden was ruffled. But presently that then making a sign for Christina to retreat 
silence which reigned inside the dwelling, was into her own, she followed her hither, 
broken— no, not broken— gently, and slightly, Closing the door with an unabated caution, 
and almost imperceptibly intruded upon by t.he Sigoonab placed her candle upon the drawers ; 
softest sound of a step upon the stair. Yet and taking Christina’s hand, made her sit down 
Christina heard it ; and with suspended breath by her side upon an ottoman whioh was at the 
she listened. Again she heard it ; and the foot of the bed : for the chamber which our 
thought fiiahed to her mind that Sagoonah heroine occupied was at elegantly and as 
was violating the pledge she had given not sumptuously furnished as all the rest, 
to des:endaeain at night to study the huge "You are surprised Mira Ashton," said Ba- 
ttles of the Times. _ , , goon ah, in a low whispering voice, but with an 

“ Thia is wrong of Sigoonah,'' eaii Christina air of perfect calmness, contrasting strangely 
to herself : " it is doubly wrong— in the first with the sinister expression her countenance 
place because no one ought to be moving about had worn a few moments back,— “ yon are 
the home with a cmdle at this lime of niiht- surprised, Mies Ashton, to have thus found me 
and secondly because ehe herself admitted thst in the chamber of my-mistress.” 
for some particular reason the Princess would " 1 cannot say that I am still surprised," re- 
be angry with her if eho looked into those eponded Christina ; " beoanse I have no donbt 
11'™." you will five a satisfactory explanation. I 

Hiving thus mused to herself, Christina feared thatlhe Lady Indora wae ill : but this, 
sate op la bed and again listened. All was thank heaven, doee not seem to be the case, or 
profoundly silent ; and with suspended breath you wonld not have left her— and moreover 
did our young heroine continue to await the you would have permitted me to render my 
slightest, faintest sound that might next fell assistance.’’ 

upon her ear. And it came ; it wae another " Listen to me, Mice Ashton," continned Sa- 
footstep-so light, eo airy, indeed so barely goonah. "You know thst I am devoted to my 

perceptible, that a doubt even lingered in beloved mistress ’ 

Christina's mind whether she had caught it. " I know that you have indeed every reason 
Still ehe was resolved to assure herself on the to love her," said our amiable heroine : “ for I, 
point— but yet to do ao in such a way that in who hare only known her for a few abort 
case of being mistaken, nho herself might not weeks, love her much— and you have known 
incur the risk of disturbing any other sleeper. hrr from your infancy 1 But tall me, Sagoonah, 
It wae therefore with the utmost caution bIib why did yon look eo strange when issning from 
rose and opened the dour-a ciution so great the chamber I You terrified me." 
that neither the turning of the handle nor the "Listen, Wise Ashton," continued the ayah, 
moving of the door iipuu its hiuges raised a with the calmest self-possessiun. "I have no 
sound half so audible. a« the footstep bIib had doubt that with your English nolione-and yod 
heard. call them tho effects of your high civilization— 

But, Ah 1 as she looked furlb upon the land- you will be startled and astonished— perhaps 
ing, she beheld a light glimmering from the you will even survey me with pity and con- 
Princess’s chamber, the door of which evidently tempt, when I tell you of the belief whioh I 
stood open. Now the first thought that struck entertain. The conviction is firm in my mind 
her was that Iodora had been seized with in- that evil spirits walk abroad at night— and 
disposition : and yet Bbe heard no aoonds of that they have not merely the power to haunt 
voices— no one moving in the chamber of her R nd scare those whose bedsides they visit, but 
Highness. She hastened along the passage,— likewise to wreak upon them a physical mis- 
her naked feel raising not the slightest sound ; chief. Do you comprehend me, bliss Ashton T, 
but yet her night-dress swept for an instant We should here observe thnt we are not ro- 
against the wall— and the next moment Bsgoo- cording the precise language of which Sagoonah 
nah issued forth from the chamber of the made nee— nor do we ever when describing her 
Princess. She had a light in one hand— and discourse. She wae not quite eo proficient in 
she appeared as if she had just thrust something the English tongue- as to speak it with that 
with the other amidst the folds of her dresg ; degree of accuracy which onr mode of shaping 
for she was apparelled in her day-costume. An her language wouldappear to represent There- 
ejaculation was about to isbuc from Christina's f ore it was not astonishing that she should ask 
lips— an anxious inquiry whether tbo Prince ca Christina if she succeeded in making herself 
was indisposed l— when Sagoonah made her a understood 1 
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“ Yea— I comprehend you perfectly," replied 
oar heroine : 11 bat I deeply regret, Sigoonah, 
to learn that yon abandon yourself to these 
soperathione," 

“Bear with me, my dear Mies Ashton," re- 
turned the ayah gravely: “remember that 
from my very infancy 1 was brought up in 
this faith—" 

“And . et the Lady Indore has not the same 
snpentiii me," observed Christina mildly. 

"True, Mias Ashton 1" rejoined Sagoonah: 
“ bnt the Lady Indore may be as wron? in 
rejecting them as I may be in olinging to 
them." 

“ YFe wi'l not disonas the argnmBnL itself," 
replied Cuiiatins : " bnt yon have yet to in- 
form me " 

“Why I entered the bed-chamber of my 
mistress,” added the ayah. “Can yon not 
conjecture after all I have said f she continued, 
Bring her dark eyes upon onr heroine: “cm 
yon not comprehend how, lo iqg her as I do, 1 
often and often feel anxions on her account 1 
To-night I coold not rest " 

“You bad not sought yonr conch, 8»goonah, r 
interrupted Miss Ashton, glancing at the ayah's 
attire. 

“ No— because I knew fall well that I coold 
not deep," was the Hindoo woman's response : 
“1 had that feeling which told me how useless 
it wonld be to seek a bed oi which I should 
only be tossing restlessly. I was fall of vague 
terrors -I can scarcely explain them— I cannot 
account for them 1 But certain it is that under 
their inlluenee I sought the o’lamber of my 
miBtress to assure myself that she was Bafe- 
that no evil spirits were haunting her couch 
nor working her a mibchief " 

“Sagoonah, Sagoonah exclaimed Miss 
Ashton, surveying the ayah with a painful 
inspiolod,— "I know not what to think of this 
explanation of yonn I It ie hard to doubt yon 
if the truth be issuing from yonr lips ; and yet 
—and yet—" 

“You do not believe me ?'' said tbB ayah, in 
& tone of plaintive distress. “ Ah 1 this is 
Indeed a source of sorrow and regret for me— 
because I love yon, Hies Ashton— and to loss 

Here the wily Sagoonah stopped short ; end 
the tears trickled slowly from her lustrous eyes, 
glistening like diamonds npon her dark but 
smooth and polished cheeks. And then to the 
long ebon fringes of eaoh opper lid did other 
tears hang quivering and sparkling ; and her 
bosom Beamed convulsed with stifling Gobs— and 
her looks were bent so plantively, so appealing- 
ly npon Christina, that the generous heart of 
the yonng maiden was profoundly tonohed. 

“If for a moment I havo wronged yon, Si- 
noonah," she Baid, taking the ayah's hand,— 
“if with my English notions I have too harsh- 
ly and Buspicionsly estimated yonr eonduct-or 
rather, if I have not known how to interprebit 
stall, bnt yet hare fancied that yon were not 

trnthfnlly nor frankly explaining it,— I beseech 
you to pardon me," 

“Oh 1 now yonr kindness tonohea me even 
more than that transient suspicion on yonr part 
wounded me l B — and as Sagoonah thus spoke, 
she took Christina's hand, pressed it first to 
her bosom, and then carried it to her lips. 

“ Yes, my dear Miss Ashton," she continued, 

" it was ninght bnt the trnth— the sinoere, the 
bonest, the genuine troth that I was telling yon. 

I am superstitious— can I be blamed for this 
weakness, if a weakness it be?" 

“No, no— nob blamed 1 Bit I most enlighten 
yon, my poor Sigoonah,' 1 said the amiable 
heroine of onr tale. " Yon need not appren- 
hend that evil spirits will haunt one so good as 
your noble-hearted mistress. If there be evil 
spirits, the wicked Hlone have cause to tremble 
at them. It is not well, Sigoonah, to wander 
about in the dead of night as yon are doing : 
others who know less of you than I— or rather, 
who understand yonr disposition less— wonld 
conceive that von were troubled with a gnilty 
conscience. Night is the time when the good 
sleep— or et least, when they remain in their 
beds : and it ie the season when guilt walks 
abroad. Toe fancy is irresistibly led to associ- 
ate frightful and hideous deeds with mid-night 

“Miss Ashton, Miss Ashton, yon terrify 
me 1" murmured the ayah, who- was indeed 
conscience-stricken by the worde which onr 
heroine was thus addressing to her in a tone 
of mild and gentle solemnity. 

" Tnere is naoght to terrify yon in what I 
say," answered Christina : “and very far from 
my object is it to make such an impression 
npon your mind. I merely wish von to com- 
prehend that these mid-night wanderings are 
not suitable nor becoming ; and that hence- 
forth yon most exercise more strength of 
mind than tn yield to superstitions fears. 
Have yon not read, Sagoonah,'' continued 
Christina, "that night is the season for the 
wanderings of those who are gnilty in deed or 
those who are equally sinful in purpose,— the 
seaeon too, Sigoonah,*' added Christina, with a 
deepening impressiveness, “ when Murder 
stalks abroad ’’ 

“ Hush, Miss Ashton— hush I* said Sagoonah 
with a visible terror depicted upon her counte- 
nance. " Yon frighten me -yon strike terror 
into the depths of my sool 1 Best assnred 
that I will wander about the hoose.no more. 
Believe me,’’ continued the ayah, in a tone 
of mingled entreaty and persuasion,— ' " believe 
me that yon have made a deep impression npon 
me 1 I see that yon are right— I will hencefoith 
follow yonr advice in all things: bnt may I 
hope that yon will keep silent ns to this occur- 
rence of to-night ?" 

CirUtina reflected for a few moments : and 
then she said, " It will bo the second time, Sa- 
goonah, that I shall have oonsented to shield yon 
from the displeasure of yonr mistress: hot re- 
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member that it is the last! You have solemn- to Biyswater and obtain another intervie w 
lv pledged yourself that you will not repent with Sigoooab. 

these noctnrnal wanderings— and I believe you. It was an almost sleepless night which 

But if in this or any other way you transgress Madame Augelique passed : for she feltaaaured, - 
for the future, 1 shall feel it ray doty lo speak considering all circumstances, that the Lady 
with frankness to the Lady Iodora. Becollect, Indora was bent upon her rain ; and in order 
that I eat her bread as well as you do; and I therefore that her o»n safety might be Becured 
am hound to care for her interests." (as she fancied) it was necessary that the 

“My sweet Miss Ashton,’ said the ayah, eastern lady Bliould perish. She rose in the 
taking Christina’s small whito hand and pres- morning ill with feverish anxiety : bnt all the 
eing it to her lips, “ you shall never again have forenoon passed without the wishod-for in- 
cause to be angry with me. And now good telligcnce reaching her. Again, in the after- 
night." noon, she repaired, to Bayswater : she entered 

Sigoonah glided noiselessly from Christina's another shop-hut no unosnel excitement 
chamber, and ascended to her own. When marked the looks or the discourse of serving* 
there— and when she had dosed the door be- men or customers : it was only too clear that 
hind her— she took from beneath the folds of the deed still remained undone, 
her garment a long dagger with a plmetly Madame Augelique proccededinto the neigh- 
gleaming blade and a handle of curious oriental hourliood of the Princess Indore's villa ; and 
workmanship, inlaid with mother-of-pearl. As she watched until she saw Mark, the faithful 
eho consigned it to her trunk, her eyes Hashed major-domo, issue forth from the premises, 
sinister Area ; and she mnrmurod to herself in Then, so noon as he was out of sight, she 
her own native tongue, 11 Pool that 1 was to hastened towards the fence ; and in a few 
yield even for a moment to the iolloenco of minutes Sigoonah made her appearance, 
that English girl's language. But when she "I thou 'ht you would have come yesterday," 
spoke of Murder stnlkine abroad, it did indeed slid the ayah, immediately upon ranching the 
send a thrill throagh me like that of a rc- fence. “ I fancied that you would be only too 
morse 1 ' aminos to learn whether it was done— and if 

The ayah sate down and rell»ctod deeply for not, it mas left undone." 

Rome minutes. There was evidently a Btrugpl.* 11 My dear Sagoonah," answered Madame 
within her bosom: those better feelings which A ugeliqne, qnivering with suspense, "I felt so 
Christina’s language had partially excited, were certain tkstyonr courage would not fail you 
in conflict with others of a dark and deadly —I was so convinced that you were endowed ' 

nature; and, alas! the latter prevailed for at with such an indomitable fortitude " 

the end of her meditation, Sigoonah'a splen- “ Cease those idle ilstteries I* interrupted the 
dilly handsome countenance assumed an ex- ayah with impatience. 11 1 have bataminnte 
prossion of the firmest decision ; and with to tarry here. Listen 1 There is an English 

another sinister ilashins of her luminous dark girl beneath this ronf " 

eyes, she ejaculated, " Yes— it shall lie done |" "I know it," said Madame Angelique ; 

Throuchont the following day Madamo An- 11 Christina Ashton I 1 ’ 
gelique was kept in trembling nervous suspense, “And bo long as that girl is bore," continued 
-every moment expeeling to hear the in- Sigoonah, with rapid utterance, " my arm is 
telligence, from some source or another, that a paralyzed. I need cay no more. It is not in 
frightful deed of suicide had been perpetrated my power to devise or execute any sheme lo 
during the pact night in the district of ll.iye- got rid of her: this must ben task for you to 
water. But hour after hour passed and ‘no undertake and to accomplish." 
each tidings came. Jn the afternoon the vile " But how V" exclaimed Madame Angelique, 
woman proceeded into the neighbourhood of stria 1 ' cn aghast by the announcement. "It 
Bayswater, and enter, d a shop with the air of may take daye and days to put some stratagem 
one whose sole and legitimate object was to into execution— ” 
mako some little purchaec : for she thought to "If you, then, arc so deficient in means for 
herself that if the deed had been really accom- a email understanding," interrupted Sigoonah 

S listed, she should be certnin to hear of it coldly, “how can you possibly fancy that I Bball 
here. No— not a syllable l-and the shop- incur every risk and make every sacrifice 
woman who served her, merely remarked on for a great undertaking? Understand me well I 
the finenees of the weather, but alluded not to Bid me of that girl, and the deed shall be 
any incident of horrible interest. Madame An- done: but so long as she remains there, 1 will 
gelique returned to her house in Loudon, and not mako another effort towards its accomplish- 
sent out for the evening papers— but Mil I with- ment." 

sot having her frightful curiosity gratified. It Having thus spoken, Sagoonah turned ahrnpt- 
was evident therefore that the deed had not lyaway. Madame Angelique oafied after her : 
been done. Marcbraont called in the evening ; bnt she wonld not stop -neither did abe even 
and it was determined that if on the morrow look back. ’.She seemed as if she beard not 
the intelligence so anxiously awaited did not the vile womans words; and her tall lwy- 
reach the vile woman's ears, she shonld repair ladere form, clothed in its white drapery, waB 
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or four o'oiock in the afternoon at Biyswater, 
Christian Ashton was pursuing his way along 
Piccadily. In a few minntes he entered a 
fashionable hotel, and inquired of the waiter 
if the Hon. Mr. Talbot Sycamore wa* within ? 
The response was in the affirmative ; and oar 
young hero was oonduoted upstairs to an 
apartment where the object of his visit lay 
stretched upon the sofa smoking a cigar. 

Nothin^could exceed the freedom anil ease 
or the lnxnriotu languor of that state of 
abandonment which characterised Mr. Tslbot 


other extremity : one morocco-slipper had 
fallen off— the other j sat hung on to the tips 
of hie toes. Mia elegant flowered-silk dressing- 
gown waa all flowing open ; and he inhaled the 
fragrance of hie near with the comfort of ono 
who appeared not to have a single oare in the 
whole world. 

The Hon. Mr. Talbot Sycamore waa a little 
paat thirty years of age. He had auburn hair, 
which he wore very long, and which seemed to 
curl naturally— large whiskers of a somewhat 
redder tint— blue eyea— and a tolerable good- 
looking conntenancB. He was tall, alender, and 
wall made-bot had a rakish, dissipated, devil- 
may-oaru appearance, which was vtsi 1 le enough 
even beneath that easy fashionable languor 
that now as it were invested him. The waiter 
withdrew ; and Christian remained alone with 
this gentleman. 

Mr. Sycamore, taking hie cigar from hie 
month, waved it with a sort of graceful 
negligence in the direction of a chair,- at the 
name time Buffering n long whiff of smoke to 
exhale Blowly from his lips. Our hero took 
the chair, and said, " 1 have called, sir, in con- 
sequence of the letter which I received from 
yon by this morning’s post." 

"Ah, I aee," observed Mr. Sycamore, speak- 
ing with that sort of drawing-room drawl 
which impresses on with the idea that it re- 
qnirra a very great effort indeed to make use 
of that faculty of speech which is one of the 
main distinctions between Its possessor and 
the lower animals. * Yon are the young man 
who advertised for the post of private secretary, 
with all sorts of qualifications !" 

" And yon, air, I presume,” answered Chris- 
tian, "are the gentleman who wrote to inform 
me that you required precisely each an ib- 
sistnntas I announced mystlf to he." 


Mr. Sycamore Blowly turned himself half 
round upon the sofa, and gave s good long 
stare at onr young hero, whose speech 
he evidently fannied had a sort of eovert 
irony or rebake in it. And such was 
indeed the case: for Christian, though 
perfectly free from undue pride, waa 
somewhat incensed at being called a yonng 
man;' 1 and the term "ail aorta of qualifica- 
tions “ had struck him as being more or leas 
supercilious. He however endured that staring 
process with a becoming composure, -firmly 
without hardihood, and with a suitable dignity 
that was devoid of disrespect aa it was totally 
apart from ineolence. 

" Well, it it perfectly true," resumed the 
Hon. Mr. Talbot Syoamore, " that I am in 
want of a private secretary. Yon aee, lama 
man of large acquaintance-bat select, Mr. 
Ashton— all select Damme, nothing vulgar 1 
Cokes, Marquises, Eirle, and those sort of 
people - these are my friends. How, this 
acquaintance- so extensive end yet so choice— 
involves mo in a devil's own mass of corres- 
pondence— and it's more than I oan manege for 
myself.. That's why I require n secretary, 1 ' he 
lazily added. 

Christian remarked that he considered that 
there was nothing very onerous or difficult in 
the duties which he would have to fulfil and 
we may observe that he was too anxious to 
obtain another situation to suffer himself to be 
disheartened or disgusted by any peculiarities in 
Mr. Sycsmore s conversation of manners. 

" You havs no objection to trnvel F rsanmed 
this gentleman ; "1 don’t mean travelling all 
over the world— but simply on a trip to Bright- 
on, or Cheltenham, or Bsmsgate, or Dover, 
just as the fancy takes me, yon see, Tama 
bachelor, and have to kill lime to the best of my 
ability,” 

Christian assured Mr. Sycamore that he had 
no objection to accompany him on such tittle 
journeys aa those to which he had alluded. 

11 You will see the world and amuse your- 
self, 1 ' continued Mr. Sycamore; "and 1 have 
no doubt your place will be an may and agree- 
able one, At all events lean tell you fAw — 
yoa will never see any lew people visiting me. 

1 never in myTifa spake tan person that did 
not keep hie oarriegr. If any friend of mine 
pnte down his carriage for the sake of economy, 
-damme, I ent him instantly I So now you 
see what Bort of a person I am." > 

Christian did sec it, and with infinite diagoat 
too t l<nt he whb cartful not to betray what he 
felt — for it waa not hie bnsineas to quarrel with 
Mr. Sycamore’s peculiar fastidiousness, nor 
was it his interest to throw nway the chance of, 
obtaining a good situation simply because he 
had to do with a coxcomb or boaster. Mr. 
Sycamore continued to talk Id the same style 
for another quarter of an hour; and then he 
saked for testimonials, Christian piouduced' 
those which he had received from the Duke of 
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Harchmont and tbe Grand Daks of Maxe- 
Stolburg-Quotha,— wherewith Mr. Sycamore 
was pleased to express his satisfaction, -obserr. 
ing that they were at least not “low people," 
and that he had no doubt Christian would suit 
lim very well. 

“lam going ont of town the Crst thing to- 
morrow morning,” said Mr. Sycamore; "and 
ran must accompany me. Yon had therefore 
better be here as soon after breakfast ns you 
can* 

“I will he here, sir," answered Christian, 
with ingenuous readiness, “at nine o'clock— or 
earlier if you wish it." 

Mr. Sycamore gave n sort of despairing 
troan— and then surveyed our hero with wnn- 
leriaent and dismay. Christian saw tlmtlie 
had said or done something that was most 
outrageous: bntfortbe life of him be could 
not conjecture what it was. 

“At nine o'clock in the morning 1* at length 
said Mr. Sycamore in n faint voice, as if his 
nerves had been dreadfully shocked. " What 
[ call the first thing in the morning, is nhout 
half-an-bonr past noon, l’ray don't entertain 
each low ideas as to confound night with morn- 
ing. It’s all very well for people who lmvc 
to get np to black hoots, or take down shutters, 
or open their shops : bntn gentleman's morn- 
ing, * continued Mr. Sycamore, in a tone of 
gentle remonstrance, “begins a little after 
ooon-day— and it is jnst allowable for him to 
begin his breakfast at one o'clock. So if you 
are here at half-past two to-morrow, it will bo 
a very convenient hour in the morning indeed. 
You will of course come with vour luggage, ns 
we shall start off at once for llinisgnto— which 
I am told is getting rather a fashionable plHCo 
since I began to patronize it lasL year." 

Christian premised to be punctual at half- 
past two on the ‘ following day; and he issued 
forth from Mr. Sycamore’s presence. Descend- 
ing the Btairs, he was passing through the hall 
of the hotel, when he perceived a very hand- 
eomely-drcesed groom,— who was a nice-looking 
dapper little man of about five-and-twenty, 
bnt bow-legged, ae indeed all approved and 
veritable groome ought to be, -engaged in pome 
little altercation with another man who had the 
air ae well as the odonr of a hostler from a 
livery-stable. 

“Now, look yon, Jesmea," said tlio hostler 
to the dapper groom, "it’s no use talking. 
My guvner saya as how the cab shu’n't be 
sent never no more unless the hill's paid, or 
a good reference gived. Yon and mo, Jennies, 
know what'B what-and it * raylhor hard ilmt 
your gnvoer should run np a tick of forty-five 
pound for the hire of a cab and never ao much 
as pay n seurriek on account. It isn't the 
cheese, Jeames— no, blow me tight if it is 1" 

" Nonsense, Tom 1— it's all right," answered 
the darner groom, whose Christian name 
appeared to be .Tames. “ My master's a gentle- 

man of fortune, which has bis own peculiar 
wavs " 

Christian beard no more : indeed he had not 
purposely lingered to catch any of the convers- 
ation at all : bat he could not help overhearing 
the littlo which wo have recorded, as he passed 
through the ball. He thought nothing of it at 
the time ; and it speedily slipped oat of bis 
memory. IIb was glad that lie had obtained a 
new sitnation ; and he at once set off to Bays- 
wntor, to communicate the circumstance to hia 
sister,— who he well knew would he delighted 
with the intelligence. He found (Jliriatirm at 
home ; and when it was announced to the Prin- 
cess that lie was to leave London on the 
morrow, she hade him remain and p&sa the 
evening with Christina. 

.■U half-past two o'clock on Ike following 
day, Christian alighted from a cab nt the door 
of the lintel in Piccadilly ; and hia boxes were 
deposited in the lmll. ITe inqnired of the 
waiter Tor Mr, Sycamore ; and at the Bame 
instant the dapper-looking groom stepped 
forward, inquiring, “Are you Mr. Ashton T 

“ Yes," answered Christian : and an un- 
pleasant suspicion at once smote him. 

“Master will he ready in helf-an-honr," 
rejoined JameB : “ he was np rather late this 
morning. If yoc will step into the coffee-room, 
Mr. Ashton, you can sit there till we are ready 
to atarL.'' 

Oar hero followed this recommendation ; and 
ns there happened to be no one else in the 
coffee-room nt the lime, be thought he Bhould 
liko to have a few minutes' conversation with 
one of the waiters. lie did not exactly admire 
the discovery he had just made— that his new 
employer was the master of tlio dapper groom, 
end consequently the object of the somewhat 
pecnlinr discourse lie had overheard on the 
previoos day between the dapper groom afore- 
said and tlio hostler from the livery-stable. IF 
there were anything at all suspicions in respect 
to Mr. Sycamore's character, it waa not too late 
for our hero to resign the situation he had 
accepted : for he assuredly bad no inclination 
to go travelling about in the service of one who 
contracted debts withont the means of paying 
them. He accordingly rang tbo bell, so that 
under the pretext of ordering some little 
refreshment, be might draw the waiter into 
dieconree. 

“ Ah, sir— I see, sir," said this individual, 
when a few remarks had been exchanged, “you 
nre the young gentleman who has taken the 
situation of private secretary to Mr. Sycamore 1" 
-and then with a great Bhow of tiainoos, he 
briskly wiped away some imaginary ernmbs 
from an adjacent table. 

“I suppose Mr. Sycamore is highly res- 
pectable and very well off!" observed Chris- 
tian iuquiringly. 

" He has paid all his bills, sir, this morning," 
responded . the waiter; “and so there is no 
complaint to make. All gentlemen as pays 
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their bill?, is respectable, sir nnd the waiter 
aiTectcd to be excrcdinglv busy in conveying 
the Supplement of the Timf/ from one table 
to Another, and then bringing it back to the 
place whence lie had removed it. 

Christian eaw by these little manu-uvre* 
that the waiter purposely lingered with a view 
of being drawn into conversation, but that lie 
did not like to speak too fast, nor too con- 
ndentially io the first instance. 

" What have 1 to pay f asked our hero, 
taking out his pnrse. 

11 l’ay, air 1 Tell you directly, sir, Sind- 
wicker, one-and-six— half-pint of sherry, one- 
and-three two-and-nine, if you please, sir." 

Christian handed the waiter fire shillings, 
whereupon that functionary instantaneously 
began to fumble in his breeches’ pocket, hold- 
ing himself much on one side as lie did so- 
und delaying as long as lie could to produve 
the change, because he more than half sus- 
pected that be was to keep the balance for 
himself. And this was what Christian did 
mean : for he eaw p’ainly enough that the waiter 
required to be lured rather than drawn into 
confidential discourse. 

"Keep that for yourself,' 1 said Christian. 

" Wry modi obliged to you, sir," answered 
the waiter with n bow: and having with his 
napkin brushed away a few more imaginary 
crumbs from the corner of Ilia table, and 
moved the mustard-pot to the otlicrsido of the 
salt-sellar, he eaid, “I think you ,»uy find 
Mr. Sycamore nn agreeable gcntleiuno enough : 
bnt he is very fact and very rackelty.” 

11 Ifc has a great many visitors, lias lie not !' 
inquired Christian. 

"Yes, eir-a great many," annwered the 
waiter: then after a pause, lie added, " P.ul lie 
is alwaye denied to them, air- -nlwn>tJ. ,, 

" llcuicd tu them 1 " ejaculated inir hero, in 
amuicintnl. 

" Oh, yes, airl Tailors— hiHiluialtera-jewel- 
leis— livcry-stablc-kccpere— in fact, air,” added 
the waiter, with a significant look, "Mr, 
Sycamore is very high and mighty indeed, nnd 
docs not like low people haring said which, 
the waiter again stared in a meaning manner 
upon Christian's countenance. 

"Do yon intend mo to understand,” de- 
manded our hero, " that Mr. Sycamore is not a 
respectable person? Yon can apeak frankly 
—I do not aak through impertinent cariosity 
• -sud I aball not repeal anything you may 
tell me." 

"Well, air," said the “waiter, 'Til tell yon 
exactly all I know of Mr. Sycamore. IJe lias 
been three months at the hotel— and lie never 
paid hia bill till to-day. Ho gets up at nbout 
noon, and comes homo to bed at three or four 
in the morning, lie hired a eabriolot from the 


"He keeps one eervant, 1 suppose!” said 
Christian 

" Yen— the groom that you have seen, air 
-and then, after glancing towards the door 
and looking out of thu window, the waiter 
added, " And that groom, air, is as downy a 
little fellow as ever you conld wish toseo in a 
day's walk." 

11 1 do not porcisely comprehend you,” re* 
marked Christian. 

" Vi' I iv, sir, I mean that be is up to all aorta 
of unulfs, and down to all kinds of dodges, 
lie knows u thing or two: ho is as artful a 
cuvo as here and there one. lie gets up un- 
common early in the morning : no one geta 
up earlier, lie is wide-awake, and cant be 
done.” 

A t this moment a couple of gentlemen entered 
the coifcc-room to take some refreshments: 
ami i inistian'a discourse with the waiter ended 
abruptly. Our young hero did not altogether 
like the character he had heard of Mr. Syca- 
more : but ns for that of the groom James, it 
hud been explained to him in bo figurative a 
manner, with so man; rhetorical flourishes and 
allegorical illustrations, that he knew notpro- 
cistlv how to estimate it. 

"After all," aaid Christian to himself, “I 
havo heard nothing acLually or substantially 
prejudicial to Mr. Sycamore. Ho lisa paid his 
debts at last, nnd will -leave the hotel in an 
honourable manner. I’erlmps it is one of his 
pccnliarities to keep liis creditors waiting and 
pay them in a mass. It may be that be con- 
sider* them a set of 'low people,' and likes to 
show bis contempt for tlicm. At all evonts, 
I had better keep to my engagement : it will 
bo easy for mo to throw it up if it do not 
please me.” 

Scarcely had our young hero arrived aI Hub 
wmclusiou, when .fames entered to inform him 
that Mr. Sycamore wan ready to start, A 
couple of cabs were at the door, as Christian's 
new employer travelled with a considerable 
quantity of lufgnge. Thnt gentleman entered 
one or the vehicles, to the Iws of which .Tames 
nscended ; and Christian followed in tbo other. 
They proceeded to the railway-atation at Lon- 
don Bridge, —where the Hon. Talbot Sycamore 
took a first-class ticket for himself, a second- 
class one for Christian, and a third-class 
ticket for James. Tho train wae just 
ready to start ; aud they proceeded to occupy 
their seats according lo tho classification just 
described. 

Jn tbo compartment lo which Christian 
Ashton was assigned, there were only two 
passengers in addition to himself. One was an 
elderly man, who settled himself in the corner 
to take a nap,- moot probably for tbo purpose 
of sleeping off the liquor of which be bad 
evidently been partaking rather freely, and 
the fumes of whioli hovered around him, giving 
to the compartment the savour of n wine- 
vault. Tho other paesengerwas a femBlo vory 


neatly dressed, nod with a veil drawn over ber do very favourable conclusion with respect to 
entmteeance. Opposite, to tbia female did bis character," 

Christian happen to olacs himself ; and it oc- You know full well, Mr, Ashton, she 
curred to him that she gave a alight start, and rejoined, "that I was completely inmwntof 
even uttered a low ejaculation, aa be entered any wilful complicity m that scandalone 
the carriage. He conld not eery easily distin- plot-—-’’ 

gnieh her countenance through the wil: but I know it, Amyi* answered oor hero, 
yet he aaw enough of it to convince him that “You were deceived by appearance i those 

it was not altogether unfamiliar, He did not dresses which were worn by another H 

however like to regard her too earnestly,- “Yes, I wsb indeed deceived I" resumed 
especially es she seemed to bang down her head Amy Sutton. "Never was deception more 
as if in annoyance or confusion that he had gross— more abominable I ' 
even looked at her as attentively as he had "1 hope that the Duchess did not believe 
done. you guilty, and visit yon with her dio- 

The train rolled out of the station: the in- pleasure?' said Christian. ' 

toxica ted gentleman in the -corner soon “Oh, nol the Duchess of Marohmont 
began to convince his fellow-passengers, by treated me most kindly. Indeed, I have re- 
certain usual sounds, that he was wrapped in mained in her service until about a fortnight 
the arms of Morpheas; and then the female,. ago;"-lhen ) after another brief panse, she 
slowly leaning forward, said. “How do you added in a low deep voice, “That miscreant 
do, Mr. Ashton P' Marohmont has been my- my- ruin I” 

At the same time she raised her veil : and 
our hero atones recognised Amy Sutton, -who, V™” 10 ? SZl * 1 

as the reader will recollect, wee one of the “3*- 

Duchess of Marehmont’s lady's-maids. "We triIlm P b • ®ud our hero was anrpnaed for 

my2o, priSf Remind t&iJSrttrtlt “«• *“■«■ «*?“*;. 

was she of whom the unprincipled Duka to a ^nd who XdTonld 

W Sh” 'Tu B ow in he,' ^rceFy resent Se dightot VertJ that ™ 
™ ‘A ® ^ken with her. Moreover he had believed 
twenty-fifth year , we have already described tbat she had detested the Doke oaaccount 
her as tall and handsome, but with a look i ,l t a- .- « 1 ,. v.a u 

displaying a resolute decisiveness of character, ' q E^* 

and which could at times merge into a savage fP. . , 1 — i . . , 

fierceness. She was selfish- worldly-minded! her aversion been 

and avaricious. At tha time when Christian t think, Mr. Ashton," she presently 

fchoa“old. It was this same Amy 

Button who now made herself known to Chris- ~T ^SL ' - LSuSKj 
.. _i,„„ me I l was the victim ot the most diabolical 

tiau in the railway tram, as above described. alrM ity-«nd I will be signally revenged 1” 
After the exchange uf a few observations, Christian was more and more astonished at 
be inquired whether bIic was still in the what he heard : but it was a point on which he 
Duchess uf Marohmont s service 1 would not aBk qucsLiuns ; he could only listen 

“No," she answered : aod her look became to jest so much as Amy Sutton might choose to 

all in an instant strangely gloomy. re ye*l to him. 

Christian now observed tbat ebe was altered “Perhaps you consider it indelicate," she 
since he had last seen her many months back: went on to say, “that I should make such a 
she was pale, and ber countenance was some revelation to one of the opposite sex. But it 
what thin aud careworn. He did not like to is because you already know so modi of the 
continue uuestioDiug her • for he found that villany of Marchjcont’s character-and be- 
his first query had somehow or another given oause we were loth as it were mixed up in a 
herpain. There was a silence of a few minutes, transaction which so signally exposed his 
during whioh he felt awkward ; and she looked bareness and bis turpitude-and perhaps, too, 
down in sinister, moody psnsiveness. At it » a relief to my goaded feelings to be 
length that Bildnce wdb broken by herself; reeled to speak of ay wrongs to mo who 
for suddenly raising lie. 1 eyes, and glancing to- knows their author so well and knows 
wards the tipsy individual to assure heraelf that hkewise how fully capable he is of mflioting 
he was bUII slumhering, she leant forward, any wrong, even the worst and most flagrant 
and said in a deep voice, “The Doke of March- that one fellow-creature can sustain at the 
mont is the greatest villain npon earth 1" hands of another. It was shortly after the 
n You and I eaw enough of him, Amy,** re- return of the family from Oaklanda to Bel- 
sponded Christian, « to be enabled to arrive at gme Square-lie made an overture to me-I - 
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; between that awakening and a linking into a it 
! state of perfect unconsciousness, there was | only di 
a moment's interval— bo that it appears like a pi 
dream when I think of it 1 When I awoke in fl 
the morning’’— and here Amy Sutton lowered tc 
the veil over her countenance,— 1 "when I tt 
awoke in the morning, the Duke was with me tt 

■ —my rain — “ A 

The remainder of the sentence was lost in a C 
low, deep, stifling aob, Christian sate aghast 
at this narrative of diabolic villany, Bad as “ 

■ he knew the Duke of Marchmont to be, yet be w 
could ecarcely have fancied that' ha was capable 
of each hideous turpitude as this. Amy Sutton t< 

, Bate baok in the railway carriage with her veil b 
over her conntenance ; and in this posturo Bhe w 
remained, completely immoveable, for nearly 01 
ten minutes,— all her senses and faculties being tf 
absorbed in the contemplation of the tremen- tl 
dous wrong which she had sustained and of the n 
venceance that ehe purposed to wreak when- tl 
ever the opportunity should serve. a 

"Perhaps you will ask me," ehe at length re- o 
eumed,— " or at ail events yon will wonder, why o 
I did not drag the Duke of Marchmont before s: 
the tribunals and punish him for his flagrant tl 
iniquity J Bntif I had adopted that course, h 
it would have been likewise to expose my own 
disgrace— to parade my own dishonour ; and 1 
I am dependent on my character for my bread, o 
The world might have sympathised with me d 
perhaps ; but amongst all those sympathisers, g 
who would give me another situation ? who h 
would have received me into hie home to V 
attend npnn his virtnons wife or his chasle h 
daughters 1 And then, too, Mr. Ashton," con- fl 
traued Amy, “thera was another consideration n 
—a consideration suggested by the language ■ 
which the Duke himself held to me when I a 
reproached and threatened him for the atrocity h 
of his conduct. It was that against mv sc- r 
cusation be would reply that he had been o 
invited to my bed-or at least that I had f 
willinsly received him there- and that I t 
subsequently proclaimed a foul oharge against c 
him because he would not yield to the exor- t 
bitanoe of my demands for pecuniary re- i 

paration." \ 

“ And after that, Amy," mi Christian, “yon ’ 
remained for aeveral months in the service of f 
the Duchess T' g 

“yes," she replied— and theu remained c 
silent, offering no explanation of this portion t 
of her conduct : nor did Christian like to ask 1 
for any. f 

Tnere was a further pause, which was 
ibroken -by our hero inquiring whether Amy I 
Sutton was going all the way to Ramsgate 1 t 

“I am not," she answered. "My destin- 
ation is a small tillage n little -way on this 
side of Ashford.’’ 

She said no more ; and there was another 
long pause. The tipsy individual in the corner 
now woke np ; and having slept off the fames 
of bis former potations, he appeared to think 


it waa necessary to renew them. He accor- 
dingly drew forth a case-bottle from his 
pocket; and taking out the cork, applied it 
first to his nose to inhale the smell, and next 
to his lips to imbibe the liquor. Having 
taken a deep draught, he wiped the month of 
the bottle with his sleeve, and proffered it to 
Amy, who declined it with disgust then to 
Christian, who refused it with cola civility. 


He then observed, for the behoof of his lis- 
teners, that he could replenish it at Ashford— 
but that he wished he had done so at Reigate, 
where tho brandy was better: and then it 
occurred to him that there was very good mm 
to he got at the Ashford station— and he 
thought it might agree with him best. Ha 
next noticed that the crops looked very fins : 
though how he could manage to see them at 
all, was a perfect miracle, inasmuch as he had 
one eye closed and the other blinking like an 
owl’s. So, having delivered himself of the 
sage observations just recorded, he fell into 
the corner and into a sound sleep simnl- 


deBtination. At Ashford the intoxicated 
gentleman woke up, and contrived to alight 
for tho purpose oi replenishing bis flaak. 
When he bad returned to hie seat he applied 
himself with much industry to the said 
flask, -the effects of which, instead of 
miking him sleepy, rendered him quarrel- 
some : so that, to Christian's surprise and 
astoiiiehment, he began to poll off his coat, 
hiccoughing, out an expression of his deep 
regret at the necessity under which he laboured 
of polishing onr hero off. For this polishing 
purpose he rose up from his seat ; but Chris- 
tian, in order to pnt an end to these pugnacious 
displays, forced him back into it again, with 
the assurance that if they did come to a fight 
it would be much the worse for him who pro- 
voked it, Fortunately the city of Canterbury 
waa soon reached; and there the drunken - 
gentleman waa claimed by bis wife and three 
grown-np daughters, who were waiting to re- 
ceive him, and who assailed him in so measured 
terms on beholding the condition in whioh he 
bad bronght himself baok to the bosom of bia 
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CHBI8TIAXS SEW BHPIOYEH. 

Whethbii it were under the bracing in- 
flueace of the iei-air— or whether it were 
heaiuee even the most fashionable people keep 
men natural hoars when at watering-places,- 
we cannot take it apon ourselves to decide . 
hat certain it was that the Hon. Talbot 
Sycamore did actually and positively leave 
his conch at nine in the morning after 
hie arrival, and did with an equal degree of 
certitude ait down to breabfaet at half-past 
nine when he had taken a ehort lounge upon 
thebatads in his flowered silk dressing-gown, 
his morocco slippers, and a red osp with a 
)Id tassel very much resembling & Turkish 
a. 

While still at breakfast, he somewhat senten- 
tionsly inquired of the waiter whether his 
private secretary had partaken of hit breakfast 1 
—and on receiving an answer in the affirma- 
tive, he desired that Mr. Christian Ashton 
might be requested. to walk np. Our hero 
accordingly repaired to Mr. Sycamore's sitting- 
room ; and that gentleman said, "If you place 
yourself at the side-table near the window, yon 
can write a few letters to my dictation— and 
daring the intervals when I am wearied of 
talking, yon can gaze out upon the harbour and 

This last recommendation might have been 
very considerate indeed if it were not somewhat 
pnerile ; and while Mr. Sycamore went on dia- 1 
cnesing his muffin, his eg?, and his ham, Chris- 
tian arranged the writing-materials at the 
side-table. The waiter entered the room with 
n hot moffin ; and Mr. Sycamore said, with an 
air of easy indifference, “ The first letter, Mr. | 
Ashton, is to my London bankers. Jast put 
the address and data— don't write the word 
‘Gentlemen —but pat 1 My dear sirs', as I am 
devilish intimate with them. Waiter, Borne 
“ore cream." 

While the waiter was absent, Mr. Sycamore 
“ ‘ ” ‘ ■* '"'lriatian certainly 


| remained silent ; and Oht 
thought it was rather a singular coincidence 
that he ahonldonly begin dictating again when 
the waiter re-appeared/ Yet each was the fact. 

"Write thne,'' said Mr. Syosmore : “'I will 
thank yon to remit to the Bimagate’ banker 
five thousand pounds to my aooonnt. With 
regard to that sntn of twenty thousand which 
Lord Toddington paid into jour hands on my 
Wlfthe other day — " 

I Bat here Mr. Sycamore stopped short, as 
the daor had just dosed hehind-ths waiter, 
.r. ^ ave be M that he had dictated 
a stretch for one 6t his languid 
bnt it certainly appeared to 

much as if be desisted then 

and there simply because the individaal for 
ppf He was thns parading his flnan- 


ever, after a little while the letter was 
concluded with some' special instructions sb 
to the laying-ont of the twenty ' thousand 
pounds paid in by Lord Toddington ; and by 
the time it was finished, the waiter entered 
to clear away the breakfait-things. 

"Now, Mr. Ashton," said the Hon. Talbot 


Sycirai 

i felanil 


e m;i&fc write a letter to my 


friend, the Duke of Arlington. Puttheplaoe 
and dale; and then begin ‘My dear Arling- 
ton,’ Now go on to say— 1 Here I am installed 
in devilish comfortable quarters nt Hamsgate. 
Do yon moan, my dear fellow, to fnlfll your 
JUiise of joining me hero for bix ’ * 

so, let me know by return of poet 

place is most disgustingly crowded, and I 
must bespeak rooms for you at the hotel three 
or four days beforehand. Tell Lord Toddington 
thnt I find I have lost my wager of five 
thousand guineas, and shall Bend him np a 
cheque by this Bams post He paid me twenf - 
thousand the other day ; so it is a devilish got 
sweep for him to get back a quarter ofiti. 
so short a time. By the bye, tell Toddington 
likewise that I will give him eight hucdred.for 
that black mare of hie' 


Mr. Sycamore, throwing himself back in-his 
chair, yawned considerably : but Christian 
oonld not help noticing that the waiter bad 
left the room a few instants before the task of 
dictation was thus suspended. He shortly 


We 


idLng ontsidB, the diotation was renewed, 
e will not, however, inflict any more of it 
. on our readers ; suffice it to say that the re- 
mainder of the letter to the Duke of Arlington 1 
was in the same familiar style as its commenoe-j 
raent : so that to disbelieve the fact that the 
Hon. Talbot Sycamore wae the very dear and 
intimate friend of hie Gr'aoe of Arlington, would 
[have been tantamount to the guilt of p sup- 
position that the said Hon. Talbot Sycamore 
was dictating a tisane of falsehoods either for 
purposes of vain-glory, or for others still less 


Several more letters were dictated to noble- 
_en and baronets ; and thence it was to be 
inferred that Mr. Sycamore did indeed enjoy n 
very select and honoarab'e acquaintance amidst 
the titled aristocracy of the three kingdoms. 
When the letters were all finished, Mr. Syca- 


ore affixed hie signature thereto ; they were 
lly folded-placed in envelopee-eddressed— 
id sealed with the Hon. Talbot Sycamore’s 
armorial bearings, which consisted of a griffin 
with three heads and snoh other little curious 
conceptions as the wisdom of the Heralds' 
College or the genioe of some imaginative seal- 
engraver had sncceeded in producing. 

" Shall I take thees letters to the post P 
inquired Christian, when the morning's talk 

was no longer present How-! " Yes-you may," replied Mr, Sycamore, in 




THE MYSTERIES 


M« moled langntd 
pit n- (”"i*’i»n • asnbont wlrargibe rnntn, 
"■ *rid. “ No ' nn *«ennd itinn-M* III Intel 
hem mvtrif, I rli-.1l lit- pi— ire tl-v ml 

my irrobln i nnd I hire got »n irq-iirv *n 
■unlce *hon» u l.t’er > liicli o Tight tu hut 
reached on* here.” 

Christian iai-ird from the hnlw In take 
walk i nnd hr nalmUr r-fl-ctrd on r.ll Tint 
‘•nd hrrn dans in rtl-tncr In tin- letter- 
‘tftlnp. II- |-sd r-rmln ml«rMn(>< in Mr 
■bind ; but ml hr diied nut alh>w ihrm tn 
ihfnin nn immidinlr nteepdarcr «rer 1.1m. It 
looked Terr much «* if Ibr Il-m. Mr. S/cs- 
mom hud dlrirt.il in n patiicnV sense, in 
order In inipri-M ilir hnte'-wehrr wilha pr-mrl 
idea rf hit ftranre», hia nrq'nintanrn, nnd liii 
general re-p.'ctsliility, po that the hnlrl fune 
lionair might po nnd report ererything tn 
the limdlonl ; -hot, on Ilir ntlirr hand, it 
might nil lie correct, Irpitimntr, and atralcht- 
forwnnl enough, mil nothing more irpri-h. 
UlMoin Iho pentlemnn'a mode rf precede., 
khan r love 1 1 mtontarinn nnd pr'defnl display. 
At nil event*, Chii-tim wasreenlr-d not tn he 
■no resdr tn j imp nt * cnuc'n-ion, nnr stpml 
•he chance i-f d-.i"g Mb eim.1n\er nn iij r ice- 
I Hr • M»h rnrt Jireripli,.- f.,| m i Inn i-f ..pinion, 
IT- ri-naired rathe ninili wheie the ci-itor- 
pre Inthlnir : nml nr Grit he stood Wiring 
i, rmid-it other aprctutnre, »i'h n feelln ■ 
|.if chmfn1nraa_ and n pen«e of exlrilsrnting 


Bit be .... .... 

[hewn t» enneeiro strange notions rnput- 
ing the rielicacv of *11 that he evr before 
him. Them worn nw’o lntli»ra in a condi- 
tion of oeif-ct nudity »ithfn fire or mil 
rani' of frmalr bathers, who certsi-ly 
»nwl«n*d l< lone gowns, lint, they *ei. 

| loose that theroime nppn nt the hremt with, 
erary rlnple of the «»n nnd e. itli oreby more- 
mentor the form. Tn-u, tno, (lie gentlemen 
ret® entrainin' about In all directions, p 
arming * thousand emlntinns on the "nter „ 
ell twin it, -fluting on their Rinmseha and 
their beets— leaping hi It tn dire down li-id I 
foremeat-nr ascending t^e a'epa nt the bick of | 
the machines in order tn plnnri- .-It into thn ee« 
'again. Then nn the ehnn-, ton, Cim'inn en-ihl 
; nnt help nWrvin th«t *h>- ladi-a ramhl-d ni 
stood nearen* In those n-luts where the gentle, 
men «*■» haihlng. S -nie sale imna ihe -nd- 
pre’-ndln to he deen'r «*wnrled in I he nnve'i 
which ilietr held in th.|r hands ■ bit the pagei 
xrrennlr tnrn«d at *■*» bug nterr.l*, and 
'herjra which "build hare h-.n lent upon! 
*hemj -rre p-erlng m--r at the (1 -itl-iii-g, 
*r Inuring, leaning, diving, niiiu-ptajinir 
veot'rmeii.biihera. 

I B :t if Ihe 1 il<«a thus congregated 
Mages were these if the enp i.b- 

I frolicking In lb» water, the gentli-ni-n.ipec-l 
Mtora on Oie ntb*r hnnd R"rm«l as if hy ac- 
iridenl-O’t, Tea! quite by neeilent to li»{ 

| lounging individually or collectirely in little' 


groups nearest to wtgrg the fair »*, like i 
niviv draped nereids, were disporting to tho 
aw-ilm*!. Msnyafairhosim thus unveiled 
i'n la- inti- 1 * tn tlW libettloe_ r-garda devour- 
inglr fiaed nnui them glirup-ea of white 
glmeing limbs «ere lifcewie* caught »a the fair 
l-itliera practised Htrimtufng tiv the nid of tho 
l"iW>p, nr as they RPB-ndfd the atepe of the 
mair iuta on emrrgin ■ from t* u water. Hoary 
o'd men rketed their glmting look* upon ‘ v 
oh.ifming hathrra i and aoiuc e*ro went » 
nr irere eo etrried away by their libidinooe ! 
f-rlinga, as tn n!»» their ryt- gliwiea all the 1 
b-lter to eitcli nnd dermir the glimtaea nf those 
charms which wrre being cnnliouonaly revealed 
to them. And the lndii-a knew full well that | 
they were thus the n' j.els of each enrneil 
contemplitinn nn the part of the ccntlemcn- 

“ — hut they exhibited no indignation 

nf phame rose to their cheeka— no 


appealed to the 
gnldea tu reqnrpi that the insolent beholders 
might he drstred tn stand back. 

As the ennsctnnRnePS that all these disgnating 
andasindalnns indelicariea were being enacted 
hrf.ire Mm, graduallr dawned into the mind 
nf C iri'ilan A'htnn, he nt first frh aatonished : 

. Vciuhi eMre»*r believe the erid-nce of Ms 
own smses. Yet it was indeed but too Intel 
I — f.ir there, in the itraid dnrlleht, with the 
| w in'* mf'ilgonco blsxingnpon the entire scene, 
was all this going o ■. Very fnr f unate was it 
For the proprietors of tho machines that their 
hither* belnntnl to the well-to-do orders, 
nnnilierlng am«n si |l>e M rersnns of rank, 
standing, nnd wealth. Oh I if those bnthors 
hid nnlr belonged to the poorer olaases, how 
tho stints wonlil hare held np their hands and 
tarn-d tip the whites of their eyes: what I 
tirades would have been heard from the pnlpita 
nf rhnrehes and frnm within the walla of 
the Unosea Parliament I what fnlmlnationa 
and lamratitiona wonlil there hire been In res- 
pect to the Immorality and profligacy of the 
working cIssim | Magistrates would hare come 
dnwn armed with all the powers of the law to 
hrr, nnd to plnnge Into 

, - - - — - mnrkinea : bishops nnd . 

n-her legislators would htro c'amottred for ! 
sddi'innil legal eiyic’mpnta: and Exeter Hall 
wild lure enhn-tl In fho 'nlv-llings, the 
whining., and 'he laguhtl-ioe 'am-ntstlona nf 
the n L’o’llr,' S ch wnnhl hare h-en Ihe case 
If til use bitliera belonged to Ihe wnrktng oUm: 
hot fh-r fnrnird a p-irflnn nf rhe higher orders 
—lli'is" nrd»r* who *r« nn» merely privileged i 
all po<i>|e\l rights, hut likewise 

I n] ly nil Immoralities with tho 

fullest imn-inity. 

Taat fs'llng on Christian'* part which bad 
commenced with atnsr.'nif nt and h id pngremed 
into incredulity n« tn the eridecce of hia 
own sen***, leroiinated in di*gnst. lie retired 
frnm ih* scene, and rambled throngli the town, 
marvelling that ladles and gentlemen of ednea- 



lion, and who arrogate to themselves the credit 
of being the depositaries of all that is best in 
refinement, delicacy, and virtuous principle in 
this con o try, should thns scandalously forget 
rhemnelees— or rather wilfully act in a manner 
'bat gave the lie to ail their presumptuous 
'oaetiogs. 

' Several days passed : and every morning 
Christian was employed for about an bour-ind- 
a-balf in writing letters to Mr, Syoemuree 
dictation. These were to a variety of noble- 
men and gentlemen of position and wealth, and 
were conched in different degrees of intlmucv 
*nd familiarity, Mr. Sycamore generally took 
them for the purpose of posting them himself : 
or else he gave them to bis man James with 
the command to do so. Letters arrived from 
London in response to these : and Christian 
conld not help thinking that Mr. Sycamore 
was very negligent in allowing his corres- 
pondence to lie about on the tabU in his 
sitting-room. 

Mr. Sycamore hired horses and equipages, 
and lived altogether in the style of a man of 
fortune. He picked op eoqoaintspnes-if he 
"ad not. previously formed them— at Rtrosgate : 
« lord or two dined with Mm— two or three 
baronets joined him at champagne breakfasts— 
He received invitations to parties— and by the 
■line ten days had expired, he was the perfect 
star of the place. He seemed determined like- 
wise that the tradespeople of Ramsgate should 
benefit hy bis presence i for, aa he observe d to 
Christian, "What was the use of having money 
anlesa to diffuse it fairly and do good with it ! ' 

Acting npon tbie admira'le principle, the 
Hon. Mr. Thibet Sycamore wae lavish in his 
orders. The jewellers, the tailors, the boot- 
■oaken, the perfumers, and the livery stable- 
' keepers were speedily honoured with his patro- 
nage. But ao far ss thje liberality of bis oostom 
went, the landlord of theltoynl Hots) had no 
reason to complain : for the handsomest enite 
of apartments was retained by M r. Sycamore— 
the costliest wineB were dally put in ico for his 
table- the markets of Btmsgate did not furnish 
. suitable dainties for his repast; and therefore 
the lindlord 'as compelled to send large orders 
to London, and get down the ohoiceat products 
Ilf 'Billingsgate and Covent Garden^ for his 
customer's use. Christian's misgivings hnd 
slfflosr entirely disappeared ! and hs honestly 
■hnnght that he most h«ve wp-nged Ms em- 
p'cyerhy them. For If Mr. Sycamore were 
not everything he seemed and represented, 
would he not he at once detected ? would he be 
allowed to lead inch a life as this without 


' a seat, he said, " I entreat your pardon, Mr. 
Ashton, for the eoorse Ism adopting: but 
from what I have seen of you, I have formed I 


an opinion that leads me to it. Might T aek 
how loo* you have kuown Mr. Sycamore ?" 

" I wae only intiodnoed to him the very dsy- 
htfore we esm- d.wn to Runagate. Isdver 
tired io the Timet for a summon as private 
secretary to a u.itilen.an or gentleman : Mr. 
Sycamore snswered the advertisement- letters 
were exchanged between ns— I called upon him 
-sod received the appointment." 

"And where «na hs staying, sir, at the 
time f inquired the landlord. 

Corfsriau mentioned rhe hotel In Piccadilly ; 
and be thought it right to add that Mr. St-esr 
mure had lived there upwards of three months 
—that he had ep>nt a vast amount of money— 
and that he had paid all bis hills with the 
utmost liberality ere leaving the metropo'is. 

The landlord's conTitenaooe brightened np: 
and after a 'ittle rejection, he paid, "I am 
euro ynu will pardon me, Mr. Ashton, for thus 
boldly questioning you ; hot the truth is, we 
do get bitten sometimes hy gentlemen who cub 
a dash and livo extravagantly. Mr. Sycamore 
however does seem a regal nr gentleman : but 
there are one or two little rircnnutances 
which did cause me some nneasioees. The 
first is that, in my waiter's hearing, and 
on the very first niurmnv afrer his arrival, 
he dictati d a letter to Ms Loudon bankere, 
ordering th*m to remit him a considerable 
sum: ard I happened to learn by itqiiry 
at nor R'magete hankers, that they have as 
yet received no advic-s to any soch effect. 
Another cireuinttance is that none of the 
frienda who viak him hero were ever ao- 
(■minted »lth him before. I ventured to ask 
Sir William Gregory th s morning who Mr. 
S> Comoro in. Because of course, as he is an 
TTonrnmhle, he must be a peer's son; but 
Sir William himsef seemed stntck by the 
q nest inn, declaring that he Imd never thought 
Ilf the matter before. Perhaps you can tell 
me, Mr. Ashton, who Mr. Sycamore’s father 
is- or tn wlmt nnhle family he belongs T' 

“ R-»llv„'' replied Chriatian, "loan only say 
as Sir Willism Gr.gnry appears to bare an- 
swered yon, that 1 never thought of the matter 
before," 

"Too see, Mr. Ashton,” conlinoed the land- 
lord, "there niv two mi'.lrrnen and three or 
fonr baronets who visit Mi. Siramoret hut 
hat -pen yon and me, they are not at all likely 


“ I oan n enure vno,' reeponded C'nVieii, in 
somB degree of affright, “that if there be sny- 
thing wiong T am totally innocent — " 

“I hnn* you are,’ interrupted the landlord ; 
" and that is the reason I took the liberty of 
questioning von. I saw at once that yoa 
worn a well-coudncted vonng gentleman— yon 
live so qnietly— you never take any wine— you 
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choose. Mind, I don’t say there is anything 
wrong ; and all yon hare told me about Mr. 
Sycamore's mode of life in London at Che 
Piccadilly Hotel, has eased me considerably. 
Prudence however suggests that I should 
make a little further inquiry. By the bye" 
exclaimed the landlord. “ what If I were to 
write up to those London bankers of his J At 
all events, Mr. Ashton, you will not tell him 
that T have been questioning yon." 

" Not for the world 1" responded our young 
hero. 

At this moment the parlour door opened ; 
and Mr. Sycamore lounged in with his wonted 
fashionable ease; and perceiving Chrjstian 
there, he aaid, “ Ah 1 Mr. Ashton, having a 
little eb&t with the landlord— eh V 

" Yes, sir," stammered Christian : Rnd he 
rose to leave the room. 

“Don't go— don’t go," exclaimed Mr. Syca- 
more; “it's no secret Yon are acqoainted 
with all my affairs," he added with a laugh, 
“in vour capacity of my private secretary." 

Still Christian was moving towards the door, 
aa he thought that the business might not 
concern him : but Mr. Sycamore, with an 
appearance of kind playfulness and urbane 
familiarity, said, “Really you need not go: 
for I repeat, 1 have no Becrets that yon are not 
acquainted with." 

Christian waa therefore compelled to remain ; 
and Mr. Svcamore, depositing himself with 
easy indolence upon a chair, “ Landlord, this 
is an admirable hotel of yours, and I have been 
doing my best to reoommend it— but nil to 
tiptop people, mind 1— no law persons will ever 
seek your establishment throngh any hint or 
suggestion from me. Ashton can tell yon that 
1 am very particular on that score-devilish par- 
tienlar." 

“Of course, air," observed the hotel proprie- 
tor; “every gentleman is." 

“ I should think so indeed !" exclaimed Mr. 
Sycamore: “or else what would become of ns t 
damme, what would become of os 1" 

The landlord shook his head solemnly, as if 
inwardly repeating the question which had 
been pat in bo earnest a manner : and then he 
appeared lost in the wide field of speculation 
whieh it had opened to his mental view, 

“Ey the bye," resumed Mr. Sfcamore, after 
a pause, “yon will have to keep a suite of 
rooms from Monday neat for six weeks. They 
are for my friend Lord Tuddington, from whom 
I have this morning received a letter to tell 
me that be is coming. You remember, Ashton, 

I told you hia lordship waa certain to coma ? 
Ah, here ia hie letter ;'’-and Mr. Sycamore 
toaaed it to the landlord aa he spoke. 

The hotel-proprietor took and read it ; and 
bis countenance exhibited a brightening satis- 
faction at what he evidently regarded ns a 
proof of Mr. Sycamore’s sincerity. 

“ Yes, air," he said, “ the apartments shall 
be kept— and I thank you for the recommenda- 


tion. His lordship, I perceive, is coming with 
his cousin the Hon. CAptain Highflyer and his 
nephew Mr. Skelter : they will all be attended 
with their valets -and there are likewiee 
three groona to provide for." 

“That’s just it," aaid Mr. Sycamore j and 
yon perceive that hia lordship requires break- 
fast^ dining, and drawing-rooms. D>mme, we 
ahull have a fine time of it I Toddington is a 
devil of a fellow to drink champagne— and eo ie 
Highflyer ; bat Skelter will punish the bur- 
gnndy." Ah, by the bye 1 that reminds me of 
something I had to suggest Yon mast be very 
careful about your burgundy ; Skelter ia an 
excellent judge— and if he dm take a fancy to 
it, he’ll drink three or fonr battles a day." 

“I think, sir," remarked the ' hotel-pro- 
prietor, deferentially, “ that yon are enabled 
to pass an opinion upon my kurgnndy ?’ 

“ V e s— I think I may venture to eay that 
it it excellent," responded Mr. Sycamore. 
“ Weil, then, Ashton, we must write to his 
lordship presently, and tell him that the rooms 
are engaged. Ah, by the bye, landlord, you 
will have to find stabling-accommodation for 
four horses, as yon seo by that letter." 

"It shall be done, sir,” was the hotel-pro- 
prietor’s anewer: and he proceeded to make 
certain memoranda in his books. 

ThtHon. Talbot Sycamore rose from his 
sent, and waa lounging towrds the door,— when 
apparently stricken with a sadden thought, 
he exclaimed, "Ah, by the bye, Ashton, just 
run np to the bank and inquire whether they 
hare received a letter of advice about my remit- 
tances. I can’t make out bow the delay has 
been : it’s too bad of those fellows in London— 
and all the worse because I am their private 
friend as well as their customer. They are no 
doubt overwhelmed with bnainess : bntif they 
don’t pay more attention they will very soon 
lose it ; and I for one don't mean to stand 
any nonsense. I'll close my account and ent 
them dead, if the money haB not been sent by 
this last post." 

Thus speaking, Mr. Sycamore looked uncom- 
monly fierce, ns if he had jest come to a resolve 
which waa perfectly Inexorable, and from which 
he wonld not suffer himself to be moved even 
if all the partners hi the London banking-firm 
went down upon their knees at bfo feet. 

Christian Ashton hastened off to make the 
inquire at the Ramsgate banker’s; and the 
Hon. Talbot Sycamore loungingly resumed bie 
chair,— saying, “I’ll jnst wait here till my 
private secretary retnrss ; and yon ahull give 
me a glaaa of that famous liqnenr of yonria that 
yon sent np to ns last evening." 


considerable alacrity in ringing the bell and 
ordering in the choice liquenr of whioh Mr. 
Sycamore had epoken. This gentleman quaffed 
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„ glnaa with the air of a connoisseur i and as lie 
began to sip a second, bo said, " I tell you what 
it if, landlord- there is not Oner liqueur in all 
England than this. Toddington *ill like it"— 
another sip- “Highflyer will like it**- Another | 
sip— “and damme, Skelter will like it I”— and 
the last sip drained thu glass. 

In a few minutes Christian Ashton returned, 
ith a risible expression of disappointment 
upon his features. 

"Well, what newel" inquired Mr. Sycamore. 
" Am I to uac harah mcasurc8 with those care- 
less London bankets of mine ? or am 1 to giro I 
them back all my confidence V' 

"I am very much afraid, sir," responded our 
young hen, 11 that yon will linre to adopt the 
former course." 

“Then, damme, I'll rush up to 1/iudon at 


The hotel-proprietor looked somewhat blank 
at the lion. Talbot Sycamore's proposition: 
bnt that gloominess passed away in an instant, 
| as divers considerations swept through his 
mind. There was Lord Toddiogton'o Iettor 
promising a rieh harvest for aix weeks : the 
recommendations of Mr. Sycamore were very 
certain not to end there: but if he were 
offended he wonld leave the hotel himself, and 


tiding up their quarterB there in future. 
“He iwrt bo all right," said the landlord 
to liiraFi-lf, us n sequel to those rapid mnsinga : 
but still he thought that in rcsncct to the 
I required amount he might 


JMgl ... . ... 

dential compromise, “it would really give 
me infinite pleasure, Mr. Sycamore," he ob- 
i served, now speaking aloud, “ to comply with 


, , J up to If 

once I" exclaimed the Hon. Talbot Sycamore, , your request- 
starting; from his chair with indignation | “Ob, it don't matter in the least I" ex- 
depicted on his countenance. “I'll tnhc the , claimed the gentlomau, with an air of the most 
inext train— 111 go to tho lmnk-111 order all .perfect indifference. “Ashton can run up to 
!my funds to be paid over to their great rivals, I London by the next train-ho will be down 
I Tump, Aldgalc, and Co.— I'll close my account | early to-morrow forenoon: and tlien all will 
—and, damme, I’ll horsewhip the head of the ■ ’>» rtohs. ll.it T «t *t« 


firm and blacken the eyes of the clmf cashier. 1 

"While giving vent to tlioso dreadful 
threats, Mr. Sycamore appeared to be worked 
up into a towering passion ; and tho hotel- 
proprietor being convinced of the genuine 
sincerity of all his customer's proceedings 
since he had seen Lord Toddineton's letter, 
ventured to intercede on behalf of the Loudon 
bankers— adding that perhaps another letter, 
written in very strong terms, might bring] 
them to their senses— or that perhaps it would ] 
answer the same purpose if Mr. Ashton were 
sent np to London 1 

"To bo sure I" cried Mr. Sycamore, suffering 
Jmeelf to be appeased to a certain extent. 
“I don't see why I should put myself out of 
the way for these careless negligent fellows. 
We'll just write them another letter, Ashton: 
and if that don't answer the purpose, you 
shall cut off to London the day alter to-morrow, 
with full powers from mo to close my account, 
thrash the principal, and pommel the cashier.' 1 

Our youug hero expressed his readiness to 
undertake the journey to tho metropolis 
whenever called upon : bnt he thought if ns ] 
well to abstain from pledging himself with 
regard to the threshing and pummeliog 
Iptocess. 

“Come, Ashton," raid his employer, “we 
will go and write tbia letter to tho bankers, 
and also the one to ay friend Toddington 
about the apartments. Ob, ’ by the bye," 
added Mr. Sycamore, turning back from the 
door as be waa about to open it, " just cash 
my cheque, landlord, for a couple of hundred. 
I shall date it tho day after to morrow, by 
whieh .lime my fnsds are certain to be here : 
or if you have a payment to make in the 
metropolis, I can of course draw it at sight 
on my London bankers.'' 


lie right, llut I c h know that at the hotel 
over the way they never rtfuao to cash a 
gentleman's cheque-dammo, never I’’ 

" Beg your pardon, sir-really did not mean 
to otfecd-did not for a moment think of 
refusing," said the frightened landlord; "bnt 
wos only about to hint that my own account 
happens to be very low at my banker’e-and 
if s linndred pounds would suffice—" 

, "No— it don’t matter, ‘ said Mr. Srcamore: 
[and lie was again lounging towards the door, 
when ho turned b.iek, observing, “Well, I'll ■ 
draw tho cheque- 1 want some loose gold for 
to-dny.' 1 1 

The hotel-proprietor hastened to famish 
wriLing-mslrrinls ; and while Christian draw 
a cheque to Mr. Sycamore’s dictation, the 
landlord drew another at his own desk. .Mr, 
Sycamore appended his signature to the first- 
named draft i and receiving the landlord's 
cheque, he despatched Ashton to tho Rams- 
gate bank for tbe cash. As onr yonng hero 
was proceeding along the street, he observed 
that James the groum was following him; 
bnt he thought it was merely accidental, and 
that the wan was goingjn the same direction, 
etiher for a walk or on some business of hie 
own. Bnt on issuing forth from tho bank, 
Christian found Jaraen lurking about at the 
door, and now looking as if he acre anxious 
to Bpcsk to'.bim. Our young hero accordingly 
stopped : thu groom accosted him, and with a 
touch of the hat, observed, “Beg pardon, Mr. 
Ashton— but I s'pose you've been to tbo bank 
to get money P ' 

‘‘Yes," replied Christian, though in a cold 
and distant manner, for he thooght tbo ones- 
tion impertient. " Why do yon ask ?’ 

hasten away. j 
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Stop a moment I" exe'aimed Christian. 11 You 
iust Wo boiup reason for making auoli an in- 
quiry. T suppose your muster does not owe 
you «ny warm r 

“Nut ho indesd, sir !" cried the groom : “he 
is always in Advance rati her ’than t’otlierwine. 
0>1r T knnw^d there »nmr little delay 
shout master's money— snd f ws« eUd to think 
the matter wa» put. Huhr. Yon s-s, Mr. 
Ashton, ' added J uw«, with a ln»l: snd a tone 
of mysterious cm fi fence, " moater is so 
negligent shout his mnney.i-ff iis-nnd it All 
conies of heing too rich I T'lera London hankers 
of Ills'll take* the ad wantage of him : nnd if I 
was him I'd cnt 'em dead - that I «vimld I” 
HsrioR thus spoken with a verv determined 
air, JsniCB preened down his li*6 fi-rc-ly nnon 
his head, and looked very much as if he wished 
be had the chief of the London bunking firm 
then and there in his presence, that he might 
inflict anmmary chastisement, upon him. ITe 
walked slowly away ; and Orisiinn returned 
to the hotel. There he handed the money to 
L: - employer, who proceeded to dicate a very 
;rr letter inched to his London h.inlrrrn— 
I then a very fsmi'inr one to his intimate 
fiiend Lord T sldiii B »on. 

"Snail I take them to the pnutl" asked 
Christian, - »hich w*« ihe q u n-ion lie invaria- 
bly put, hnt, to whli'li he had hitherto as in- 
vsrlslili received a negilivo response. 

Oil tll» pres-mt oectainn, lliitwver, Hie Hon. 
Ttl'mt Secs more add that he might take thim 
to the post. : and thither he proceeded accord- 
ingly. H« had forgotten to ask wheiher his 
services won W be pq tired any mnre for that 
day, and having posted the let-era, he hastened 
back to pnt tho inquiry. On ascending towards 
Mr. SiCimnreV sitting. ynrun hn was j-tnfc ahant 
to entrr,_ when his ear cancht, so stianpean 
observation from within, that, he stopped short, 
''he door happened to be aj tf : and it was the 
dapper groom’s voice that wea making the 
observation. 

'• Ojrue, none of this nonsense ! I know yon 
have got plenty of blunt— ynune Ashton told 
meao-and yon most fork over twenty at 
least. ’ 

“I tell yon, .Tames," replied Mr. Svcamnre. 
1st T conld only manage to get, a hundred 
pounds— and you mist satisfy yourself with 
ten." 

“ Well, I s’puae I must, then." said Ihe proem 
in annlkv tone : and CirisMsn heard the ohink- 
inv of gold. “ But I eav. how long's ths game 
to last now 1 " inquired James, 

" Hush, damn yon 1 the. door's open I" re- 
joined Bvaamore in a low swage voice. 
Christian glid-d away with a sensation as if 
a were walking in n dream. Tie was in a 
complete state of consternation sod dismay ; 
and he mechanically issued forth’ from the 
hotel. He was, «a it were, 'an antoman moved 
only by nn influence which was independent at 
the time of his own volition. When he gra- 


dually began to colleol himself, he found that 
he was walking on the pier; and be felt bb if 
he had been taken np from tbs hotel Bud set 
down there by some invisible band : fur be 
had not the slightest recolleution of why or 
how bo bad come thither at all. In a worn, it 
was as if he were now awaking oat of a dream 
in which he had been walking. 

He proceeded to rt fleot upon what be had so 
recently heard ; add it wrh with a sp-cies of be- 
• ildeiing terror that he than meditated. That 
his employer was a rank swindler, there could 
bo no doubt ; and that Jitnwe was in league 
with him, was equally certain. Christian re- 
collected that the dipper groom had oa 

uccarirms than one sought to enter into 
course with him, and had invariably expat 
upon bis master's wealth, Blending, and a 
cratic acquaintances. 

"And all this was done,’ thought Christian 
to himself, with mingled indignation and 
bitterness, " that I might in my turn puff off 
my employer whenever questioned with regard 1 
tu him. But what am 1 to dot Bliall I at oner 
nnrnosk him!’ 

Our yoang hero felt that this was his duty . 
and yet there waB the lingering apprehension 
iu Ids mind that he himself might be suddenly 
turned round upon and accused as an ac- 

11 But no," hs said within himself after] 
f ui thei reflection ; " it is impossible that I can 
become thus compromised I The landlord of the 
hotel told me that he felt persuaded I am an 
honmirablo yonng man. Good heavens 1 to 
think that I should have thus become tbo tool 
and instrument of a vile adventurer I" 

Our hero's mind was mnde np; and hs 
retraced hie way to the hotel, with the deter, 
raination of speaking to the landlord. Bat on 
inquiring for him, Christian was informed that 
he bad gone np to London by the train balf-an- 
hour previously. 

| "Then," thought Christian to himee’f, “he 
has doubtless set off to make hie own inquiries: 
he will be back either late to-nigbt or early to- 
morrow— and a few hours’ delay will make no 
great difference." 

Christian again issued from the hotel, nnd 
wandered forth, painfully rifl j ctiug on the 
discovery he had made with regard to hi* 
■mployer. As the hour approaohed at which 
be was wont to dine, he was resolved not to 
increase on his own aconnnt that hotel bill 
which he felt assured would never be paid by 
Mr. Sycamore j and he repaired to-n -tavern, 
where he ordered some refreshments. It wae 
a third-rate hostelry ; and the onff-e-room was I 
fitted with boxes in tbe old-fashioned style. 
At the moment Christian entered, only one of 
these boxes was occupied ; and this was by two 
men, somewhat plainly tbongh not shabbily 
dressed, and who were discussing cold beef ana 
porter. Christian sat down in tbe next bos, j 
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and took np a newspaper until his dinner was 
brought in. 

11 Bo they ear he dines at ' half- past sir and 
Won't be in till then— ie that it i* observed one 
of the non to hia companion : and though they 
spoke in a low voice, yet Christian eonld not 
possibly help overhearing what was said. 

« I h&vB'Aiready told you eo once," was the 


response given in a sulky growling tone : " bpt 
you are such a chap for making a feller repeat 
tho same thing over and over again I" 
"Everyone who knows honest Ike .Shad- 
bolt,' remarked the first speaker, when ho had 
refreshed himself with a deep draught out of 
the pewter pot, " gives him credit for prudence 
and circumspection. I tell yon what it is, 
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friend Withers ;— when two gentlomen like Wither^ unbending somewhat from the enllen 
yon and me have got a delicate business dignity m which he was previously wrapped 
of this here nature in hand, we must np close. "You're a cunning fellow, Ike-aod 
put our heads together to conduct it in the as you say, 1 don’t eee why we shouldn't blend 
nicest, pleasanteet, comfortablest way then, profit with business." 
after a pause, he asked, “ Doeti nothing strike “ That’s so sensible a remark," observed Mr. 
you?' Shadbolt, "that wall have another pot on the 

" What the deuce should strike me," growled strength of it and he rang the hell accord- 
tha individual whose name appeared to bo ingly. 

Withers, "eroeph that we've got to do a Tho writer appeared at the instant, — bring- 
certain job at half past six?" login Gsristinn’s dinner: but when it was 

"But look you, friend Withers,” resumed pieced before our young hero, he conld 
Mr. Shadbolt, - " there are two wnya of doing not eat a morsel, He ww that the crime 
a thing— one with a rompus, and one without was at hand : his employer wae ovi- 
it. This customer of our'e that wo'vo come dently about to he arrested on some 
down after, lms no doubt got plenty of ready serious charge of felony; and these were 
tin ; and why not no conduct nuraolves London police-officers who had come down 
that n little of it shall find its way into our for the purpose. As for giving Mr. Sycamore 
pncWa i 1 * » warning instruction, such an idea did not 

"Hiweo?" asked Mr. Withers, who seemed for a moment cuter young Ashton's head :— 
to be speaking with a mouth very full of bread so far from defeating justice under such cir- 
and Wf. cumstancee, he felt himself bound to do all he 

" Haw to 1" echoed Mr. Shaillmll contompLu- conld to further its aims. 

ons<« : " was t^ero ever such u feller " Christian looked up at the clock in the 

"Well, then, why don't von spr»k out coffee-room : it was just live,— and therefore 
plain?' growlingly demanded Mr. Withers, in another hour and a half Mr. Sycamore 
who might possibly hare been a very ex- would be in custody, The conversation in tbo 
cellcnl member of society, but who certainly adjoining box had been temporarily suspended, 
appeared to be afflicted with a most unamiahlo from the fact that, the second pot of porter 
temper. having been discussed, Messrs. Shadbolt and 

“Five words will explain," was Mr. Shad- Withers had jnst began to regale themselves 
bolt’s response. “If we make a public affair willi glasses of hot run-and-watcr ; and it 
of it — announce ourselves at the hotel— put on apparently took them some little time to 
handcoffs— and drag onr customer up to the arrive, by dint of divers shippings and tastings, 
railway station lib a felon, he won’t thank at a conclusion as to whether the compound 
ns- will he { Ana not thanking uf, he won't was to their liking or not. 
give ns each five guineas as a reward for our "What a rum feller that chap Sycamore 
cirilitv? Answer me that." appears to he by all aceonntB!" said Mr. 

" What the devil answer dnm it require Shadbolt, at length breaking that interval of 

sulkily demanded Mr. Withers : " the tiling silenco. " What a game lie was carrying on 
speaks for itself.” at the hotel in Piccadilly— what is its name 

"To be cure it doeal' continued Mr. f- had- again i - before he got that forged bill cashed." 

bolt: "and so does the next proposition T am “A game indeed 1" growled Mr. Withers, 
going to submit to your consideration. "What "But how do yon account for this,— that when 
if we do the thing quite genteel,— just indro- he did get it cashed, he took and paid all bis 
doce ourselves as Mr. Smith and Mr. Noalcca debts and came off like a gentleman when he 
—two gentlemen come down un very particular might have bulled away with all the blunt ?“ 
business indeed to see tho Hon. Mr. Talbot "Why, don’t you see," responded Shadbolt, 
Sycamore— 1 sav, did that young chap start “ it was a three months' bill ; and he never 
there in the next box ?" thought the forgery would be detected till 

"Not he," growled Mr. Withers; "be is it came duo. So no doubt Lis plan was to 

reading the paper, and can't hear what we are enjoy life iu the meantime. Bat if he had 

saying. But you'd bettei make au end of this left London without paying bis debts, he 
long talk of yours." would have been blown npon. I dare Bay 

“Well, then," resumed Mr. Isaac Shadbolt, he meant to pay the watering-places e visit 
“I was saying if we do the thing quite genteel one after the other; and at each he would 
—see our'enstomer alone— whisper in his ear a of course refer to the Piccadilly Hotel— 

pressing invitation to accompany us to London 'what'n its same again ?— as a proof of his 

—let him pay for the three first-class places- rsspaetability." 

and pul him quite at his ease the whole way,- Christian felt so sick and dizzy at all he bad 
don't you tfaiuk he's very likely to make us a heard, and IlkewisB in consequence of tbs 
compliment? Jnst leave it to me, and I'll give excitement through which he bad for the few 
him such a hint that we'll get our tip before- previous hours been passing, that he could not 
hand." romain in the hot stifling coffee-room any 

"Well, do rs you- like," answered Mr, longer. He accordingly paid his bill, ana 
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departed. lie walked out upon the pier to does not suit me to remain an; longer in your 
reflect upon the course he ought to adopt,— employment; and I require a written ac- 
whether he should at once proceed to the Royal knowledgmeot to the effect that onr acqnaint- 
Ilotel, pack np hie box, and depart— or whether ante has only lasted a fortnight-that it enm- 
he ahould-await the expected catastrophe. He rneneed under certain oironnuMnces -and that 
was apprehensive that if he adopted the former it ie of my own accord I at tide particular hour 
ccniee, it might be eubseqaently imagined be insist on eerring our connexion.” 
had been all along Sycamore's accomplice, and Syctmore’s countenance grew more and more 
that he fled from the presence of impending falauk, and his manner more and more nervous, 
danger the moment he heard of it. Bit while as our hero went an speaking. He nevetthe- 
he was yet deliberating within himself, he lees exerted every effort to veil his confasion 
suddenly perceived Mr. Sycamore advancing and his misgivings, which indeed amounted to 
along the pier, in company with a conple of the terror: bnt be coaid not saeceed-and in a 
faebionable acquaintances whom he had farmed trembling voice he said, "Bat my dear Ashton 
at JUrtsgate. A sadden thought flashed to " 

Christian’* mind, and he resolved to net open it. “ Address me not, sir, in so familiar n man* 
ner 1" exclaimed our young hero, indignantly: 
— “ do not ask mo another question— but sit down 

at once and pen auch a document as I hare 
CHAPTER LXII. suggested." 

'•O ie word— and only one word 1 ’ cried the 
an: jnsRPii stewakd. trembling villain. "Something must have 

been said -you must have heard something 
Arrno.inii.vu the group, who had stopped to ' 

gaze upon a vessel in the distance, our hero “ At all events I have seen enough," inter- 
said in a cold Arm voice, "Mr. Sycamore, I rupted Christian, " to be only too anxious that 
wish to have a few moments' conversation with our connexion should be severed." 
you.” "The people of the hotel have they said 

“With me! What about V exclaimed that anything to you?" asked Sycamore, 
individual. " Don't you see I am engaged with “ Nothing more hae been said to me since 
friends for the present J Damme, man, I’m en- I left your presence in the forenoon and 
gaged I" then it struck Christian that if he left Mr. 

“Mr. Sycamore," responded Christian, “that Sycamore in a state of fearful uncertainty, 
which I have to say to you, will admit of no he might suddenly abscond,— in which case 
delav." justice would he cheated of its due, and he 

"Oh, ah— Iseel"ejioulated our hero's em- himself would have given that very warning 
ployer : and turning to his friends, he Baid In inlimalicn which he had resolved not to afford, 
an easy off-hand manner, "It is about some He sccnrdingly went on to say, “I see through 
little business that I entrusted to my private you, Mr. Sycamore; and that is the reason I| 
secretary. Etcuseme for a few minntco: I choose to leave yon. But for my own charac- 
will speedily rejoin yon." ter'e sake I am determined to have Bucb a 

Christian allowed the falsehood abont the certificate or acknowledgment as that which 
"little private business" to pass unnoticed; I have described.' 

and he moved away from the spot. Sycamore "You see through me 1" Sycamore repeated 
was almost immediately by his aide; and he involuntarily : for he was trembling and 
said in a harried anxious voice, "What is it, quivering, and his senses were almost lost 
Ashton?— why the dcnce do yon look so under the influence of terror. "But the 

serious!" people of the hotel " 

"I cannot speak to you here," responded “They doubtltas continue in the same happy 
Christian, "I will thank yon to accompany state of cndallty,' answered Christian, “as 
me to the hotel." that into which you baTe succeeded in lolling 

"But wbat bit? demanded Sycamore, who them? Now, sir, without further delay, give 
did not dare be angry ; for ho saw that, there me the document. 1 
was indeed something ominously wrong. "Bat what uso will you make of it ?" asked I 

Christian made no answer— bnt led the way Sycamore, who for en icBtaut thought of bully- 
straight to tho hotel, -Sycamore walking by mg and blustering : but the next moment he 
his aide, and continuing to ask what it all felt that he bad better not- for Cnrisiiav* 
meant but without receiving a single syllable demeanour was firm and resolnte. 
in reply. In a very few minutes the hotel was “Tbs only use I aball make of it," replied 
reached : Christian proceeded straight np to his the young man, "is that if ever a word be 
employer's sitting-room; and when they were uttered aspersing my character in connexion 
both there alone together, Mr. Sycamore said, with yonr name, 1 shall at once produce that 
"Now will jrou tell me what the donee yon document." 

mean by thiR strange conduct on yocr part !'• Mr. Sycamore appeared to be relieved some- , 
"Simply this,'' answered Ashton,— "that it what by this resnr/tnee: yot still he required j 
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I entreaty, “You will not, Mr. Ashton— you for departure in the morning. I 

I will not breathe a disparaging word — " Meanwhile Mr. Sycamore bad been left in I 


“I promise you that I shall not meddle un- no my enviable state of feeling: for he 
necessarily in yoor affairs," interrupted Chris- conld not rightly conjeotnre the cause of 
tian “The first thing to-morrow morning I Christian's conduct. Indeed he knew not 
shall leave Ramsgate." whether it were better to decamp at onoe— 

“ Oh 1 of coarse I shall pay you the money or whether he might ventore to remain at the 
that ie due to you," cried Mr. Sycamore, who hotel until the first thing in the morning- at 
began to breathe more freely : and he even which time he had already corns to the de- 
reamned somewhat of his jaunty air of mdiffer- termination of departing likewise. After 
ence. having taken two or three agitated and uneasy 

11 Not a shilling 1” ejaculated Christian. “I turns to and fro in the room, he rang the bell 
would not touch a single farthing of the money and desired that his man .lames might be 
which yon have in voer possession 1 - and I ordered to step up to him. 
will thank you to add to the document that I 11 Well, .lames," said Mr. Sycamore, as soon 
thoB positively renounce every fraction in tho as his accomplice made hie appearance, “ things 
Bhape of salary or remuneration.*' seem to be taking an awkward aspect— But 

“Well, jest as vou like.- observed Mr. Byca- •« D™ >»•*“* “' 0ff „ „ 
more, half sullenly, half flippantly : aDd then, Yes, yea the door s dmt fast enow, an- 
as ho sate down at the writing-table, he added Bwerod Jamea 

with an ironical smile, « It is now for yon to tb,n B 8 18 lwk,n S orbrd 1 Where 8 th ® otUrd - 
dietate and for me to wield the pen." “Tt-..., 

Chrietian took no notice of this species of Bar- i oft mf « responded Sycamore ; “and he said as 
caatic jest : but he began to dictate a document plainly aa he conld speak that he has seen 
in the sense which ho had already sketched through me >’ 

forth,- rendering the terns altogether exoul- « How could ie have found ont anythink J" 
patory of himself with regard to complicity in asked j aratf . « Did he anspec(i that yon yonr- 
whatsoevermiaoeedBmu-ht subsequently trans- sewered them letters which was written 
pire in respect to his employer. Sycamore to Dukes, Mnrqoises, and Girls, bankers and 
winced considerably beneath this infliction- Baronets ; and that I sent up them answers of- 
fer such to all intents and purposes i t was. . 0#rt) in s paroe i t0 my brother fo London to 
Once or twice lie looked up into ( 'brie turn's (, 0 posted there?’ 

conntennnoe : but he beheld firm resoluteness -a don't know how ho erne to suspect,’' 
there j and ho was compelled to wntc on unto replied Sycamore impatiently : “but I do know 
the end. When he bad finished and signed the that the case is getting devilish serious. 1 ’ 
document, Christian read it carefully over- .. Bot you me f nt to leave to-morrow morn- 
folded it np-and placed it in his pocket. fog/* raid JameB . « ifc wag agrecd upon W t 
“You really don't mean me any mischief V you and me that onr quarters was to be shifted." 
said Mr. Sycamore, again adopting a lone of “Yes,” exclaimed Sycamore: “beeauBO I 
entreaty. reckoned upon what this evening’s business 

“Whatever promisee I have made yon," an- might produce. Here have I got hold of two 


might produce. Eero have I got b 


awered our hero, “ ahull be faithfully fulfilled." young chaps with plenty of money— I have 
He then issued from tho room ; and descend- already ascertained that they are ready to take 
ing to the bar of tbe hotel, said to tho young a hand at cards or rattle tho dice— s Bplendid 
female who kept tho accounts in the hndlord'e little dinner ie ordered— I should ply them 
absence, “Can yon m&l.o mo out a bill al- with champagne— I should get them into a 
together separate from that of Mr. Sycamore ?" nice train- and I know deuced well It 
“Certainly I can, sir,” she replied, with a would be worth a eouple of thousand— 
look of amazement, “Bat why do you ask the perhaps more, Then away to Dover to- 
qoeetion?" morrow- and off to Boulogne I That ^aa the 

“ Because I have resigned my situation with plan : hut haw tbe deuce I'm to act now, I 
Mr. ByeamoTe," responded Christian: “and can t for tbe life of me decide.” 
ae I intend to leave the hotel to-morrow mom- “ You muet risk it," answered James, 

ing, it suits my arrangements with Mr. Syca- “Everything seems right enough amongst tbe 
(more to settle my own account off hand." hotel-people— though by the bye I did hear 
[ “In that case, tir,” answered the bar-maid, that the landlord 1 b gone up to London : but 
f'your Mil shall be made ont. But I hope be can't very well get back again till to-morrow 
that there hoe been no sudden disagreement— —slid by the time he comen we may be far 
nothing unpleasant — " away. 

} " Do not say another word now,” interrupted “Ah I but there is such a thing as sending 
Christian: “and I will take an opportunity down a telegrapbio message 1" ejaculated Mr. 
{of letting you know al! about it a little later." Sycamore, with a sudden consternation upon 
Ho then repaired to his own room, whore his features, 
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“Be jingo, aye 1” cried Tamce, looking 
cqu&llv discomGted. “I never thought of 
them galvanic wires which talks eighty or a 
handled mile at n stretch.'' 

“Well, what is to be done?’ neked Syca- 
more, pacing the room in agitation and 
bewilderment. “To have to holt with a 


sullenly, “and bolt from the hotel i 


Fames, sullenly, "and h 
Iiccadilly when yon got 
rounds ? What the devil i 


“Yon know what my calculations were," 
-jswered Sycamore impatiently. “I thought 
that we should come down here with Boon a 
imo that by this time I might have 

thousands ont of the young fellows 

at play: and now, just ns the opportunity is 
serving, the storm begins to gather as daik 
[as possible.’ 

“Well, bnt does young Ashton mean to! 
peach f ' inquired the dapper groom : “ that’s 

... -I don't think he docs : and yet there is 
something strange and myntcriona in his con- 
duct which I cannot altogether understand.'' 

“Never mind the strangeness I" responded 
the groom : “you most run the risk. Let the 
dinner go on— let the yonng chaps come— do 
yon feather yonr nest— and wo II make a bolt 
of it precious early in the morning. Yon’ve 
got loads of jewellery and different things that 
yon can carry away easy enough ; and as for 
the clothes, they most of coarse bo left behind." 

Air. Sycamore reflected for a few minutes ; 
and then said, 11 Well, .Tames, it must be as yon 
have suggested : the dinner shall go on— and 
-e will risk it/ 

In the meanwhile Christian Ashlon, having 
given his instructions to the bar-maid in 
respect to hits bill, issued from the hotel to 
ramble about and commune with himself. 
He bitterly regretted that he had ever en- 
tered the employment of nnch n person as 
Air. Sycamore: ho blamed himself for want 
of prudence and caution in having adhered 
to bis engagement niter his ouspioions were 
first awakened at tho hotel in Piccadilly, 
Bnt it was nniortunalciy loo late thus to 
remonstrate with himself; and therepinings 
were useless. He had made np hie mind, as the 
reader lias seen, to discharge his own account 
at the hotel, and thus provo tliat his prin- 
ciples were upright; and wc mast observe 
I that he had an ample supply of ready money, 
inasmuch as a comparatively small inroad had 
been made upon the fifty guineas presented 
to him by Mr. lUdeliffe niter tho affair at Oak- 
lands several mouths back. He resolved to 
remain absent from tbo hotel until after Mr. 
Sycamore's arrest ; as he did not wish to be 
present to have the appearaneo of triumphing 
in the downfall of that individual. 


He roamed beyond the precincts of ftami- 
galc out into the conntry : bnt so absorbed 
was he in his reflections, that his walk was 
prolonged to oven a greater distance than he 
had first intended. Tiro fields through which 
he had been proceeding, brought him towards 
tho hi ->b road ; and he sate upon a stile to root 
himself ere he began to retrace hie way. About 
a hundred yards off stood a house of handsome 
appearance, having a flower-garden enclosed 
with iron railings in front— and with a kitchen 
garden, shrubbery, paddock, nod other grounds 
in the rear. The habitation stood all alone ; . 
and Christian, nos just wandering to himself 
in a sort of abstracted manner who dwelt] 
there, when his ear suddenly ciught the sounds 
of an rqoipige advancing along tho road at 
a rapid rote. It was a travelling carriage l 
with four hones; and as it whirled by the 
sput where Christian waa resting himself, he 
caught a transient glimpse of twD ladies 

j J — Ide. Due of them apneared to be of 

„ beauty, so far un ho could judge by 

that passing iouk : but he had no opportunity I 
of pirticnlariy noticing the features of the 
oilier. Scarcely however had tho rqnipago 
iIidb dashed by, when there was a sudden crash 
— Ihc postilions shonted out— and she holers' 
began to plunge. The hinder axle of tiro 
eauiage had broken ; and tho vehicle itself 
had only been saved from completely upsetting f 
by falling against the libit bank which bor - l 
dered the road on the opposite aide to tliat 
where Christian wac placed. Screams thrilled 
from within tiro carriage ; and in a moment 
our young hero was flying towards the spot 
to render his assistance. 

Tho postilions were so bnsily occupied in 
restraining their frightened horses, that they 
could cot at once help in extricating tho ladleB 
from the interior of the carriage j and there- 
fore Christian's prompt appearaneo on *'■- 
i of tho accident was most opportune, 
ned to open the door which was up.... 

; and to his hastily pm inquiry, he received 

the assurance that tho t"o Indies had experi- 
enced no moro serious inconvonicnco than tho 
sndden nhoek and the accompanying alarm Imd 
occasioned. JIc aided them to drucend: his| 
ides of the beauty of ono was immediately 
acd ; and lie no* perceived that tbo 
was as handsome and as cummandiug 
in appearaneo as tho former waa more de-. 
liostcly and youthfully charming. But bo 
bad not many moments to contemplate tbe 
ladies, nor to reiterate tbo etpiossion of“ ! - 
bope that they hud sustained no injury, ..... 
another individual appeared upon the scene. 

an elderly gentleman, who with! 

ng half-hobbling gait had issued 
forth from the house which Christian was a 
few minutes back so much admiring. He was 
— of the oddcBt looking beiujgs that onr hero j 
ever heheld, with the single oxoeption 
perhaps of the unfortunate Etrl of lAscelics. 
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He wee enveloped in a flowered silk dressing 
gown of the gayest pattern : a oap of the same 
material contrasted strangely with his gray 
hair - and his coarse, sensual, forbidding 
features. His feet, which had a gouty 
atipearanee, were thnrst into loose slippers; 
and though it was now past six o’clock in 
the evening, yet it eeemed~to judge by his 
apparel -as if this singular old man had only 
just got ont of bed. 

The lady to whom we have alluded as beim* 
of a line and commanding beanty, was about 
thirty years of a e; and hor handsome counte- 
nance had a bold end resolute expression, 
Her companion whom we have described as 
beautiful, wae at leaeb ten years younger. 
The former had dark hair and eyes -the latter 
brown liair and bine eyes. Immediately upon 
the old man approaching this gronp, exchun- 

self and the eider lady— at the eame time that 
they shook hands. 

“My dear Mrs. Oxenden, what an accident 1 
what a way to arrive at your old friond’e 
house 1” ejaculated the elderly gentleman, 
with an nir of the deepest ooncern. 

"It is fortunate that the accident should 
have occurred close by yonr door, Sir Joseph,' 1 
answered Mrs, Oxenden: "or else we might 
have had a long and tedious walk." 

Christian observed that while these observa- 
tions were being exchanged, (he young and 
beautiful lady nppeared to be suddenly stricken 
with a sort of dismay. She started— she looked 
in wild bewilderment apon the shutlling, 
shambling old man— and then she stood trans- 
fixed with consternation and painful wonder- 
ment. Christian waB himself astonished at the' 
effect thus produced upon her : and in the 
confusion of his own thoughts, lie w BB about 
to ask if anything had distressed or frightened 
her, when tho old man, having first bent a 
devouring regard upon tho young lady, fixed 
his looks suspiciously upon onr hero. 

"This yonng gentleman," Mrs. Oxenden has- 
toned to observe, " is not one of oor party : he 
ia a etranger ■ - and he came forward most kindly 
to render ua his assistance." 

" Oh, very good I” said tho old man with an 
air of relief : and then he again turned his eyes 
upon tho young lady, who became pale as dentil 
and seemed as if she were ahont to faint, 

" We thank you most sincerely, cir, 1 ' said 
Mrs. Oxenden; turning towards our hero, but 
with a certain impatience in her air, 'as if she 
felt him to be one too many upon the spot and 
wished him to be gone. 

He dared not remain any longer— be had no 
excuae: he accordingly raised hia hat; and 
was tarring away when he perceived that the 
young lady gave a balf.start as if she would 
have flown towards him for protection. 

"Laura, do not be foolish 1' Baid Mrs. 
Oxenden, in an undcr-tono, but with rapid and 
peremptory uttoranoe: and she caught the 

young lady by the arm, at tho same time bend- 
ing upon her a look of almost menacing eigni- 
fleanoy with her imperious dark eyes. “This 
ie Sir Joseph Steward." 

Alow faint ebriek, coming from the lips of 
the heactifnl but afflicted Liura, caught Chris- 
tian's ear ae he was again turning from the 
epet ;— and again nnder an irresistible influence 
of pity and compaesion far that yonng lady, 
did he Btop short. Mrs. Oxenden now darted 
upon him a look fall of anger, and she Baid, 
“ '’our presence, air, becomes an intrusion 
effacing the sense of gratitude for the assist- 
ance you rendered." 

Christian's countenance grew crimson at this 
rebuke so painted and almost insolent ; and he 
hastened away from the spot. Eaton reaohing 
t.lin stile, he danced back ; and at that instant 

to the yonng lady. lie had laid one hand 
familiarly upon her ehooldcr ; and with the 
pointed forefinger of the other hand he was 
gesticulating as if to convey impreesiveness to 
the wordn ho was ottering. Laora was shrink- 
ing in visible terror and dismay— while Mrs. 
Oxenden, who stood behind the old man, was 
bending upon her a louk of mingled reproach 
and command. This was the spectacle which 
met onr hero's eyes,— filling him with renewed 
wonderment and compassion, and for a few 
moments riveting him to the spot whence he 
contemplated what wae thus passing. ]Jjt 
again did ho catch the dark eyes of Mrs. 
Oxenden flashing an angry glance towards him ; 
and struck with the impropriety of thus ob- 
trusively seeming to meddle j with-Other-per- 
Bans’ business, bo began to take bis harried 
wav back across the fields. 

"While retracing bis steps to Runsgate, which 
was nbnnt three miles distant— for, ae we have 
alrradv said, he had wandered much' farther 
that he intended when first setting ont for his 
walk— ho naturally pondered overall that had 
just taken place. Profoond was bis pity on be- 
half of that yonng and beautiful lady who had 
evidently been introduced to Sir Joseph 
Steward for the first time, and who had Bhronk 
with so mnch anrpriee, aversion, and dismay 
at. his presence, What conld it all mean ?— 
wae some compnlaory marriage in contempla- 
tion ? or was anything worse ratouded ? Chris- 
tian half regretted that he bad not lingered 
upon tbs spot to ascertain whether be coaid 
really render any assistance to a yonng lady 
against whom he feared an outrage of eomo 
kind or another was being contemplated. 
While thns reflecting, he beheld a milk-woman 
advnnoing across the field ; and he resolved 
to question her. Ae an introduction to the 
wisbed-for discourse he asked for a draught 
of milk, for which he paid her liberally ; and 
he inquired, " Does not that honse belong to 
Sir Joseph Steward V 

“Yes, sir," was the reply; " and a strange 
old gentleman he ie." 
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'In what way}" asked Chriiliin. 

1 Oh I lie lives each a queer tart of life when 
ho is at home," reipnndrd the milk-woman ; 
"and drones in tocn an odd fashion that the 
Uttli boy* in the neighbaorheod all laugh at 
him : and then lie trice to ran after them 
to beat tbeiu with hi* came- bat be never can ] 
ealch them became of the pint in hi* fort," 

“ 1* he married T inqnirod Chrietmu, 

“ No, air," answered the woman : and then 
with a meaning loot, she added, " But I'm 
enre be ought to let for there isn't a decent 
girl in all these parli will go into his service.’’ I 
“Von mean to euy," observed Christian, 
(remMing on tbe beantifni Ltttra'a lielialf at 
what be tbna beard, " that Sir Joseph Steward 
ia not very correct in his conduct i" 

■ Correct 7 No. air 1" exclaimed t__ 

“ My sister was fool enongb to let her daughter 
take a sitnatlon at Verser Eonse— that's the 
name of hts place-bat she was agood girl, 

' i no barm came or it : bnt it w.u for no | 
af trying on Sir Joseph’s part if all 
didn't meet her roin there. He ia very rid 
bnt does no good with bis money : be Is 
bad landlord and a bad master ; and I 
shouldn't mind telling him so to his face. Ah 1 
sir, old aa ha if, and with..one. foot, in the 
[grave, I can tell yon that he has brought 
liUrrew' into man; a hnmble horns in these 
parts: for if he don't nse his riches to do 
good, he is lavish enough of his gold when it 
ii to do harm. Yoa understand me, air T' 
"Ido— unfortunately Ido,* rejoined Chris- 
j, hie thoughts painfully associating them- 
selves with the beautiful Laura ; and when 
he remembered that she had an air of artless 
"y contrasting with the fierce 

uperianu demeanour of Mr* 

Oxenden, he felt bis blood boiling with in- 
dignation at the hare suspicion of what might 
jhc in store for that defenceless being. 

"Yes, dr," continued the mllk-nomau. 
there arc mao; people about here who could 
ell a talo but little creditable to Sir Joreph 
Steward; and my only surprise is that lie 
biant had ilia brains beat out long ago by 

indignant husband, father, or brother. 

money ia inch a power l-and if it does 

. i mischief, it can also help to bush it up. 

Would yon believe it- Sir Joseph it a magis- 
trate; and that gives him an opportunity of 
terrifying the poor wretches whom be bas first 

‘ J " bo you happen to know the name of Own- 
den ?’ Inquired our hero. 

■'No, air,” answered tbe women. "Bnt I 
st be geing-fer I am already later than 


Christian could not detain her any longer ; 
and he had heard enough to deepen nil the 
companion he had previously felt on behalf 
of the beautiful Laura, aa well aa to fill him 1 
with the most strluns apprehensions that 
some dark plot was in contemplation against 


r. 1 1 sale or m sycamore etisoke. 

T.y the meantime what had bren pining at the j 
Itoysl Hotel In that to»n I At about a quarter 
past six o'clock two youn- gentlemen were intro- 1 
dneed by the waiter to Mr. Sycamore’* sitting- 
room ; and that individual received them with 

appearance of the warmest friendship. I 

as barely twenty-two— the other a few 
months younger still : lioth on coming of age 
h«d inherited fortnnes-hoth were inexpen- 
"*>, gay, and extravagant— anxious 

— .Jered very fine dashing fellowe, and 

never pausing to reflect at what high price 
they were purchasing this reputation. There 
was no kinship between them : bnt they bad 
been to college together, and their intimacy 
was renewed when launching themselves npos 
the great sen of life. They considered Mr. 
Sycamore to bo the very pink of everything 
that was must admirable, fascinating, and 
worthy of imitation as a mnu of fashion ; and 
they were as prend of having obtained Ms 
friendship aa if they were associating with tho 
highest sriitoeral in the land. 

Such were the two young gentlemen whom 
Mr. Sycamore had invited to dinner ; and on 
their being introduced, be ordered tho waiter to 
have the banquet nerved up at once. Tho 
maud was promptly obeyed; nod Mr. 
imore sal dawn to tfthlo with his guests, 
courses of soup and full passed off agree- 
ably enough ; and Sycamore felt Ms spirits 
revive as lie perceived that tho young gentle- 
men were in an excellent humour to do justice 
to the wine. With the third course the cham- 
pagne was introduced ; and after the first glass 
•ho young gentlemen began to grow very 

Ikiiire, and like » iso to show off their ain 

* Wellj you speak of fine women down here, 
Swamor?,' 1 said one, running bin flngera in an 
affected manner through hie perfumed hair ; 

I “ bnt I vow and declare I kavo not seen any to 
my laste." 

“What I not at bathing time!” asked Mr. 
Sycamore with a knowing look. "Why, my 
dear fellow, I caw you on the Bands for three 

‘-day, nearly all tbe while the tide 

you never once had yourglasa 

down from your eye." 

"Ton inyeonl, that's too bad, Sycamore p 

- J lbo young gentleman, infinitely delighted 
at this flattering compliment to Ms rakish pro- 
pemitlcs. 11 1 mnstconfesa I raw more of Ladv 1 
Harriet’s bust than alia usually display* when in 


I it 
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line oostmne— and yet you know eke does 

drew devilish low.” 

“ Ah I" cried S camorc, "I always thought 
there was something bobween you and Lady 
Harriet— especially as her husband negleots 
her." 

“Come, come, Sycamore— don’t bOBoandal- 
one 1” said the young gentleman, laughing 
immensely, " Suppose I did dance flvo times 
running with Lvly Harriet the other evening 
—and suppose I did sit next to her a supper 
—and suppose I did rido out on horseback 

with her next day why, 

People of course cau draw their ov 
but I say nothing." 

“Yon arc two young rakes," exclaimed Mr. 
Sycamore, pumping up the merriest laugh ho 
could possibly force by that artificial process ; 
“and I shall really lose ray character if I am 
Been in your company : I shall be set down 
as bad as yourselvcB. Come, fill— and pass 
the champagne." 

“Its all this fellow hero who leads me into 
mischief," continued tbo same young gentle- 
man who had previously been speaking, and 
who nnw alluded to his companion, who was 
just a few months older than himself. “I 
should like to know how he gets on with that 
pr ttvlitkly widow will! tho sweet bine eyes ?" 

“Oh, if you think I mean matrimony," 
drawled out tho yonng gentleman thus alluded 
to, at the same time giving an a fleeted laugh, 
"you are most gloriously mistaken— and the 
widow knows it. Mind, I do not Bay 


that she is of a larking disposition : hut sup- 
pose she is— and sho takes a fancy tome— 
1 and eupposo that sho has no objection to a 
little amour upon the sly,— well, is she tho 

worse ? or am I the worse 1 J not 

that." 

“Not a hit of ill" ejaculated Mr. Syca- 
more, “ But of course wo now knuw what iL 
all meano, and un what terms the pretty liltln 
widow and you stand together," 

We may as well observe for the ratonmiLiim 
of tho reader, that tho Lady Harriet and the 
pretty little widow thus apokenof, wore two 
as virtuous ladies as any in the whole world - 
1 and that by no levity, much less impropriety 
on their parts, had they over afforded the 
slightest ground for these diabolically imper- 
tinent modes in which their names were men- 
tioned. It in too often tho case that the 
characters of well-principled women are 
nodded, and winked, and hinted away as a 
sacrifice to the misorahle vanity of profligate 
coxcombs, who fiatler themselven that it is very 
fins indeed and “ quite the thing" to have ouch 
little liaisons on hand. Sycamore, as a man of 
the world, knew perfectly well that it was 
nothing but mere vaunt and braggadocio on 
the part of his guests : but he encouraged it— 
he pretended to believe in it— he ministered to 
their wretched vanity— and he concluded by 
telling them that tf- 1 — J 


fellows, and that if he had a wife or sisters he 
would sooner shot them up in convents than 
allow such iiTesistibles to approach them. All ) 
ilevated the two shallow-brained yonng 
gentlemen into perfect ecstasies; and they 

began talking more largely still, bnt in 

what another strain. 

“For my part," said he who was barely 
twenty-two, " I am getting tired of England— 

I think I bus' ’ ” - — *•' 


shall go abroad. I have seen bo mnch 
life, I am pretty near worn out 11 
‘ Well, it’s just the case with me," observed 
i other young gentleman ; “ there’s no enjoy- 


| ment in pleasure now. When one has had the 
finest women in England st his command, and 
revelled so in wine that he can stand anything, 
and has not even the lnxnry of getting 
gloriously drunk, he may begin to talk of 


wore a very serious 
r indeed: “you have gone at such a 
devil of a pace 1 But after all, tbere’e nothing 
like it" 

“Nothing I" said the younger of tho two 
gentlemon. “ A ehort life and a merry one . " 

“ Ah, that’s my maxim 1" exclaimed the 
other. “ Pass the champagne." 

At thin moment the waiter entered, and 
whispered to Mr. Sycamore, “A gentleman, 


ir, wishes to speak to yon for b id 
ays he has called about a yaolit." 

"A yacht 1" ejaculated Sycamore aloud. 1 


must he a mistake. I have not spoken to any 

" f 

“The gentleman says, sir," continued the 
aitor, still in a whisper, “ that he mutt speak 
to yon— and ho won’t detain yon a minute." 

“Whstfs his name l" asked Sycamore, growing 
oomowhat uucaey at this announcement of the 
sLi'am’or'e perLiuacy to obtain no interview 
with him. 

| “Hie name, sirf Oh, he Bays it is Mr. 
Smith— and his friend's is Mr. Noakes.” 

" Ah, he has a friend with him said Syca- 
more: and this circumstance, as well as the 

* w j„- 0 h Beeniel j to be most ominously 

Jus ones, sent a cold apprehension 
to the consoience-etricken individual's heart. 
“Don’t suffer yourself to bo intruded upon I 
)w I" exolaimed one of the young gehtiemeo. 1 
“SRy that Mr. Sycamore ic not within!". 

I cried the other, in an authoritative tone to the 
waiter. | 

" And jn.he j'doa't go, pitch them down the 

Or toss them out of the window," snper- 
added the second. 

“ What shall I say, sir?’ asked the waiter, 
ho himself looked somewhat embarrassed, sal 
if he had a vague suspicion of impending evil, 
floating m MjT jnind-although he most pro-! 


v- 
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faably considered Messrs, Smith and Noakee to 
be eheriffs’-offieers, and therefore to bare ao 
mission more serious than that of the execution 
of dril process, 

Are they mil*/ gentlemen f inquired 
Sycamore, who now felt as if boiling oil were 
pontine through bis reins, =- 
11 Well, sir, they told me to say they was," 
answered the waiter ; but he did not think it 


that a half-crown had been thrnst into 1_ 
as a bribe for the representation of the gentility 
of Messrs. Smith and Noakes, 

"I think I had better eee them,” said Mr. 
Sycamore, whose perturbation-amonnling in- 
deed to angnish— was so plainly risible that 
the waiter fancied he beheld therein the con- 
firmation of his fears, and 
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gentlemen began to exchange suspicions looks. 
“Where are they?" inquired Sycamore, as the 
thought suddenly struck him that he would 
pass into the next room, put on his hat, and 
decamp os quickly as his legs would carry him. 

“They are on the landing, sir,’ 1 responded 
the waiter. 

Mr. Sycamore's countenance grew terrihly 
blank, as he at once comprehended that llio 
arenue of escape was thus completely dosed; 
while the Circumstance that Messrs. Smith and 
Ncakes preferred waiting ontside the door 
rather than, being shown to his sitting-room, 
fearfully confirmed all his worst terrors. 
Nevertheless, he had still sense enough left 
amidst the anguished confnsion of his fhooghts, 
to comprehend that the two individuals who 
sought him were evidently disposed to conduct 
their proceedings in ns delicate a way as possi- 
ble ; and whatever might happen, ho himself 
had no inclination to excite the scindal of ex- 
posure, 

“ Tdl them I will come immediately," lie 
said : and ho filled a bumper of chnmpsgnc iu 
the hope of giving himself courage had deaden- 
ing tho frightful horror of his thoughts: hut 
the wine, which a few minutes back and flowed 
like nectar down his throat, now appeared to 
remain there as if against the impediment of 
tho feelings which well nigh aulfooatcd him. 

“What the deuce docs it all mean, Syca- 
more I' asked ono of the young gentlemen, the 
instant the waiter had left the room. 11 Is it a 
case of tapping on tho shoulder 7 If so, make 
use of me— I'm your man for a few hundreds.' 1 

" And I also |-‘ exclaimed the other young 
gentleman. "Always stick hv your friend— 
and never say die till you're dead. That’s my 
motto."' 

It was with a ghastly look that Sycamore en- 
deavoured to say something with a laugh o 
forced cheorfulness : bnt horribly apprehen 
sive that those who awaited him, would lose 
all patience and come in to seek him if he 
tamed any longer, he horried from the room. 
On the landing ho boholed the self-styled 
Messrs. Smith and Noakcs ; and one of them 
said, "Can we have a little talk together in 
private, Mr. Sycamore 7" 

“This way, gentlemen," oaid the miserable 
wretoh in a half-chofeiog voice : and he led 
them into his sitting-room, wnich in addition 
] to the door that thus opened upon the landing, 
had another communicating with the parlour 
that served as his dining-room. 

The two individuals kept very close upon Mr. 
Sycamore, as they followed him into tho room 
and after 'they had entered it ; and the one 
who aoted as spokesman, said with a significant 
, look, “Yon will give ns credit, sir, for having 
discharged this unpleasant little duty in as 
delicate a way as possible. My name isn’t 
Smith— nor is my partner’s name Noaltes. 
Allow ns to introduce ourselves as Mr. Isaac 

Shadbolt, and Mr. William Withers, both very 
much at yonr service.” 

“ Not too loud-not too load f" gasped Syca- 
more, indicating the door of communication be- 
tween the two rooms, “ Who arc yon, gentle- 
men ? 1 he faltered forth, " Ie it— is it— debt ?" 
and the unhappy man would have given worlds 
at that "moment to bo told that he wee merely 
about to be consigned to a debtor's gaol ; bnt 
a secret voice whispered in his soul that it was 
n ol for debt. 

11 Well sir, wo are officers, it is true," replied 
Mr. Sbadbolt, who thought it nectssary to 
break tho matter as delicately as possible, 
insmueh os he entertained the hope that the 
reward would ho commcnsorate with tho 
amount of his kind consideration : " bnt we are 
not exactly ahoriflV-oflieora— though my friend 
Withers was a few years back, if I don’t 
mistake. Yon was a bumbaitiff once, Withers 
— waan’t you 7"* 

11 What’s that to yon V growled tho Bulky 
gentleman, who thought that his comrade 
was carrying the delicacy of the proceeding 
to a most unnecessary degree of refinement. 
“Wliatsoercr I was once in, I'm a detective 
now." 

“ You see, sir, - ' continued Mr. Shadbolt, 
“ that there isn’t a better-hearted fellow in all 
the world than my friend Withers; and there 
isn’t n more gentlemanly dog than honest Ike 
Shadbolt— though he says it of himself which 
shouldn’t say it. (lay and dashing gentlemen 
like you, sir, will get into trouble; and with 
such brilliant examples as Dr. Dodd and Mr. 
Fauntleroy before your eyes, forgery must be 
looked upon as one of the genteel little frailties 
of which human natur’ is susceptible in this 
sublunary rp:ar." 

Having Ih os wound up his truly beautiful 
and highly edifying speech— wherein by an 
ingenious implication he conveyed to the 
prisoner the precise charge for which he was 
capturcd-Mr. Shadbolt took a pinch of Banff, 
and affected to bo a long time in partaking of 
that refreshment— which was another piece of 
delicate consideration on his part, the purpose 
being to afford Mr. Sycamore leisure to 
compose his feelings. 

"Am I to go with you f asked the wretched 
man, his countenance whits as a sheet and hia 
whole form trembling nervously. 

” In course yon be? growled Mr. Withers, 
who seemed offended at tho bare idea of tbs 
necessity for euch a proceeding being donbted. 

“ Hold your longue, Withers,” said Mr. Shad- 
bolt. “The fact is, my dear sir, we would cheer- 
fully do without yon if we coaid: it grieves ns 
to disturb yon at dinner— bnt it is impossible 
to dispense with yonr society, now that we 
have had the honour of forming yonr acquaint- 
ance. Bnt no one need know anything about 
it And look yon here, sir,” he added, sudden- 
ly lowering his voice to a mysterious whisper, 
and drawing the prisoner partially aside ; 
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on the impropriety of scoundrels in general 

end Mr. Sycamore in particular, taking up VERsnn house. 

their quarters at first-rate hotels,- no that the 

culprit was enabled to slip oat of the establish- AVnns ho had retired to his own chamber at 
mentj closely accompanied however by the two night, after the exciting events of the stirring 
detectives. In the street tlioy met the dspper day throngli which he had paBeed, Christian 
groom ; and he at once comprehended that Ashton reflected upon ail thoae ocenrrences— 
something was the matter. _ It was impossible and not the least on the myateriouB adventure 
to avoid giving him a suitable explanation : of which lie bad obtained an iotiative glimpse 
whereupon lie darted away,— thinking perhaps in tho neighbourhood of Sir John Stewart's 
that it was impolitic for him to re-enter the residence. As the reader ia aware, our young 
hotel, as ho might stand a chance of being hero's heart was engaged with an unalterable 
given into custody as nn aider and abetior of devotion to tho charming Isabella Vincent | 
hi'n master in tbe process of swindling which and therefore it was merely with a genuine 
had been carried on. Neither did lie deem compassion and a pure sympathy that he 
it expedient to accompany his mnster to thought of the beauteous ana aillictod Laura. 
London; and tiina lie did indeed fulfil Mr, lio trembled on her behalf for more reasons 
Sycamore's recommendation— Hint he should than one : the character he had heard of Sir 
shift for himself. .1 qlm Steward, and which seemed fully justified 

Rarely five minutes had elapsed niter fcyea- by the old liherlinc'a gloating looks, was alone 
more's departure with the two deteetives-nnd nnfiieienl to fill him with such apprehensions : 
wliilo tho waiter was acquainting the barmaid but in addition thereto, be by no means liked 
and all the other domestics with the details of tbe nppearanee of Mrs. Oxendcn. That she 
the explosion that had just occurred— when a was exceedingly handsome, we have already 
telegraphic despatch was hurriedly brought said; but she had a certain hold and resolute 
into the hotel from the railway station. It look, fully indicating the firmness and persever- 
eontained simply these words flivc Syca- ancc with which she would prosecute any enter- 
more nnd the groom into custody. Leave prise, even though a bad one. She had the 
Mr. Ashton unmolested : he is innocent. I thickly pencilled ebon brows and the fiery eyes 
shall lie down by the next train.'' which denote strong passions : the conGgurn- 

Tliis was from the landlord of the hotel, lion other countenance was essentially volup- 
who had gone up to London, where lie had tunuB. She was not a woman to inspire love by 
instituted inquiries with aoch rapidity nnd her beauty— only to excite passion : nordidBhe 
effect, as to he enabled to arrive nt the con- herself nppenr susceptible of the former in its 
elusions contained in that telegraphic ilea- chastest and purest nense-though on the other 
patch. It was however too late to net upon hand, she seemed fully capable of experiencing 
it-for the hand of juslico bud already laid its the latter with a plowing and devouring ardour, 
grasp upon one of the scoundrels, and the between that old man of libertine character, 
other jiad decamped. and this woman nf sternest pnrposc, the hapless 

t.'hrialian Ashton entered the hotel at this Laura appeared in the eyes of Christine to he 
conjuncture. He was speedily math acquaint- ns helpless ss a lamb between two wolves bent 
cd with what lind occurred : and the telegraphic on its destruction. 

despatch was shown to him, lie was in- The reader may have already gleaned a 
finitely delighted thus to discover that his snfficieney nf our hero's character, to be aware 
own reputation remained perfectly undamaged ; that it was marked by chivalrous magnanimity, 
and he proceeded to explain the circumstances Ilia experiences of life were wondronsly . 
under which lie had withdrawn himself in the cnlnrgcd since we first beheld him seated with 
forenoon from Mr. Sycamore's employment, his amiable sister in tic lodging at Mrs. Ma- 
and how ho had overheard at the tavern caulay'.n house in London. He had seen enough 
the intention on the part of Messrs. Slmdbolt of the villanies of the world to fill him with a 
and Withers to arrest that individual. The generous longing to baffle and frustrate them 
bar-maid now understood wherefore our young whensoever the opportunity should present 
hero had asked for his hill separately from itsslf ; and apart from his own naturally noble 
Sycamore's account; and this circumstance, impulses, he bad not failed toproGt by the 
(together with the promptitude exhibited by example of Mr. Redcliffe. It Ib not therefore 
.Christian in settling it, coo firmed the favour- astonishing if Christian lay awake, a consider- 
able intimation forwarded by the landlord able time, pondering all bB bad seen in the 
from London. close vicinage of Verner House-sod that he 

should also rack his brain for the means of 
I , affording Liura that assistance which ho felt 

| convinced she required. Rot sleep came over 

— - him ere his mind was settled to any 

| positive conrse ; and when he awoke in 

i| the morning, he had to begin his medita- 
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tions on that point all over again. He was of their morning meal at the time ; bat one 
equity uncertain how to act in respect especially attracted Christian's notloe. He was 
to his own personal concerns— whether he about tbres-aud-twenty years of age— tall, well 
should leave the hotel and take a cheap lodg- made— and without being positively handsome, 
fog, eo that he might remain in Bamsgate for bad a good-looting countenance characterised 
a few days in the hope that events might occur by manly frankness. He however eeemed 
to 'under him useful to Laura— or whether he uohappy-or at least troubled in hie mind 
shonld remain at the hotel until the morrow —as might be discerned by the pensivenees of 
and see what that day might bring forth, his air, which was however interrupted ire 
His doubts in this respect were however set occasional slight starts as if he were goaded 
st rest when he descended from his chamber: by some sudden poignancy of feeling. He 
for the landlord requested him to step into was handsomely dressed : his appearance was 
bis parlour— where he addressed him in the eminently genteel; and when he had oooa- 
following manner:— slon to address the waiter.it was with the 

"I .returned home too late last night, Mr. well-bred air of the polished gentleman. 
Ashton, to bs enabled to hsvB a word with Christian had not seen him at the hotel before 
you. Ton are aware of the mention I felt it this occasion ; and he presently learnt, from 
my duty to make of yon in the telegraphic some observation which he made to the waiter, 
despatch. As yon may easily suppose, my first that he had only arrived late on the previous 
inquiry on reaching London yesterday after- evening. 

noon, was at the banker’s where the villain After breakfast, Christian strolled ont ; and 
•Sycamore pretended to have a considerable he soon fonnd himself bending his way In the 
sum of money ; and [ need hardly tell you direction of Verner House,— which, as already 
that his representations were entirety false, stated, was about three miles distant from 
[ thence proceeded to the hotel in Piocadilly ; Bamsgate. He traversed the fields-he came 
and there I learnt that the statement yon had in eight of the raaneion-and then he stopped 
made me in reepeot to the mode of yonr intro- short, mentally ejaculating, " But what on 
ductionto Sycamore, and the Bbort period of earth can 1 do to assist this poor young lady ]" ' 
yonr acquaintance, wsa strictly correct. In He knew very well that if he were Been lurk- 
short, I know you to he an honourable young ing about the premises, suspicion would be 

B nen ; and I am even sorry that yon excited ; for his conduct on the preceding even- 
have thought it necessary to liquidate ing had more or less angered Mrs. Oxenden. 
yonr own account at my hotel, inasmuch as If therefore it were imagined inside the dwel- 
it was incurred under the impression that it ling that he entertained the purpose of 
would be paid by yonr employer. I will not Laura in whatsoever way she might require a 
insult von by offering to return tbe money : friendly succour, it would only hare the- 
but I beg that you will dome the favour to of increasing the precautions doubtless already 
remain here as my guest for as long as it taken to keep her in safe custody. At least, so 
may snit you to atay in Bamsgate. la there thought our hero : for be had made up his mind 
any necessity for your speedy departure ?• that she mi under terroriem and coercion of 
“On the contray," replied Christian, "it some sort-and the opinion which was natural 
suits me well enough to remain here for a few enough after all he had seen on the previous 
dayi ; and as your proposal is so generously day. 

nude, in the same friendly spirit do I accept Having effected for eome time within him- 

it- self, Christian determined to inspect the 

“Use the ooffee room, therefore," said the grounds amidst which Verner Honae was 
landlord, “jnatas if it were your own; and situated, so that if by any aooident Laura 
I will take care that every attention shall be ehould be walking ont alone within the en- 
shown yon. Aa for that villain Sycamore, he oloanre, he might address a few words to her 
will he pnniahed— and this is a source of satis- and ascertain whether he conld in any way 
fiaotion. Fortunately his boxes contain the serve her or not At tbe same time he was 
greater portion of the goods which he obtained oarefnl to conduct this inspection with all 
from the tradesmen 4n this town j and. they suitable caution, eo aa not to be seen from 
shall all be returned to them." tbe windows of tbe house. To observe 

“But your lose ie a severe one f remarked each eaution was not difficult, inasmuch 
Christian. >, « the kitchen garden was surrounded by 

The landlord shrugged his shoulders, and a high wall-the paddock and orchard by 
said, “It in one of the neks whioh we must palings of an almost equal altitnde-and the 
runrin business.* adjacent meadows by thiok hedges. Climbing 

Here thB conversation ended ; and onr yonng np into a tree, which completely concealed him? 
hero proceeded to the ooffee-room, where an Ohristian looked ovei I nto the grounds In the 
excellent breakfast was Berved up to him,- rear. of the dwelling. le beheld extensive 
the waiters displaying se much attention as if stabling premisee-a garden well laid out, and 
he were the beat customer they ever tad. having spacious conssrvatories-several horses 
There were .several other gentlemen partaking m the paddook— and numerous domestics 
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wealth of Sir John Steward-while the hand- 
some draperies of the windows formed a criteri- 
on of the sumptuonmees with which the 
mansion was furnished. An honr passed— and 
still Christian sate up in the tree, completely 
ooncBaled by its thick embowering foliage. His 
time was his own ; and he thought be might 
as well spend it in working out a good purpose. 

Presently he beheld Sir John Steward and 
Mrs. Oxenden issue forth from the mansion 
and walk slowly across a lawn which separated 
idle kitchen garden from the back part of the 
premises. They were in deep and earnest dis- 
course together. The old Baronet was clad in 
precisely the same way as on the previous eve- 
ning— in hie dressing-gown, his cap, and 
slippers. Mrs. Oxenden wore a white muslin 
wrapper, fastened up to the throat, and 
which displayed the fine symmetry of her 
shape to its fullest advantage. Her raven 
hair hung in heavy tresses, with a sort of 
studied negligence, upon her admirably 

^ ing shonlders; and there was some- 
g majestic and stately in the carriage of 
her fine tall form, ae well as resolute and 


was too far off to catch a syllable that was said, 
or even to hear the tones of their voices : but 
he had a keen power of yision— and this enabled 
him to discern that their conversation was of 
an earnest character. That it related tc Laura, 
he had no doubt ; and that it boded naught 
favourable to her happiness, he was equally 
certain. 

For upwards of half-au-hour did the old 
Baronet and Mrs. Oxanden walk to and fro 
npon the lawn, thus discoursing. At the ex- 
piration of that interval the lady left the old 
man, and re-entered the dwelling. Sir John 
remained in Hie garden ; and crery now and 
then he rnhbed hia hands together, as if with a 
gloating satisfaction at some idea that was 
uppermost in his mind. In about twenty 
minntes two females issued from the mansion : 
one was immediately recognised by Christian 
to he the beautiful Laura— the other was a 
horrible-looking negress with great thick lips 
and a most repulsive aspect. Toe young lady 
was apparelled in a morning dress ; but she ha'd 
on her bonnet, ae if she were going for a walk. 
This however might merely bo on account of 
the heat of the sun : for it was now past noon, 
and its beams poured down with sultry 
strength. The instant she nought a glimpse of 
Sir John Steward, she shrank back; hut the 
horrible-looking negress seised her roughly by 
the arm, and appeared to address her in 
threatening language. Such was our hero's 
indignation, that he was about to spring down 
from the tree, scale the garden wall, and bound 
forward to her assistance,— when he was sud- 
denly struck by the rasbnesB and folly of snah 
a proceeding, inasmuch as he would be placing 


himself in a false position by an illegal trespass 
npon the Bsronet’s grounds. It was however 
difficult for him to exercise a sufficient degree 
of patience to keep him there as a mere be- 
holder, in the midst of the dense foliage of that 
tree. . , 

The negress, we have said, caught the young 
lady by the arm, and appeared to use threaten- 
ing language towards her- whereat she seemed 
smitten with dismay ; and she suffered the 
black woman to lead her along toward* the 


something to her : Laura averted her counte- 
nance as if in mingled anguish and aversion— 
Sir John went on speaking-Bhe slowly turned 
her eyes npon him again— she listened with a 
deepening attention — and then Christian saw 
the old man take her hand and continne hia 
discourse. That hand of her’a lingered in hia : 
she appeared to listen with a deepening inter- 
est— but Christian was too far off to discern 
the precise expression of her countenance ; 
though he thought that it indicated a painful 
serionsness. Slowly did Sir John Steward 
insinnate an arm round Lanra’s waist : for a 
few moments ahe did not appear to notice it— 
but as if all in an instant becoming aware 
that such was the case, she abruptly dis- 
engaged herself. Then the negress spoke and 
gesticulated vehemently— the Baronet made her 
a sign to be quiet— and he seemed to go on 
addressing Laura in a coaxing, cajoling strain. 
This much Christian judged from his gestures : 
but whether it were so or not, Lanra. suddenly 
interrupted him by clasping her hands and 
saying something with an air of the most 
touching appeal. The Baronet gave a brief 
response, and tamed aside in one direction- 
while Laura and the negress, withdrawing in 
the other, re-entered the mansion. 

A few minntes afterwards Mrs. Oxenden 
came forth and rejoined Sir John Steward. 
They had not been together many moments, 
when a footman in handsome livery accosted 
them and delivered some message. He with- 
drew— but shortly re-appeared, conducting a 
gentleman dresse'd in deep black, and who bad 
the appearance of a clergyman— or, as a second 
thought suggested to Christian, of a Catholic 
priest, by certain peculiarities in his apparel. 
The footman retired ; and the visitor in black 
remained for about ten minutes in conversation 
with Sir John Steward and Mrs. Oxeden. 
They then all three slowly entered the man- 
sion together ; and as another half-hour passed 
without the re-appearance of any of those 
whose proceedings Christian had been watch- 
ing, he descended from the tree. 

It was now two o'clock in the afternoon— 
and he knew not whether to retrace his way 
to Bamegate, or to linger in that neighbour- 
hood with the oliance of seeing anything more 
that 'might throw . the faintest light on what 
was going on within the precincts of Yemer 
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Horae. He was however fearfal of being 
detected in that vicinage-in which case hie 
presence might possibly do more harm than 
good to Lama's interests. He had less mis- 
giving in respect to the intentions harbonred 
towards her than he had previously enter- 
tained : that is to aay, he no longer thought 
it was- for an outrageously vile purpose that 
she had been brought thither, but that 

to have been originally made for a person at 
least a foot shorter, -the ex-Groom of the Stole 
to the illustrious German Prince was heating 
away at the dram and running his mouth 
rapidly along the 'pandean pipes, as already 
described. What a vioissitude 1 what a fau 
had this great man- experienced 1 Christian 
looked amongst the mountebanks, thinking it 
by no means improbable he might Bee the 
Grand Bake himself performing his antics on 
the summit of a pair of stilts, or standing on 
bis head, or twirling a basin upon the top of a 
stick, or accomplishing any other feat ol 
gymnastics or jugglery. But for the honour of 
the German petty sovereigns (if those mean 
trumpery fellows have any honour worth caring 
for) hiB Royal Highness of Maxs-Stoiburg- 

Christian did not think it worth while 
to be recognised by Baron Raggidbak ; 
and therefore when he had a trifle re- 
covered from his amazement, he was 
moving away. But the edited mountebank 
who was especially charged with the duty of 
collecting the coin with whioh the pnblic gener- 
osity was wont to recompense the anthors of 
these splendid entertainments,' had his eye 
upon Christian from the very first moment that 
he had baited near the group ; and the fellow 
had at once singled him out as the likeliest 
epectaor to drop a silver coin into the beam. 
He therefore strode after him in some euoh a 
manner as that which the fairy tale represents 
the ogre with the seven-league boots— aa adopt- 
ing ; and stopping down-apparently at the 
imminent risk of falling head foremost and 
breaking his neck— the mountebank balanced 
himself on one stilt and presented the basin. 
Christian dropped a shilling Into it— whereat 
the mountebank was seized with such a violent 
ecstasy of delight that he whirled himself round 
-on the one stilt, the other being stretched out 
behind him in a horizontal direefion and ekira- 
ming aver the hats, caps, and bonnets of the 
spectators who happened to come within the 
range of this peculiar feat 

“ Ton are a perfect gentleman, sir," said the 
mountebank, when hie achievement was 
finished : and he bowed low to Christian aa he 
thus spoke. 

"If you think- so," said our hero with a 
smile: "you may perhaps answer me a ques- 
tion or two— end I will drop another coin into 
yonr basin." 

" As many answers as you like, sir,’’ joyonsly 
responded the mountebank, " at that rate 
and he bent more forward to bear wbat Chris- 
tian had' to aay— placing bis hands upon his 
knees, assuming a sort of squatting position 
in the air, but dodging the while to and fro or 
from side to side vuth little short steps of bis 
stilts, so as to maintain bia balance : for it 
reqnires but a very limited knowledge of tbs 
laws of equilibrium and gravitation to convince 
any one of our readers that a gentleman thus' 

why the presence of that gentleman in 
black,, who was evidently a minister of 
religion of some denomination or .another! 
He began to retrace his way towards the town, 
partially with the idea of acquainting the land- 
lord of the hotel with all he had seen, and ask- 
ing his advice and assistance ; yet his mind 
wbb not altogether made op to the adoption of 
thiB step, inasmuch as he natnrally reflected 
that the landlord had quite enough to do in 
attending to his own business without attend- 
ing to that of others, and that be might more- 
over be reluctant to perform a hostile part 
towards a man of wealth and inflnenoein the 
neighbourhood. For an instant Christian 
thonght of boldly addressing himself to a 
magistrate: but It required only another 
moment's thought to' make him aware that 
there was not sufficient ground for legal inter- 
ference inany shape or way. In a word, our 
young hero oould settle his mind to no 
decisive course of action ; and yet he was 
determined not to abandon the enterpisein 
whioh he had embarked. 

He entered Ramsgate : and as he was pro- 
ceeding towards the hotel, he beheld a group 
of mountebanks exhibiting their antics in the 
market-plaoe. Three or four, apparelled in a 
quaint costume, were mounted on high 
■tilts— while a companion in plain clothes 
was beating a huge dram and running 
his lips rapidly along a set of pendean 
pipes conveniently thrust into his bnttoned- 
up waistcoat. This individual’s head was 
thrown hack in the most approved style 
adopted by those artists who exercise their 
powers of.fiannony on that humble and unpre- 
. tending instrument. Furiously did he beat 
the drum,- and with most exemplary persever- 
ance did he blow away at tha month-organ. 
Christian was about to pan tha group, when 
something peculiar in the appearance of the 
gentleman who ’ played the dram and pandean 
pipes induced him to glance a second time 
towards that individual. And now Christian 

recognized in the mountebank-musician ho 
less a personage than hie lordship Baron Rag- 
gidbak, late Groom of the Stole to that illua- 
trious Prince His Royal Highness the Daks of 
Haxe-Stolbnrg-Qaotha I 

Tea— there was hie lordship beyond all pos- 
sibility of doubt. Tall, lean, ana lank— more 
hungry-looking than ever— bearded and mous- 
tached— and clad in a shabby suit that seemed 
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will have a private apartment and dine to 
eethfr,* 

Christian agreed i the hell was rnng-t.hp 
riq lireim-Dt w*a uiwiiinoed to the gaiter, who 
at one* led the way tn ntlv«te vitiii.g room. 
Pinner WkBmde ed j and Edgar Revel ly went 
on oonveiting mi genetal tnpiea : it was 
evident that he reeervvd hi* own history until 
after tho reyaiit, when they might Bit together 
without being coulinnnuittv inter rttp ted by the 
entrance of the waiter. Ohrinitn found him 
to be ayotiDg man of clivuted intellect,— able 
to discourse on an infinite variety of tnpias- 
the lighur omb without descending to frivolity 
the more eeriune onea without merging into 
levity nr dogmatism, E« gathered hows'- er 
from hie discourse that he waB a lientenunt 
in the army— that his regiment was stationed 
at Brighton— bat that be «bb on leave of 
absence. The more oar b*ro saw of lint, the 
better be was p'eai>cd with his noHiTected 
urbanity, his mild gentlemanly manners, and 
the generosity of the sentiments he uttered 
on llnwe topics whiah were calculated to evolve 
the beat trait* of the di«< uei'ioo. But there 
was hltp»be a manlines of spirit—* suitable 
pride and a becoming dignity, in E Igur Be- 
verley'# character: so that i' was evident be 
was a young man of th» bf i-at notiona of 
honnnr and integiity. O.t the other hand, 
Christian A*hton himeef proved equally 
agreeable tn the lieutenant, and proportion- 
ately progressed in his new fiieud’a favourable 
opinion. 

Pinner was served np : it was somewhat hur- 
riedly disposed of- fur Lieotenant Beverley 
was evidently n» anxious to commence hie nar- 
rative as Christian Ashton was to hear it. The 
dresert was placed on the table ; and "hen the 
waiter bad withdrawn for good, the serious 
topic of the evening was entered upon. 


"Ijr what 1 am about tn relate, " began Elgar 
Beverley, 11 you will pardon me if I do not par- 
ticnlaria* name* j as you w ill are bj the Datnre 
of my biBtofy that it involves certain delicate 
matters] and should the results turn out 
contrary to my apprehensions- in a word, 
should the sad mis tvinga wbicb haunt me 
prove onfouided, I abonld naturally regret 
having specially mentioned the names of 
individuals with disparagement. The reserve, 
theufure, which on this point I am about to 
muhrain, moat no' b- reg-tdi-d as a want of 
confidence, bnt only »« a proper and honourable 
preea'ition." . 

“ Beit assured," answered Ohnatran, “ that I 
shall take this praoantion on yonr part a s 


another proof of tboBe good qualities which C I 
have already learnt to admire in yon." 

1 Thanking yon, my new friend, for yonr 
favourable opinion, H said Beverley, “I will at 
<mce euter upon my tale. But it is necessary, 
that I should commence with a few particulars 
relative to my parentage and my family, My 
father was the younger brother of a man 'of 
wealth and title : he was poor, being totally 
dependent on his commission as a captain in 
the same service to which I now belong ; and 
ha mortally offended all his relatives by wed- 
ding a yocng lady whose beauty and ae- 
o'nnpiiBhmente constituted her only dower. 
Of that onion I was the eoleissne; and my 
mother died a few weeks after airing me birth. . 
My father was long inconsolable for her loss— 
until at length he became sensible of bis doty 


lift behind her a pledge of her love, the infant 
ought now to engross all his care. And he 
became the fondeBt of parents tome. He 
obtained the rank of major a few yean after 
my birth ; and thongh his pay wbb limited, 
yet he contrived by the moat rigid economy 
lo give me a good education. On reaching the 
tge of twelve, I was sent to the Royal Military 
College at Sindhurst,— my father bidding' me 
si'rp it in mind that he had neither money 
uur interest to procure me a commission, and 
chat I must therefore endeavour to obtain one 
by the requisite proficiency in my studies. I 
applied myaelf thereto with all possible as- 
siduity ; and at the age . f sixteen I obtained 

an ensigney in the th regiment of the line. 

Fortune and misfortune came upon me at the 
same instant: for on the very day that I 
read my name in the official gazette as an 
officer in the Queen's service, my poor father 
* as stricken with paralysis, which in leas than 
a fortnight proved fatal." 

- Here Ed ar Beverley paused for upwards 
of an minute, during which he was visibly 
urnggling against his emotions ; and then he 
resumed his narrative in the following < 
manner 

“ I have stated that my father, in construct- 
ing' a marriage with a portionless young lady, 
usd offended alt his relatives— bat none mom 
»*u than his elder brother, who vowed that he. 

onld never steak to him again; and that 
brother kept bis word. Bnt when my father 
was dead, my unde appeared somewhat to 
relent ; and he sent an invitation to ms to 
visit him during tbe few weeks that were to 
elapse between tbe funeral and the time ap- 
pointed for me to join my regiment. Now 
ibis uncle of mine was a bachelor - exceedingly: 
lion— with tbe estates strictly entailed, ao 
that 1 was his heir presumptive. Ofcoor-e 
yon understand thBt if be married and bad 
male issue, 1 at onae ceased to be bfe heir. 
Bnt from certain circumstances wbioh l do not 
ohoose specially to touoh upon, he was- not 





| 130. • THE MYSTERIES, 

with which this thought inspired me. It was 
not that I was as yet completely infatuated with 
Louisa : it was rather a sentiment of profound 
compassion on behalf of a lovely young 
creature who I felt assured had already 
been sacrificed, or was about to be sacri- 
ficed, to a man old enough to be her grand- 
father. 1 presently turned that 1 might meet 
them again : but I did not sec thorn any more 
that day. At length wanderiog away from the 
King's Itoad I was walkine in another part of 
Brighton, when in my distracted mood I came 
in'aomewhat rnde contact against a lady who 
was just issuing forth from a linen-drapers 
shop. As a matter of courso I lifted iny cap 
and made the eincerest apologiee. They were 
accepted with what appeared to be a degree of 
familiar courtesy that struck mo as strange on 
the part of the lady whom I thus beheld for 
the fint time. Sue seemed incliucd to keep me 
in conversation— and yet with an air of so much 
politeness that it would have amounted to 
actual rudeness on my part to hurry at once 
away. Melliought that her dark eyes were 
fixed upon me with a somewhat peculiar ex- 
pression— a certain degree of languishing bold- 
ness, which gradually in my estimation assumed 
the expression of an overture. Dj not think 
me vain, Mr. Ashton : I never was conceited- 
much less was 1 a bona ter in respect to the 
other sex." 

“ Pray do not think it necessary to give roe 
any such assurance, ’ said Christian. “Doubt- 
less this lady was smitten with your appear- 
ance: for if I understand you rightly, you were 
in your uniform— and iho fair sex nre ever 
inclined to be captivated by oflieore.' 1 

“IwBsinmy undresa-uniform,'' responded 
Edgar Beverley and I ought perhaps to have 
informed you that the Indy of whom I am 
speaking was exceedingly 1 andaome, hut some 
few years older thin niyaelf. She waB a very 
fine woman : but the lunger I contemplated 
ber, the more did her looks impress me with 
the conviction that she was not altogether ss 
modestly or ns virtuously inclined as she ought 
to have been. Had l chosen at that instant to 
have initiated a little affair uf gallantry 1 might 
have succeeded': hut though I do nut mean tor 
an Instant to affect that 1 am more immaculate 
tbpn 'other* young men upon the point, I 
certainly had no incliontwn for an amour at 
that time, ae my thoughts were otherwise 
engaged. I'tlierefore, after some little con- 
versation, made my bow nnd walked away, Oa 
tbe following day, between two and throe in 
the afternoon, I was passing along in the 
neighbourhood of the Pavilion, when I en- 
countered this lady again ; and her recognition 
of me was so pointed that I was compelled to 
stop and oonveree with her. She gave roc to 
understand by her looks— as eloquently as looks 
could speak— that bIig wished our acquaintance 
to .assume a more intimate footing : but .hand- 
s6me thongh aho wore, there was saaithiag 

about her which failed to inspire a feeling 
snllicient to induce me to avail myself of the 
opportunity to enter upon an amour. She did 
not mention who she waa ; nor at the time was 
ehe acquainted with my name. She gave me 
ss much encouragement as a- woman possibly 
could : but I affected not to perceive it. At 
length 1 observed that her countenance flashed 
with a sense of spite and mortification; and 
with a cold bow she pissed on her way. A few 
minutes afterwards I had ceased to think of 
her,— all my thoughts being again concen- 
trated on the image of the beautiful 
Louisa. That simo evening I was engaged 
fora ball given at the house of a wealthy 
family dwelling nt Brighton ; and on being 
introduced to tho drawing-room, I speedily 
singled out that fair creature who was seated 
next to her aged companion whom we are 
calling >lr. Maxwell. Now I was resolved 
to make some inquiries concerning her; and 
on speaking to the lady of the house, was 
informed that the old gentleman who Bate 
next to her washer brother-in-law, he having 
married her elder sister. You cannot imagine 
the relief which thia intelligence imparted 
to my mind : nor cm you conceive how happy 
I felt when in n few minnbes I found myself 
introduced to Louisa Seville— which ie the 
name by which I must now call her. 1 was 
her partner in tho first quadrille : I danced 
with her three or four other sets in the course 
of that evening : I escorted her to tho sapper- 
room,— her old brother-in-law appearing to 
be pleased rather than otherwise by my atten- 
tions towards bis wife's beautiful sister. 1 
naked Miss Neville, in the course of tbe even- 
inv, how it happened that Mrs. Maxwell her- 
self was not at tbe pirty; nnd she informed 
me that her sister had no taste for snch 
gaielv— but that on the other hand Mr. Max- 
well himself was exceedingly fond of society. 
On tho following day I met Mr. Maxwell and 
L-'iiisa ont walking : I joinod them— and in 
the course of conversation learnt that Mrs. 
Maxwell bud that day gone to London on n 
visit to some friends, with whom Bhe purposed 
to p>ss fonr or five weeks. Daring this Inter- 
val I saw Mr. Maxwell and hie sister-in-law 
nearly every day, and became more and more 
enamoured of the beautiful girl. On one occa- 
sion I happened to mention my uncle's name, 
—when it appeared that Mr. and Mrs. Max- 
well were exceedingly well acquainted with 
him : but it also transpired that Louisa knew 
him not, nnd had never seen him. I must 
hero inform yon Mr. Ashton, of something I 
ought to have mentioned before,— whfoh is, 
that my uncle does not bear the name of Be- 
verley, he having adopted another name many 
years ago, by Royal permission, an account of 
inheriting a certain property from a distant 
male relative who expressed in his will a desire 
that this change of name should take place. 
Thus it was not until I happened specifically 
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to mention the fact of the old Baronet allnded 
to mv nnele, that Ur. Maxwell became 

aware of it. Yon' most bear all thia in mind) 
inasmuch as it has something to do with an- 
other part of the narrative." 

"I shall not forget it," observed Christian. 
"Pray proceed: for yonr tale interests me 

- ■■ My acquaintance with the beautiful Louisa 
and her brother-in-law had lasted about six 
weeks,” continued Beverley, " when the latter, 
remarking that his wife was to return home 
from London in the course of that day, invited 
me to dioner in the evening. 1 joyfully 
accepted the engagement. I had not ae yet 
visited Mr. Maxwell's residence: but now 1 
was in hope to obtain a footing there. I had 
learnt that he was tolerably well off, and tbat 
be lived in genteel though by no meane splen- 
did style at a honse in Kemp Town. Thither 
at six in the evening did 1 proceed ; and on 
being nebered to the drawing-room, was cordi- 
ally welcomed by Mr. Maxwell— who with all 
the nxorions pride of an old husband posses- 
sing a comparatively yonng and certainly very 
handsome wife, hastened to present me to the 
lady herself. Conceive my astonishment, when, 
as my eyes fell upon her, I recognized the one 
whom I had ' twice previously encountered, 
and whose eloquent looks of pasrion had so 
unmistakably conveyed those overtures which 
1 had not thought fit to accept. ■ t was quite 
evident that Mrs. Maxwell had not previonely 
suspected who the invited gnest would prove 
to be : indeed, &b I presently learnt, she had 
only returned from London just in time to 
dress for dinner— and I therefore concluded 
there had been no leisure for such discourse 
between herself, her hneband, and her sister. 
She started for an instant on beholding me : 
but both of us recovered our self-pcsession 
the next moment— so quickly indeed, that 
there was nothiog in the manner of either 
sufficiently striking to catch the observation 
of Mr. Maxwell and Louisa. Mrs. Maxwell 
received me as a perfeot stranger— as one in- 
deed whom she now beheld for the ficBt time ; 
and I of course treated her in a similar manner. 
Throughout the evening eho was only coldly 
polite towards me ; and her behaviour con- 
tinued formally reserved until the very last— 
as if she merely tolerated me because her 
husband had happened to invite mo, hut that 
[ was by no means a welcome guest. A wo- 
man, my dear Mr. Ashton, never forgives the 
mortifying humiliation to which a rejected 
overture subjects her ; and Mrs. Maxwell was 
the very last of the sex to be propitiated on 
such a point Besides, she saw that my at- 
tentions were devoted to her beautiful sister 
Loniua: and thus, though herself a married 
woman, she experienced the rage of jealonsy 
after having vainly sought to ensnare me by 
her own oharma. I saw that Bhe exercised 
the completest empire over.her old husband, 

who was morions, submissive, and even servile 
to a degree— but food, infatuated, and thus 
wearing the chains of a willing slavery. Mrs. 
Maxwell being several yea re older than her 
sister, wielded a epeoiea of maternal authority 
over that sister,— who, as their parents had 
long been dead, naturally looked np to her 
nearest surviving relative with an almost filial 
respect. I likewise peraeived that Lonisa 
stood much in awe of her: and once or 
twice submitted to be rebaked, for some 
trifle or another, wlthont manifesting the 
least rebellious spirit. I therefore sympathised 
profoundly with that amiable ana beautiful 
creature who was but too evidently under the 
dominion of an imperious and tyrannically 
disposed sister. When 1 took my leave a little 
before eleven in the evening, I received no 
invitation to repeat my visit : for aeMrs. Max- 
well gave no each encouragement, her grovel- 
ling old husband dared not of his own accord- 
while delicacy as well as terrorism forbade 
Louisa from doing that whence her relatives 
abstained.” 

Here EJgar Beverley panaed for a few 
minutes, while Christian Ashton awaited with 

of the narrative. He longed to ask one or two 
questions, on account of certain vague and 
strange suspicions which had gradually been 
engendered in his mind and which were how 
floating there : bat he restrained his onrlosity 
— reBolvine thns to curb it until Edgar Bever- 
ley's tale should be completed. 

"Tne next time that I beheld Louisa,” 
he resumed, "she was Talking with her 
sister and Mr. Maxwell. I made a move- 
ment as if to stop and converse with 
them : but they passed on— and I saw 
that it was Mrs. Maxwell who waB the 
cause of my being treated with a coldness 
amounting to actual discourtesy. Hot coldness 
nor discourtesy on sweet Louisa s part 1— for 
she gave me one modest look of tenderness, in 
silent response to the quick gianoe of affection 
which I unng upon her. Weeks passed away ; 
and though I frequently— indeed nearly every 
day met Louisa— she was always accompanied 
by her relatives j and they never stopped : hut 
there was a secret voice within my soul, telling 
me that I was very far from being indifferent 
to the object of my own growing love ; and I 
was continuously racking my brain for some 
opportunity of seeing her alone or of cor- 
responding with her. At length I managed to 
bribe a servant-maid in the Maxwells’ house- 
hold ; and she oonveyed a letter to Louisa. It 
contained the avowal of my passion— that 
avowal which I had already so often made by 
my looker but which was now for the first time 
revealed in language. Through the medium 
of the friendly domes lie, 1 received an answer, 
coached in the most modest and delicate terms, 
but giving me to understand that my love was 
reciprocated. Frequent letters were now ex- 



changed between na ; end aft length —also 
through the medium of the friemllv maid— 1 
secret interview was nrnny-d. T lis tuuk 
piece in the garden at the hark of the hunt) 
at an early Iwrir io the wormac. hi fire ilr, 
and hire. Unwell were up. L>its», «n •» 
tears in her eyes, assn mi me that elm hvl 
aaff-rerl mach on my account— fur that her 
sister w.ie always accu-ing her of exchanging 
significant looks with me whenever we lnp- 
ppneriiopuw. D-lietcy forbade rue from ex- 
plaining to Louisa the cause nf Mrs. Maxwell's 
rancorous and ui.fu-piviug animosity against 
me : but I made the most Rolemn pMicuntiims 
of itnperishnble niTec.ion. I shun, Mr, Ashton, 
I apnke ns I believe all lovers do apeak to the 
objects of their regard. I told her that I would 
write to my undo and brseech his ascent to our 
union— in which 1 case she might act in total 
independence oi his sisfr’a imperious authori- 
ty ; but Louisa, timid and bashful, and trembl- 
ing at the idea of flying openly in her sister’s 
face, besought ms to wait yet awhile, and 
ti'nst to a favourable change in existing cir- 
cumstances. I assented, on condition that she 
would suffer theso meetings to be renewed as 
often sb wbb p wsible ; and 1 wrung from her a 
timidly and tremblingly uttered pleflgu to this 
effect. Again did weeks pass oil ; Hud we met 
frequently. Ol 1 tlia joy of those meetings, 
when from two Fond hearts c immiugleil ihu 
transfusing feelings uf purest, holiest luvo 1" 

Edgar Barerley pi-lied fur upwards of a 
minute, and with a pensive air evidi-u'ly dwelt 
upon the htppiuosa of those in erviews to 
which ho had j ist alluded— a happiness the 
expeiience of winch lie no doubt fenied must 
be regarded as belonging only to the pur, and 
never to be resuscitated. 

“My narrative is drawing to a close," he at 
length resumed. “ But bef.ire I proceed with 
it, I ought to Inform you that on several oc- 
casions during the m-mihs which had now 
flown by since I was first q lartered in B-ighton, 
1 heard vnguo whispers to the pn-j idice i-f 
lire. Maxwell’s character. It «s» staled that 
previous to her marriage, which had taken 
place some few years back, her cnudic. 
pad been emraotent-d by something m<re 
than mere levity time there was also how. 
thing mvsterious attached to her earlier history 
— aud I remember that on one occasion the 
opinion was expressed that she bad actually 
been the kept mistress of eurae very rieti man, 
and tint in order to obtain a position she had 
accepted the off-r made tu her by i lie infs' us'r,l 
and doatiug Msx well. W n-ilier these roiu mrs 
- were true or nut, I was then unahle to die- 
cover : at all events 1 was certain chat never 
did the faintest breath uf suaudal villify tn, 
fair fame of ihs- lovely aud virtnnns Linisa: 
for supposing that those reports were uouvnt, 
Linisa must have been the inmate uf a board- 
ing-school at iho time her sister was pursuing 
an equivocal path. I now take tip the thread of 


my narrative, and will speedily bring it to a 
close. A Hints fortnight 1 back I was seated 
with L "ilsa in a shady arbour in the garden, 
when we were suddenly surprised by the 
app-arauue of Mrs. Maxwell, Her counts- 
nt-ice was pa'e with rage; and Bho Blood 
eiz'ng ai-on as with ficrco looksy-unablo how- 
ever f .r the first few moments to give utterance 
to a word. L mlsa was overwhelmed with 
terror ; and I myself was not devoid of eon: 
fision. At leu ah I recovered a manly firm- 
ness • aud I told Mrs. Maxwell that 1 waa 
devotedly attched to her sister -that my Inten- 
tions were honourable -and that I was ready 
tn fuifii them as soon as circumstances would 
permit. B le seouied on the point of giving 
vent to ejocnlatious of rage, and to level the 
bitterest, reproaches at her sister— when, as if 
xcrcck by a sadden thought, abc became all in . 
n ■nument calm : and bidding Louisa retire’ 
into the house, ehe remained to converse with 
me. She coldly asked me what were my 
pro«pscts ? I replied, ‘You know that I am the 
Mr presumptiro nf a wealthy TUronet ; and 
without further delay I will appeal tn him for 
hi-t assent to my marriage with your Bister.’— 

S ie looted at me in a peculiar manner— a 
manner which I conld not nnderstand : and 
shu sail, ' If I had known the first day we met 
in the streets of Brighton, who yon were, I 
mould never, Jisrw. have given you that 
encouragement whicn you coldly rejected, and 
which subjected ntc to the deepest mortification 
that a woman can posiibv experience.’— This 
sp-i'cb struck me ae so strange that I started 
at her in Btitpid amazement.—' ‘It is of no use 
fur y»u to continue th ua playing apart,’ she 
nid : ' because you cannot deceive me. I know 
that from the ®ery first you were aware who I 
wa», and - that therefore yon rejected the 
«d vances which nuder other circnrastnnccs a 
gay ami handaumo young man would have 
willingly availed of wen made by a woman 
who hi <v flitter herself that she is not alto- 
g-tb-r defi neat in personal beauty. I repeat 
mat when firm we encountered eaoh other in 
the atreeta, I knew not who you were, but yon 
have all along known me j though you seem to 
h wo "mm p'aying a part to make me imagine’ 
that, you did not. Of what nee was this pro. 
ov -ding on your part t if at the first you had ■ 
odd tu« candidly who you were, and that you 
meant to keep my secret not merely as a man 
nf honour, but likewise through delicate consi- 
d -ration on behalf of my eieiter, think you that 
I who ild have regarded yon with bate? Ho; 
urn* tin- contrary I should have been grateful s 
aud >uu«r. welcome would you have been at our 
h i hu. B it your chilling coldness towards ms 
fiii'ii ehe very first, ymir reserved and forced 
p.iliteness, were intended to humiliate me, 
though you were careful to abstain from 
v-rbal expressions of contempt and scorn.*— 
You may conceive, Mr. Ashton, how infinite 
was my astonishment while Mrs. Maxwell waa 
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ten speech less 
er with a deg! 


addressing me, 

udl continued to r 

el, ‘wonderment' which she donhtlees Wgau to 
anepeet on' truly genuine. S'ie now — 
veyed me with surprise in her torn-; a 
length ebe said; ' la it possible that I mi 

taken ? do yon really know ncthiug 1 ' 

then ebe stopped short, ae if fearful of making 
an admission in case I was I tally ignorant with 
regard to the point to which the was thug mys- 
teriously Blinding.— 'On my ton], madam,'! 
— 'limed, 'yon are speaking to me in the 
igest enigmaa ; and all that you hare eaid 
?els me to hr " J “ 


_ J then a Btranger to me, I Bhonld bare 
gladly enbmitted to the influence of your 
charms. I will ask whether' yon did 
ted. with surprise on lbs d> 

ell invited me to dine hei , 

when for the first time I learnt who you writ} 1 
—'Enough, Mr, Beverley,' interrupted M.a. 
Maxwell; ‘I hare been labouring under a 
most extraordinary mistake : I have altogether 
misunderstood yon ; I have attributed w — 
motives which I'ddw see you cuuld not 
sibly have entertained. I must orave your 
giveness for my oonduot has been o — 
ungenerous. Let ns speak no more of thaj 
past. 1 let us think only of the purpose that 
has brought yon hither, and of the 1 
topic which all along ought to have most 
interested ns,’- Mrs. Mawell then invited 
me to enter the house and partaka of break- 
fast. Ber husband was both pleased and 
astonished when she introduced me into tbe 
psrlonr: bat she contented herself with the 
simple observation that there had been some 
little misapprehension on her part with regard 


scarcely believe her eyes when she saw 
there, nor her ears when her Bister repeated 
the earns observation which she had rnadu to 
herhnahand. In short, the happiness of Lenin. 

’ myself now seemed all hut complete ; foi 

j. Maxwell was , as courteous and kind a. 

aha had formerly been cold and distant. I wo. 
utterly at a lose to account for all this : but I 
oared not to waste time in reflection upon it : I 
surrendered myself completely up to the bliw 
of Lonba'n society and is being recognised u> 
her accepted suitor, " 

Here Edgar Beverley stopped again for a Ie» 
momenta, and then proceeded ae follows i- 

" In tbe oonrae of that day ,1 had anothei 
private interview with Mrs. Maxwell : and sin 
then requested me to be explicit with ngaro 
to my intentions. I Bald that I would wrne r 

my unoli *■- 3 1 ' 

my boon 
letter. I 


me f ir the osufiiience I reposed in her, hnt did 
not decline uiy offer, as metbooght she might 
bare done, to Buffer the letter to pats 
through her bands. I went to my quarters 
to write it ; and now more forcibly than ever 
did I recolbol my node's imperious ioj ino- 
lious egaiust following in my late father's 
footstvpj and marrying a penniless girl. But 
*■ — has hope and faith amongst *' 

" it has," thought Christ inn Ashton to him- 1 
relf, aa the image of the beanteone Isabella 
rose up in ‘ 

therefore,' 1 

“l flittered myself that my unole would be 
moved on my behalf when I assured him in 
my letter that my happiness wag centered in 
lti»t fair being, who, though without a fortune. 

a model of loveliness, amiability, and 
...uje. Woen the letter wee finished, f sent 
It- in an envelope to Mm. Mawell, that she 
rase its contents and then deapatoh 

post. You may be sure, Mr. Ashton, 

that I waited tbe reply with a considerable 
degree of suspense, although 1 endeavoured to 
persuade myself chat it would piuve favour- 
sole. Tue return of post brought me the 
answer; it woe singularly brief and laoonlo— 
— *- tffaut that my uncle bad 
— or ho would have coi 


course of a few dais 1 should hear from him 
again. Within an hoar after the receipt of 
ibis letter, a note wae handed to me by my 
servant at my quarters: it was from Mrs. 
Max. ell, requesting that I would abstain 
from visiting at the 1 hones until I should hear 
from her again. This requisition struck mo 
*s singular, but did not fill me with despair., 
i remembered that Mr. and Mrs. Maxwell bad 


iberefoie that they might havo written to him 
by the same post which conveyed my own 
letter, and that they perhaps received a 
reply in such a ernes as to originate the 
request that was now conveyed to me. I 
peisu.drd myself that my nnele was taking 
time for nflrcrion— or perhaps waitfcg to 
ssceriaio thiujgh Borne channel or another 
whether Louisa was in reality ail I had re- 
presented, and therefore worthy of becoming 
my wife. 1 said to myeelf that if tbeaa con- 
jrtsiuree were right, my undo was mre to give 
o favourable response, beoanse he oonld only 

near eveiything that . — a 

(he smi hie Louisa ” 
even thought he ws 
in taking time to make euch 
much as though by bad known tba Maxwells, 
jet he bad never seen Louise herself, sa she 
was at school at tba lime her eietar and ber| 
orotber-in-law were acquainted with 
in London. Still I was somewhat r~ 


as sating a prudential part 
make such inquiries, inas- 


itbmy nm 
restless a 
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uneasy at bring debarred the pleasure of flections. Could the tale be true ?- but dared 
visiting Louisa for the present ; ana 1 penned I doubt it 1 Did it not corroborate the whispers 
a note to her for the pnrpose of conveying that I had already heard in respect to Mrs. 
comfort doring a separation which 1 besought Maxwell’s character ? and did it not folly 1 
her to hope was only temporary. I did not account for her etrange behaviour towards me 
ho ever know precisely ho* to convey this while labouring under the idea that I all along 
note : but as I sauntered near the Maxwells' knew of her former equivocal connexion with 
dwelling— caking care not to bs seen from my uncle ? Nor less aid it account for the 
the wiudowa -I met the friendly servant-maid, strange language in which she had addressed ; 
From her I learnt that in consequeuoe of a me on the morning when she had surprised > 
letter received in the morning, Mrs. Maxwell Louisa and myself together in the garden. I 
had suddenly set off on a journey, and that also comprehended why she had so readily' 
it was not known whirher she had gone. I accepted my proposal to show her the letter 
was likewise to'd that LoniBa was sitting with that I was to pen to my nnrie ; Bbe doubtless 
her old brother-in-law in the drawing-room ; wished to be sure of the termB in which I 
and he appeared, frem what I conld should speak of herself, so that she might 
gather, to have been instructed to keep positively ascertain' whether I waa sincere in 
a watch over her movements. Moreover the professing my ignorance of her antecedents. I 
day was a rianv one ; and there was no was deeply grieved to think that Louisa waa so 
pretext for Louisa to issue forth. The maid closely connected with aoch a woman ; and 
undertook to deliver my note ; and I re- then I blamed myself for this feeling, inas- 
turned to the barracks, wondering what this much as 1 knew Louisa herself to be tho most 
sudden journey on hire. Maxwell's part could iiumacnlato of beings. While pursuing my 
mean— but connecting it with my own love- reflections, lueLhought that Mrs. Maxwell's 
affair. On reaching the barracks, 1 strolled journey might now be explained ; and I 
into tho mess-room, where fonr or fivo of my conjectured that she had gone to confer 
brother-oflicers were in conversation with a personally with my uncle, who, I should . 
gentleman in plain clothes. This gentleman observe, was at his country seat in this 
was an officer in the (fuards, and had come coontry where you and I, Mr. Ashton, now 
down to Brighton on the previous day for a are." 

abort trip. At tho moment I entered, he was 11 rrocecd," said Christian impatiently : for 
relating an anecdote, which speedily became all hia former enspicions were now wdl nigh 
vitally interesting to me.— 1 1 was np just now strengthened into complete confirmation, 
at the railway-station,’ ho said, 1 to make some “ It will reqnire not many details to com- 
inqniry relative to a lost carpet hag ; and while pletc my tale,” resumed Edgar Beverley. 

I was lounging there, waiting to see a train go “ Three days ago I received a note from Mrs. 
off, I fell in with an old flame o[ mine. I know Maxwell, dated from the house at Brighton, 
her intimately some nine or ten years ago : she and therefore showing that ah? had returned 
was a lovely creature then -she is a splendidly home. It was to the effect that after mature 
handsome woman still. Sho passed from my consideration, And under all circumstances, 
hands into bhn keeping of a rich old Baronol. she begged in the moBt positive manner to 
Stop a moment, and I shall remember his decline on her sister’s behalf the proposals of 
name I 1 — He reflected for a few instants ; and marriage which I had made. The billet con- 
then suddenly recalling to mind tho name tained no more : it waa thus cruelly concise 
which he sought, he mentioned that of ray own and laconic. But Bcarcdy had I read it, and 
undo. My brother-oflicers laughingly informed while still labouring under tho influence of 
him that ho was time speaking in the prcaenco tho dreadful shock it occasioned, another letter 
of the nephew of the old Baronet whom he bad was brought to me. This was from my unde, 
just mentioned ; and he in a similar lanehing It professed the deepest regard for my welfare, 
mood exclaimed, 1 Well, I am sure that Mr. and went on to state that tho inquiries he had 
Beverley, if he happens to know this lady, will instituted in respect to tho matter that I had 
admire hia undo's taste. Let me seo : she communicated to him, were, so far from satis- 
married afterwards, and turned quito steady, factory ho was compelled to pul a firm negn- 
1 believe, Who was it that ubo married 7 .Mi, tiro upon tho request 1 had made for his assent. 

I recoiled I an old fellow with years enough to upon the point, lie charged mo not to write 
fit him to be her grandCatbcr, but with come to him again on tho same topic, under penalty 
little property : and se she became Mrs. Max- of hia seriona displeasure ; and he added that 
we]].’-I should here observo that my lore for if I left Brighton with the intention of seek- 
Louisa had been kept altogether a secret from ing a personal interview in the hope of in- 
my brother-officers ; nnd thus they neither knew during him to alter his derision, bo should 
how interected nor how pained I was by the rerard it as a downright act of rebellion 
startling disclosure that bad just reached my against his authority, and would order hia 
ears. My endeavonr to laugh and seem un- doors to be dosed against me. Such was the 
concerned was but a sickly one ; and I sped to letter I received; and I flew off like .one 
my own room, there to giro way to my re- frantio to tho Maxwells’ house to demand ex- 
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plaiislluli 1 . Itiur I liiuut that ill# Max- utiijc lad bem by some- mane pitiudiced 
well and Jmhm had tirpatlcd togetiier as an egainil Louisa; ana ytl if Mrs. Maxwell hid 
early hour tluL morning • the formal' had only really lien to liim, it did not seem natural 
returned from her ioorueyon the preceding to conclude (hat rS: would l«7e been the 
evening ). Mi. Maxwell was at home : hut lie pereon so picjudicing him against her own 
positively relused to oco me. The servants sister. Ihere was a hideous mystery in it 
knew not whither their mistress and Louisa all ; and 1 knew not what to conjecture. I 
had gene: but liras determined to find out lien to the railway-station : but no ladies 
and seek explanations. I thought that my answering the description of Mrs, Maxwell 
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and Louisa had departed by any train that reader, from the moment when he had seen the 
morning. An accident which I need not breaking-down of the carriage on the previous 
pause to describe, pot me on their track : evening, to that when he descended from hie 
they had taken a vehicle to Heatings— and I hiding-place in the tree on the day of which 
waa resolved to follow. Harrying back . to we are writing. Edgar Beverley listened with 
the barracks, I obtained leave of absence mingled indignation and amazement; and 
from the superior officer in oommand, and set scarcely had Christian finished, when the 
off. I traced the two ladies to Haetings : lieutenant snatched op his hat, exclaiming, 
thence they had departed in a post-chaise. "The foulest treachery is at work-bat 
1 also took a post-chaise -and followed on I will rush to Verner House— I will un- 
tbslr track. From the information I reoeived mask the conspiracy— I will resone my beloved 
along the road, it appeared evident that Mrs. Lacra-and then let my vile- uncle do hie 
Maxwell had anticipated pursuit on my part, worst I" 

and that she had exerted all her ingenuity to " Stop [” said Christian, springing forward 
destroy the traces of her route. She bad to catch Beverley fay the am : “yon will ruin 
taken a circuitous one— she had frequently everything by your rashness f The door will bo 
changed vehicles— and she had evidently closed against you— it is now nine o’clock 
bribed persons who could give information, in the evening— you will not see Laura 
and who did fire it too for the bribes which —but yon wi'l make her persecutors 
I also lavished. To be brief, I succeeded in aware that you are here in the neighbour- 
tracing Mrs. Maxwell and her sister aa far hood— and they may spirit her off to some 
ae Canterbury ; and there the due was alto- other place in the dead of the night, I beseech 
gather lost. Bewildered what oourse to adopt you to be calm— if you value your happiness 

But I need say no more : I came on to and that of the young lady " 

Ramsgate." " Oh, you are indeed my friend I" exclaimed 

Edgar Beverley thus abruptly teminated b» Beverley, struck by the foroe of Christian.'s 
extraordinary narrative ; and Christian atonce words. “ For heaven's sake advise me how to 
exclaimed, " I will toll you why yon oama on to act I” 

Ramsgate 1 You thought of obtaining an inter- “I will," responded our hero: “sit down 
view with your uncle— but yon have suffered and let ns deliberate coolly and collectedly, 
the whole of this day to pass, because yon From what I have told you, it is tolerably 

have hesitated and ’ trembled you have been evident that youruncle Sir John Steward con- 

hauntedby misgivings, bnt bewildered by their templates marriagB " 

vagneneaa and uncertainty " "Yes : for it was a priest whom you saw," 

“Yea, yea- it is sol" ejaculated Beverley, exclaimed Edgar; “and Laura is a Catholic, 
with mingled amazement and suspense. " But But pray prooeed I" he added with feverish im- 
ho* " patience. 

“Because,” interrupted Christian, Bpeaking “Tbeonly tseauB,” continued our hero, "will 
rapidly and excitedly, “ by a remarkable be for yon to commnnieate with the young 
aeries of incidents I have been placed in a lady, and obtain information from her how she 
position enabling me to throw much light may bo rescued." 

r that whioh is at present dark to your “Yes, yes: that ie indeed the beBt— the only 
means l' 1 cried Edgar, “ But how ie it to be 
"You! 1 cried Beverley, with a suspense accomplished ? how can a letter he conveyed to 
that now reached to f Bver-point. her ? who will be the bearer of it J" 

"YsbI— and_toprove thatit isso," continued “Yes-how ? who f said Christian, reflect- 
onr hero, “Twill at once give you the right ingly. " Oh, I have it !— the mountebank T— 
names of those whom you have introduced by and he sprang up in delight from his seat 
fictitious ones— as well as that of your uncle " What mean you ?" inquired Edgar, with 
whose name throughout your narrative yon excited quickness. 

have not mentioned at all I" “ Remain here— patiently, if you can 1— but 

“Good heavens, is this possible?" exclaimed at all events remain here!" oxolaimed our 
Edgar, starting up from bis seat. hero ; “ and leave it to me T'-with whioh 

“ Tee," rejoined Christian : "judge for your- words he sped from the apartment, 
self 1 Your uncle ie Sir John Steward— Mrs. 'But while bursting into the etreet to execute 
Maxwell ie Mrs. Oxendeu— and the name of tbe object which he had in view, Christian 
Louisa is a substitute for the real one of Ashton little suepeoted that at ibis selfsame 
Laura." . moment his beloved sister was passing through 

*■ "True P cried Edgar in tbe wildest amaze- a painful ordeal,— which must be described 
ment, “ But how, my dear friend— how- — " In the ensuing chapter. 

" Listen," interrupted Christian ; “and I 
will tell you everything. But pray bo calm 
and collected." — 

Our hero then proceeded to explain all those 
particulars which have been related to tbe 
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fixedly : the immaculate purity other null 
e 1 would not suffer her menial vision to dwell 


tn her. own separate thoughts. At length 
Indore, suddenly arousing horself from her 
tain of meditation, observed in a kind 
tone, “I am truly glad that your brother 
has obtained -another aitnation : I hope he 
will be oomfortable in it. But rest assured, 
my dear Christina, that if he had not enooeeded 
in thna employing himself, I ehonld have 
devised the' means to do something for him." 

“I know and deeply appreciate all yonr lady- 
ship's goodness," answered our yonng and 
beautiful heroine. “You gave ns both a signal 
proof of yonr generous sympathy on onr be- 
half, when yonr ladyship bade me proffer a 
earn of money for Christian's nee " 

“And he deolincd it," observed the Princess ; 
“ because ha bad been provident and had a 
pecuniary rdBIIToi of his own, -That circnm- 
stance raishanim higher than ever in my 
estimation! I feel convinced that he will do 
well Mjndyoii tyive fright to be proud of sueh 

“ We are iiAed devotedly attached to each 
other," responded Christina. "Bung ftrins— 
onr orphan condition likewise— the reliance 
which we had to place in each other " 

“I understand it all," said the Prinoees. 
“ Those olrcomstancos have oombined to streng- 
then and enhance the love of brother and sister 
which naturally subsisted between you. And 
I am glad of this opportunity of giving you the 
assurance, my dear young friend, that should 
ofrcnmslanoes aoon transpire to indues me to 
rotnm to my native land, it shall be my care 
to piaaeyon in a position that will reader yon 
independent far the fatnre." 


Innocence— with all her anxiety to martyrise 
her own feelings when she found them pasting 
into a forbidden channel— she oonld not exer- 
cise a complete power over her volition. 

Cariatina remained in the garden, as we have 
said, after the Prinoem bad quitted in on tbs 
evening of which we are writing ; and for nearly 
balf-an-hour she wai oooupied with her 
thoughts. Presently— when near that fence 
whioh has already been so often mentioned as 
overlooking a contiguous field— ahe thought 
she hoard a sadden rustling amongst a dense 
knot of evergreens on one aide of the gravel- 
walk where her delicate feet were treading. 
For a moment ahe was startled by the cir- 
cumstance : but the next instant recovering 
her self-poeiessioo, she conjectured it muet 
have been the rush of a cat— for there waa not 
a sufficient breeze thus to agitate the foliage. 
She thought to henelf, as some tale recently 


wildly away from the spot, lest so 


mediately afterwards the Princess entered the 
house : but Christina lingered in the garden to 
ramble then a little while longer ; for the 
evening was beantifnl— and she waa in one of 
those moods wfasn she wished to be alone with 
her own thoughts. The reader will not be 
surprised if when thus alone the image of her 
beloved friend Zoe rose up in her mind; and 
that by a very natural association, it likewise 
conjond up Lord Ootavian Meredith to her 
thoughts. It will be remembered that the 
young maiden had already bo far analysed her 
feelings as to be nnable.to repel the conviction 
that Octavian was not altogether indifferent to | 


native of a land whose climate, though so much 
maligned, renders it impossible for sueh Cannes 
of terror to exist : but little euspeoted she for 
I an instant that where no monetrous snake eon 
coneeal its slimy folds, and where no savage 
animal can hide itself in ambnsb, a human 
being with scarcely less treacherous intent may 
find a larking plane, And so it was on the 
present occasion : for scarcely bad Christina 
turned to leave the 'spot where a sodden alarm 
bad for an instant arrested her steps,— when 
she was pounced upon by ■ man who darted 
forth from amidst the evergreens. So abrupt 
was the occurrence— so frightfully quick did it 
seem to follow upon thoee ideas of the serpent 
and the wild beset tfbieb bad jnst been flitting 
through her mind-that it overwhelmed her 
with terror ; insomuoh that the very ray which 


Sudden as was that attack— suddenly too as 
she sank into a swoon— with an equal sudden- 
ness was she made aware, when startled back 
o life, that same violent altercation was taking 
place. She was inside s common cab ; a man wii 
seated next to her— a woman with a thick veil 
opposite. The vehicle had stopped; and the' 
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cabman was venting his abase upon the coach- 
man of another equipage, A glance from the 
window showed Christina that this scene was 1 
taking place close by the Oxford Street en- 
trance to Hyde Park. It was doubtless the 
sodden shock which the cab sustained on 
doming into collision with the other vehicle, 
that had startled Christina back to conscious- 
ness. That other vehicle was a private carriage, 
the coachman of which was throwing the blame 
of the collision upon the cabman,— while the 
latter recriminated in a ranch coarser style; 
land with a horrible imprecation ho demanded 
to know who was to pay him for his broken 
shaft? For the first few moments all this ap- 
leared to Christian to he nothing ' ' 


peered t 


I sustained by the duskiness oF the 
’ " obscurity which therefore prevailed 

.je cab. But the conviction of the | 

scene's reality soon struck her mind: the 

— __ j eft hand— the veiled 

..... ^.positc— the street lamps were 

| glaring on either aide— tlio altercation was 
I taking place done by. 

' 11 Sit down, Miss !" said the woman vehe- 
lently, as Christina in wild affright — 


“I insist npon being suffered to alight I” 
said Christina, with an another effort to lower 
the window-in which however she was ballled 
by the woman Rei/ing her violently by bolli 
her wrists. 

“The shaft ia broken 1 what is to be done ?" 
hastily said the min who was scaled next to 
Christina, and who was the same that had cap- 
tured her iu the garden. 

" The shaft broken l’ echoed Madame An- 
gelique— for she indeed it was into whose 
power our heroine Lad fallen, and who wore 
the veil to guard herself against future recogni- 
tion. “Pray, my dear Miss " 

“ Release me 1— I insist npen being released ?' 
screamed Christina : and ibe next instant one 
of her fair hands was dashed through the glass. 

1 Her shriek thrilled forth. 1 Madame An- 
gelique— almost maddened by the dilemma in 
which ehc found herself placed by the collision 
of tho two vehicles, and by the dread of ex- 
posure— seized our heroine by the throat, 
muttering, “Silence, girl !-or 1 will throttle | 
you 1 ' 

The mingled terror and paiu which tho r 

girl experienced, caused her to swoou off once 
more ; and when for tho second tic 

covered her consciousness, clio found. 

was being lifted from a vehicle by a couple of 
female servants. Tho firat impression which 
now seized upon her was that she was still in 
the power of her enemies j and with a scream 
ehc relcaocd herself from the hold which was 
upon her. But thie hold wne a friendly one: a 
voice which sho recognised, gave her a kind 


iesurance : i 


for the maid-eervant who had thne 

sfpoken to her was the daughter of that land- 
lady who bad originally recommended her as 
(Companion to Lady Octavian Meredith. Chris- 
tina experienced a sudden sense of .safety— 
bat had no power of, lucid recollection. 
Stupified by all that had occurred— and feeling 1 
as if her senses were again abont to abandon 
her-unable, in a word, to bear up against 
tho effects of this series of incidents through 
-liich she was hurried— she mechanically 
abandoned herself to tbe care of tbe two 
Bervant-maids, and wae conducted intoa'houae 
which she had not been enabled to recognise 
on account of the dimness wbioh came - over her 
vision. Such too was tho confusion of her 
thoughts, that though she had recognised the 
voice of Jessie l iilcs, and knew it to be a 
friendly one, it did not at the instant strike 
her where she had known the girl before : but 
when placed npon a sofa in a handsomely- 
furnished room-when winc-and-water was 
proffered tier, and the two domestics wb» doing 
all they could to revive her from that listless 
condition which bordered bo cloBety upon un- 
consciousnsrfi— a light suddenly Hashed in to 
tho mind of our horoine. She knew where Bhe 
was I— the apartment was indeed familiar- 
enough toiler: it was one of the elegantly- 
fnmislied parlours of I,ord Ostavian Meredith's 
residence. Then naturally enough tbe idea 
smote her that it was he who had caused her to 
be carried off ; and ahoehod as wdil as horrified 
by the belief of such tremendorfa perfidy, she 
’ -at into tears, 

Let ms go hence i let me depart P she then 
next moment exclaimed, dashing away those 
teats, and becoming violently excited with 
mingled alarm and indignation. “Your vile 
master shall not keep me here 1” — and she 
rushed (o the door. 

” For heaven’s sake. Miss Ashton, compose 
I yourself I" said Jessie fliles, springing after 
| her. “ You are mistaken I— it is bis lordship 
who rescced yon— and bis carriage ia ordered to 
wait to convey yon home, wherever it may 
be." 

Now another revulsion of feelings took place 
in the bosom of Christina; and she comprehend- 
ed in a moment all the strength of the insult- 
ing suspicion to which she bad given-way 
towards Lord Octavian Meredith. She sank 
upon a seat ; and pressing her band to her 
brow, burst into another flood of tears. ■ I 
I “Be prav compose yourself, Miss I" repeated 
| Jessie. " VoumuBt know that yon are in 
safely hero I Bat it is natural yon should bs 
[lightened— for from what little his lordship 
said to ns when the carriage stopped at the 
front door, yon have been outrageously treated. 
Indeed, it was very fortunate our coachman had 
taken a drop too much and run against the cab 
-or else you might sot have been delivered 
from the hands of those people," 
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" I bane you trill not repeat la hie lordship," 
said Christina earnestly, "the srords which I 
uttered — I wat half wild— I gm rent to 
anything which time into my head—" 

“Here is bit lordship 1" oaid.lessie : and she 
at once withdrew from the apirtment, fallowed 
by her fellow-servant. 

It was simply from motives of respect that 
the women retired : for they had not the 
faintest idea that Cnristina would not for 
world) have thns found herself alone with their 
mailer, 8‘ae had nnt the power to stop those 
women : she was shocked at the thought of the 
ioenlting suspicion to which she had abandoned 
herself, and which contrasted eo strikingly with 
the eente of gratitude which on the other hand 
she ought to have felt towards her deliverer. 
She could not even rise from her seat as Mere- 
dith advanced towards her, and in the genlleet 
tones of his mosictl voice inquired if she 
felt better ? It was a perfect consternation of 
bewilderment that was upon her— a distressing 
sense of confascd thoughts, and with an otter 
uncertainty what nbe ought to say or how she 
ought to act. 

fiat one word of explanation ere we pnrsne 
the thread of onr narrative. Meredith, who 
waa retorning home in his carriage when the 
collision took place,— he hiving been dining 
at his dub,— threat his hesd out of the window 
to put au end to the alternation by tolling the 
cabman wlio lie was and ordering his coachman 
at nnce to drive on. Then wm heard the sound 
of the crashing glass of the cab-window, instan- 
taneously followed hy a shriek j and Meredith, 
convinced there was something wrong-tliongh 
little expecting to meet ( 'nriatlna— sprang forth 
from the carriage. Several persons collected 
upon the spot; and Midamo Angeliquc told 
them from the window that else was a trades- 
woman of respectability, and that she waa 
merely taking homo a runaway apprentice. She 
thought the iio would serreher, as Christina 
hail fainted and therefore coald not contradict 
it But Meredith insisted on investigating 
the matter farther : he tore open the 
cab-door— he recognised Christina— and an 
ejaculation of nm, moment burst from his 
lips. To take her in his arms and bear 
her to his own eirrUge, was the work 
of the nett few moments, -dining which 
Madame Angeliqne and her male accomplice 
thought it first to brat a retreat,— the infamous 
woman having hastily slipped a conple of 
sovereigns into the cabman's hand. The crowd 
had pi* led round tovnrds the handsome car- 
riage to which Christina was now consigned : 
no opposition was therefore offered to the 
Right of the rrencbwomsii nml her accomplice, 
— » ho, wo may ns well ehiorve, was her own 
footman, dressed In plain clothes. Lord Oata- 
vian Meredith's equipage drove off; nnd the 
crowd remiinrd to question the cabman as to 
the meaning of these proceedings ; bnt he, 
apprehensive of unpleasant eonstqncnces on 

his own account, vowed and protested he knew 
nothing more than that he had been baited a 
short way off by the parly, aod that the young 
girl had apparently stepped into tho vehicle 
witlioutauy reluctance on her own aide. 

Meantime the young nobleman's equipage 
was rolling away towarde the Begeut'e 1‘erk ; 
and his arm supported the inanimate form of 
the beloved Christina. What unexpected 
happiness for the adoring Oaavinn I Would 
the reader believe ns if we were to profess 
ignorance as to whether ho imprinted a hiss 
upon her cheek ? -it were contrary to all 
knowledge of human nature to suppose that 
ho abstained. Yet though they were atone 
together iueido the carriage, and she was 
unconscious of what was passing, -it was with 
the purest delicacy lie sustained her inanimate 
form: lie did not press it with passionate 
vehemence in his arms:— his love for the 
beanteous Christina was indeed of a holy 
character, apart from his position as the hus- 
band of another, which alone rendered that 
love unholy ! 

And now wo may resnme the thread of our 
narrative at the point where we interrupted 
it to give the preceding explanations. Chris- 
tina and Lord Oatavian wcrcl alone together 
In the apartment,— she seated hb if transfixed 
npon the chair— ho standing near her, bending 
slightly down, and breathing inquiries tenderly 
respectful, as to whether she felt better. 

"My lord, n she answered, slowly recovering 
her self-possession, "I have to thank you for 
the service yon have rendered me. I cannot 
comprehend tho meaning of tho outrage which 
dragged me from my homo : nor can I con- 
ceive who were its perpetrators. Bnt that is 
of little eooieqoence now, since I am indebted 
to yonr lordship for my safety.’ 

“Best assnred, Miss Ashton," responded 
Meredith, hnstening ta set himself altogether 
right in her estimation with regret to ono 
point which lie felt might need an explanatory 
word, 11 that if I Imd known where yun dwelt, 

I should havo at once conveyed you thither : 

bnt I never know— I waa never told and— 

nnd— 1 never dared toast I" 

“With a renewed expression of my thanks 
to yonr lordship," said Christina, living from 
her seat, " I will now take my departure 
then, as a sndden thought street her, she 
added, “May I request that ono nf tho 
domestics be desired to fetch a vehicle to take 
me to my home P 

“My carriage is at yonr service, " replied 
Meredith, wko comprehended tho moaning of 
( ’hnslinas request. 11 ITesitato not to make nso 
of it: for most solomoly do I pledge my word 
tlist I will not inquire of the domestic) wlionre' 
in attendance npon it, where yon dwell." 

Christina liked not the arrangement! hut 
she dired not (ling another insult nt the yonng 
nobleman by rejecting it- which would have 
been tantamount to nn expression of mistreat 
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did), carried completely away by his feelings of 
devoted love and ardent admiration, aa be gazed 
upon the beantifnl being who etood before 
him,— “ wherefore thus cold and distant? 
wherefore bo freezing in your manner ? My 


whioh oircumet&ncea have thrown me ” 

“0 Christina, one word I— only one word I" 
he vehemently cried. “ Is it a ain to lovo you ? 
is it a crime to concentrate all my hopes of 
happiness in this world upon one idea— the idea 
that yon may yet be my own adored and 
cherished wife?" 

“My lord, I cannot— I will not listen to this 
language I" exclaimed Christina: “it is an 
inanlt to Zoe— an insult to myself T'-and she 
moved towards the door. 

"Now," cried Meredith, “if yon depart in 
anger, yon will leave me so truly wretohed that 
I shall do something desperate] Tea— by 
heaven, Christina ’’ 

“ Oh, this threat which yon have held out be- 
fore I” were the wildly uttered words that 
thrilled from Cbriatiua'a lips : and she pressed 
her hand in angoieh and bewilderment to her 
brow. 

“ Christina, I am not indifferent to yon," 
exclaimed Octavian, in n voice of exultant joy : 
“tell me, tell me that I am not indifferent!— 
tell me that yon will live for me, a? I am living 

for you for s/ie cannot lire ! Oh, epeafc to 

me 1 — for God’s sake speak to me 1" 

Fe sank at her feet— he seized one of her 
handB— the other was pressed against her 
brow : he was about to convey the former to 
Mb lips— but with a sudden and vehement effort 
she snatched it from him— and the next instant 
the door closed behind her. Meredith dared 
not follow : he felt all in a moment that it 
would indeed be flagrantly insulting to the 
pure mind of Christies, if hs were thns far to 
forget himself. Ea sank upon a seat— buried 
bis countenance in hie handB— and gave way to 
hia agitated reflections. 

Meanwhile Miss Ashton bad passed out into 
the hall, when Bhe found .Tessie and the other 
maid-servant. Eerears caught no following 
footsteps; and she therefore comprehended 
that the delicacy of Meredith's feelings had 
prevailed over the strength of his pa«sion. Sho 
hesitated not to linger for a few moments in 
the hall, while Jessie Giles hastened to fetch 
one of her own bonnets and shawls to lend the 
young lady. Than— having in tho meantime 
decided not to to avail herself of the carriage, 
for fear that in soma insensate moment Octavian 
should forget the pledge which he had given 


—she hastened away on foot. She was soon 
overtaken by an empty cab, whioh she entered : 
and in a little lees than an boar, reached the 
villa at Bsyswater in safety. 

There she acquainted the Princess, wbo bad 
been very uneasy at her sudden disappearance, 
with the particulars of the outrage which had 
been perpetrated against her ; and all that ehe 
omitted from the tale, was that rapid but 
exciting scene with Lord Octavian Meredith 
which we have jnst been describing. Indora 
gathered enough from what Christina said, to 
convince her that the Frenchwoman eonld be 
none other than Madame Angeiigne : bat she 
did not intimate that she had any knowledge 
of that disreputable person, Deeply indignant 
was the Princess at the treatment which her 
yonng friend had sustained: but Bhe was 
totally at a loss to conceive what could be the 
motive of the abduction, unless it were to 
purvey some fresh victim to the lusts of 
Madame Angeliqoo's patrons. Christina retired 
at once to her chamber, -where she was most 
kindly ministered unto by the Princess herself, 
who watched by her ride until sleep at length 
closed the young maiden’s eyes. 

There was one person beneath that roof who 
understood foil well what the outrage meant, 
and who inwardly deplored its failure,— bnt 
wbo outwardly testifled aympathy on behalf of 
onr heroine. This was Sagoonah. 


Tnn scene now changes. On that same even- 
in c of which wc arc writing, a masked hall 
took place at Buckingham Palace. The invita- 
tions, which were most numerous, had been 
issued to all the principal members of the 
aristocracy, male and female, and to the most 
distinguished persons of the fashionable world. 
Aa a matter of coarse all the preparations were 
of tho most splendid and sumptuous descrip- 
tion : for Royalty has got nothing to do bnt to 
dip its hand into the poblic parse which hard- 
worked and severely-taxed Industry is forced 
to keep continuously filled, in order to procure 
all imnginable pleasures for itself, and to 
entertain its friends, its flatterers, and its 
hangers-on. 

The greater portion of the company appeared 
in fancy-eoatume ; bnt there were, several— 
chiefly toe higheet personages, male and female, 
of the aristocracy— who were appareled in their 
usual manner. Amonget tbose present was 
tho Duke of Maxe-Stolburg-Qnotba, who had 
again rnn over England ( at the public expense, 
be it well undoratood ) to visit bis ilhiBtrioaB 
relative; and in order that this faithfol 
chronicler of events may omit no detail calcula- 
ted to prove Interesting to the reader, it most 
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be added that his Koyal Highness did actually I 
and veritably wear a new uniform upon the 
oaeaeion. Little did he suspect, while mingling 
I in the gaieties of Buokingham Palace, that hfs 
1 late Groom of the Stole had on that very same ! 
day been seen by his late English Secretary so 
indnetrionlsly though somewhat ignominionsly 
employed in beating a dram and running 
his lips along the tubes of a month-organ. 
Than too, amidst that company, was. 
the Duke of Mirchmont, who was glad 
to eeek in any scone of excitement a 
relief from the vague but painful apprehen- 
sion which haunted him in respect to the 
Princess Indora. In respeot to the Queen and 
Prince Albert, the newspapers of the following 
day assured their readers that her Majesty 


Royalty. Allot a sudden a luminous 
struck the Ofaevalier Kadger ; and having com- 
municated it to hie worthy compeers, lb was 
unanimously voted that he Bhould forthwith 
put it into execution. The Chevalier was about 
to set forth for the purpose, when he reoollected 
that he should require a cab to take him in 
haste to Buotingham Palaee, and bring him 
back again to Mlvart's Hotel to oommunicate 
the result of his mission. Two shillings at the 
least would he tho required fare; and 
amount, after some little delay, was smL r .„, 
together in halfpence from the pockets of those 


to be iu the 
enjoyment of admirable health,— which piece 
I of intelligence no doubt afforded the highest 
aatisfaotioa at all the breakfast tables when 
the journals aforesaid were perused on the 
morning after thie grand eutertainir— 1 

But for the masked hall itself. 

, who wore fancy-costume, were bout 

tain their incognita nnj.il two o’olock in the 
morning, so that there might be no relaxation 
of the merriment and gaiety until such time 
wit and humour of the masked 
might be exhausted I Even this 
length of time that was thus prescribed, was 
founded on the calculation that the wit and 
humour of the aristocratic assembl&go would 
ilaut for several hours: so that when ths 
average dnlness of the aristocratic intellect 
is taken into account, it becomes quite clear 
that the patrician orders possess 
facility of amusing themselves. . 

Now, it must be understood that the Grand | 
Duke of Maxe-Stolburg-Quotha had come over 
to England with precisely the same retinuB 
; -the Illustrious JRaggidbak excepted- that he I 
had brought with him on the previous 
occasion: but upon some private under- 
standing to which he had some with 1 
his relative the Prince, the Grand Bake 
had introduced none of his predous 
at the masked ball of which w 
writing. Therfora Count Wornki, the Lord 
Steward— the Chevalier Gumbinnen, the Lord 
Chamberlain— General Himmelspinken, the 
Master of the Horse-Herr Hombogh, the 


But when the Chevalier Kadger had departed. 

-* miegivinge sprung up in the bressta of 

hom he had left behind, leat he should 
merely drop into the nearest public-house, 
diink and amoke out the large fuude confided 
to him for a special purpose, and then 
come hack to assure them with all the 
impudence in the world that he had been 
to the Palace hut had failed in the a 

plishmant of his mission. However, tfaer 

now no help for It hut to wait ; and there- 
fore by way of a little pastime for the next 


had all been left at Mirart’s Hotel to play at 
dominoes for halfpence, or to rack their brains 
for the means of procuring some mare sab- 


the slight put upon them j and they present!} 
took oounsel together to see whether they 
could possibly indemnify themselves for thoir 
exclusion from the gilded saloons of British 


quarrel amongst 

the resalt of the proceeding showed that a nicer 
sense of honour dwelt in the breast of the 
Chevalier Kadger than his friends gars him 
credit for : inasmuch as at tho expiration of 
abont an hour and a half, he re-appeared with a 
face that he was very red and very radiant. 
The redness arose from a strong glass of brandy- 
and-waterof which he had partaken in the' 
servant's hall at Buckingham Palace} and the 
radiancy was derived from the complete suo-', 
csss which had crowned his mission: so that 
after all, the Chevalier's companions fonnd 
they had wrongfully suspected their upright 
comrade, end thst he hud not turned into the 
nearest public-house to drink and emoke out 
the two shillings acoamnlatad in halfpence. 

return to Buckingham Palace it- 


Belf. It was verging towards midnight} and 
the doors of the refreshment rooms had been| 
thrown open for those who tl 
avail themselves of the viands a: 
ths fruits and the Hqnere, so pro 

upon the tables. It was howevei 

early for a general influx of the company to 
these too me : and but few domeetien remained | 
Lhere in attendance. The head-butler was 
novsithelees at hie poet near side-board: 
and instead of lounging lL — *“ -*“ J **** — 
like with that prim fora 
habitual Presently a 


oealed by a long flowing domino, etrolled in a 
leisurely manner into the refreshmen t-room- 
surveyed the profusely covered tables through 
a email opening in his hood-and then seating 
himself, began paving his respects to cola 
chicken andnam, The butler at onoe let fly 


tho oork of a bottle of champagne, which ho 
placed upon the table near the solitary sapper- 
eater ; and the contents of that bottle speedily 
disappeared down the sapper-eater’s throat. 1 
But it could scarcely be a matter of surprise 
that he required so considerable a quantity of 
wine, inasmuch as it had to wash down a pro- 1 
portionate amount of food : for it was no 
ordinary supner of which this gentleman had 
partaken. He kept his hood all the time over 
hie head, and as mnch over his conntenanco too 

the process of eating and drinking would 
r _rmit : but this circumstance wsa no source of 
marvel to the bntler, inasmuch hb he knew that 
the masques were to preserve their mognilo 
until a prescribed hour ;-nud'with this know- 
ledge likewise, the other domestics in attend- 
ance abstained, with a becoming delicacy, from 
standing anywhere in front of the supper-eater, 
so that they might not Imre the appearance of 
being inspired by curiosity to ascertain who lie 
was. Having partken of a copious repast, 
emptied the cliempegne-lioUle, and finished off 
with a few glasses of sherry and port, the 
gentleman in the domino issued from the 
room. 

About twenty mioutcB elapsed, during which 
a few other gue’ste ntrolled in to partake of wine 
-- '--nouode, bot of nothiug moro substantial ; 

.ho butler was still maintaining his post 

at the sideboard, when he was recalled 
from a temporary fit of abstraction to 
the fact that tho identical - f 


At length however, the room was once more 
empty; and tho butler was jnst marvelling] 
within himself whether the great aupper-catcr 
I felt comfortable in the condition of a gorged 
boa-constrictor— when his eyes aettlod on the 
same identical domino once more? 1 


ducing itself to his visual percept 
worthy butler of course thought that it 
could be nothing more than the mere curiosity 
of auidle lounger strolling in to see how things 
were progressing in the refreshment-room : 
bnt scarcely could that came butler bclievo 
hie own eyes, when lie saw the domino sit 
duwn quietly at the (able, and commence 
rigorous attack upon the viands noaree. 
Jt required liu small circnmslatico tu shake 
the butler from the equilibrium of hie prim 
formal dignity ; but at this spectacle, which 
comprised the rapid disappearance of a savoury 
pie, be certainly ffi'rflcok aghast. However, he 
had his duty to perform ; and when regaining 
his self-possession, lie lost no time in accom- 
plishing it. Another bottle of champagne was 
accordingly drawn and placed on the table 
for the behoof of (he supi>cr-eater. Tho meal 
on this occasion was not less copious than 
the former one, oilbor iu i cspcct to solids 
or Quids ; and having, as the butler thought, 
uo^ merely appeared bnt must outrageously 
gorged his appetite, Uf ’ ' ’ * ’ 

from the refreshment-room. 

Three or four gneslo almost immediately 
made their appearance; but thus tho attendant 
! domestics had no opportunity to give verbal 
expression amongst themselves to the wonder 
which they did not the less experience at the 
gaetronomio feat achieved- by tho domino. 


audthe attendant 
glauceB amongst 
aignificaucy. 

But the domino in question hail returned far 
the mast substantial of purposes. Down he 
sate-deepwas the incision which hia knife 
made into the breast of a superb capon— ham 
and tongue from neighbouring dishes found 
their way to his plate-and when the cham- 
pagne was placed by hie side, he quaffed glass 
after glass with a rapidity and a zest which 
seemed in perfect keeping with the gigantic 
magnitude of hie appetite. Tho butler waL 
astounded : lie stared at the brilliant chandelier 
pendant in tiic centre of (he room, to convince 
himself that lie was broad awake— but ho] 
could not quite succeed in coming to a coi 
eion on the point ; and el ill therefore lie hi 
vaguu idea that ho must hare been doxiug 
dreaming— an impreoaiou which lasted for the 
next twenty lninutee that followed Urn depar- 
ture of the supper-eater from the room. 

Tho guests now began to make their appear- 
ance in greater numbers ; and some of them 
sale down at table. The butler became .so 
i again intro- 1 occupied that bis thoughts ceased gradually to 
Tt ’" 'dwell pith so much intentneBs upon the in- 
cidents wc have been relating— until all cf a 
sudden they were again concentrated on the 
same point, and with a more powerful intensity 
than ever, on beholding the re-appearnnee of 
the particular domino. 

" < 'ooil heavens 1” thought the butler to bim- 
evlf, “ i* it irascible Unit he is coming for n 
fuuilb mipjicr? No— it cannot hu I It ion down- 
right physical impossibility I Ho human rrev- 
tore cuuld have a capacity for such an inordinate 
| amount of food?' 1 

Tho worthy butler was however wrong : 
for down sate the domino— again an inroad 
was commenced upon the viands— anot! ~ 
bottle of champagne was done ample justice 

* e terror stole over tho bntler ; child- 

Btories of voracious ghouls came back 

to his memory- he felt ill at ease— and yot 
he dared not betray what ho had experienced. 

1 “ If," be said to himself, " he bad now 
come just to taste tho jelly, tho whipped cream, 
Ills hlano-uiange, or some triQe v( the sort, 
one might possibly understand it : but to 
tbiuk that he shuuld now, on his fonrth 
appearance, sit down to devour the best half 
of that pengurd-pie, is something unnatural 
to a degree. And then too the wine I It is 
quite clear that when be gets up from his seat, 

| he will reel about in a terrible state of intoxi- 
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of their dominoes, give rise 
gaiety and merriment— yet all partially sub- 
dued by that well-bred fastidiousness 
which keeps down laughter to a low key in. 
the saloons of aristocracy or within tbs walls 
of 'Eoyalty's dwelling. Nevertheless, there | 

was quite sufficient animation to “■~ l 

butler away from the unpleasant 
which had been pissing in his mind,— until the 
unfortunate man was destined to receive an 
met orerpowfag shock on beholding Hie 
aino msko his fifth a ' 

If lie is going to Bit 

other supper.” said the unfortunate and be- 
wildered butler to himself, 11 I shall know that 
lama madman— that I am haunted by deln- 
aions— and for fear lest I should do aoy body a 
mischief, I will rush off to lledliro, knock nt 
the door, and insist upon being taken in.” 

Yet though the domino had come back for 
fifth repast, the butler did not carry ont his 
threat of self-immolation nt the shrine of 
Lunacy. Lit for some minutes liu remained 
transfixed in blank dismay, like une who < 
gazing upon an apparition from the dead, 
even forgot to place more champagne upon 
— “••id of his duty by hie dept 

r The butler gasped as 

about to make some observation but ' 
unable to give utterance to it: and then lie 
roceBded to drawanotber bottle of champagm 
at now a thought struck him. 

" He surely would like a bottle of burgundy, 
he said to himself, “ after so much champagne V 
And this idea was immediately followed by 
another. If the butler could but obtain a 
glimpse of the astounding supper-eater’s 
features, it would be a relief to his mind 
to ascertain that it was really a human 
face which possessed the orgau that took 
in so huge a quantity of sustenance. The 
butler accordingly proceeded in person to 
where tho euppsr-cater was seated ; and bend- 
jing down— but not without a certain degree 
of apprehension, lest he wliunld calcli a glimpse 
of something frightful— he said, “ I ben your 
pardon, air— my lord— your flracu" - (tor he 
did not of course know which appellation was 
right)- 1 ' but I thought perhaps a little 
burgundy might now be agreeable.” 

“ Champagne I” was the single word u 
le from the supper-eater a lips; it 
sternly pronounced— aud at tho same moment I 
the butler caught a glimpse of a very fierce 
moustache through the opening in tho domino. 
lism&yed, tho worthy funotion- 


Abasheii nod dismayeu, me wormy lunotion- 
ary returned to the sideboard aud despatched 
the ohampegne to tbo voracious domino. It 
was eoon disposed ol ; and the repast devoured 
i upon this occasion, was, if anything, more 
copious than the preceding ones. The domino 
then withdrew, walking as steadily as if he 
had only been drinking water, ana no 
- down dead with apoplexy ore he 
e door— ns the astounded butler t 


that he assuredly must. He disappeared from 
the view: and a prolonged sign emanated 
from the heart of the miserable butlor. 

It wae now about half-past one o'clock ; and 
the company quitted the refreshment room to I 
return into the other apartmentB, to hold them- 
selves in readiness for the general nnmaaking 
that was shortly to take place. Once more was 
the butler left in that room with only the attend- 
ant domestics. Uut he could not keep bis cyeB 
away from the gilded portals; and though 
every instant he really expected to behold the 
re-appearance of the unconscionable supper- 
eater,— yet lie endeavoured to persuade himself 
that such au event was beyond the limits of 
all human possibility. At length some one did 
appear— but not the domino : it was Prince 

11 Well,” said his Iioyal Highness to the 
butler, “has everything gone off well?— have 
the company enjoyed themselves V 

"Admirably, may it pleBeeyourlloyRl High- 
ness," rcnpouilcd the butler, with a profound 
bow. 

"1 am glad of that,” said Ibe Prince, glanc- 
ing towards the soppcr-cater. " I am desirous 
Jch occasions all restraint should be 
ff, and that her Majesty's guests 
Bhonid do ample justice to that which is pro- 
vided for them." 

" I enn assure your Pioyal Highness,” 
ponded the butler, “ that the moat ample 
justice has been done— especially by one ’’ 

"Ah I" said the Finer, "I am glad of it 1"— 
then glancing at the butler, he thought he be- 
held something strange in bis look: and lie 
observed. 11 Put about this ono to whom you 
— lecially allnded ? 1 

"May your Jtoyal Highness forgive me if I 

u really mud," it joined the butler: “but as 
I live, (bore is one guest, wearing a domino, 
who has eaten three fowls, a pigeon-pie, three 
parts of a pci igord-pie, and cleared six diaheB 
of ham and tongue, lfe haa drunk five bottles 
of chanipagno- about three sherry and port— 
and not Ices than n couplo of dozen glnsBes of 
liqueur." 

" llidiculous !" ejaculated tho Princo: and 
confusion was mingled with sternness in bis 
looks— for he knew not whether to think (hat 
tho hntler had really gone mad, or that bo was 
•i|)sy and therefore forgetting himself. 

" I can assure your licyal Highness,” said 
-lie unfortunate man, " that I am only dealing 
with faots. The personage Minded to ate ana 
drank all I havo enumerated— -And here be 
is again." 

| Yes-snre enough, there wae the identical 
gliding into the room : bnt when just 
} seat himself at table, be caught Bight ] 
of Prince Albert,— and appearing to stand 
aghast for a moment, he made for the door, i 
His Royal Highness was instantaneously seized 
with the conviction that lliore was something 
wrong ; and hastening forward, he caught the 



domino by the arm-not rudely, hut with 
snflioient force to detain him. At that earns 
instant the Queen made her appearance 
on the epaoiooe landing outside,— accom- 
panied by the Grand Duke of Msxc-Stol- 
frarg-Q iotha, and attended by sovernl gentle- 
men and ladies of her household. A piteous 
groan eamofrom the lips of the domino ; nod 
he fell upon his knees. The Queen was seised 
with amazement ; and she mechanically took 
her husband's arm, as if for protection; for 
the idea of some contemplated bat discovered 
outrage flashed through her mind. The hood 
fell back from tlm head of the kneeling culprit; 
and the Grand Duke of Maie-Stolburp-Q rathe 
exclaimed in aetonishment, 11 It is Count 
Frnmpenliansen— my Gold Stick I 
Prince Albert at once saw that his illustri- 
ous relative’s functionary had some tale to tell 
which would redound little to the credit of 
either himself or his ducal master ; and 1 m was 
therefore anxious to avoid anything that 
savoured of exposure in the presence of the 
company. Hastily making some excuse, he 
hade Count Vrnropenhauson rise from his 
knees and follow him to a private apartment— 
a request which tho di scorn fitted Gold Slick 
obeyed with considerable alacrity ; for be 
felt by no menus comfortable with so many 
eyes fixed wonderingly and scrntinir.iogly 
upon him. The Grand Duke of MXxe-Kiol- 
bnrg-Q lotlm likewise accompanied tho Prince ; 
and a few minutes the three wore alone 
together in another apartment. Then Gmnt 
lYurapenhanacn made a clean breast of it, 
and rovcalcd everything. It appeared that a 
German vaiet who had attended Prince 
Albert to Lhin country when he camo to 
espanso the British Q icen, was a near 
relative of the Chevalier Kadger; and whan 
tlie Grand 1 ) iko'a retinue were deliberating 
nt jrivart'n Hotel haw they shonld indemnify 
thenweivea for their exclusion from the Palace, 
the Chevalier bad rcsnlvod to seek the coun- 
sel and sneconr of his relative the valet: 


might at least obtain a substantial supper 
within the palace-walla. He accordingly aped 
to his kioBiuao, who at first expressed his 
ntter inability to do anything Tor him : but 
be presently recollected that a guest who had 
been sensed with a sodden Indisposition, had 
departed privately, leaving bin domino behind 
him in an ante-room to which he had retired 
on firat experiencing thnt sickness. The 
valet procured the domino, Bnd gave it to tho 
Chevalier Kadger, -strictly enjoining him to 
nse it for himself alone, and by no means to 
transfer it to any of hi» comrades. Hut 
the Chevalier was resolved to prove faithful 
in every respect to lila fellow-retainers ; and 
on hie return to Mivart’s, they ail sped ofT on 
foot together to Buckingham Palace, Bring 


known as the Grand Duke’s retainers, they 
easily obtained admission to an ante-chamber, 
while the Chevalier Kadger kept tho domino 
compactly folded under his ooat. When the 
ante-chamber was gained, he put on the 
domino, and had no difficulty in gliding into 
ihc saloons where the company were assem- 
bled : hot he had a keen nose for the refresh- 
meets, and speedily making Ms way to the 
supper-room, he banqoeted to Ms heart's con- 
tent. The second wearer of the domino was 
Ojunt TVronki, the Duke'e Lord Steward : 
the third was the Chevalier Gomblnnen, the 
nuke's’ Lord Chamberlain : tho fourth was 
Gmeral Himmelepinkcn, the Master of the 
Horae : the fifth was TTerr Hambogb, the ducat 
Privy Seal : and the sixth, as the reader is 
aware, was the Count hYuropenhaneen, the 
Gold Slick, Bat Ibis respectable individual 
had failed to obtain the sapper on ncconnt of 
the most inopportune presence of the Prince 
st the time in the refreshment-room ; while 
Biron Farthenlcss, who wan to have been the 
last wexrrr of the universal domino, was wait- 
ing in hungry expectation until his fcliow- 
rotniner [Yumpenliauscn should return to the 
ante-room to consign the disguising garment 
to ths said Baron's shoulders. 

Such was the revelation made to Prince 
Albert and the Grand Duke of Maxc-S tol burg- 
le lothl. Both were exceedingly into: but 
I'rumpenhsnsen promieed never to ofl'snd 
again ; and it was found more convenient to 
bestow pardon upon Mm than by expulsion 
from his ducal mister’s ecrvice, to send him 
adrift in the world to toll the tale of the 
domino and the snppers. 0.1 their way bank 
to Mivart'e, Count Prnmpenhanaen and Biron 
Farthcnlnss were exceedingly dejected, mise- 
rable, and surly— a state of mind which was by 
no means mitigated by liataning to tho com- 
plaocnt terras in whioli tho nthera eulogized 
ills succulent repast of which they had no 
luxurionaly partaken. 

We have said the Bake of Msrohmont was a 
gueat at tho pilaco on this occasion : bnt he de- 
part'd long btforo the rfciiorrciitc-ii e of the ad- 
venturo of the hungry Germans. Tndeod, ft 
ms scarcely midnight when the Buko stole 
sway from tho midst of the brilliant assembly : 
and entering his carriage, ordered the eoaeh, 
man to drive to tho beginning of the etreet in 
which Madame A ngeliqno’e establishment was 
situated. His Grace was a rare tbit on this 
particular cvenine Christina Ashton was to be 
carried off ; and he was deeply anxioue to know 
the result. It wae however no pvt of the 
infamous Frenchwoman's plan to take Chris- 
tina to her own honso : she feared that it might 
be too dangerous -and hence the concealment 
nf her features with a thick veil, to avoid 
recognition on the part of the young damsel at 
any future time. S 10 had accordingly made 
an nmtnjement with the keeper of another 
i den nf infamy, bnt one which was on a far less 
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splendid scale than her own, to receive Chris- 
tina— to keep her in oloeo custody— and to 
hare her min effected, so that under the 
imperious pressure of circumstances she might 
resign herself to s life of pollution, and there- 
by be prevented from returning to those 
friends to whom she might tell the tale of 
her abduction. Such was the abominable con- 
spiracy devised for the accomplishment of 
Christina's ruin : hut the reader has seen how 
providentially it was frustrated by the collision 
of the two vehicles. 

The Duke of Marchmonl, alighting from his 
carriage, and dismissing it, proceeded to 
Madame Angelique's house. Hu found the 
Frenchwoman in lier elegantly-furnished apart- 
ment, plunged into a dejection from which 
not even frequent dranghts of wino could 
serve to arouse her. The Duke at oncoBaw 
that something was wrong: and lie was 
speedily made acquainted with all that had 
occurred. He gave vent to hitter imprecations 
aeainst the mishap ; and Lheu on questioning 
Madame Angelique more closely as to the 
personal appearance of the individual who had 
rescued Christina, he recognised Lord Outavimi 
Meredith. 

“Ah I" hs exclaimed, “I have known fora 
long time that Meredith was deeply in love 
with this girl— and perhaps elic will now fall 
entirely into his hands." 

“And if not," responded Madame Ango- 
liquc, " she will return to the Lady Indoru— 
perhaps she ha* already returned-aad per- 
haps Indore conjectures that it is] who had 
the girl carried off. I feel my lord ns if 
troubles were thickening around me " 

“And I also 1' muttered the Duke with 
deep concentrated bittcrncBs : then ho hasten- 
ed to add aloud, “ But wo must do something, 
my dear madam -we arc not to he beaten 
and ballled in this manner — '' 

“But what an earth «w„ wo do?' 1 asked 
Madame Angelique, with an nir of complctcst 
bewilderment. 

“ Yes— what can we do 1” Baid the Duke, 
almost equally bewildered. 11 You know that 
the Lady IndorawaR already your enemy— yon 
have the certainty that Bhe gavo the informa- 
tion against yon to the Commissioners of Police 
—and now this occurrence will only embitter 
her ten thousand times more virulently against 
you-nve, ten thousand limes 1" 

The Duke looked very hard aud very signifi. 
oantly at. Madame Angelique, -who returned 
his gaze, 'but evidently at first with only a 
vaguo and uncertain Idea of wl.at he meant, 
until the deepening shade upon his countenance, 
ominous and woffling, gradually excited within 
her a notion of what was dwelling in his 
mind. She flnng a half-frightened glance 
aronnd, as if to assure ' herself that there were 
listeners to their discourse ; and then she said 
in a half-hushed voices “Eiplnin yourself, my 
lord— tell me candidly what you mean." 

“ I mean, Madame Angelique," he responded, 
likewise in a low subdued tone, “ that the Lady 
Indora must he made away with bv some means 
or another— whether Sagoonah will accomplish 
the deed or not.” 

Madame A ngeliqae reflected profoundly for 
several minutes,— her looks being bent down 
the while; and then she said, “But how, my 
lord ? Sagoonah vowed that she would attempt 
nothing more as long as that girl Christina was 
beneath her roof ; aud you Bee how signally 
the plan for removing her has failed.” 

The Lake of Marchmont now reflected in his 
turn : hat it appeared that be conld think of 
no new project, and was therefore compelled 
to fall back upon the old one— namely, of nsing 
Sagoonah, through the medium of Madame 
Angelique, as the instrument of that deed on 
the accomplishment of which he seemed so 
bent : for he Baid, “ You must see the avah 
again— there is no time to he lost— and it is 
useless for you to stnrt objections. Sagoonah 
can alone achieve that which lias now become so 
vitally important to as both. Look you, my 
dear madam 1— as Bnre as fate, exposure and 
ruin will overtake you— and if you no not wish 
to lied yourself shortly within the walls of 
Newgate " 

" Newgate J* echoed the infamous woman, 
smitten with the direst (error as that dreadful 
word fell upon her ears : and the look which 
she fixed upon the equally infamous nobleman 
was haggard and ghaatly. 

“Yes— Newgate, Madame Angelique 1” re- 
pented the Duke impressively; “and at least 
two years' imprisonment- if not transportation 
to one of our horrible penal eolonies-for this 
attempted nbduction of the young lady 1" 

“Rood heavens 1" murmured the wretched 
woman, wringing her hnnds ; “ to wliata pass 
are things coming 1 Yee, yes— I must see Sa- 
gormah again— I must ply all my arts and wiles 
—I much tonch her upon those points where I 

have already found her most sensitive in a 

word, I must leave no stone unturned to induce 
her — your Grace knows what I mean 1” 

“ Yea— you must sco her to-morrow," said 
the nobleman j " and I conjure yon to fail not 
if yon valuo yonr own safety. I will call 
on Meredith on some pretext to-morrow morn- 
ing early- aud I shall easily ascertain whether 
Christina ha there, or whether she has gone 
back — Bat no 1" he exclaimed, as a thought 
struck him : “ to give myself all this trouble 
were simply ridiculous, inasmuch as you can at 
once obtaio from the ayah preoise information 
on tlm point." 

The Duke and Msdaroe Angelique continued 
to discuss their vile plans for another half-hour ; 
and when Marchmont took his departure, the 
Frenchwoman sought her conch. But it was 
long ere she could compose herself to deep ; 
and when slnmber did at length oome upon her 
eyes, it brought with it a succession of hideous 
haunting dreams, 
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CII AFTER LXT1H. 

ASWIEB PLOT. ' 

Os the following day, u curly » nine o’clock 
in (he morning, Msdxme Angeliqne, disgaiaed 
In n mean apparel, km loitering in the neigh- 
bourhood of the Princess's villa : and in ahont 
a quarter of an hoar ahe wii discerned by Si- 
goonah. Tne ayah— knowing that the domes- 
tics were all engaged Indoors at the time, and 
that the faitbinl Mark was occupied in count- 
ing the numerous articles o[ splendid silver 
plate in the pantry— repaired to the fence 
where she was accustomed to hold her collo- 
quies with the Frenchwoman ; and the latter | 
hastened towards her. 

“So yon failed last night,” said Sigoonah, in 
.. cold voice of contempt : 11 yon entangled the 
bird in the snare, and then Buffered her to 


Midamo Angeliqne, wieh feverfa 


Yon— what else conld she do 7 or what 
otherwise do yon suppose that she woold liavo 
[done 7" 

"No matter, 11 rejoined Madame Angeliqne 

oickly. " Does the Indy Tndora aospect " 

, “I listened," rejoined Sigoonah, “to the 
entire tale that Mies Ashton told her ladyship 
-I remained outside the door— I Inst not a 
word— and Jam convinced that her ladyship 
cinuot do otherwise than suspect that gtti er ~ 
tho person Into whose hsuds Christina fell." 

"Think yon thit her ladyihip will take pro- 
ceedings against me I’ naked the French 
woman. 

"I know not," svaa Sigoonah's cold response: 
“I cannot always read llio lady Indora'a 
thoughts." 

"Yon see, Sigonnah," resumed Madame An- 
geliqne, " that I have done my best to earry olT 
Christina— and I hive failed. You mint recall 
the vow you made to the > fleet that yo.i will 
attempt nothing moreeo long as ahe remains 
beneath her ladyship's roof. Djobtless yon 
liavo still lliesime mntire — yes, yon is fit 
Invo-ynur feeling of rancour against vonr 
mistress is still the aame-and now yon have 
an additional interest in removin'; her as speedi- 
ly as possible from ynur psth.” 

" An additional intercstr' s\l,l Ssgoonah, 
with a slight tinctnro id curiosity in her 
amenta; and then wise coldly added, " I do not 
understand yon." 1 

"I can speedily orpiain inyscir," rejoined 
Madame Angeliqne ; "and I think I can show 
yon that your interests are now mixed np with 
my own.'' 

| A smile of superb contempt curled the thin 
vermilion lips of the ayah ; and she said, ns if 
haughtily spurning the bare idea, "My in- 
terests iu any way common with your own 

"I will scon make it apparent,” answered 
Madame Angeliqne. " listen attentively. The 


Lady Indora has already began to wreak her 
vengeance nponme-it mutton not how— but 
lhave the positive proof that it is so and 
she shuddered as she thought of Mr. ShadbolL 
"Tnis being the case, there canbonodonbt 
that the Lady Indora will go on persecuting 
me ; and oven if ahe be desirous to remain in 
the background, she can Induce Mias Ashton to 
take legal proceedings of a very serious Chirac- 


And in what dors all this concsrn me?’ 
asked Sigoonah, with scornful impatience. 
" Because I have consented to listen to you on 
former oceasious-to aid your projecta-and 
oven to appear to becomo the instrument for 
carrying out your views, think you that I will 
any more mix myself up with the concerns of 
whose artifices are so clumsily arranged 
“ l _ “ *"”j»k atyonr pol- 

io seize upon tho 


of last n„, 

collision of vehides-served to bailie I L- _ 
will have naught more to do with yon or jonr 
concerns, until you show yourself worthy of my 
complicity by remoring this girl Aahton from 
within the walls of tho villa." 

“I will speedily convince yon, Sigconnh," 
resumed Madame A ngelique, who had listened 
with the utmost impatience to that long speech 
which was coldly but disdainfully ottered,-"! 
will speedily- convince you that yonr interests 
are more intimately wrapped np in mine than 
yon appear to imagine. What if the Lady 
Indora continoes her persecutions against me 
—what if in ths course of a few days, when 
the legal machinery is sat in motion, she hands 
me over to the grasp of justice — think yon 
that in order to let myself down as lightly as 
possible, I would not tell all ?'* 

"Ah now I understand you," exclaimed Sa- 
goonah, her largo luminous eyrs dishing forth 
living fires. » You would betray me to — 1 
mistress! Anil if you did so," continued 
nindoo woman, bending a look of mingled I 
scorn and hate upon Madame Angeliqne, 
[■"think you that I would not bo avenged? 
Yes I— into the depths of whatsoever dungeon 
the arm of the law might consign you to, 
would I penetrate— and my dagger slionul drink 
your heart's blood I” 

■ For which deed you would hang npon a 
gibbet," replied Madnmo Angoliqur. "Bat 
it iu useless-worse than useless— for yon and 
me to stand bore threatening each other. At 
nil events we now understand one another; 
and I lure shown yen that yonr own interests 
-re more Intimately connected with mine than 
on had previously imagined.' 1 

Sigoonah reflected for a few moments ; and 
then she said in a low voice full of concentrated 
rago-buta rags which was altogether sub- 
dued so far as the expression of her counte- 
nance was concerned,— “ Yea ! if yon, to help 
yourself, in the case .snppoacd, were to prove 
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thus treacherous, it would go ill with me. it had insidiously glided in and nestled there 
How, woman, what mean yon P asked of its own acoord. Bat in this country of yonre 
Sagoonsh sternly. “ You have songht me with yon have no such venomous things that may be 
some fixed plan— yon have something settled canght in any patch of grace, found amidst the 
inyonrmind. Speak quickly- what is it T 1 foliage of any tree, or snatohed np from the 
"The Lady Indore must die 1" answered mid<t of any parterre of flowers.” 

Madame Angeiiqne, in a low, deep, emphatic “BotifX told you, Sigoonah," said Madame 
voice. Angeliquo, a devilish ides, which had already 

11 And yon mean to add that she must die by taken inception jn her mind, expanding quickly 
my hand?" said Sagoonah. “ Bnt it cannot bo I there,— "if I told yon where in this city of 
Enough has already transpired to the know- onrs there are kept the deadliest specimens 

a ;e of Christina Ashton to make her fix the of yonr own replile races to gratify the 
inpon me if it were accomplished.” curiosity of visitors— would yon have the 

"What if I were to place in your hand a courage — But, no I it is ridiculous 1 You 
subtle poison P said Madame Augeliquc; and were only boasting because you believed 
she looked up with a sinister aspect into the that there were none of those venomous 
countenance of the ayah, who bent over the creatures here : you would not grasp the 
palings. pnlTaddor or the cobra di capello in that band 

“No-nothing, nothing, so long as the girl of yonr'a !" 

Ashton is beneath that roof,” replied Sagoonah A slight smile of scorn appeared upon the 
firmly. “She sleeps lightly-ahe has nlready lips of the Hindoo woman: and she said, 
more than oncedetectcd me in wandering nbout “This hand of mine has often and often 
the premisca by night— she has seen mo enter clutched the deadliest cobra : and its writhing 
the chamber of my mistress— and she impres- form has coiled itself round my naked arm. 
sively told me that the silent hours of darkness To snatch the reptile deftly by the neck— to 
are those which Murder choosce wherein to do hold it in each a way that it could not bend 
its dreadfni work." its head so as to plunge its fangs into my 

“Ah 1 shelias said that 7’ muttered Madame flesh— to amuse myself with gazing npon its 
Angeiiqne, with a look of mingled terror nnd expended hood, and in marking the rage that 
vexation vibrated in its small bright eyes— then with 

"Yes— she has said that," responded Sagoonah a lightning suddenness toiling it back again 
impressively : “ and think you therefore Hint if into the basket of the serpent-charmer— this 
a suspicions deed were done by night within was a freak, woman, which I have often and 
those walls, the Christian girl would rot at often performed." 

once lay her hand upon my shoulder, nnd my, " And yon would perform it again— or at 
‘It is yon who did it 1‘ No, woman I" continued least a portion of it ? ’ said Madame Angeiiqne, 
Sagoonah, "my hand shall not wield the with a sort of dreadful shuddering joy, as 
weapon, norpour the drop of poison between she once more looked up eagerly into the 
the lips of my mistress, so long as Christina ayah’s countenance. 

Ashton i* Mere, and in a position to Burrcudcr “Aye— that would I,” answered Sagoonah. 
me np to justice. If we were in mine own " But it is useless than to speak to one who 
country it would be different; and I shook! is incredulous— Ah! now that I bethink me, 
defy her. For there the deed might be done this very afternoon will the Lady Indore 
under such circumstances as would completely take Christina Ashton to visit some Gardens 
avert suspicion from myself— are, evon though in this metropolis of vonre, where there are 
in my former conduct there had been anything lions, and tigers, and other wild beasts pent 
suspicious 1 Yes-wero we in mine own native op in cages ; and it is promised thst I shall 
Hindastan,” proceeded the ayah, now speaking accompany those ladies. If you were there 
as if musing with herself rather than actually to see, you would soon satisfy yourself 
addressing her observations to Madame An- whether the eye of the tiger can infuse terror 

S ue, " this haud of mine would convey to into ray heart. I who have seen the fierce 
ouch of my mistress some reptile of deadly animal loose and at larae in onr Indian 
venom, whose fangs would instil the quick jungles, oronching in readiness to spring npon 
poison into her veins, and whnse form would the elephant which bore me in the castle on 
be fonnd coiled np in the morning npou the its back— n 

bosom of its violim 1" " Apd you are going to those Gardens this 

"And you would do this if you wore in ofternoon P exclaimed Madame Angeiiqne, 
India P said Madame Angeiiqne, whose imagi- almost wild with delight : "the coincidence is 
nation was horribly prolific in all vile ex- indeed strange, because I had an idea — " 
pendient : “ you would do this, Sagoonah ?" “ What mean yon P asked Sagoonah. 

“Aye, I wonld do it," was the response: “I mean, 1 responded the infamous French- 
" because the presence of the reptile would tell woman, " that in those very Gardens to which 
its own tale— and no one wonld ask whether it yon are going— if thither yon indeed go — * 
had been convened by a human hand to the “ I tell yon that just now," interrupted Sa- 
conch to which it brought death— or whether goonah impatiently— "only a minnte before I 



■(aued forth from (he dwelling to join yon 
here, I overheard her ladyahip inform Christina 
of (he little plan ahe meditated to afford her 
a variety of acese, and thereby cheer her spirits 
somewhat after the incidents of the past night j 
M, “ »-’■*“ who givea a ready aai — 

' ' oposc, exf 

— .... .... In my presence 

and the Lady Indora added with a smile, that 
I should accompany them, -for that inasmuch 
as I had scon the wildest animals free amidst | 
the jangles of my own native land, nndfnll 
of meanaeing mischief,— I should now behold 


. , tameness, by 

power of man." . 

“Ah, then yon will goto those Cardens I” 
exclaimed Madame Angelique. “ lint did not 
your mistress tell you tliat there you will like* 
wieo behold specimens of the deadliest reptiles 
which belong to your own nativo llinduslan V 
“No,” answered Sagoonah. “ IVrhspe lier 
ladyship is ignorant thereof." 

"Anil ycl it is so," rejoined Madame j\ one- 
lique. " A special bn ’ " * ’ 


through the frontage of one of thoeo 

— seined upon the reptiio within— and bear 
it away with you by some suitable means 

say, for instance, a Ibick leathern bag that 

yon might have concealed about your person ?” 

“ I would do it,” answered Sagoonah. " But 
is it possiblo that such opportunity — ,J| 
present itself 1" 

“ I have often visited those Gardens," replied 
Madame Angsliqne, “ and have been alone for 
half-an-hour at a time in the reptile-house." 

"You love, then, to gaze upon those veno- 
— us creatures?" said Sagoonah ; and even 
nnder the coldness of her tone and look tkore 
was a certain satire perceptible, se if ehc meanL 
to imply that there was a sympathy between 
thenaturoof the Frenchwoman and that of 
the snakes which she loved to contomplstc. 

“ Yes— X have frequently stood to gaze u r __ 
those reptiles," answered Madame Angelique, 
not ehooaing to notice that half-covert irony 
which pervaded Sagoonah’s speech. “I tell 
you that you will Bnu llio opportunity if you 
have tho cuurage to avail yuuracli of il- Thtno 
whomayeoier the reptile-hotiue aflcrr- 
will believe that tho glass baa been broke 
accident, and that the reptile has glided 
of its own aocord. There will be consternation ; 
—of that no matter. ft* will know the 
' i proriaim it. The 

escape, as it will bo 

supposed— most go somewhere : and why not 
find its way to the villa of yonr mistress 1 and 
if lo the villa, why not to her own bod f Who, 
then, shall dare tax yon with tho deed ! Not 
even Christina ” ' j— ■ 


failure of her former artifices, had a devilish 
ingenuity snificient for the eoneoetion of such a 
scheme as Ihia Then the ayah mused for a S 
instants more ; and at length ahe said, “Ye, 
if the opportunity sorve, I will do it. And now 
begone I" 

Madame Angelique sped away, her heart 
fiercely yet ahudderingly elate with th'e hor- 
rible triumph which she bad just achieved in 


It was about three o'clock in the , . 

when the Priucess Indora and Christina Ash- 
ton, sttended by Sagoonah, alighted from the 
carriage at the entrance of the Zoological Gar- 
dens iu the Regent's Park. Wo have already 1 
said that her JlighoeiR, the King of Indernbad'L 
daughter, frequently— indeed, almost daily— 
rode out in her ouquipago : but this was the 
first time that she had visited any pnblic insti- 
tution or scene of recreation. Sho had how- 
ever for some time longed to behold those ani- 
mals which ehc had often seen wild in her 
native country, here in complete subjection to 

the power of man ; and she 1 

self of an opportunity when, 
reasons, she sought to cheer Christina's spirits 
* — 1 her to a change from that 

, jf existence which she feared 

that her yonngfriend experienced at the 
villa at Bayswater. She knew nothing of 
Lord Oclavian Meredith’s attachment to Chris- 
tina, nor of the painful incidents connected 
therowitb : she had therefore no reason to 
hesitate about bringing our heroine into the 
vicinage of that nobieman'e dwelling,— for she 
know that it was eitnated in the Regent's 
Park. On the other hnnd, when tho proposal 
to visit the Gardens woe made to Christina, 
she bad not dared hint that ahe would rather 
not proceed into a neighbourhood where she 
stood a ahsnoo of falling in with Lord Orta- 
vian ; because to have raised any objection of 
'* o kiud, would as a matter of 
'"’the- 


basbfulncss naturally prompted I 

There wore vory’few visitors nl llio Zoolo- 
gical Gardens on the occasiun when the Princess 
Indora and Christina, attended by Sagonnab, 
thus visited them. Her Highness wore an 
oriental garb— bnt the very plainest which 
belonged to her war Jrobo ; and ahe bad care- 
fully dispensed with much 
avoid as much as possible ... 

Tho ayah was clad in her . — . 

costume ; Christina's toilet displayed nu 
elegant neatness. Three snob brings conld not 
possibly enter a public placo without striking 
the notice of those who woro also there, few 
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though they were, .All three being charac- 
terized by a remarkable beauty— that of Indore 
so magnificent, that of Sagoonab so darkly 
splendid, and that of our heroiuc so exquisitely 
interesting in its classic perfection— two ol 
them moreover wearing peculiar costumes— it 
was impossible thnt they could escape special 
attention. Yet the persons who were there, 
pressed not rudely upon them— but moved 
as it were at a roBpectfnl distance, until 
when it was whispered by one of the officials 
that that principal object of interest was an 
eastern lady of rank -and fortune ; and then 
this announcement was taken as a hint that the 
little party wished to be as free from observa- 
tion ns possible during tlicir visit to the 
Gardens. 

At first Sagoonab kept tolerably close to her 
mistress and Christina : 1ml gradually she 
increased the inteival between herself aod then). 
This she was easily enabled to do without ex- 
citing any particular attention on their part: 
for it appeared by no meitnB strange that she 
should linger a little behind them to contem- 
plate some particular animal nr bird belonging 
to a clime far remote and different from her 
own, and which apecimens of natural history 
she had consequently never seen before. Wo 
will not dwell npou unnecessary details : suffice 
it to observe that after having inspected the 
various objects which presented tbciiiselvea to 
their view in ono portion of the Gardens, tliey 
passed through the tonncl and entered upon 
the other division. Facing them was a placard 
indicating a particular direclion-and with 
these words, “To the Reptiles." , 

fiigoonah understood tliem ; and a thrill vi- 
brated throughout her entire frame. She felt 
for something that wna concealed under her 
long whiLc drcea ; and having nsirared herself 
that it was all safe (here, ehe looked for a mo- 
ment as if she bad already achieved some grand 
triumph: then suddenlv relapsing into her 
wonted demeanour, nhe followed the Princess 
and oir heroine into the reptile-house. 
There, in caeca of different sizes, and 
each having a frontage of thick plate glass, 
were all the most terrible specimens of 
tlio serpent species. In ono a huge py- 
thon, sixteen or seventeen fact long, and as 
thick in the largest part of its form as a man’s 
thigh, was creeping lazily out of a tank of 
water: in another an immense ho.vconolrictor 
wns coiled round tlm hr, null of a tree pkirrd 
there for hio comfvil ami accuinmodnlion : 
more eerpents of the same species were to be 
seen in other cages,— some winding thoir slimy 
lengths over tlio gravel strown on the iloors— 
others coiled up on thick blankets, or protrud- 
ing their heads from amidst the folds of horse- 
cloths, or licking the glass frontages of their 
dens with their forked tongues, The veno- 
mous reptiles wore to he seen in much smaller 
cases on the opposite side of the room 
There was the rattlesnake, with a host of 

little ones coiling, writhing, and wriggling 
about thoir parent— a horrible and loathsome 
brood 1 There was the puff-adder, with its 
hideous bloated head, the most transient 
glance at which was calculated to send a 
shudder through the frame of the beholder 
who knew that its bile wae death. But not 
less venomous was tho dark cobra, with its 
head reared up from amidst Us coils, its hood 
expanded, and its throat of a shell-like ap- 
pearance and whiteness. It was upon this 
object that Sagoonah’e eyes at ones riveted 
themselves; and if any one had observed her 
at the time, it would have seemed as if three 
lnrainous black orbs of her's reflected the 
replilc-flro which gleamed from the pupils of 
the hooded snake. Bat there was no one in 
the room except herself, her mistress, and 
Christina ; and quickly averting her eyes 
from the object of her vivid interest, she 
affected to bestow her attention on the more 
monstrous serpents. 

“To me, my dear Christina,” said the 
Princess, “tho aspect of the greater 
portion of these species of reptiles is more 
or less familiar ; end if you had lived 
a few years in ray native conntry, you 
would ha vo become sufficiently accustomed 
to the same spectacles as to ho able to 
look upon them now without so strange a 
abuddrr as that which I perceive has just swept 
through your form." 

"I pray your ladyship to pardon me,” said 
our hcroinr,— " do not deem me foolishly weak, 
if I assure you that I can remain here no longer 
to look upon these reptiles." 

" Come then, Christina— wo will seek some 
other and more agreeable objects of interest. 
Ssgoonah,’’ added the Princess, addressing tho 
ayah in their own native tongue, “yon can 
follow at your leisure if you have any particnlnr 
wiali to remain here a white and contemplate 
these creatures, most of which must however 
l;o unfficiently familiar to you.” 

”1 will follow almost immediately, my lady,” 
responded Sagoouah. “ Monsters of the parti- 
cular species"— and ohe looked towardu the 
python—" I have never seen before.’’ 

Tho rrinccss Indora hurried Christina from 
the Bnakc-room : and as they passed forth, n 
alow of triumph and satisfaction again thrilled 
through Sacoonah’s form. She watched them 
until they disappeared from her view by sud- 
denly divciging from the straight path leading 
from (lie siisk'-houeo along the hack of Ibo 
canal: then site hastened to the door— she 
issued forth n few paces-her eyes were rapidly 
swept around— no ono was nigh— and sho 
hurried hack into the reptile-room. A 
sinister fire burnt in her large dark eyca 
as sho approached the ease containing the dead- 
ly cobra. lie darted his head somewhat for- 
ward, as if with an inveterate malignity long- 
irg to spring at her, but yet with the instinc- 
tive knowledge that there was a barrier of glass 






lock web dow remobed by Sigoonah'fl hand 
and again did ber eyes flash forth tho Are of 
triumph. 

Ooemoreake aped to the entrance ot the] 
snake-honae and a wept her looks around. Still 
the ooast was altogether clear ; and she retraced 
her way towards the deadly cobra’s den, 
Then from beneath the folds of her garments 
ahe drew forth a small hag oi the thiokeal 
and strongest leather,— a bag that was about 
large enough to contain a fowl or small rabbit. 1 
She had ao skilfully arranged a piece of whip- 
cord io pass along the Lop or openinjt, thr* 
it could be closed and drawn tight in ll 
twinkling of an eye— just as a lad) ’a 'retie a 
in mad) to shut This big she opened to .. 
snitabli width, and placed it in readiness to 
rroiivethe reptile. Toen without the slight- 
est fear— without even so much as the faintest 
sensation of a curdling of the blood— nhe lifted 
the glass with her left hand, -having her right 
in readiness to u«r. at the moment that should 
n lem advisable. The reptiles appeared to watch 
for a few instants the ascending glass, as if it 
were bow ' thing to which it was totally un- 
acccstoin id : for be it well understood that the 
glaasei of those cases were never raised while 
the rcptilas wero in them, and only when they 
been driven or lifted into an adjoining 
empty cise by aalont wire panned through a 
email hole at the top. Thus the cobra now 
seemed to follow with its cold vibrating eyes 
the ascending glass, as if it wero something 
that strcck it with a vx«ue terror: then it 
dosed its hood— turned its head round -i 
began to glide to the hack part of the case. b.„ 
more quickly cou'd the reptile itself have 
dir tea &L Sicoouali than was her right Imnd 
thrust into the case ; and ere .her eye could 
wlok she bad clntcbcd the serpent by the neck, 
but so close to its head that it could not possi. 
bly turn its month sullieient'.y so as to touch 
her Anger even with its toogne. Its tail was 
instantaneously coiled round Sagoonsh's dark 
bnt admirably modelled arm : but in auolher 
moment thehead of the reptilo was forced into 
the opening of the lug. A partial drawing of 
the airing constricted the opening to juBt the 
limit of the rcptile’o dimensious, so that it cuuld 
not tarn ila bead to bite as it gradually glided 
through hor loosening grasp , aud just as the 
point of its tail slipped through her palm, the 
string was drawn completely tight. S lg0 o- 
nafa then lowered the glass to within about an 
inohofthe bottom of the oaso.-thns giving 
it the appearance as if the serpent itself by its 
own efforts had raised it thus far; and she 
oped to rejoin her mistress and Christina,— 
the -leathern hag with its fearful contents, 
bemg concealed under ber garments. She 
bad not been altogether separated from the 
Princess and oar heroine more than five 
minntes before she thns overtook them ; 
mid il was with a demoanour as calm and 


collected as if nothing at all extraordinary 
bad taken place. 

Our young heroine had been Bhocked and! 
sickened by the contemplation of the rep- 
tiles ; she felt faint— she looked very pale— | 
and the Princess Indorn accordingly resolved 
to take her homo at once. They were in the 
close vicinage of the revolving-gate which 
affords e; re as exactly opposite the principal en- 
trance : the carriage was in readiness— and thus 
within two or three minutca after Sagoonab 
hud rejoined them, they were eeated in the 
equipage once more. 

A quarter of an hour li&d probably elapsed 
from the departure of the Princess, when the 
— * — *““il keeper of the Boake-honsc, on enter- 
— J room, was smitten with horror on 
oh rerving that the glass front of the cobra's 
case was raised, and that the cobra itself had 
disappeared. Tho cold perspiration bnrat 
out of the man's forehead ; and he shuddered 
with a convulsing terror aa the dreadful 
thought struck him that from some corner the 
deadly serpent might spring upon him. But 
the room is so arranged that a few 
moments 1 careful scrutiny is eufiicient for 
the eye to penetrate into every nook;, 
and the keeper, regaining somewhat of bis 
self-pdasession, was thns enabled to satisfy 
himself that the cobra wbb not within that 
room. Ho was a prudent man— he did not 
whh to excite R consternation amongst the 
visitors in the grounds : lie closed the glass of 
the cuss, and sped away to the superintending 
authority of the (i irdcns. This individual was 
speedily on the spot: there was evidence-to 
prove that tho padlock had been neglected by 
the under-keeper ; and the natural surmise was 
that the reptile, by dint of its own muscular 
action, bad succeeded in raising the glass. The 
circumstance was whispered to some of the most 
trustworthy of the men employed on the 
grounds ; and a search was instituted for the 
missing snake : but it is scarcely necessary to 
inform the reader that this search terminated 
unsuccessfully. The matter was consequently 
hushed up ; and to those who inquired what 
had become of the cobra, tho response was 
given that it had died. 


CHAPTER LXIX. 


Tun Princess, Christina, and Sagoonab returned 
to the villa ; and by the time of their arrival, 
oar heroine's indisposition had passed off. She 
expressed a hope that her Highness would not 
accuse her of any foolish affectation ; and 
Indora hastened to reassure her on Ibe point 
in the most friendly terms. ' 

The borne passed on— it was close upon ton 
o’clook in the evening— and in a short timo 
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tli# Trinoess would retire to her couoh. Sagoo- expertness, that the make had not time to 
nahhad the principal charge of her mistress's plunge its fangs into her flesh. She now 
bed-chamber ; and ehc knew perfect); well drew it completely out of the bag : again 
(hat the Engliah maid-servants would not waa her arm quickly encircled by ite dark 
enter it after ehe hertolf had performed the slimy folds : but ahe speedily disengaged the 
laat offices there. She likewise felt tolerably coils from that arm -and with one dexterous 
certain that 'the cobra when once placed in effort threw the aerpent into the middle of 
the bed, would be loo well aatiafled with its the bed. It instantaneously sprang np to dart 
warm oomfortable quarters to leave them at her: but she oommenoed a low yet quick 1 
speedily. At all events when the door should half-humming, half-singing strain. The rep- 
bs olesed, Sigoonah knsw fall well that the tils was charmed — and its hBad gradually 
snake oonld not possibly get ont ; and there- sank down amidst ite ooils. Then ahe covered it 
fora even if it should leave the bed and coil op with the bed-cloLhes, and retreated towards 
itself np in any otber part of the room, the the door of the dressing-room— hot never once 
ayah calculated upon the hideous certainty averting her eyea from the oonob, hut the desd- 
that the Princess most become the victim of ly serpent should be gliding after her. It did 
its fangs. She waa all the more oon&dent in not make ite appearance: ahe entered the 
this reepeot from certain little circumstances dressing-room ; and the door dosed between 
which we may os well mention, lodora’e herself and the obamber in which she had left 
dressing-room .joined the bed chamber: there the venomous cobra. Ascending to her own 
was, aa a matter of ooone, a door of commoni- room, she deposited the leathern bag in her 
cation between them ; but the dressing-room trunk, which ahe relocked ; and then proceeded 
was likewise entered by e door from the to join her fellow-domestics, with an air aa 
passage. It was by this latter deer that the settled and oompued as that which she had 
Princess was wont to seek her dressing room *om when overtaking her mistreat and Cbris- 
of an evening; and Sigoonah s presence waa tins in the Ziologioal Gardens after her (Inal 
never required for any length of time in aiding inane from the snake-house, 
the Princess with her night-toilet. Thus, by Meanwhile the Princess Indora end onrhern- 
keeping the door ot communication closed, ine were seated together in the elegantly-for- 
Sigoonah knew that the snake wonld be nished drawing-room : and the time-piece on 
confined to the bedchamber, and that she the mantel proclaimed with its silver tangoe the 
herself wonld incur no danger, while iu the honroften. Scarcely had it finished striking, 
dressing-room, of becoming its victim instead when the eonnds of a vehicle stopping at the 
of her mistress. Such were the cold-blooded, garden-gate were heard ; and these were irame- 
flendish, diabolical calculations which thu vile diately fallowed by the lond ringing of that 
Hindoo woman weighed in her mind while ga.te.bell. The eummona was answered ; and 
pondering the fearful deed of iniquity that the Princess Indora expressed to Christina her 
she contemplated. wonder who oonld possibly be coming at that 

It was close upon ten o’clock when Sagoonah hoar of the night. In a minnte or two Sagoo- 
had completed thB wonted arrangements in the nah made her appearance; and having per- 
dressing-room and the bed-chamber. She waa farmed the wonted law salutation, she Btood in 
careful to plane in the dressing-room every the attitude of a slave in the presence of the 
article that her mietreea might need in order Princess, wailinv to be qnestioned. 
that there should he no chance of requiring “What ia it, Bigoonah V asked Indore, who, 
anything to he fetohed from the bed chamber, since Christina had been with her, was accus- 
The arrangements being completed, Sigoonah tom-d to speak to her ayah in the Eoglieh ian- 
aseended to her own room-unlocked her box guage when in the yonnv lady's presence-not 
—and stood carefully bxok for a moment to merely because she was unwilling to seem to 
convince herself that tho deadly reptile had have any sscrrta with our heraioe, but likewise 
not by any means escaped from thu leathern because ehe wished to enable S'goonah to have 
bag. Nor had it. Thau Sagoonah acquired as much practice as possinle in that tongas in 
the farther certainty that the a brines of the which Christine was her tntorees. 
lag were tight ; and concealing it'beneath the “ May it pl«aso your ladyship, 11 answered the 
folds of her white drapery, she descended to ayah. “ two messengers from your royal father 
Indora's chamber. Approaching the bed ehe hnmbiy solicit an immediate audience.” 
drawdown the clothes, and with exceeding "Messengers from my dear father T said 
caution she relaxed the strings of the Indora, clasping her bands with a gash of filial 
bag somewhat,— keeping her eyes riveted emotions. 11 1,it them at once be admitted." 
with serntinisiog intentness upon the open- Sagoonah bowed and withdrew, Christina 
ing thus made. In about -a minute the rose from her seat and was likewise abont to 
hideous reptile began to protrude its head; retire from motives of delioacy— when the 
and jast as the commencement of its neck Piinoeie retained her, saying, "Sit down, my 
was visible, Sagocnah grasped it with the dear friend. These messengers can have no 
forefinger and thomb of her right hand— secret to communicate which yon may not 
so quickly, so nicely, and with such admirable hear ; and even if they had, they wonld con- 
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verse with me in a language which you cannot 
understand," 

Oar heroine accordingly resumed her seat ; 
and in a few momenta Sagoonnb introduced the 
two messengers from tho King of Inderabad. 
The avah retired ; and the messengers pros- 
trated themselves at the feet of her who was 
heiress to the crown of their royal master, 
Both were of the datk ITindoo colour; and 
both were handsomely dressed in their native 
oriental garb— the chief material of their 
raiment being a dark velvet embroidered and 
laced with gold. One was aline tall man, of 
portly form and commanding presence : his 
age might have been about fifty — and he was 
the senior in years ns well as in rank. His 
companion was short of stature — slightly mado 
and thin— with an angular profile, and restless 
eyes of exceeding sharpness. Ho was scarcely 
forty years of ago ; and Christina perceived 
that his garb, though handsome, wns in several 
respects less rich than thnt of his comrade. 
That they were both devotedly nttaclicd 
to the royal family whom they Barred, 
might be judged— first of all, from the 
foot of their being chosen at the confidential 
messengers of the King to his daughter- -and 
secondly, from the look of joy and salisfac- 
tion which overspread their countenances the 
moment they were uahered into tho presence 
of Indora. 

Bat those looks, so expressive of Lhe natural 
ebullitions of their faiLhfui hearts, almost 
instantaneously subsided into an air of pro- 
foundest respect, aa they sank down upon 
their knees at the feet of the princess. For 
a moment tears started into Iudora's eyes as 
she behold th0R3 personages whose preeenco so 
vividly reminded her of the palatial and 
paternal home which she had abandoned in 
order to follow the object of her devoted love 
to a strange and far-off dime: but quickly 
conquering her emoliomt— or at least preventing 
herself from being led into any further be- 
trayal of them— she nddresaed the two messen- 
gers. She spoke in her native tongne ; and 
though Christina understood it not, yet she 

looks of her Highness to cnablo her to judge 
that she was speaking most kindly to them, 
and that she was thanking them for the fidelity 
and devotion they had displayed. She gave 
them her hand to kiss : each touched it rr s- 
pectfully with his lips, at the same time bow- 
ing profoundly once more. Tho Princes then 
made a sign for them to rise from their 
kneeling postnro ; and ns they obeyed, the 
eenior emissary produced a letter which he 
tendered to her Highness. She took it with 
a trembling band ; and fresh tears sprang 
into her eyes os she beheld the superscription 
in the well known writing of her father. 
She motioned the messengers to Beat them- 
selves ; and this they did upon an oLtoman on 
the opposite sido of tho apartment, Hsstily 

wiping away her tears, Indora perused the 
letter : it was a somewhat lengthy one : and 
its contents engaged her for upwards of ten 
minutes. 

Daring this interval Christian occasionally 
glanced towards the two emiesaries, whose pe- 
culiar costume she naturally had a certain 
curiosity to examine,— when it gradually occur- 
red to her that tho younger messenger was ex- 
hibiting a certain feeling of uneasiness. At 
Erst he, as well as his comrade, had remained 
seated with statue-like immovability : but by 
degrees the younger one began to look around 
—to give slight starts— to seem cvenas if ho 
were shuddering and trembling— to sniff the air 
with his nostrils— and then to fix his naturally 
piercing eyes upon some corner of the apartment 
with an additional and increasing keenness. 
It was evident also to Christina that he strove 
to surmount whatsoever feeling thus moved 
him, but that it was gradually growing stronger 
than himself. Even his companion, the senior 
messenger, nt length perceived it, and bent a 
reproving look upon his comrade: then the 
latter became motionless and rigid for another 
minute or two -but at tho expiration thereof 
hengain yielded to thateenseof nervous un- 
easiness which though so visible, was yet 
utterly unaccountable to oor wondering heroine. 

The Princess Indora finished the perusal of 
tho letter : and for a few minutes she remained 
ahaorlird in tho reflections which a communi- 
cation front her father might natnrally be sup- 
posed to engender in her mind. Then she ad- 
dressed a few words to the senior emissary ; 
and he responded at some considerable length, 
ns if he were giving explanations in answer to 
a question put. 

“These faithful emissaries," said the Prin- 
com, addressing herself to 'Christina, “ come, 
as you hoard Sigoonah announce, from my 
royal flit her. They left Inderabad three 
months Inck : and they have travelled by the 
overlaud route to this country. Prom Bom- 
bay they were accompanied by an English 
interpreter, whose services they there pro- 
cured ; and thus they have experienced no 
difficulty in the prosecution of their journey. 
They only reached London this evening ; 
and they beg me to excuse them for having 
come hither at solalo an honr— but they 
judged that I should be only too well satisfied 
to icceive the earliest tidings from my beloved 
father. He is well : bob ho misees me greatly. 
Ilis letter is full of kindness— and he orgss 
me to return to my native land with tbo least 
possible delay. I have been expecting some 
such summons as this— and yet the purpose 
which brought me to England, is not as yet 
accomplished ! It cannot however bo long," 
continued Indora, in a musing strain rather 
than actually addressing herself to Chris- 
tina 1 11 no, it cannot be long ore my object 
shall be worked onb. Heaven bas already 
aided in placing me on the right track I The 
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time, therefore, I feel confident is not far 
remote when I shall be enabled le obey roy 
father'* sammons; end it wee thii ides, Christi- 
ne, which made me tell yon yesterday tbit if 
J am soon compelled by circumstances to leave 
England, you should not find yonnelf unpro- 

Oor heroine expressed her gratitude with a 
look fervently bent upon her higb-born friend; 
and then the Princess renamed the conversa- 
tion with the senior emissary. Bothy this time 
the nn easiness of the jnnior one had risen into 
a sore trouble and agitation ; he gathered np his 
lega completely under him on the ottoman— bis 
deader wiry form appeared to be convolsed 
with spasmodic writhing*— hi* eyes vibrated 
with a visible terror— he sniffed the air— the 
perspiration stood upon his dark bronz'd brow. 
Indora now observed the condition of the man ; 
and stopping short in some remark which she 
was addressing to bis companion, she gazed 
npon him with bewildered astonishment. lie 
threw himself at her fcet-looked shuddcriogly 
around— and then ejaculated something which 
had the instantaneous effect of making the 
Princess Indora herself start, as if abruptly 
smitten with the infection of the man's own 
terror. Bat instantaneously recovering her 
eelf-posseseion, she smiled, and addressed him 
in words the tones of which wen evidently 
fraught with encouragement, as Christina her- 
self could not fail to comprehend. 

11 Yon will be amazed, my dear friend," said 
the Princess, addressing herself in English to 
oar heroine, “ when I explain to yon the reason 
of alt this tho more so too, that the coin- 

cidence is strange, after we ourselves have only 
this very day visited a certain place. Compose 
yourself, Cnrialina— because yon know it is as 
impossible aa I have just been endeavouring to 

persoade this messenger that it is bat he 

expresses his belief -nay, even bia conviction, 
that there ia a serpent of deadly nature within 
these walls." 

Coristina hod recoiled with sickness and 
loathing from the contemplation of the reptiles 
in the Ecological Gardens ; nnd it was no 
affected aensition on her part, lint she was 
not a silly, frivolous, weck-mindcd girl to yield 
herself to terrors when her own sound and 
steady judgment gavo her every reason to 
believe that there was no aetoal foundation for 
them. She therefore at once arid, 11 Yes, it is 
impossible, my lady : for we have no vonomona 
reptiles in this country— except the viper nnd 
adder, whose bites art seldom if ever fatal ; 
and at alt events, I have never resd nor heard 
of one instance of their introducing themselves 
into houses.” 

Meanwhile the trembling messenger had 
risen from bin kneeling posture; and slowly 
but krenly were his looks being plunged into 
every corner of the room. The senior mes- 
senger had started np in consternation when 
hisromrade hayl ejicahtingly announced his 

conviction of the presence of a serpent within 
those walls : hut ho was somewhat cheered and 
soothed by lh» assurances which the Princess 
had given, although he still looked donbtiiigly 
upon his Hindoo companion. . _ . 

"It is at least strange," said the Ponceis, 
speaking more hastily than before to Christina ; 
“for this individual' 1 (alluding to the junior 
messenger) 11 was originally one of the most 
celebrated snake-charmer* in alt India, until 
for a particular service rendered my royal 
father took him into his household and assigned 
him a confidential post. It is the peculiar 
instinct, if I may use tho term, of ronic of these 
snake-charmers that they can actually tell 
when they arc in the vicinage nf that most 
deadly of reptiles, the cobra dt capello. Per- 
haps it i- an exhalation from their slimy forms 
which impregnates tlm atmosphere, anil which 
tboogh imperceptible to those unacquainted 
with the peculiarities of that species of 
serpent, if nevcrtliolees sufficient to atiiko 
tho extreme sensitiveness of the astute snakc- 
eharmers." 

II Bat as for a cobra being within these walls, 
my lady,” said Christina, “It Is almpiy impos- 
sible r -and vet as she Rpoke she shuddered at 
the bare idea. 

II I will question him again," observed the 
Princess. "But look at him l-assurcdly this 
is no groundless nor mere panic terror under 
which no ia labouring 1” 

She addressed the Hindoo in a few words; 
his answer was given with rapid utterance and 
vehement gesticulation, as if while in tho ex- 
pression of .a positive conviction he were only 
held back by n sense oi the respect due to a 
superior from up-braiding her Kingliness for 
doubting him. 

" He persists io his assertion, ^ said Indora, 
again turning to our heroine. " Do not 
alarm yoursalf— hot something must bo done. 

I know this man well-hc would not attempt 

to deceive me Besides, look at him again,. 

and judge for youraelf 1" 

Christina indeed had not taken her eyes off 
the Hindoo : his agitntion was pninfally in- 
creasing— and she was convinocd that it wna 
most real. Ha appeared to bo writhing as if 
in aatoal torture— shnddoring to the ’innermost 
confines oi his being ibis tcrtli clattered as 
if with the cold— the perspiration stood ia 
large drops upon hi* bronzed ’forehead. Toe 
Prinecss addressed him again t he spoke vehe- 
mently, bat still with the completest respect- 
fulness, in reply ;— nnd he extcnded.liis hands 
as ii lie asked for something. 

11 He persists in declaring timt there i>a 
eohra in the house, " said the Princes*, again 
speaking to Christina ; and ho asks for romp 
musical instrument, which, if lie once possessed 
it, would dispel all Ills terror and make him feel 
tint lie suddenly become* the nutter of tile 
serprut with no fear of falling its victim." 

"Mark has a fiageolet,” hastily suggested 
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Christina : “yonr ladyship knows that he is 
fond of shotting himself up in bis own room 
and playing it — " 

“ An excellent tboaght of yoor’s my sweet 
young friend," responded Indoro ; " and as 
certain orders most os issued, it is absolutely 
necessary to summon one of the sen ants at 
any risk. 1 * 

At any risk, my lady 1* said Christina, turn- 
ing pale. Then yon yourself begin to believe 

" 1 know not what to think," Interrupted 
Indent. “ On the odb hand it seerne iiopossi. 
ble— but on the other it strikes me that the 
matter is not to bs neglected. The longer 
I look at that man, the more I am stagger- 
ed Eat we are wasting time, Christina 1 

Have tho goodness to ring the hell twice : it 
is the special summons for Mark." 

ThelSellwaa rung accordingly ; anil it wan 
promptly nnawerod : for Mark was in the 
hall conversing with the English interpreter 
who had accompanied the two messengers to 
the villa. Mark, as the reader will remember, 
had himself been in India ; nnd lie was 
therefore well pleased to fall in with a fellow- 
countryman who bad just nrrived from Hint 
orient clime, and who could tell him all the 
newa. Mark’s presence in the hull had been 
productive of one beneQcial ellcct-nlthough lie 
little suspected it : for it prevented ttie avail 
from stealing up-staire to listen on the landing 
of what wae taking place in the drawing-room 
—a proceeding in which the wily Hindoo wo- 
man was very likely to have indulged, were it 
not Hint she dreaded the idea of exciting Mark's 
anapicion. She had already aaid in the servant*' 
room that her work was all done np-staira— no 
bell summoned her— she bad no excuse for ns- 
cending those stairs— and they were so situated 
with respect to the entrance-hall ami the land- 
ing above, that if ahe had gone up and loitered 
on the latter, she would have atood every 
chance of being detected by Msik who was 
stationed in the former. 

Bnt to resume the thread of our narrative. 
Mark answered the summons given by the 
doable ringing of the drawing-room bell ; and 
tho Princess hastily explained to him the 
strange bntaerious apprehension entertained hr 
the Hindoo messenger. The' faithful domestic 
was himself somewhat Staggered— thongli it was 
certainly singular for an Englishman to Ik in’d 
that thore was a venomous reptile of lodia with- 
in the walls of a dwelling on the outskirt of 
London : but stall ho iron staggered, because ho 
beheld the excessive agitation of the Hindoo, 
and his experiences of Indian lifu were sufficient 
to convince him' that it was a real terror under 
which the emissary was Inhooring. Besides, 
Mark was prudent-and he knew full well that 
asnn apprehension was created, it would bo 
bettor to have it dispelled as noon as possible, 
no matter whether it should Ik proved ground- 
less or else justified by the result. 

"Siy not a word to the other domestics,” oh 
served the Princess hurriedly, though not for 
an instant did she lose her presenoe of mind: 
"it will be useless to terrify them " 

“ But Sagoonah and Tippo, my lady, will hear 
the music,"’ sugsseted Mark ; "and they will 
know what it means.” 

“True 1” ejaculated the PrinceBS : then, after 
a moment’s reflection, she added, "Go you first 
and fetch the fbgeolet— then retnrn to Uib 
servants’ hall— see that alt the domestics are 
there— lock the door- put the key in your 
pneket-and tell them what you will. At all 
events von will prevent them from rnshing 
frantically about the house, or escaping into 

tho garden Bit go, good M»rk-ind for 

heaven's sake look well on the staircase and 
elsewhere— for if the horrible euspicton be in- 
deed correct Bnt go, Mark— I am need- 

lessly wasting time 1" 

Tho faithful intendant of Indora's household 
quitted the room ; and immediately he had 
disappeared, the junior messenger who now 
seemed to have become more calm, said some- 
thing to the Princess. 

11 He still perseveres in declaring that there 
is n cobra within the walls of this villa," said 
the Princess to Christina : “ but Bi’nce the door 
has been opened nnd shut twice during the last 
few minutes, he suyo that his instinctive 
susceptibility tells him that the reptile is not 
here, in this room-butin some other- and he 
thinks overhead." 

“G nod heavens, tho bed-chambers P* ejacu- 
lated Christina, who nt each successive stage of 
these singular proceedings was more deeply 
catching the infection nf terror notwilhntnnd- 
ing ihc natural strength of her mind. 

11 Do not be alarmed," replied fie Princess 
now completely cool and collected : “it may be 
all ail error— it may arise from something ex- 
haling a peculiar odour which strikes upon 
this man's exquisitely keen sensitiveness : but 
if on the other hand, there be really a cobra 
wiLhiii these walla, rest assured that by the aid 
of the music it will bo discovered and destroy- 
ed." 

" But if it should suddenly spring on one of 
lbes» messengers V said Christina, with ’n 
frightened look of inquiry. 

“ There is no chancs when once the piping he. 

vine Bat hers is Mark— and now mystery 

will soon be solved I" 

The intendant appeared with the lUdgeolet, 
which lie had been to fetch from the servants’ 
hall; nnd having banded it to the junior 
emissary, lie hastened off again, to do 
Indora's bidding in respect to locking 
himself in with tho other servants, in 
tho room where they habitually aUc. 
In that room the English interpreter was 
now Bested : there also were Ssgoonsh and the 
Indian man-servant Tippoo-the groom— and 
two English females ( for the Princess had taken 
an additional maid into her service since Chris- 
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tmabacame an inmate of the villa), The coach* We must now return to the drawing-room, 
man did not sleep at the house, and had already which Mark had so recently quitted, leaving 
gone to hie own home. On ret drain 7 to that the junior messenger in possession of the 
room,. Mark deliberately looked the door and flageolet.. This individual made a sign to his 
consigned the key to bis pocket. He was the superior, who at onoe drew his keen eherp 
last man in the world— much too sedate and sword from its sheath, and wae thne in read!- 
•Brians— to play a practical joke ; and there- ness to act as oircumetances might direct. The 
fore his fellow-servants at ones comprehended jenior emissary,— whose last remnant of terror 
that there woe something strange and unusual had altogether vanished, and who seemed to 
in progress— while perhaps Sigoonab, having he inspired with a confidence as great as his 
a gnilty conscience, might he smitten with the recent alarm— began to play upon the flageolet 
euBpicion- that the proceeding related to her in a peculiar manner. At the same time be 
own infernal project: bntifBo.she outwardly turned himself slowly round, as if moving on 
betrayed nothing. - a pivot where he wae Btanding ; and his seorch- 

"Whatia the meaning of this, Mr. Mark!' 1 ing eyea thus gradually embraced the whole 
inquired the groom, but in that lone of respect circuit at the apartment, fn a few minutes he 
which he was always accustomed to adopt to- desisted, and said something to the Princess, 
wards his mistress's intended. “ilie first impression is folly confirmed,'’ 

11 You need not alarm yourselves,” rceponded remarked her Highness to Christina: 11 hem 
Mark : 11 it is merely a wise precaution, livery convinced that tko cobra is ao/ in this room- 
one kuows we have a certain speoieB of venom- for if bo, the reptile naald speodily have come 
oua reptile in this country -and there is some dancing forth from its Inrking-place. Yon and' 
little reason to suppose that one has got into I remain here while they pursue their 
the house.” search elsewhere.” 

“ Well, Mr. Mark," exclaimed the groom, “And your ladyship does now really believe," 
scarcely able to prevent himself from bursting Baid Christina, shuddering, “that there is 
out into a laugh, 11 and if there should he such euch a venomoue reptile about these pre- 
a thing as a viper in the bouse, it is not by miaes?" 

locking ourselves in this room that we shall “ If I were to give yon the assurance.” 
gat it out again. I would just bb soon tackle it rejoined Indora, ■’ that there is nothing of the 
as I did the large rat that I killed in the kind to he apprehended in my estimation, 
stable yesterday morning." I ehonld be speaking untruthfully. And yet, 

“ There happens to be a snake-charmer from on the other hand, I am at a loss to compre- 
India hero this evening,” replied Mark ; “ and bend bow it can possibly bo. But we shall 
perhaps her ladyship has a mind to see whether soon ho relieved from uncertainty and sus- 
his skill extends to English reptiles as well ae pense." 

to Asiatic cues. But hark I he has commenced I Indora now gave the emissaries, in her own 
Those are the sounds of my flageolet !" native langoage, some information as to the 

The two lioglieh raaid-servants were very other apartments ; and they quitted the draw- 
much alarmed at the idea of a viper being in ing-room together,— the junior one being 
the house : the groom now touched outright— careful to recommence hie play upon the flageo- 
Ifark continued serions-and the English let the instant the door wae opened. Ihey 
interpreter knew not exaotly what to think, issued forth, closing the door behind them ; 
Tippoo, the Indian man-servant, appeared tD be and the peculiar music which the Hindoo 
suddenly seized wiLh terror as the sounds of made upon the instrument, coptipuejl to reach 
the peculiar melody which Ihc junior toes- the ears of Indora and Christina as the emis- 
nenger drew from the flageolet, readied the series passed across the landing to another 
servants' ball : fur Tippoo iuotanUneouely ro- room. The Princess sate calm and solf- 
cognised the pnrtioolar strains used in pnsseEsed: but Christina could not help experi- 
cfaarming the cobra in his own native land. As encing strange sensations, creeping over her. 
for Sagouuali, she saw at once that the presence lVLut if by any accident the Hindoo’s instinct 
of the reptile was suspscled-sbe was at no had ao far failed him, nnd the music bad re far 
loss to conjecture how the inctincts of the Inst its wonted ohsrm, that the serpent- if a 
quondam snaketobarmer must have led to the serpent indeed thorc were— was actually in 
discovery— she perceived that her project was that very room ! what if presently it should 
mined— and she inwardly cursed the incus- come gliding forth from beneath some piece 
pinions arrival of tho messengers on this parti- of furniture, with that stealthy inudionaness 
cular night. But so far as her own personal which characterises the reptile species alone } 
safety was concerned, she had no dread: she h’or aught Christina knew to the eon- 
felt convinced that it could not bo for an trsry, death might be close at hand: the agent 
instant suBpcotcd that Bhe Imd brought away of destrnclion might bo noiselessly insinuating 
the cobra from the Gardens, or that she had itself towards lieiself or her much-loved bene- 
placed it in tbe conch of a mistress whom she factress,^ 

was bolieved to love with re sincere and ixiflojci- “.Ho uoh.be alarmed, my dejr friend,” said 
ble a devotion. the Princess, penetrating what w»s thus 



THE MYSTEBEE8, 


passing in the mind o! our heroine ■ "you may 
rest) assured that the instinct of the snake- 
charmer cannot fail him— especially one who 
in his time was so famous ns this Hindoo 
emis»nry. Yon would ho astonished to heboid 
those snake charmers in ray own natire land. 
Thsy not merely plav with the deadly cobra: 
they irritate and enraeo the reptile— hut all 
the while hriuc careful that the peculiar music 
i* unstained ; fur if the flow of the melody 
which constitutes the chnrm for the serpent 
and the talisman of the charmer's safety, were 
to cease, that instant w*re death 1 Then are 
Eirnpean travellers and writers who have 
endeavoured to prove that the poisonous fan fro 
have been torn from the month of the cobra 
I before the snake-charmer will ventnro to play 
with it, ; and that therefore the feat resolres 
itself into a mere piece of jugglery which could 
be as well pci formed with tho most innocuous 
[ of reptile?. But those writer err : for 
ha vo come within mine own exp ’ ~ 

rather within my o»n knowledge—' \ 

have been bitten by th» reptiles with which 
they wero phi vine « littlo time hefore ; and 
they have died of thn?o bites, Por instance, 
a few years ngo, in my father’s sovereign city 
of Inderahad, nu itinerant suake-chnrmcr 
earned the applause of crowds in overy street 
by the introduction of some novelties into tho 
wonted routine of (lie performance adopted by 
men of hi* class: lie retired to rent nt night in 
shut on the nutskirt of tho city,— his puroo 
being well filled with coin ; and his basket of 
reptiles— the source of his gains-aafely 
| secured, aa lio thought. In tho morning tho 
man was found dend; and n slight puncture on 
| tho check— or rather two small punctures, 
close together, and not larger than if they 
had been formed by the point of a lancet 
indicated the cause of his death. One of the 
cobras had contrived to escape from the bas- 
ket : and as there was no charming muaic at 
tho time to fascinate its car, it plunged its 
fangs into the fleeh of its master. It was 
found coiled up in a corner of the 1 
with some small animal that it had 
and being inert after its meal, was easily 
destroyed." 


While the Princess was yot speaking, the 
lounds of the two emissaries 1 footsteps wore 
heard overhead : they were evidently panning 
along tho passage in wliiih the piineipai bed- 
chambcio were situated. The music had never 
ceased playing from the instant they quitted 
the drawing-room : and though Christina — 1 
somewhat encouraged by the asrornnee w 
the Princess had erenow given her, she 
withstanding still experienced the cold crcc 
sensation as if a prolonged shudder were con- 
tinuously creeping over" her. 

“Now they aro in my chamber,'’ 

I Princess, as the footsteps were heard in the 
I apartment precisely over the drawing-room. 

I "Hark 1 tho mnsio plays louder — it grows more 


rapid 1 1 know its meaning well 1 Yes, Chris- 
tina— that man’s instinct did not docoive him 1 
— them is assuredly a deadly reptile in the 
house — Ah I and it is in my own room 1" 

Oar heroine gave a half-stilled shriek of 
affright as she threw herself into the arms 
of the Princess,-weeping and sobbing npon 
that lady's bosom, and mnmuring in a 
broken voice, "dust heaven I if it should 
prove so. Oh I what wonld have become of 
your ladyship, had not these messengers 
arrived I It is providence that has sent 
them I" 

Indora strained her young friend to her 
roast, and imprinted n kiss npon her pore 
polished forehead : then a sudden ejacnlation 
hurst from Indora, as the music suddenly ceased 
in tho chamber overhead. 

"What is it}" asked Christina: and her 
breath was appended with a suspense most 
poignantly painfni. 1 

11 It is nil over 1'' responded the Princess : 
“ the reptile is discovered and is destroyed. 
ITsrk to the joyous tones of those men's voices I 
Bnt hither they come." 

And it was so. The two emissaries were de- 
scending the stairs with much more rapid steps 
than when they had mounted them a few| 
minntes hack. Tho music wa? not renewed : it 
wob therefore evident that all danger was past 
and gone. The door opened j and the senior 
messenger hastened into the room— where fall- 
ing upon ono knee at Indora’e feet, ho opened 
a towel which lie carried in his hands, and dis- 
played a cobra cut into three pieceB. Those 
fragments of tho reptile were yet writhing con- 
vulsively : but all real life was out of them— 
it was mere spasmodic action which the sections 
thus displayed— and the snake was incapable 
of mischief. But Christina averted her looks 
with ineffable loathing, as well as with 
a cold shuddering terror. The Princess her- 
self Hung hut one glance an the remains 
of the deadly reptile ; and in obedience to a 
sign from her, tho messenger covered them np 
again with the towel, He spoke in answer to 
some question which the Princess put ; and 
she bade the junior emissary likewise 

S I, He also knelt ; and the Princess, 
j from her fingers two rings of immense 
valnc, bestowed them respectively upon the 
two individuals who had thus saved her from J 
destruction. 

" Ycr, my dear Christine," oho said, again 
addressing herself in English to our horoine, 
and speaking in a voice of profound solemnity, 

— " Heaven has iudeed interposed most signally 
in my favour. Tranquillize your feelings— 
exercise a command over yourself— while I tell 
yon what I have just learnt from the lips of 1 
'these men. It appears that the moment they 
entered my chamber, the instinct of the 
I younger one convinced him in a moment that 
[the reptile was there. Again I say compose 
Christina— although I confess that 
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the baro idea makes even rayr.clf shudder. Yea melody. But its very momenta were nom- 
—for forth from my bed— from beneath the bered : for the keen weapon of the senior 
dotboi-from tbo very pheo where in gnotlier messenger, glancing like a lightning-flash, 
hoor I should hove Inin myself down-glided smote the reptile with unerring him ; and it 
the hidcons reptile. Then wrs it llint the ley severed, as yon here jest seen it, npra the 
music played more loudly and more rapidly, bed which might under other circnmetances 
as we heard it ; and the cobra liegan to dnnee have proved a bed to mo I" 
upon the bedding according to the wont of its Christina was so overcome by her varied 
species when tlini fascinated by a peculiar feelings,— tlirmtifalncss for Indom’e proriden- 
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till escape; aatouishnisol at tlu miraenlou 
manner in which it bad been accomplished, and 
horror at the thought of so deadly a reptile 
having been in the house,— that she nearly 
fainted. The Princess sustaiucd her young 
friend in her arms, embracing her affection- 
ately : Cnristina exerted a strong effort to re- 
gain her self-possession ; and a flood of tears 
gave her effectual relief, 

black was now eummoned ; and the result of 
the investigation was made known to him— an 
announcement which he received with feelings 
not far different from those which inspired 
Onrutiia Ashton. 

11 C cinnot understand, my lady,” he said, 
how anch a reptile could be hero : for the 
veriest child knows that there are none indige- 
nous to this connlry. It 'must have escaped 
Irani the Zoological Gardens, or else from snme 
itinerant menagerie : bnt heaven be llianked 
f„r its discovery and destruction, ere dread 
imsohicf was wrought by its venomous fangs 1” 

“ I need not remind yon, Mark," observed In- 
dora, " how it enite my purpose to retain a 
striot incognito here ; and how desirous I am 
therefore to avoid attracting any particular no- 
tice on the part of the public. It ia therefore 
my pleasure that this occurrence be Wept strict- 
ly secret : and you will enjoin Iko English do- 
mestics not to speak of it to their acqnaiulnn- 
css, nor to make it a subject of gossip amongst 
the tradesmen with whom wc deal. Mention 
this likewise to Ibo interpreter who nccom- 
panies the messengers from my royal father." 

Mark bowed and withdrew,— taking the 
towel and its loathsome contents away with 
him. We need hardly say thnt with the excep- 
tion of Sigoonali, every one in the servants' 
hall was smitten with horror nnd astonish- 
ment on hearing wiiat Mark Imd to relate, and 
ou beholding Lhe proofs of his story. Bnt the 
wily ayah su well played her own pari, that 
she Beemed to he as much ati'eclcd os the rcst- 
or even more so. Mark and the groom went 
forth together to bury the fragments of the 
cobra in the garden ; while igoonah, hastening 
upstairs, glided into the drawing-room -aud 
falling upon her knees at Indora a feet, took 
the hand of her Highness and pressed it to her 
lips, as if in congratnlatian at the escape of a 
well-beloved mistress. And Indora, who sup- 
posed herself to bn thus well beloved, caress- 
ingly smoothed down the long dark hair uf 
her slave,— at the same time thanking her for 
what she natnrally conceived to be b proof of 
her affectionate devotion, 

The messengers and the interpreter took 
.their departure from the villa : bnt it was not 
until a late hour on this memorable night that 
the inmates retired to rest ; for alike in the 
drawing-room and in the servants’ bail there 
waamuch to converse upon. 

On the following day Madame Angelique re- 
appeared in that neighbourhood ; for under all 
too circumstances which are known to tho 

reader, ehe was deeply and painfully anxious 
to ascertain what progress Sagoonah was mak- 
ing in the diabolical enterprise Bhe had under- 
taken,— whether it was as yet carried out,— 
nnd if not, when it would be. The ayah- 
more or less suepeobing that the infamouB 
woman wonld thus seek her, and wanting 
to be bo sought— was on the look-out. She 
approached the fence where their ' colloquies 
were wont to bo held ; and Madame Augefique 
flew thither. Ac first she thought, by the cold, 
rigid, statue-like air of tbe .darkly beautiful 
Hindoo, that tlia deed waa already accom- 
plished : iu fact, so coniident was ebe that such 
would be tho announcement she was on tho 
point of hearing, that she experienced an in- 
ward feeling of savage joy. Ssgoonah seemed 
to penetrate what was passing in her mind : 
for she said in that voice of monotonous cold- 
ness which Bhe so often waa wont to adopt, 
“ You are exulting without a cause : the Lady 
Indora yet livos-and is likely to live long.” 

" Sagoonah— my dear Ssgoonah— these words 
from your lips 1” exclaimed MadamB Angelique, 
in mingled disappointment and dismay. 

11 Yes— those words from my lips," responded 
tho ayah, coldly as before. "iAst night tho 
terrible projeot which yon yourself suggested, 
was put in train— and it failed. I tell yon that 
tho Lady Indora poesesses a charmed life," 
continued Sagoonah, with a sudden emphasis 
half solemn and half of passionate vehemence : 
“and heaven itself manifests its power on her 
behalf. To meditate farther mischief against 
her, would he to fight against tho deities them- 
selves 1 1 will not again dare suoh an unholy 
strife 1 Ask me not for details — I will give 
none 1" 

" I'-ut you must— you must 1" exclaimed Ma- 
dame Angelique : 11 fpr yesterday I visited the 
Gardena after you had left— 1 took care to in- 
form myself that your party had been and was 
gone— I looked in tho reptile-bouae— and, Sa- 
goonah, the deadly cobra was missing I" 

“And that cobra was taken away by my 
hand,” rejoined Sagoonah, a terrific brightness 
suddenly flaming up in her large black eyes. 
“Think yon therefore that tbe hand which dared 
grasp the reptile, trembled to deposit it in the 
couch of her to ensure whose death my own 
was dared? No I— 1 did all yonr infernal 
wickcducss suggested, and that my own fearful 
courage wan enabled to accomplish. But heaveu 
intervened wundrously— miraculously 1— and 
the dead reptile-dread now no longer— is 
buried in this garden. I tell yon, woman," 
ridded Sagoonah fiercely, 11 that fboso who serve 
She cause of Hell cannot possibly prevail 
against the bleat of Heaven:— and the Lady 
Indora is time blest ! Begone— tempt me no 
more 1 All your arts and wiles— your cajoleries 
aud your instigations— are vain and fruitless. 
Never more will T bend to them I Begone, 
woman— and beware bow you seek tin's place 
again?” 
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Then web a wild eloquence in Sagoonah's 
language whioh corresponded effectually and 
impreaiiTel; with her aspect, as Bhe time spoke. 


—their splendour was effulgent, bat terrible 
and overpowering. Her nostrils dilated- her 
lips wreathed like .those of a pythoness when 

frenzy^Har ta*l P f«Twssdnwn“ p tolmf S8 
height,— the swelling bosom upheayed beneath 
the white draperies that only partially concealed 
those contonrs ae well rounded ae if belonging 
toaetataeof bronze;— and altogether the ap- 
pearance of that Hindoo woman atmck terror 
and diamay into the heart of Madame Aage- 

Begone, I repeat 1" exclaimed Sigoonah once 
more : and the milliner ahrank cowering back 


listen to bar. Madame Angelicas waited for a 
few rainntea io the laeb desperate hope that 
Sigoonah would yet come back: but Bhe did 
not— aud was presently lost amidst the dense 
foliage of the evergreene. Then the milliner 
was compelled to betake herself sway from the 
. neighbourhood of tile villa,— so bewildered 
> with what had occurred, and by the terrors 
whioh oppressed her guilty soul, that she know 
not what couiub next to adopt : and again, as on 
a former occasion, she pnraned, anrrounded, and 
hemmed in by the einieterand nnaoconntable 
influence of Sigoonah'e hannting eyes.’ 


Tnn scene >ow 'changes to one of those beauti- 
ful little villages which are to bo found in 
Westmoreland, -where the hills protect the 
dwellings from the cold winds of winter, and 
~X where lakes and rivulets reflect in the summer- 
time the trees that stand upon their banks. 
The village to which we would now particularly 
direct the attention of our readers, was situated 
in a valley : it was morB than half embowered 
with vordnre, atretohed over the oobtagea 
which formed the chief portion of that little as- 
semblage of habitations. It waa intersected by 
a stream, which, after tnraing the wheel of a 
water-mill, passed nndBr a rudely constructed 
wooden, bridge— but all in appropriate keeping 
with the picturesque simplicity of the scene ; 
'and thence the rivnlet pnraned its course, em- 
bracing with its Binuoiity two sides of the 
churchyard, and flowing on through the mead- 
ows until its serpentine form was lost in the 
distance. To this village it Boits our purpose 
to give a fictitious name j and we will there- 


ore, with the reader's permission, denominate - 
it Woodbridge. 

The church— standing in the midst of its 
sacred ground crowded with tombstones, many 
of which were old enough, and showed the re- 
mains of quaint and uaoouth eonlpluring— the 
others indioatina the resting-places of the more 
reoently deceased— was about a quarter of a 
mile apart from the village itself ; and, as we 
have already said, the churchyard on two sides 
stretched down to the bank of the river, which 
there made an abrupt curve. Close by was the 
parsonage -a email old fashioned linnBr, built 
of briefce of a deep dingy red -with a little 
wooden portico, supported by two thin pillars ; 
and there was a tolerably large garden attach- 
ed to the dwelling. Nut very far ofl‘ waa a 
Bmall cottage-or rather hut ; and hen dwelt 
an old man named Carnabie, hot who wse more 
familiarly known in the village by hie C'uristisn 
name of .1 onatbao, He was between sixty and 
seventy ; and fer thirty years hod filled the • 
nnited offices of elork, grave-digger, and bell- 
ringer in that pariah. Tueae ailnitiona bin 
father had held before him-and vory likely his 
grand-sire alec, for nnght that wc can tall to 
the contrary. During his parent's lifetime, 
he need to assist in digging the graves and in 
opening the vaults ; and thus from his very 
childhood was he bronghtupto bB accustomed 
to find himself in oontact with the ceremonials, 
the memorials, and the relics o! the dead. 
Ferbapi it waa this circumstance which had ao 
far influenced his disposition as to render him 
somewhat cyniosl and moroaely reserved : he 
had never married -he associated bnt little 
with the villagers— and it was a rare occurrence 
indeed for him to take a seat of an evening in 
the parlour of the Often Dragon. To hie face he 
was Invariably addressed sa 11 Mr. CUrnabie 
bat behind bis back be waa epoken of as" Old 
Jonathan." it waa reported that hie habits 
were miserly, and that when a light was seen 
glimmering, at a late honr, through the window 
oi his isolated cottage, lie was counting over 
his hoarded coins. Osliore however said that 
be waa fond of reading j and this rumour ap 
poared to reooiro its justification from the fact 
that ho was a constant borrower of books from 
the parson'e library. That ho wae a strange 
and eccentric character, however, there oould 
be no donbt ; and that hie feelings were some- 
what morbid or peculiar, was equally certain, 
from the fact that he would just as soon dig a 
grave during the night ai in the day-time, and 
that he was often known to visit the onnroh 
during the bonra when other people slept 
The natural inference was that be was utterly 
exempt from superstitious fears, and likewise 
that as long habit bad tendered him 
familiar with everything that concerned the 
dead, ao he had a sort of hankering to be 
incessantly amidst their memorials, their 
resting-places, and their relics. In personal 
appearanoe he was sedate, and bad even a 
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, venerable look, notwithstanding the cynical face as mine to be poked in upon them. Well, 
eccentricity bordering upon morosencss which artcr nil, a ugly fnoo has its advantages : for 
marked his disposition and characterized when a chap is in distress, he gets in this way 
his habits. He was tall and somewhat thin more than would he givedhimlf his looks was 
—exceedingly upright, as if years sate 'ansome, meek, and amiable. Bat I never see 
lightly upon him: he wae etill strong and such a part of the country as this here is I Eonr 
active. Such was Mr. Jonathan , Carnahic, whole days without meeting a einglc traveller 
clerk and sexton of the parish church of that was worth stopping, except that jolly 
Woodbridge. stout farmer wliioh had hid pistols and made 

It was abont twelve o'clock at night— tho me run for my life. It’s a blaok-gnard shame 
very same night on which the incidents of the that the people in these partB don't travel ae 
cobra occurred at bhe Princess Indora's villa— other Christians does, with their gold chains 
that a man, rudely apparelled, and carrying a and their purses-or else that if they do, they 
stick, whieh in reference to its dimensions carries pistols.” 

might better be denominated a bludgeon, came Here, to relieve his injured feelings, ns be 
wandering through the meadows which the thus thought with ineffable disgust over hie 
river interseeted after its sinuous course left supposed wrongs, Mr. Barnes the Burker gave 
the churchyard. It was a bright and beautiful a terrific flourish with his huge bludgeon, ae if 
night-BO bright indeed thnt print of a mo- be was aiming a desperate blow at the people 
derate size might have been read : hut all along of Lancashire and Westmoreland who would 
tho river’s banks there was a mist— very thin, not come forLli to ho plundered. As he wa9 
however, and of fleecy whiteness. The mau pursuing his way, ho came within sight of the 
dragged himself on with the painfnlncss of one village -tho walls of some of tho cottages 
who was cither in ill-hcaUh or else had travel- gleaming white amidst tho embowering trees, 
led a considerable distance. Yet ho did not But there wae no satisfaction nor cheering hope 
support himsolf on hiR stick : he for the moat in the prospect for him. Without a penny in 
part kept it under his arm— or oIbo every now hie pocket— conscious of his forbidding looks— 
and then took and llonrishcd it with tho vcia- dressed in sordid apparel, he was not insane 
tion of a naturally savage disposition, or per- enough to suppose that the door of any inn or 
haps with tho desire of meeting Bomo one on private dwelling in that village would be 
whom, for predatory motives, it might he opened to afibrd him a welcome reception. And 
worth while to exercise his skill in wielding then, too, he felt assured that a hue and cry 
chat formidable bludgeon. Perhaps, if wc had been raised the moment his escape wae 

S trata into the man’s thoughts, and follow discovered— that advertisements had been Bent 
course somewhat, wo may ho enabled to to all the provincial nowspapers-that hand- 
ascertiin tho circumstances in which liclis placed hills had most likely been circulated— and -that 
—and tho readers will discover, if they liavo therefore his position was anything bnt a safe 
not already Buapectcd, who he is. and secure one. Tho reader cannot fail to have 

"Well, I’m blest if ever a rcspectablo gcncl- understood that, on being captured in London 
man found his-self in each a precions mess ns I in tho manner described in an earlier chapter, 
am in now— nolhink hut the glory -of having he liad as a matter of eonrso beeo transferred 
escaped but of the stone jog and knooked the to that town whieh wan tho scene of tho 
turnkey on tho head, to cheer mo up n bit. murder for which he would have to stand Ms 
Here four days has gone since that there trial along with Mrs. Webber, had he not 
brilliant exploit on my pnrt ; and l’vc tramped escaped from the gaol, llo was a veritable out- 
a matter of hundred mile, sneaking along like cost in every sense and meaning of tho term— 
a lialf-starved dog-afread every moment that penniless, houseless, foodless, and a wanderer, 
some feller will tap roe on the shoulder, saying, Yet lie drew nearer to tho village with the 
•How, then, Barney, you're wanted I'— But hope that something might tranepire to relieve 
artcr all, it’s better to befreo to wander his necessities-ar else to afford him a barn, 
through these hero Gelds, even though I must shed, or ont-bouse where he could stretch bis 
presently stretch myself nndcr a hedge or wearied limbs for a few hours ero pursuing his 
creep into a barn, with the chance of being journey again. The path which ho was thread- 
took up as a vagrant and sent to tho mill as a ing through the fields, brought him to the gate 
rogue and waggahone,— than to stop in Liver- of the churchyard ; nnd os lie sate to rest him- 
pool gaol with tho corLainty of dancing upon oclf there for a few minutes, he fancied that ho 
nothink. Well, this is a consolation : but I behold a light glimmering through a small 
shouldn't mind having suromut more consoling window, or loop-hole, ut the very bottom of the 
in the phnpe of a good hot sapper and a jorum wall of the church, The Barker was little 
of grog. Four whole days and nighta — living prone to superstitions fears ; and his curiosity 
on charity— just what I could pick up at lonely was therefore excited. He entered the ohurch- 
eottsges-and then only getting snmmnt to cat yard— he advanced towards the little window 
cos why my looks isn’t the pleasantest in the whence, as he had fancied, the light was really 
world— and when women is by theirselvea, and glimmering. This window was more than half- 
their husbands is out, they don't like such a way below the actual level of the churohyard : 
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hot the earth had been cot away in a sloping 
manner towards it, so as to admit the air, if not 
the light of day, into tho place to which it be- 
longed. The Barker, passing amongBt the 
tombstones, and trampling recklessly npon the 
[graves, advanced nearer towards the little 
‘window— stooped down— and peeped in. There 
'was an iron grntinr, but no glass to the win- 
dow— if a window it coaid therefore be tbae 
denominated ; and the Barker coaid obtain a 
fall view of the interior of the vault— for a 
vault it was. A'sbort but massive pillar rose 
in the centre, anpporting tho arched ceiling, 
which was the floor of the church: several 
cofiinswere there— an immense lantern huns 
to an iron nail fixed in the wall— and an old 
man in a very plain garb was seated on a block 
of atone at the foot of the pillar. On the 
ground were eoveral implements such ns might 
have been used io raising the stone which cover- 
ed the vault, and which therefore belonged 
to the pavement of the church. The glare of 
the lantern, which completely tilled the vault, 
prevented Jonathan Ciroabie— for he the old 
man was— from observing that the argentine 
beams of the night's splendour were now inter- 


cepted at the loophole by the form of an ob- 
server. He ante npon that stone, gazing slowly 
around on the coffins which wero ranged against 


the sides of the vanlt ; and thoogh merely mus- 
ing with himself, he nevertheless Baid loud 
enough to he overheard by the Barker, "Well, 
there's room sufficient to be sure : bnt then the 
question is, which is its most appropriate 
place ?" 

The coffins upon which the old 

alowly bent his gaze, exhibited the proofe that 
they had been at very different periods con- 
. signed to that last resting-place of the shroud- 
ed dead whom they enclosed. There were 
coffins that were so dilapidated md broken it 
seemed as if the slightest touch would send 
them crumbling into dnat— others which were 
somewhat better preserved— others again 
which evidently belonged to a still more recent 
period— and two or three whioh seemed as if it 
wero only within tho last few years that they 
had taken their places in the midst of that 
family receptacle. 

“Well, it is strange," continued tho old man 

in his audible muBines, "that I can't at 

hit upon the place where this new-comer 
he deposited to-morrow. I suppose my intel- 
is not as clear as it used to be j and 
know that it takes me twice as 
long to dig a grave in Uie yard- as It did 
a matter of twenty years back. Bnt then I'm 
twenty years older 1 and perlmps I ongbt to 

be thinking of who will dig my own " 

Whoever he is, it won't be the same as I 

who is to act as clerk ; for when I am dead 
and gone, the officers are to be separated. 
That I know for a fact. I shall look ont for 
Ian assistant : the people 'die fast in this village, 
[small as it is : but then there’s an astonishing 


number of old people here I It would really 
seem as if they had lived on with an under- 
standing that when they all came to a certain 
date they shoold die off as fast as possible. 
Ycr— I will have an assistant" 
living arrived at this conclusion, Jonathan 
Carnabie slowly and deliberately drew forth 
from his pocket a tolerably large flask, and 
it was also well filled, as the Barker could 

r lge by the way in which the old man pot 
to his lips. The draught he took was n 
moderate one: and tiien he consigned the flask 
hack again to his pocket 
" Yes— an assistant I" resumed Jonathan, in 
his audible musings : 11 it is all very fine to 
talk about an assistant— but where is one to 
be found ? If I cast my eyo over all the stoat 


None of them like old Jonathan, ns 

rascals call me Heaven forgive me for using j 

such a strong term as rascals in a church 1 Bnt 

about the assistant where is he to bB 

found !” 

The old man paused, and took another small 
Iraught from his flask, as if he thought it 
Tould sharpen his intellects and help on his 
reflections. Bat now there were two circum- 
stances which had acquired a peculiar interest 
for Mr. Barnes, whose countenance was cool- 
ing itself against the iron bar of tho window. 
The first was that the old sexton wanted an- 
assistant ; and the Barker saw 
the situation would suit him 
most admirably, inasmuch ns it wouli 

him bread and a bed to sleep in ; and 

places in the world an out-of-the-way sec- 
luded village snch as this, was perhaps the-l 
beat calculated to yield him a refuge against 
the consequences of a hue and cry. His ori- 
ginal intention was to push on into the wildest 
parts of Scotland : but his experiences of an 
□ntcast condition wero already painful enough 
to make him wish for something settled, even 
though it might be nearer to Liverpool than 
prudence would have exactly suggested. The 
hope, therefore, of becoming the old sexton’s ! 
assistant was one of the results arising from 
his accidental listening at the loop-hole of the 
vault. Tho other was the spectacle of the 
brandy-flask, which the Barker longed to apply 
tohiBlips. But how was he to introduce faim- 
If to the old man ? Hark 1 Jonathan Carnabie 


that’s Bottled I Bat I must have one Hint will 
do my . bidding in all things uitliout being! 
questioned— that will be tutored into taking 


as much pride in digging a neat grave and 
having a care of theso vaults ns I do mi 
Now where ie such a person to be found ?’ 


.r " 1 


“Here 1" answered the Barker : for it struck 
him at the instant that this wae the best, aB 
assuredly it was the shortest, way of introdne- 


ing himself to the notice of the individual 
whose patronage he Bought. 

The old sexton started, perhaps for the 
time in his life smitten with a superstitious 
terror ; hut quickly recovering his self-poeseB- 
eioo, hie first thought wns that he must lrnvo 
been deceived by some unusual sound, lie 
nevertheless instinctively looked towniils the 
loop-hole ; and on perceiving that the light of 
the shining heavens was intercepted by a 
human form, his next impression was that 
ome belated villager was bent on playing off 
joke upon him. 

11 Yon havo nothing to do with „ 

concerns, 1 ' said .Jonathan. " Go your ways 
back to the Grece Jhmgw— unless they have 
shot op— and in decency they ought— in 
which case go to your bed.” 

“ I don't happen to have never an acqnaint- 
icewith the Green Dragon,” responded the 
erker; “and ns for Becking tho bed I last 

slept in Hat no matter I” lie interrunted 

himself ns his thoughts had wandered hack 
to tho narrow bedstead, the hard mattress and 
the horsecloth coverlid in the gaol whence 
he had escaped. “ I'm not a native of this here 
willage, though as respectable for a poor man 
ns any that is. 1 ' 

11 How came you here?’ asked .Torathau 
bluntly. 

“I'm ont of work', 1 ’ responded tho Burki 
^ns indeed he me out Df the work whii 
constituted his ordinary occupation before h 
captnre. “I’m on the trnmp— T wns passing 
throngh the chnrchyard-I saw tho light— bnt 
ot being afford of ghostesscB, I neeped in." i 
“Not nfrnid, eh?" said old .lonaihau, to 
whom this was at once a recommendation on 
the Barker's behalf. 

“Moroafeardof the living than the dead,” 
replied the Barker t “ ’cos why there’s many 
people in thiB world as goes about like roaring 
lions seeking liow they may dewonr innocent 
'and nnwary chaps like me." 

“ Bather pious after your own fashion ?’’ said 
Jonathan Csrnebie. 

' “responded the Bnrker,-“ hut 
J ‘ ’ ' tr I’m 


I7ery pi( 
miming, 


nnprcteuding, doing w 


hid without axing a question— and uncommon 
strong and active at work.” 

“And where do you corao from?" asked 
Jonathan. 

“From Gowler— a good way off," repliod Mr. 
Barnes ; so that this vague response might 
have embraced any point of the compasB and 

ly conceivable distance. 

“But where from ?’ inquired Jonathan, who 
though to a certain extent simple-minded 
throngh having dwelt all his life in that village, 
was nevertheless precise and circumstantial 
enough in bis habits to require deGnito replies 
to his questions. 

” I'm a Lincolnshire man,” said the Barker, 
...jhatons of uncommon frankness. “As I 
have already told you, I’m out of work, The I 


l&sfc job I did was for Farmer Nuggana — - 
perhaps you have heerd talk of him ?" 

“I can't say that I have,' 1 responded the old j 
man. “ But you had better step round into the 
church, and we will talk over the matter here. I 
A few steps to the right will bring you to a 
little door; and the light from the vault will 
guide you." 

Jonathan Carnabie evidently thought that 
the vault was the most comfortable place to ait 
and discourse in ; and it was perfectly indif- 1 
ferent to the Barker where he deposited him- 
self so long as he had a chance of carrying out 
his aims. He proceeded to the little door— he 
entered the church— and the light from the 1 
vault, glimmering feebly, seemed to bo a dim, 
uncertain, ghostly halo hanging about the 
dead. But the moon-beams were ebbing 
through the windows ; and they helped to 
subdue the light of tho lantern, or to render it 
more Bickly. They fell npon tho pews of 
dark wood— upon the palpit standing against 
one of the thick pilhrs-nnd upon three or 
four monuments with the sculptured effigies of 
the long defend warriors whose remains had 
been buried there. It was evidently a very 
old church : — in former times there had been a 
tho neighbourhood ; and henco the 
' to which we have referred. Tub 


Barker’s heavy stamping feet, wonld I 
strnck solemnly to the soul of any other m 
and would have induced him to tread lightly : 
bnt ho was totally unsusceptible of such im- 
preasions-and he went tramping along tbe 
niale, indifferent to the mournful echoes which 
hia nailed boots raised, and which might have 
been taken for the moaninge of tho spirits of 
the departed us iliey died sway nndor the 
coined roofs at the farther extremity. 

On reaching the mouth of the vault, Barney 
the Barker descended into it by a flight of stone 
steps ; and he very deliberately seated himself 
upon a coffin near the block of stone on which 
Jonathan Cirnabie was placed. Tho old man 
started at what he- considered to he an net of 
impious desecration: but the Barker, not 
comprehending the meaning of that moro-j 
ment, fancied it waa produced by a nearer 
view of his own liaug-dog features ; and ] 
ho exclaimed, “I tell yon what it is, my 
old friend — I know Im not so ansome as 
some people is ; bnt I'm a danced sight j 
better: for try me at hard work, or 
question me ns to my morals, or anythink of 
, that sort, and you'll just see what an admirable 
feller I am." 

" 1 was not thinking of yonrperaonal appear- 
replied the old sexton : “ but I wish you 


brandy-flash, be gave a viaibl, 
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shudder,— observing, "It's uncommon 
notwithstanding the season of the year." 

“ Refresh yonraelf, 1 ’ said Jonathan ; and he 
handed the flask. 

“Year wery good health, sir— and here's 
'wishing you a long life and a merry von," said 1 
Mr. Barnes, by way of complimentary preface 
ton somewhat prolonged application to the 
contents of the flask. 


sealed with another drain from the brandy- 
flask. 

"And now, my good man," said Jonathan, I 
, " os yon are doabtleae weary and hungered, I 
| will take yc — — 1 


"A marry life. 

“how can von talk in anoh a light strain f 
What can the merriment be for one who has all 
Iris days been aconstomed to dwell amongst the 
dead, so that the gloom of vanlte and aepnl- 
chrssand the damp of graves have become 


lore you c 
o-nignt ; ai 


that yon w 


c the man who wi 


"And an m „ 

me, I can tell yon,* rejoined the Bt 

how is it I find you in this here place at such 
an hour of the night ? I don't ray it isn’t 
aereeable enough— I like it uncommon— it's 
quite a change— and wariety is oharming.” 

"This vault,” answered old Jonathan solemn- 
ly, " belongs to the FeatherstoneB of Feather- 
stone Halt It's a very old family— and all 
these eoffins that yon see around, oontain scions 
of that race. Another— a promising young man 
sb aver you could wish to see-died a few days 
ago j and he will be bnried here to-morrow. 
There was a marriage io the cbnrcb this morn- 
ing— and I could not find it in my heart to 
rniae the atone Df this vault till the even- 
ing— ” 

“And you don't mean to say you did it by 
yonraelf f" exclaimed the Barker. 


harried away, frightened at the gloom of the 
building when once the dnak had aet in. You 
see that I am not frightened': I came and sate 


in should be put _ 

yon know how it is that you find me in anoh a 
place at anoh an hoar.” 1 

"If I was yoor assistant," remarked the 

rker, “ instead of rnnni * 

work was over, I should ~ — , 

into these here places and have a chat— more 
partikler when there’s the brandy-flask to keep 
the cold out of ono's throat, ” 

Jonathan Carnabie deliberated with himself 
for a few minutes ; and- having decided upon 
engaging the services of the man who had so 
singularly offered himself, he proceeded to 
specify the duties which, an assistant would 
have to perform, as well as the present ernolu- 
mente which he wonld receive,— observing as 
an additional inducement, that if Barney con- 
tacted h'maelf well he might be certain 
-of succeeding to the office of grave-digger at 
his (Jonathan's) death. The Burkor accepted 
I the proffisred terms; and the- bargain 


refresh and repose yourself for 
to-morrow I can perhaps help you so a ourau 
bribing with some bumble bnt respectable 
people." 

" I've already took each an affection for yon, 
sir," answered the Barker, 11 that you've only 
got some old abed or out-house belonging to 
yonr place, I wonld make myself as happy and 
comfortable as a king. 1 conld torn my band 
1 to a thousand little odd jobs — » 

"Well, well, we shall see about it," replied 
the sexton. " Meantime follow me." 

They issued from the vault, and passed out 
of the church,- Jonathan haring previously 
extinguished his lantern. He locked the door 
' e key ; and striking into n narrow 

, jha way through the chnrchyard. 

| The Burker was not particular in keeping to' 
the path ; but be now and then trampled over 
the graves,— which being presently perceived 
| by the old man, caused him suddenly to stop 

"Ton must not set foot noon any one of 
these sacred hillocks," he said, with his wonted 


families— eye, even amongst the poorest- who j 
pay a trifle annually to have the graves of 

their deceased relatives kept in good order 

Not bnt that I devote my care to those for 
which no foe is paid And here, for in- 

stance," added the old man, again stopping 
short after having slowly walked on a few 
paces,— 1 "here is the best kept grave in the 
whole place: and vet I have never received a 
farthing for attending to it.” 

He pointed to a grave which bad a Stone at 
its head ; and in the beautiful clearness of the 
night, it was easy for the Barker to perceive 
that it was indeed well kept,— the tnrf being 
all smooth over the hillock, and brambles 
stretched across to prevent any intrneive sheep 
from nibbling at the grass. 

" Look 1 Yon perceive t 
, i than stoue," 
but the date of 
[far, 1830," 

" And why is there no name f" asked the 
urker, 

, “Because the name which the pour deceased 
lady possessed, was never known,” replied 
| J unman Carnabie, " She was a stranger- and 
she died mad — Yog, it was a deep, silent 
brooding madnsss — But it is a sad tide, and 
I cannot tell it von now.” 

"Who died mad ? who died in the midst of 
^ deop, brooding madness P exclaimed 
voice suddenly breaking in upon the a 


■e there is no name np- 
he sexton,- "nothing 
•f the deceased's death — Otto - 
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ary silence, which followed the old st 

mark ; and at the same time a female, having 
the appearance of a craned gipsy, appeared up- 
on the spot as if the had arisen out of the earth 
br sprang up from behind one of the adjacent 
tombstones. “ Who died man, I ask you V" she 
repealed vehemently. " There are indeed 
sorrows in this world suflicient to turn 
the strongest brain- and I have seen those 
who have felt them — Yes, and I linve expe- 
rienced them tool 1 ’ 

“ My good woman," said tho old sexton, 
“what are you doing here at this timo of 
night 7 where do you como from 7 and who 
yon?' 

“ I know no more whence I come," exclaimed 
the woman in a species of wild frenzy, “ than 
the wind itself docs. Who I am, matters not 
to you. But who are you |"-and her bright 
eyes were fixed upon the sexton -for she did 
not appear to nolico tho Barker, who had 
shrunk back n few paces at her sudden appear- 
ance. 

“ My name is Jonathan Carnabie," wnR the 
old man's sententious reply. “ I am clerk, 
bellringer, nnd sexton lo this cli 
yonder is my habitation." 

“And you have qpoken of a poor lady who 
died mad l” said the crazed crcatnro-for such 
indeed she was. “ I wonld fain nek you a few 

questions ; but they go out of my brain- 

thing has agitated and excited mo— I 

collect my thoughts now and sho pressed 
her hand Lo her forehead. “Another lime— 1 
another timr.il Tiyiho abruptly P T e!nimed ; and 
darting awiliscrWd through the gale and was 
speedily out oteiglit. 

“Tho poor creature is demented," said 
Jonathan Carnabie j "and she catches up 
anything sho may hear fall from the lips of 
a stranger. Poor woman 1 she has doubtless 
some heavy grief upon her mind 1 Tint come 

along 1 had temporarily fornotten that you 

mnsl be in want of refreshment and repoBc." 

Tho old sexton accordingly led the wny out 
of tho churchyard,— Himes the Uurker follow- 
ing him in silence : for lie did not altogether 
like the strange apparition of that poor crazy 
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THE JlorSTCBASK. 


Wb must now return to Ramsgate, to take up 
the thread of our narrative at the moment 
when we left Christian Ashton rushing out of 
the Roval Hotel, after having so earnestly 
bidden Edgar Beverley await his return. Onr 
yonng hero bad a particular aim in view : for 
it will be remembered that he bad just been 
suggesting to his now friend the necessity of 
communicating with the imprisoned Laura at 


Verncr House, in order lo ascertain by wlmt| 
means her interests could be nerved or her es- 
cape effected. Ho lmd bethought himself of 
tho mountebank with whom he had that day 
conversed in the Btreets of Bamsgato relative to 
Baron Jlsggidbak ; and he waa now speeding 
iu search of that public performer. 

ITc had proceeded some distance in the joy- 
ous excitement of tho idea which had thus 
struck him, before he began to reflect that it 
was scarcely probable be should find the mounte- 
bnnks displaying their antics at that timo in 
the evening— for it was now past nine o'clock. 
He relaxed his pace, and took time to breathe 
and to deliberate. In a few moments ap indi- 
vidual passed him at a somewhat rapid rate ; 
nnd he recognised the unmistakable form of the 
starveling Baron Itaggidbak. He was about ' 
nisb after the cx-Croom of the Stole, when ; 
beheld that once high and mighty noble- 
man plungo into an obscure conrt— and ho was 
immediately lost to our hero's view. 

" He must live with the rest," thought Cris- 
tian to himself ; “and fhey therefore must be 
dwelling hereabouts." 

JTe accordingly turned into the eamo c 
but bis progress was almost immediately ar- 
rested by several persons of both sexes that 
came pouring forth from n public-house ; and 
though the gronp was small in number, yet it 
was auitc suflicient to choke np the narrow 
place. The excitement waa produced by a 
denpernto combat between two men, both of 
whom were much intoxicated. Baron T 

gldlxik bed evidently passed along cro 

portals of that public-house vomited forth its 
inebriate frequenters : for lie wsb nowhere to 
bo seen amongst tho crowd. Christian waa soon 
enabled to forco his way amidst tbe excited 
group ; but his progress bad nevertheless been 
delayed for more than a minute ; and as he 
hurried along the .dimly lighted court, tho 
German was nowhere to be seen. There wsb 
do outlet at the farther extremity : nnd there- 
fore it was quito clear that the Baron muat 
have entered ouo of the Houses in that court. 
Christian stepped up lo a man who was stand- 
ing on tho threshold of a door gazing in the 
direction of the pugilists and their backers ; 
and he inquired it the man happened to know 
-•"“-i tho mountebanks who had that day 


>, resided any- 


whethor 

been performing in 
where in the court 7 

“Why, yea, sii," woe tho man’s response 
“ they’re lodging here in my house : but if s< 
bo any one of ’em has wrongfully taken to 
prigging, and you’ve lost summut, I hope you 
won't make no uoiso over it : for I see by your 
cut that you are a regular gentleman, overy 
1 inch of you " 

“lean assure you," interrupted Christian, 
“thntlhRvcno such ground of complaint— 
and indeed no complaint whatsoever to make. 
But I wish lo speak to one of those men." 

" Step in, sir," said tho men : "'and yon may 
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"Never mind those ruffians," interrupted catting some extraordinary caper— or perhaps 
Christian, by no means interested in the names paneine to play off a practical joke npon poor 
or avocations of the pugilists. 11 Have the kind* Baron Eaggidbak, who was toiling on with hie 
ness to listen to me while I describe the parti* huge dram slung behind him ana his month- 
eniar monntobank that 1 wish to conveTso organ stuck in his bnttoned-up coat, ready for 
with then having given the description, melodious nee at any moment. The ex-Groom 
Christina added, “whisper in his ear that the of the Stole— never a good-tempered man in 
yonng gentleman from whom be received two the best of times— had been still more soared 
shillings this afternoon, desires to say five and embittered by vicissitude and adversity : 
words to him.” and thus, when one of the mountebanks, lifting 

The lodging-hooso keeper passed into his up a stilt, knocked hie hat over liis eyes— or 
dwelling to execute this commission ; and when another knocked it off— or when a third, 
wbilo Christian remained standing upon tlio still more miechiovonely inclined, inflicted a 
threshold, bo saw that the pugilistic cn- smart blow with n stilt against thn Baron's 
counter was abruptly brought to an spindle shanks, -ho gavo vent to Ilia rage in low 
amicable close by the two combatants bnt deeply uttered German imprecations, and 
shaking hands at the instigation of the cursed the necessity which held him in’ inch 
landlord of tbo public-home, who came forth companionship. 

(bus to act as mediator ; so that iu a few mo- But perhaps the reader would like to be fo- 
ments the court was cleared of the uproarious formed how it was that his lordship had fallen 
rabble, who plunged back again tbrongh the from his high estate at Groom of the Stole, and 
poitals of the booziog-ken. Almost immediate- bad sunk down into the beater of a drum and 
ly afterwards tbo lodging-housekeeper re-ap- the player of a set of pandean pipes in the 
peered, followed by the mountebank, who was train of a troop of mountebanks. It cannot 
now dressed in plain clothes of a very poor and have been forgotten that though performing 

shabby aspect. On perceiving our hero, he the part of the Grand Duke’a Groom of 

made a profound salutation ; and Christian, the Stole in the English metropolis, and 
drawing him out into the court, said, " I have there enjoying the style and distinction 

no doubt yon are surprised that I should seek of Baron Eaggidbak,— yet when at home 

you here— bnt to come to the point at once, I in his native city of (Juotha (if a city the 
think yon can do me a service-and I need trumpery place dceerved to be called) the 
scarcely add that you will be liberally recom- worthy Geinian wae nothing more than a 
' peheed." stable-groom, and his patrician title became 

The mountebank joyously expressed his lost amidst all other wild and preposterous 
willingness to serve our young hero,— who, Actions. But llnggidbak— for this was really 
having enjofoe*' »im to observe the strictest his surname- had so mansged by hook and by 
secrecy and fifd h-tiun, explained the nature crook to cut ard to drink of the beat when in 
of the object which ho load in view, the British metropolis, that he found it eome- 
Tbe mountebank cheerfully undertook it: what difficult to accommodate himself, on his 
and they aepsraLcd,- our young hero's last reLurn to ^Motlis, to the filthy sonr-cront and 
wordB being, "You will be sure, therefore, the beer of choleraic acidity which constituted 
to come to the hotel in Lbe morning for the the staple refreshments in the servants’ hall at 
note.” the decal palace of (Jcotha-and not merely in 

Having delivered thin parting instruction, the servants' hall, bnt now and then in tho 
Christian aped back to rejoin his friend Edgar ducal dining-room itself, when cash waa Bhort 
Beverley, to whom he explained tho arrange- through non-arrival of subsidies from England, 
menta which ho had just settled with the iti- Itaggidbnk therefore missed the wine and the 
nerant performer. Toe young lieutenant was ale, the fat capons and tho substantial Bteaks, 
well pleased with our hero's plan ; and be which he had enjoyed at Mivart’a'j and in order 
thanked him warmly for tbo generous interest to supply himself with creature comforts more 
he was thus exhibiting on his behalf. He pen- to his tsste than the crout and beer which tied 
ned a letter for Laura, so that it might be with each other in eonrnese, he made away 
ready when the mountebank should call for it with some of ths Btablegcar and harness be- 
in the morning ; and when he and Christian longing to his dncal master. It being perceived 
had deliberated some little while longer upon that Eaggidbak waa very often drank- and 
the project which wae thus settled, they re- the Grand Buka well knowing that hie depen- 
tired to rest. , dantbad no honest nor legitimate means of 

it was abont noon on lbe following day that thus disguising himself in hqnor— ordered an 
the mountebanks might bavo been seen march- inquiry to take place ; and behold I the once 
fog upon their stilts through the fields in the illuBtrious Baron Bnggidbab, who had been ad- 
neighbourhood of Yorner House. In proper- dressed as “ my lord" m England, wae suddenly 
tion sb theirs forms were exalted into the air, discovered ami proclaimed Id be a potty larce- 
she had their apirita seemed to riae : for they nist. Ufa ignominious dismissal from the dncal 
were laughing and joking merrily amongBt service wae the immediato consquenoe; and 
themselves,— one of them every now Rnd then with an equally unfeeling abruptness-ai ha 





considered it to be— he was ordered to betake the dead lethargic coldness of the beantifnl 
himself beyond the frontier of the Grand Laura : “ I will have them every one sent to 
Dochy. This latter part of the sentenoe was the House of 0 irrection, .1 repeat 1 Here— let 
however no real hardship, inasmuch as a com- the footmen come— I’ll swear them in ea coo- 
peratively pleasant walk taken in any direction stables— it is a regular breach of the peaoe— I’ll 
from the ducal capital, wonld bring an read the riot act— I'll— I'll— play the very 
individual to the frontier of that paltry devil 1 1 

little State. To be brief, it was under these " Let them proceed, Sir John," interrupted 
circumstances that the injnred and ill-used Mrs. Oxenden, darting upon him a significant 
Raggidbak quitted bis native city and the look with her superb area : and then, in a hasty 
ducal service, and made his way into Belgium, wbieper, she added, 11 Everything muat be done 
Bat hftvina no regular and formal paesportB in to amuse and oheer Laura's mind at present." 

nd being looked upon in the “Aye, to be sure I" exclaimed the Bsronet: 
light of a rogue Hnd vagabond, he u they may be hones i, well-interrupted people 

i hint from the police-authorities that after all. Poor fellows 1 I have wronged them 

he bad better leave the country ; and on ar- —they are doing their best to pick up an 
living at Ostend, he was provided with a free honest penny— and as there jnst happens to be 

passage acrose to Lover. Thus, on arriving a halfpenny on the mentel-piece ” 

in England, this worthy gentleman of broken “Nonsense, Sir John 1 1 said Mrs. Oxenden 
fortunes was only too glad to accept employ- aside : for we should observe that the meanness 
ment in the company of the mountebanks. of the Bironet in some things was propor- 
Eatnrning from our digressionTwnake up donate with his lavish extravagance in disbnn- 
the thread of onr narrative. Itwasabo.it noor, ing gold npon his own sensuous pleasures. • 
as we have said, when the itinerant performed Mrs. Oxenden took out several shillinga fr6m 
—attended by the German who was alike their her pnrse ; and going forth upon the balcony, 
musician and their butt— were paasiug through she iiong them out to the mountebanks, who 
the fields in the neighbourhood of Verner epeedily picked them up. Returning into the 
House. On reaohing the front of .that mansion, room, Bhe accosted her sister, saying, “Yon 
Baron Eaggidhak began to beat Mb drum and to know not, my dear Laura, what surprising feats 
blow away at the pandean pipes: while his stil- these gymnastic performers are displaying. It 
ted companions commenced their wonted antics is quite entertaining— I feel as if 1 were a 
—dancing, capering, and waving wands with child once more,, and could enter into the 


impamons commenced their 

—dancing, capering, and waving wands with cb — , — 

ribbons attached to them. At Brat Sir John spirit of them then stooping her head 
Steward was seized with indignation at the towards Laura’a ear, she added, “Come, my 
idea of a set of persons, whom he regarded as dear girl, do cheer up a little— shake off this 

thieves vagabonds, daring to show off in front dreadful despondency yon know that I have 

of his mansion,— the more so inasmuch as they nothing bat yonr beet interests at heart," 
had presumed to open the carriage-gate “My best interests! * said the young maiden 
and pass into the enclosure. Being in ths com- looking up with an nir so woe-bsgone Hint it 
mission of the peace, he vowed that he wonld would have melted any heart save one of 
send them all to the treadmill, where instead of hardest flint. 

capering npon stilts, they should dance upon an 11 Yes -to be sure," wMipsred Mr. Oxenden, 

everlasting Btaircase, to the dramming and hastilty and also petulantly. "Am I to ex- 
piping of tho starveling German, if the governor plain it to yon all over and over again 7 Bnt 
of the gaol thought fit to allow each exercise come, my dear Laura— go oat for a few minutes 
of his musical powers. Now, we mnst observe on the balcony— the freBh air will do yon good 
that the old Baronet, Mrs. Oxenden, and Laura —and the fgata of these men will divert yon." 
were all three seated in the drawing-room at Thus speaking, Mrs. Oxenden took her young 
the time when the itinerant performers ap- sister’s hand, and led her towards the window : 
peared in front of tho mansion. Laura was for Laura had relapsed into a state of deepest 
deeply dejected, and so completely out of dejection, so that she suffered herself to bB 
spirits that neither by threats nor hv caiolerv guided as if she were an automaton. She 
coaid Mrs. Oxenden draw her out 
desponding apathy. The 
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in upon the deeply mournful monotony of bet 
though to. And yet it was rather the oyu then 
the mind thee was dine up meted- for while 
Che poor young indy ft 'Hewed with her looks 
tho exploits of the intinemnto. her soul still 
continued brooding on tho s (Motion* which 
haunted it. 

But she was now alono upon the balcony, 
Tho wind blew shnrp from tho north east, 
though the son war. shining brightly j and Bhe 
drew around her the shawl which her Bister 
had thrown over her shoulders era conducting 
her out upon that balcony. One of the mounte- 
banks came close under the window, and sud- 
denly drew forth somethin; from the breast of 
bis party-coloured jacket. Laura observed the 
action— bat considered it to be some part nf the 
performanco. 

“One world 1” said the mountebank ; " one 
wordl Quick, yonng lady !— are yon Mir* 
Hall 3 ’ 

“Yes- that is my name," was Laura's hasty 
response: for she instantaneously perceived 
there was something significant in thu man's 
proceedings ; and tn one in her desperate posi- 
tion tho veriest trifle appeared like a straw of 
hope floating past nnd to be clutched at by her 
band. 

"This note I” rejoined Hie mountebank: 
" take it quick 1— it is from Mr. Beverley 1 We 
wiii return to perform agnin to-morrow at the 
same hour: and you can then give me the un- 
it were impossible (o drsci ibe tho wild feel- 
ings of j«y which tliri'bl through llio frame nf 
tho beauteous young maiden as these words 
reached her ear. She trembled with those 
emotions for a few instants : alio was bewilder- 
ed with a een»e nf relief, hope, an happiness. 
The mountebank made anil impatient gesture 
—the young Isdv, tecalUl Iherehv tn luTH-uf- 
pnssession, flang a rapid glance behind her into 
the drawing -1 onm —aud perceiving that her 
sister and the old Baronet were in earnest 
conversation together- she look the note front 
the. hand of the friendly pet firmer, Tho next 
instant he was (lancing and capering away en 
the top of biWilts with . rearer elnslicitv than 
ever j and in the effusion of his jug at having 
so anccessfaily executed his commission, he be- 
stowed ( with one nf the atailte aforesaid ) no 
hearty a thwack across Raggidluk's shoulders 
that tho month-organ fornn iostaut, sent forth 
a peculiar connd which sccuted to bo composed 
of a yell and a growl. 

Laura had thrust the note into the besom nf 
her dress ; and then she exerted all her powere 
to avoid the outward betrayal of her feelings 
that wera now so different, from whieli a 
few minutes back sho had experienced. Mm. 
Oxendcn re-lurned to tho balcopj — and said, 
11 Yon are diverted, Laura F 

“ Yea 1" replied the young lady, nenrcely'sble 
to repress a gush of emotions : 11 more— much 
more than I could possibly have anticipated 1" 

“ I am glad of it." said Mre. Oxenden : " we 
will have these men again to-morrow." 

“Laura wns about to give expression to a 
jnyone affirmative, when she was streak by the 
imprudence of displaying too much interest in 
llieao proceedings— nnd Bhe accordingly held 
her peace. Her unprincipled ni«ter summoned 
one nf tire itinerants towards the balcony ; and 
this individual happened to be the bearer of 
the letter— as indeed lie was also the loader of 
tiie troop. 

‘ Do yon pnrpoee, my good man," inquired 
Mre. Oxenden " to remain in thin neighbour- 
hood for a day or two ?■' 

“Well, ma'am," replied the fellow, with the 
ready- wilt,' d impudence which, harmless enough 
characterizes his class, -"we had a particular 
engagement to be at Canterbury to-morrow, to 
pnform in thu presence of the Archbishop, his 
clergy, and all the surrounding nobility and 
■retry: but if it is your pleasure, ma’am that 
vc shall attend here again, Yarn sure wo would 
put off all the Archbishops in the world rather 
than disappoint you and the young lady." 

“In that case," rejoined Mrs. Oxenden, 
smiling, “yon must come hither again to- 
morrow at the name lihur— nnd here ia your 
retaining fee." . • 

Another silver coin fonnd its way to the 
hand of the mountebank ; and he shortly after- 
wnrdn departed with his comrades— of course 
including Baron Baggidtofc. On their return 
into the town, thu mountebank at once pnt off 
his professional costnmc— dressed himself in 
his plain cluLhes— and proceeded lo the Royal 
Hotel, where Elgar Beverley nnd Christian 
were anxiously awaiting his arrival. He com- 
municated to them the remit of his mission— 
nnd gladdened them atill more by the in- J 
telligeuce (hot circumstances were no far, 
favouring tlnir views that his mountebank 
UjinpJtad actually been engaged tn return to! 
i erform in front of Vomer House on the 1 
morrow. The heart of Edgar B-verley was 
now elate with hope; and fervid indeed were 
his expressions of gratitude for the counBcl and 
assistance afforded him by our yonng' hero. 
The mountebank was liberally rewarded; and; 
hu rnnb his departure, promising to fulfil ■ 
his engagement on the morrow. Lieutenant! 
Beverley was careful to keep in-doow through- 
ont that day, for fear leifc the old Baronet or 
Mre. Oxenden might happen to pay a visit to 
Runagate and encounter him in the streets if 
he were imprudent enough to leave the hotel. 
Christian kept him company for the greater' 
portion of the day -merely issuing ont to take j 
a walk for an linur or two: but during bis! 
ramble Its saw nothing of cither Sir .Tohn j 
Seward or Mre. Oxenden. The two yonng' 
gentlemen dined together in the i-rening ; ana 
the result of the morrow’s proceedings was I 
awaited with some degree of suspense— in 
which ho it ever hope was predominan t 1 
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to h«r own chamber, at abaat half-poet nine 
o'clock, nnder the plea of a severe headache. 
Her real motive was however to find an oppor- 


1 anoppor- 
to Edgar 
v by tons 


tonity for r 0 

Beverley’! note j and v 

withdrawing at a somewhat early hour that 
she could hope to find such an occasion— for 
her chamber was an inner one opening from 
that occupied by her sister, who thus took 
. care to aot as the guardian by nirht of the 
young maiden, so as to prevent the possibility 
of escape. Ltura had read her lover's billet: 
it had filled her with hope, and joy, and grati- 
tnde ; and tliongh she bad done ber beet to 
wear the same demeanour aa before, yet she 
bad uot been altogether able to prevent herself 
from appearing to be in bettor spirits, 

On retiring to her room, she specially dis- 
missed the maid who came to attend npon bor 
night-toilet ; and she was abont to sit down 
to pen a hasty reply to Edgar’s note, when she 
heard the outer door open; and she had only 
just time to recover from her confusion and 
trepidation, when Mrs, Oxcnden made her 
appearance. Wo ought perhaps to observe 
that Isinra was entirely ignorant— and that 
the purity of bor mind prevented ber from 
surpeoting— that her sister's antecedents were 
-ot tho most cornet in tho world, and that she 
id been the kept miatress of several wealthy 
arsons, amongst whom wsb Sir John Steward. 
31m. Oxenden, on entering her obamber, em- 
braced her sister with every appearance of the 
moat affectionate cordiality; and in a tone 
whioh seemed fraught with a corresponding 
sincerity, she said, Dearest Laura, you know 
not how happy I am to perceive that yon are 
beginning to cheer up- or atiil evente that 
you are not quite so depressed ns yon 
have hitherto been. Yonmay think, Linre, 
.that I have played a harsh part towards 
youf but I was merely doing mydnty as a 
sister who is so mnch older than vonreelf 
that yon atand in the light of a daughter 


natural generosity of ber nature to arrive at a 
contrary coDolnuion* 

"I am sure that yon are malting up your 
mind to ha reasonable," continued Mrs. Oxen- 
den I felt confident that when your mmd 
became sufficiently oalm for deliberate reflec- 
tion, you would see how completely I have been 
studying yoor beet interests. Bat yon spoke 
to me this morning in the drawing-room as if 
you fancied it wae otherwise ; and perhaps I 
answered you impatiently, and even unkindly,, 
when I appeared to npbraid yon for compelling 1 


me to give the same explanation over and over 
again. I am sorry, dear Lanra, if I did tbue 
speak somewhat too hastily ; and I was deter, 
mined to take the first opportunity to remove 
that impression from your mind. 1 ! - . . 1 

Laura gazed with her beautiful blue eyes 
earnestly upon her- sister's countenance, as if j 
seeking for the assurance that a real affeo - 1 
tionate sincerity characterized all that she had 
just said ; and Mrs. Oisnden could scarcely 
prevent her looks from quailing beneath that 
gaze of artless Innocence. 

" Yee, my dear sister," resnmed the wily 
uman, taking Laura's hand and pressing it 
between both her own as if with the tenderest 
cordiality, " I am indeed studying year best 
interests in everythin? that X suggest or 

“uffer ms— for the last time, I hope 

- 1 with you a little upon certain 

points, and thereby aid you in strengthening 

.-j gnd acting Joa onward in that 

— .'se of feelings which you have for 

the last few bnnra displayed. You know, 
Laura, that Mr. Oxenden'e means are limited 
-that it ia a Government pension which he 
enjoys— and that it will die with. him. Triere- 
I fore at his death— which according to ail 
natural probabilities will take place long before 
my own— I shall be left with such emallincorae 
as will arise from my husband spresent. savings 
and from and insurance on his- life. Hitherto, 
my dear sister, I have been enabled to support 
yon in comfort if not in affluence ; and upon 
this ground alone I ‘ might claim snme right 
to vour dutiful obedience, aa if 1 wero yonr 
mother. But let ns view • tho mnttor in a 
different light You are now of an age when 


be a bare maintenance fur me, would nouatitute 
.u -, T<r ty for yourself and me ; nnd 

raeanB of going into society, how 

could yon hope to form an eligible alliance — " 
A burning blmib overspread the conntenencB 
of the young maiden, aeshe said with more 
firmness than her timid nature was wont to | 
allow hor to display towards bar sister, “Yon 
know that my heart ia already engaged : think 
you therefore that I ean possibly listen with a 
very pleasant feeling to thie language of yoors, 
in wnicb you epe&k of eligible alliances aa if 


what you allude— you would speak of Edgar 
Beverley : bot have I not already told you that 
according to efime Inug-lost document whioh 
has recently come to light, and the existence 
of whioh wae previously unknown or forgotten, 
Sir John Steward fa enabled to ent off the en- 
tail of his estates and to bequeath thorn to 
whensoever be moy choose ? Have I not like- 
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wise informed you over and over again that his 
solicitor is already taking the neceasaiy steps 
for this purpose, and that he 'will moat probab- 
ly he here the day after tomorrow with the 

marriage-settlements completed and like- 

vise,” added Mrs. Oxendenlimpresaivcly, « with 
the draught of Sir John Steward's will— that 
will by virtue of which yon are at his death to 
inherit the great bulk of his wealth,— a com- 
paratively email earn being bequeathed to me, 
and which I am sure my own sister will not 

“ Oh, if you knew how painful it is to me," 
cried Laura, with a visible shudder, 11 to bear 
you thus speculating npon d j ath ” 

But then she stopped suddenly short, as the 
idea struck her that it was useless as well as im- 
politic to argue upon tho point ; inasmuch as 
she wbb secretly resolved in her own mind 
never to wed Sir John Steward— and inasmuch 
too as against her flnttoring heart rested the 
billet which had that day brought nBSurances 
of love, of succour and of hope. 

“I see my dear girl," continued Mrs. Oxen- 
den, who did not rightly comprehend what was 
passing in her sister's mind,” that you are 
doing your best to exerciso a-becoming control 
over yonr feelings— and that when they tbreton 
to gvt the better of you, yon magnanimously 
oheck yourself. I am sore that this roiteration 
of all I have previously told yon, has its uses 
and its advantages: and therefore— for tho 
last time, I hope, ae I just now said— I will 
recapitnlats those reasonings which I have 
adopted towards von before. Yon are aware 
that Sir John Steward eont for me from 
Brighton, declaring in his letter that he had a 
most important commnnication to make to me ; 
this communication was to the cfTect Llmt as 
the conduct of hia nephow had been moat un- 

“Do not vilify Edgar Beverley 1" interrupted 
Laura, unable to restrain herself when asper- 
sions wero thrown ont against her lover. 

“"Well, Laura," continued Mrs. Oxcndcn, 11 1 
will apeak in terms as delicate as possible. 
Fatting all Sir John Steward's reasons ont of 
the queation, tho substantive fsob remains that 
he determined to avail himself of tho recently 
discovered document to break off the entail and 
dispose of his property— which is immense- 
according to his own goodwill and pleasure. It 
is bis purpose to mnke Bucb a settlement that 
|will leave Mr. Beverley in possession of the 
two hundred pounds which have hitherto been 
granted to him as an allowance. It is true 
that at his death Mr. Beverley may, under 
certain oiroumetances, succeed to the title : but 
even if it should he so, what is a title withont 
wealth adequate to itB support? A mere en- 
oumbranea ! To what, then, is Edgar Beverley 
reduced 1 To the condition of a poor subaltern, 
with a couple of hundred a year besides his 
pay. "Would yon throw yourself into his arms, 
whenonthB other hand you may become the 

bride or a man who is enormously rich, and 
whose rank will bB reflected on yourself} 1 

Laura was again on the point of giving haBty 
and even indignant answer to these cold- 
blooded mercenary calculations of her Bister; 
when she was onco more etruak by the inutility 
of the course, as well aa by the impolicy of 
of saying aught that could possibly excite a 
suspicion in Mrs. Oxenden's mind. 

“As yet Mr. Beverley,” continued the latter 
lady, who with all her penetration and onnning, 
could not fathom what was really passing in 
her aister’a mind, and who therefore believed 
that her own arguments were making the 
wished-for-impression— “ aa yet Mr. Beverley 
is in total ignorance of the existence of that 
document which enables hia nnde to disin- 
herit him. ITc clings to the belief-au indeed 
he himself assured me at Brighton not long 
since— that he is tbs heir presumptive to Sir 
.lolin's estates, which he supposes to be inalien- 
able so far as the rigour of the entail is con- 
cerned. But he will find himself mistaken, 
Sir John does not however wish that the intelli- 
gence should be communicated to him until all 
proceedings now pending be finished and 
settled. My dear Laura, wbat more need I 
urge ? what more need I Bay ? On the one hand 
a title and wealth await yon : on the other 
hand a title perhaps, but inevitable poverty. 
And then you must consider, my dear sister, 
that yon owe some duteousoess and gratitude 
towards me ;-and by assenting to this 
marriBge with Sir John Steward, yon will 
place me beyond the reach of anxious cares for 
tho future." 

11 Enough, sister— enough 1" said Laura. “I 
have nothing to replv to yonr arguments.” 

Mrs. Oxcnden could scarcely keep back an 
exclamation of wild tumultuous joy, aa inter- 
preting her sister's response according to her 
own wishes, she beheld therein the triumph of 
her schemes. She embraced the young maiden, 
lavishing caresses upon her : and then she 
issued from the chamber, with the intimation 
that she must rejoin Sir John for another half- 
hour in the drawing-room ere sbo could retire 
to rest. 

"When Laura was alone, she wept for a few 
moments at the thought of having played the 
hypocrite in the presence of her sister, 
audio having Buffered her to depart under a 
false impreasion with regard to her sentiments 
and views. But she soon ceased to trouble and 
agitate bereelf on this point ; for naturally inge- 
nuous and trntb-loving thongh she were, yet she 
could not help feeling that whatsoever dupli- 
city or concealment Bhe had just been practis- 
ing, was not merely venial, but even justifiable 
under existing circumstances. Hastily wining 
away her tears, she sate down to pen her letter 
to Edgar Beverley, 

In the meantime Mrs. Oxendenbad returned 
to tho drawing-room, where the Baronet was 
half reclining upon a sofa, sipping a glass of 
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choice liqoeor. Mrs, Oxenden placed herself in altogether independent in bn own mode lof 
a chair near him ; and with triumph upon her action,—" we will not get to angry words : but 
countenance, the raid, "Laura has yielded now that alMra are crowing towards a tormina* 
finally and completely, as I 'all along assured tion, it is just as well for na to nndentand each 
yon that ahe wonld." other. Look-how reeto the matter 1 1 receive 

"Then the marriage may be celebrated by communications from Brighton, from ay 
the prieet to-morrow r exelaimed Sir John, in nephew and jonnelf, tn the effect that he ban 
a tone of hasty inquiry; "and weeaneetoff fallen desperately inlove with yonraieter Laura, 
immediately afterwards to have the Protestant 1 at once lend off for yon to come to me and 
ceremony performed by special license in receive personal explanation! t became I 
London, according to our original plan P tbiok they ate doe to yon after all that 
“I fear that it cannot he so," anewered in previous year* bad taken plaea betwixt yon 
Mm. Uxenden : “ for yon know that the and me. Yau come accordingly— and_ 1 then 
priest had ecroplca in pronuucing the tell you in confidence that 1 mean to disinherit 
nuptial blessing unloss Linn gave her fullest my nephew, as I poisces the power to do so— 
ana completed assent. This she has only just and that I mean to marry in the hope of haring 
done: the will require to-morrow to think an heir. Then yon draw me such a picture of 
well over it-fer I am as intimately acquainted your beautiful aiater that yon make the blood 
with her disposition as it ia posiiblo to he. Bot thrill In my nine — " 

the day after " “Bot why this recapitulation," exclaimed 

“Ah, I nndentand yon 1" growled Sir John Mn. Oxeidcn, “of all that that ia eo well 
aurlily. " Yon are a woman of the world-end known to oe both Y 
yon will have all the settlements signed and "Beeaoee I am resolved,' '' returned Sir John, 
sealed before yon give me year sister. Bo you somewhat grofliy, " that the matter ebnli bo 
think I eball fly my word t do yoo suppose I established clearly between us in all its details, 
am not sincere in disinheriting a younker for Well.ielwna saying, you straightway drew 
whom I have no more love nor affection than me ouch a picture of your sister that I waa 
for the veriest stranger— hut whom on the quite wished by it-nnd fancied myself al- 
contrary, I am inclined to hate because he together young again. Patience 1— do not in- 
shows his father’s independent spirit lor do terwptmc. I told yon at the time thatiftho 
yon think that I eball fly away from the bargain original proved only half is charming na the 
which ie to make over ten thousand pounds to porlraitnre, I woold gladly make her Udy 
yon as the price for yonr charming sister f" Steward. Now, I do not heaitate to confess 
" I wish yon would not use snob coarse blont that skilful ns yon arc in the art of word-paint* 
language, Sir John," observed Mrs. Uxenden, ing, and vivid aa your verbal delineation was of 
as a flush appeared upon her handsome counts- Laura's chaimr, you adhered strictly to the 

nance. truth-you did not exaggerate ” 

"Coarse language, indeed 1" he ejaculated : “Well, 1 nm glad to hear that my promises 
and then he gavo a still coats er laugh. " Why, and yonr hopes were completoly fnlfllled," in- 
look you, my dear friend 1-let ne not shut our terjectcd Mm. Oxden. 
eyes to the true nature of the Iraneaction— "Oh, yea 1" ejaculated Sir John; "I freely 
because when we have to dellbcrato over it, it admit that such was the ease. But in another 
le inconvenient to blink the truth end go sense you deceived me somewhat," 
beating about the bosh. Besides, von ana I " Deceived yon P ejaculated Mrs. Oxenden. 
bavekoown each other long enough and well “Yea,'' rejoined the Baronet : 11 but yet I do 
enough to lava no disguise between ns — ” not think you did it wilfully. I fancied from 
"Well, my dear Sir John,” said Mrs. what yon said that I should find her lees cqy— 
v Oxenden deeming it expedient to cajole and or at all events more sneccptiblo of kind as- 
conciliate the old man aamoehaa possible; eiduitics and attentions — " 

"have it entirely your own way-andputtho " You could scarcely exptet, Sir John," oh* 
matter in whatsoever light you may think £L" eerved Mrs. Oxenden, " that a young maiden on 
" All I want is Ibis’’ contlnncd tho Baronet, being introduced to yen for the first time — " 
—"that yon ahall not flatter yourself I am "Yes, my dear friend," interposed the 
yonr dope, or that you have caught mo as a Baronet: "lint during yonr journey from 
veritable dotatd in your meshes.” Brighton to Bomsgstc, you broke yonr mind to 

“ Good heavens, Sir John I" exclaimed Mrs ber-yon told her that ebc most banish Edgar 
Oxenden, frightened lest things were sbont to Beverley from her recollection— sod that she 
take a turn hut little In accordance with her most prepare herself to look upon mo no her 
hones and views ; “ how cue you think of foturo bnsbsod." 

talking in a strain so ungcncrons-so unkind "All this 1 did, Sir John, as yon are well 

" aware," answered Mrs. Oxenden impressively : 

“WeH, well," interrupted the Baronet, who "and though not remarkable for no y peculiar 
waa really under tire influence of this deep nicety of feeilrgs, I can assure you it was a 
designing woman, hut who wished (o persuade task which I should by no means like to hare to 
himself dial ft was otherwise and that ho waa execute over again." 



• “ Wall, wall, I (jitrp you credit for all good must not run away Trill tbe idea yon are deal- 
intentions,” remarked Sir Join ; 11 baL still yon ling with an old dotard — " 
muit allow that my first meeting with your I “ For shame, Sir John, to impute ouch n 
| sister was bat little flittering tome. Flint sho | thing to — — *■' 


Id bewilderment as j to 
it rightly couipn'hi't)d>-d 


/z, 


or to pay so r 

own self I”— and there was a most 
of apparent vex- 


,1 one niui nub JiRiiMy cuuipri'iii'Dii-u wnnni 1 .Branny ueviaou commingling 01 apparent vex- 1 

was - and ih«n, when yon formally mentioned *aihm and complimentary cajolery in Mrs. 
iin", el-e posiriv-lv care a shriek— - 1 Oxcndeu’s look nnd manner *b well as in her | 


" Bnr. yon should inakeallowHuces, Sir John, 
ror tbe circiioiataucen which attended our 
arrival. Tbe breaking down of tbe pnstcbnisn 
-nnd then yon will admit too that your 
costume was not precisely that which be comm 
you best.'’ 

"It is the one though that I like the best I" 
answered tbe Baronet : “ it Icavrs roc comfort 
able nnd easy : ’—and he stretched himself out 
npon the sofa ; for bo was still attired In the 
very same manner ns trot to which reference 
Iih -1 been just nude. “Well," he continued, 

"we will pu‘ -» - • * 

' first meeting 
• trouble you bad to get the -irl di»n into the | 

■ gard-n to mv n few words in me yesterday 
; oinrning--nud ho- n*l mv cajoleries, nod pro- 
; tes'iHions, and repr<nnim>tW appeared cither 
j to frighten her or else to be thrown away u 

her P 

"Bit what is the use or reesnitniating 
(these things, ' inqnired Mra. Oxi-nden ira r . 

■ ti-ntlv. “since tiro final consent lias just been 
Riven 

i “Ah* roy rrcoroni«ndn'i.in that the nid 
negreas should he p'nced in siteiidv.ee 
her, HunbUess went for something.” nbs 
Jnlro, with a eomplac-ni air’ "it 
of terrorism which mingled naefully with 
yonr arguments and with my attentions : so, 
yon perceive, them was a blending of iuflii- 
oncce under which the owed girl could not 
help yielding Weil, no you cay, the finnl cun- 
soul is given— and I am satisfied. But now we 
come to tbe point. I want 700 to understand 
that I have done a*l this with my eyes open, 
and rhat I hava not been led into it by “ 
intrigue* or designs na your pari. I war _ 
la wife— and yon have found mo one. It has 
saved me a world of trouklo in respect to 
courtship and besides, 1 might have travelled 
all over Elugland without finding a young 
creature eo completely to my taste. Then, 
las to' the bargain which woe settled between 
jus, it was clear aud specific enough, and shall 
| ho faithfully kept Toj are to receive ton 
thousand' pounds as a onrt of acknowledgment 
for having conducted Ilia affair with dolicsoy 
and success : I am to settle three thousand a 
year ‘upon your sister i— aud all these things 
shall be done. I have moreover promised to 
make my will in her favour eo far as the resi- 
due of my property is concerned : and that 
I likewise will Ida. lly attorney will be here 
by the first train the day af tor te-morrow. 
That will be at noon— and everything shall be 
at once scttlod. Bnt again I loll you tliftt you 


1 rammer kb well as in 

wot da. 

"Now, arc yon sure, 1 ’ asked the Baronet, 
11 Mini E lgar Beverley could not possibly get 
npon yonr track when yon left Brighton ! 1 

“Totally impossible I" answered Mrs. Oxen- 
don: "the precaution which I took were so 
i«ell arrsuged. Bnt why did you ’ “ 

(location l wont fear can yon entertain 

in/ him ? Vnu have it in yonr power to disin' 
hcrit him: he cannot therefore assume n 
‘ g or dictatorial attitude— and ho io 

r at your mercy for tho allowance you 

give him, and which, with quite enough gener- 
osity, jou nro about to convert into K per- 
manent annuity/’ 

" True, true, 1 enid tbo old Baronet. " I don't 
know what reason I should have to stai d in | 
any fear of (hat eilf-anffioient jickanapeo, 
nevertheless, love between young .people 
aumetimes leads to strange unforeseen incident* 
- Rnd we do know there is a proverb which 
m>s that it laughs at locksmiths." 

“ Trust me, Sir John, for the safe keeping of 
my sister Irenes, Wh»t with the negreae in one 
FTioru and myself in another, she could nut pos- 
sibly escape at night; nnd as for the daytime 
— But really it is altogether unnecessary to 
give yon these assurances : for latum has been 
overcome by my argument*— her assent is f 

—and 1 know her well raoogh to he aware 

when once she makes up her mind to n parti- 
cular course, and that course is dictated by me, 
she will not seek lu retract nor to deviate from 
it. By tbo bye, bow simple a thing it was 
which gave tho P rat turn in onr favour. Trivial 
and oven stupid as tho idea might havo seemed 
at the time, it is not the less a fact that tbe 
performance of those moantebanke whom you 
were going to send to prison, cheered her spirits 
and produced that revulsion which has pro- 
gressed during the remainder of tbe day, and 
has this ovening rendered her completely docile 
andplaiut," 

"Well." obserred the Baronet, "we 

keep her amused to-morrow : but she most not 
be eeffered to set foot outsido the premises, 
except in tho garden at the back of the bouse 

" Leave everything to me," interrupted hire. 
Oseuden. " Yon see that Laura’s mind is so 
artless and innocent, it is the least thing child- 
ish— or at all events girlish— and sho is amused 
by a trifle. Only think, Sir John, of what an 
amiable unsophisticated yonng oreatnro you are 
aboat to havo as a wife 1 Bnt as for the amuse- 
ments of to-morrow, I took care to tell those 
itinerant jugglers to come again; and I will 


! 
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CHAPTER LXXIII. 


| plans in winch I am so heartily and bo gladly I 
I succouring you." I 


It was about two o’clock on the following day, 
and Elgar Beverley was pacing tn and fro in 
his apartmont at the Royal Hotel in an agitated 
and anxious manner. Christian- was sealed at 
the table s and every now and then lio enjoined 
h'e friend to be composed, for that everything 
would be sure to ro right. 

" It ie two o’clock,” said Beverley, consulting 
his wateb ; “ and our friend tho mountebank 
ought to be back by this time." 

“ How can wo tell in what manner lie may 
be delayed 2’’ asked our hero. 

“I5ut what if Laura should not have an 
opportunity of slipping the note into his hand V 
exclaimed the lieutenant, who was conjuring 
np all kindeof misadventures -and, in ordinary 
parlance, was actually meeting them half war, 
—a weakness which in common and yotnntnral 
enough on the part of those who love. 

Bat before Christian had time to giro him an 
answer, the door opened: and the friendly 
mountebank made bis appearance. Edgar sur- 
veyed him with the intenseat anxioly: hot it 
only fated for a few instant*,- inasmuch ns the 
man drew forth a billet which lie presented to 
the lieutenant 

11 Heaven he thanked I’’ ejaculated Beverley : 


" Vou hid better withdraw now,' 1 mid Chris- 
tian to the monntebank : “ but come back pre- 
aently in case there be aught else wherein your 
services may he rendered available." 

The juggler retired : ami in the meanwhile 
Kgdar llirerlry hail lorn ripen the precious hi!- 
Jlfll and was deeply absoi ved in ita content*. 
Christian glanced at him for a moment, to as- 
sure himself that all wan right; and the look 
which be thus (long, led to a satisfactory con- 
clusion, inasmuch as bis friend's countenance 
was radiant with joy. 

"Yes, my dear Ashton,’ 1 exclaimed Beverley, 

S asping our hero's hand when the perusal of 
e letter was fioished j “ the hnpea yon have 
held out will be realised, Here I read for 
yourself," 

"No, responded I'hriatian: “a communica- 
tion of that kind is sacred. ' 

"But, my dear friend," rejoined ‘Edgar 
quickly, "I have no secrets from you! Be- 
sides, should 1 nol be wnutiug in a proper 
confidence— i would it uol he unkiud -un- 
generous " 

"Lovers, 1 ’ interposed Christian, "write to 
each other in that fond endearing strain which 
conetitntes the sanctity as well as the cluirm of 
their correspondence. I can assure you that 
I bare a delicacy in reading the letter : pray 
ait down Rad toll me all that it is necessary 
for me to know for the furtherance of the 


that I am thus happy and joyous when I tell, 
yon that this very note,— which gives me the 
assurance of my Laura's unwavering love, and 
of her readiness to he rescued by me from an 
odious captivity,— likewise acquaints me with 
the fact that I am naught bnt a poor lieutenant 
who henceforth must look upon himself as 
having nothing bub his pay. 

" I can of course understand,” said Christian, 
11 that if you run away with Misa Hall— whom, 
by the bye, you denominated Neville in yonr 
history ! 

" Becnusc her name is Laura Neville Hall," 
remarked Edgar. 

"I waa about to say," resumed Christian," 
" that I can well understand bow yonr uncle 
will at once atop your allowance : hut he can- 


Ueverley : " thiB note conveys to me the fact. 
Some old doenment, which a lawyer has jnst 
disinterred from amidst dusty mouldering 
papers, establishes the right of breaking off the 
entail. What care I for that 2 Laura will he 
mine-aud if we be poor is one Benae, we shall 
ho rieli in the wealth of our heart'# love. 
Oh, yes, my dear Ashton 1 lam sopremely 
happy— I am foil of hope and confidence 
-wo will scatter all difficulties to tho 
winds-and never, never will you have served 
a more grateful friend llinn I shall prove my- 
self to you I" 

“1 know ir," answered Christian. “And 
now tell me, wliat course nrc we next to pur- 
iiv 2" 

11 It in ai we suspected,” resumed Beverley : 
"my villanous uncle seeks to make Laura his 

bride; sod her vile sister alas I Jthat I 

should he thus compelled to speak of my be- 
loved's nearest relative I — -is the chief agent 
in carrying out the hoped-for sacrifice of youth 
and innocence to old age and ininnity. Bnt by 
some menus Laura bns succeeded in lulling 
them into security ; and by a oyrong interpre- 
tation of certain words eho lies uttered, they 
(latter themselves that she has given her 
consent. Not however that their vigilance ie 
relaxed : on tho contrary 

“ We will bsllle them, however watchful 
they may, hel” exclaimed Christian. “Tray 

” It appears that Laura Bleeps in a chamber 
situated between two others, ’’ continued- 
Beverley. V-Thc first— whioh opens from the 
landing— is occupied by her sister Mrs. Oxen- 
den ; then comes her own ; and beyond that 
is a dressing-room in which a bed lias been 
made up for tile accommodation of a horrible 
negress whose influence lias been used to coerce 
and intimidate the poor girl.” 



THE UTBTERIEP, 


"Bit is there* window to Miei II ill's apart- 
ment!" inquired Christian hastily : "I mean, 
tethered window looking upon the front or 
hack of the home l® 

11 It looks upon the front," answered liner 
(ley : "and she has so accurately described it in 
her letter, that we cunot possibly miitakeit. 
She moreover tells me that It will not be 
[difficult for her to retire to her chamber at 
‘ half-put nine o’clock this evening : the 
js will not seek the dressing-room noli! 
ten ; and hire. Oienden will sot repair tnher 
own chamber until balf-an-hoor later. What- 
ever, therefore, is to be done, most be accom- 
plished between half-past sine and ten o'clock." 

"There arc thirty good minutes, " exclaimed 
Christian; “and almost is masy seconds 
would be so indent for onr purpose. We will 
enlist the services of the friendly mountebank 
—we will have a postchawe-and-four in waiting 
—nod if aucceas do not crown oar enterprise, I 
shall never have been more mistaken in all iny 
"fa." 

Oar hero and tho lieutenant continued to 
deliberate njion the details nf their plan until 
the friendly juggler returned to the hotel. Tie 
received hie ioalmtions, together with a 
liberal reward for tho faithful execution of his 
mission of that day ; and tho mu took his 
departure infinitely delighted with the Inert* 
I tire employment which he had thna temporarily 


Yet, paradoxical though the phrases map seem, 
love's hopes arc ever interworen with mistrust, 
and its apprehensions are permeated with 
beams of hopefulness. Love hopes on in the 
face of despair itself; and it sometimes 
despair when it onglit to hope. It ia 
n passion which in its association with 
other sentiments Is rasde up of contradic- 
tions: but as the river receives all conflneni 
streamlets and absorb! thoao varied and in- 
significant miters in its own rolling voinmo-so 
dots the tide of love’s pinion fluw onward and 
onward, amalgamating in one flood tho different 
feelings and discrepant emotions which become 
its nnaer-cnrrents, nrnl with their eonflit " 
elements serve to swell and giro a fori 
impetns to the whole. And then, too, cun 
river which we arc metaphorically taking as an 

■..__.__.t__ ... — i lfJe 

[.blackening its surface with their ihido°we, and 
Uniting out the ann of hope ; bat at another 
lime it meanders through smiling mead*, where 
its banka are garlanded wilb flowers, and 
I where it* transparent waters shine brilliantly, 
with the asnbcaui playing upon its bnsom and 
kissing all its gentle ripples. Tor well has the 


triM its progress -and study its track, nnlil it 
at length bears Hymen's hark cxnltiugly upon 
its bosom -we shall find that there is no more 
appropriate similitude than that which is 
furnished by the course of some of earth's 
proudest rirori. For is not lore at first like a 
little silver stream in the profundities cf a 
wilderness -alwsys A swing and swelling on- 
I wan), though not always seen -then widening 
and deepening-now diverted from ita coarse 
'by some obstacle, now dimmed np until the 
weight cf its viters break down the irapedi 
ment— thus sometimes free and sometimes 
cheeked, though never altogether aobdoed, 
until ita channel br carats broad and deep ami 
its waters expand into a glorious flood. Oh! 

1 wherefore have novelists and pacts ever taken 
lore as their most favourite them? why his 
the minstrel made it the subject of his harmony, 
and the limner illustrated its episodes upon hie 
canvass ! Ia it not beciusc it is the most| 
important pinion which the houin heart 
— passively . know— a source alike nf 

jblimcit tispplueu and the profuundest 

misery— sometimes a blessing, at others a cans 
—and often proving that pivot npon which 
turn the mightiest deeds as well as the gravest 
occurrences ever beholden npon the theatre of 
the world! What reader, therefore, will ever 
quarrel with his author if for a space he dis- 
gressto discourse upon tho varied elements 
which form the compound of love, or to ex- . 
pstiate npon the immensity of its influence 
over the hearts ae well as the transactions of 
human beings! 

Bit went out by observing that if love at 
one time feed itself upon the pureet manna of 
hope— to at another does it volduterily distil 
dropi of bitterness into 1 the cup which it 
drinke. \jr was the love of FJgar Bivcricy 
an exception to this rule. At Tint Laura's 
letter had inspired him with enthoebistic hope ; 
hut subsequently— during the hours which 
elauped ere it was time to enter upon the 
exeenlion of the settled plan— the young 
lieutenant gave way to nlhonsind torturing 
feats. Christian did all hr could to soothe and | 
tmnqnilliM bis friend, and to make him revert 
to the belief that everything wonhl go right ; 
hut Christian himself, it aimilariy situated 
| at the moment in respect In Isabella, would 
have been hammed by preciaely tho came 
apprehensions. We will not therefore un- 
necessarily extend tide portion of our narra- 1 
' ' without further preface we 

, to a description of the seenes 

which occurred in the evening of that memor- 
able day. 

At about twenty minutes past nine o'clock, a 
poatchaise-and-four advanced at a alow pace 
into the neighbourhood of Yeroer Honso-ths 
postilions thus gently walking their horses in. 
order as much as possible to avoid the chance 

| of the sounds of th * — L l --* • 

I in the wails of ll 
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tained three persona— Edgar Beverley, Carls- 
tian Ashton, end the friendly mountebank— 
this last-mentioned individual being, ae a 
matter of oonrse, attired in hie plain 
clothes. The eqnipage balled at a distance 
of barely a hundred yards from the house, 
-it being deemed expedient to have it 
thus close to the scene of action in case 
of the principal actors themselves being 
pressed hard by pursuit. Moreover, the spot 
chosen for the halting-place of iho vehicle, was 


interladngly Joined overhead. Beverley, A di- 
ton, and the mountebank alighted from the 
chaise ; the poetiliona, already well instructed, 
and likewise liberally remunerated, retained 
their seats upon their horseB ; and the tlireo 
individuals advanced cautiously, like a recon- 
noitring party, towards the house. They how- 
ever eoon stopped by the side of a thick hedge ; 
and thence they drew forth a ladder which the 
•mountebank and one of liia companions had pro- 
cured and concealed there in the course of the 
evening, according to the instructions given by 
the lieutenant and Christian . Ent scarcely had 
they thns possessed themselves of tin's necessary 
implement for the sealing of the fortress,— 


had just passed by the equipage : Bhe had 
therefore seen it— sho was proceeding in the 
same direction as thcnisclves-s.nd if she 
belonged to Verner IIouso, she would of course 
give the alarm. Allthis Blruek Elgar and his 
coadjutors iu a moment: but jest as the 
lieutenant was about to whisper some rapid 
words of consultation, our young hero's lips 
- *ent forth an ejeeulation of " The negroes 1 1 

At the same moment he sprang forward and 
caught her by the arm. He lied recognised 
her at once ; her hideous countenance, ns well 
ns her apparel, pointed her out as the name 
whom he had seen in the garden, and to 
whom Laura Hall had specially alluded in 
her letter to Edgar Beverley. The woman, 
on being thus neired upon, gave vent to 
a shriek of terror: hut Christian, vehe- 
mently bidding her remain ilent, assured her 
that she had nothing to fear if she held her 
peace. Sho was much alarmed, and trembling- 
ly besought chat no mischief might be done 
her. 

“ Be silent," reiterated Christian, "and yon 
have no ground for npprehenaion. Proceed I 
proceed 1" he instantaneously added, time 
, addressing himself to Beverley : " you must 
leave mo to tako charge of tide woman until 

But having spoken this last word significant, 

I he stopped suddenly short,- and Beverley 
hastened away with the mowntubink,— the 
last-mentioned individual carrying the ladder 
over hie Bhonlder, Christian seen at a single 


a prisoner until Laura’s flight should be 
ensured, lie himself was the moat proper to 
hold hcr_ iu such custody. -Edgar Beverley’s 
presence in the rescue of his beloved was of 
course absolutely necessary ; and Christian felt 
that the mountebank might not possibly be 
finite so firm or strenuous ae he himself would 
he in holding the negroes fast. 

“ She may hold ont promises of heavier 
bribes from Sir John than Edgar can give," 
thought our hero to himself ; "Rud the juggler 
might be tempted. The guardiauship of this 
woman for tho present shall consequently be 
my own care." 

So eoon as Beverley and tbe mountebank had 
hnstened away from the npot, Christian said to 
the negroes, " I have already assured you that 
no Imrm will befall you if you remain 
silent and motionless on the spot where 
you now Stand. But I char-o you not 
to trust Loo much to uiy forbearance : for 
T should be little inclined to aland upon 
punctillious terms with one who hao been 
instrumental in keeping an innocent young lady 
in an odious captivity." 

The horrible black woman was completely 
overawed by (.'oristian’s words and manner, 
which he purposely rendered fierce and 
threatening : nod she continued quiet. 

In tlio mosutime Kdear Severely and the 
mountebank had advanced towards the 
mansion ; and the former had no diflieolty ' 
in at once discovering which wae tbe 
chamber occupied by his beloved Liura. 
Indeed, at the very moment that ho and 
liia assistant arrived ia front of the dwell- 
•HR. n light appeared in that particular 
room. Edgar's heart heat quickly: Ilia 
ear could catch its pulsations ns ho and the ' 
mountebank paused iu front of Venter IIouso 
tu assure themselves that no one elso was lurk- 
ing about ontnide, The night was very dark, 
but perfectly mild ; and no suspicions sound 
reaeliid them— nor could their eyes, straining 
to penetrate tbron.-Ii the obscuriiy, discern any 
liunmn form moving about. Tho ladder was 
accordingly planted against the window of 
Laura's chamber : and Edgar, rapidly ascend- 
ing it, lapped gently at the glass. The few 
moments u Inch followed ere the summons was 
answered, were full of nenteab suspense for tho 
lieutenant,— inasmuch ns ho could not see into 
the room, the heavy draperies being drawn com- 
pletely over the casement, and it might-not be 
Lama who was there— or if it were, it was by 
no means certain that she was alone. Ber 
sister or a maid-servant might happen to he 
with her— ulthouih her note to her lover had 
given rise to a hope iu altogether a contrary 
sense. 

The suspense of Edgar Beverley wan not 
however of long deration : the draperies parted 
in tho centre— and tho well-beloved Laura ap- 
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peered to his view. Oh, wbat ecstasy beat bis 
heart 1 wbat joy thrilled- through bis form 1 i 
The’ light of the wax-candles inside the cham- 
ber beamed upon bis countenance ; and a 
kindred animation of wild delight irradiated 
the young maiden's features aa she recognised 
him who was dearer to her than any being in 
the world beside. Nevertheless, caution waa 
not lost eight of— the window was opened 
gently— and then Laura’s fair hand was pressed 
to Edgar's lips. 

“ Come, dearest— come 1" be said in a low but 
fervid whisper : 41 the chaise is waiting— there 
must not be an instant's delay 1" 

“ Dearest Edgar 1" murmured the damsel, 
her joy being so excessive tint her emotions 
now found vent in tears. " You know not how 
ranch I have suffered — But never, never, 
Edgar," she added more firmly, and likewise 
with a sudden access of so'emnity,— “ never, 
never will I forget nil this goodness on your 
part 1" 

She pressed his hand, and flow to pnt on her 
bonnet and ehawl : bnt her heart fluttered and 
her band trembled so that she felt as if she had 
incurred the danger of being as much over- 
powered by joy as but a short time back she 
stood the chance of being overwhelmed with 
allliction. .At-length however, after the lapse 
of somo moments— which seemed ages to the 
impatient lover— she was ready attired ; and 
she rejoined him at the window. Still so timid 
and nervous was she, however, that he perceived 
at a glance Bhe would not he able to descend 
the ladder without the most careful assistance ; 
and vaulting over the windowsill, he sprang 
into the 'oom, that be might help her ont first, 
and thus be enabled to hold her hand as she 
descended the ladder. Dot at that very instant 
the sound of a door opening in the first room 
of the suite, reaohed the ears on the lovers ; 
and Liars, suddenly becoming pale aa death, 
faintly ejaculated, "My Bister 1 ’ 

Not for a single instant did Edgar Beverley 
lose his presence of mind : on the contrary, it 
all in a moment received the most vivid im- 
pulse ; and with one spring across the room, he 
reached the door of communication between thB 
two chambers. The handle of that door was 
already turning in the grasp of Mrs. Oxenden, 
—when the key itself was tnrned by Edgar 
Beverley ; and the next instant he waa by 
Laura's side again. 

"Open the door, Laura 1' exolaimed the 
voice of Mrs. Oxenden from the opposite side 
of the seoored portal : "open thedoor directly, 
I command you l" 

"Energy, dearest Laura— energy and 
courage, for God's sake 1" whispered Beverley. 
"The tenet hesitation— and everything is lost?' 

Bnt as Mrs. Oxenden’s voice continued to 
poal from the opposite side of the door, the 

• affright ; in' enoh dread did she stand of her 
sister, that sho could not possibly conquer hei 

. 

terrors. Nevertheless, by some little exertion 
an her own part, bnt more through the assist- 
ance of her lover, ehe passed over the window- 
sill and got upon the ladder,— at the same 
time that the voice of Mre. Oxenden suddenly 
ceased to be beard from tlie opposite side of 
;he door : though the excitement experienced 
by both the lovers prevented them from bear- 
ing the Bonnds of the unprincipled woman's 
rapidly retreating footsteps. 

The crisis was now a serious one— for though 
Beverley was determined to defend Lanra 
with his very life, if necessary, yet he like- 
wise knew that hie nuole had a numerous 
retinue of male dependants, and that he would 
not Eoruple to urge them to any deed of 
violence. However, by the joint assistance of 
her lover and tho mountebank, Laura descend- 
ed the ladder, and reached the ground in safety. 
Tuen away towards the poetchaise I But all 
in an instant the front door uf the mansion 
opened— Sir .Tofan Steward and Mrs. Oxenden 
rushed ont first — a troop of men-servants 
followed next ; and from a side-door three or 
four other male dependants rushed ont, darting 
towards the road, and thus entting ofT the 
progress of tho fugitivee. Beverley had 
caught up Laurn in liis arms, and was 
hastening with all his speed towards the poet- 
chaise, —when he was seized upon by some of 
the old Baronet’s myrmidons. Laura fainted. 
To have loosened his hold'upon her, would have 
been to drop her upon the ground : but to 
retain her was to render himself powerless for 
defence. Supporting her, therefore, as well as 
he conld on his left arm, he dealt each vigorous 
blows with his right as speedily to shake off his 
two foremost assailants : the mountebank ably 
aaristed him ; and the next instant Christian, 
whose ears had caught the disturbance, arrived 
upon the sjmb. Our young hero and the mounte- 
bank did all they possibly could to clear the 
wny for Edgai’s passage towards the post- 
chaise ; they valorously sought to bring all the 
brunt of the conflict upon themselves : but a 
violent blow with a stout stick grasped by a 
sturdy footman, levelled Christian with the 
ground— the mountebank, perceiving that all 
was over, took to his bcels and fled precipitate- 
ly— Beverley and Laura wero made prisoners. 

" Bring them all into tho house 1” vociferated 
Sir John ; “end os a magistrate will I deal 
with these radius. Mrs. Oxenden, take charge 
of vonr sister 1* 

These mandates were obeyed : the elill insen- 
sible Laura was borne by Mrs. Oxenden and 
the negroes ( who in the meanwhile had come 
upon the spot) into the mansion— whither Edgar 
and Christian were likewise forcibly con- 
' ducted. 
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Ocn young hero hRd been stunned for a few 
moments uy the severe blow be received: but 
ho quickly recovered his consciousness, to find 
himself in the power of half-a-dozen stalwart 
and determined fellows-wliile n glance showed 
him that each was likewise tho fate of his friend 
Beverley. Tho enterprise had therefore com- 
pletely failed ; and the aspect of affairs was 
even worse than before the adventure was 
undertaken. Beverley maintained a dignified 
silence— he being determined to wait and see 
what coarse his ancle wonld have the hardi- 
hood to adopt : yet inwardly his feelings were 
those of the acutest disappointment and grief. 
Aa for Christian, -he likowise held his peace 
for the present ; and hin own sorrow at the 
failure of the enterprise was scarcely less 
poignant than that of his friend Beverley. 

Sir John Stewnrd, with a fierce triumph de- 
picted upon his countenance, led the way into 
the dining-room, where he seated himself at 
the head of the table. Edgar and Christian 
were in tho grasp of some seven or eight 
lacqneys and grooms ; and they were of course 
powerless against the numerical strength of 
tho enemy, hire. Ctcnden was temporarily 
absent in charge of her sister. 

" Now I inteud,” said Sir John Steward, " to 
investigate this matter magisterially, and with- 
out the slightest reference to my relationship 
with one of tho prisoners — lint surely," lie 
ejaculated, thus suddenly interrupting himself, 
“I have seen you before f'—Rnd he lined his 
eyes upon Christian. 

11 Yea," responded our hero, in a firm voice 5 
“ we met on the occasion when your intended 
victim was first brought by her infamous sister 
to your house." 

11 Yon impertinent young scoundrel 1” ex- 
claimed Sir John Steward, half springing from 
bis seat in a furious rage ; “how dare yon 
make use of such vile and opprobrious tevrns as 
these 5" 

“This yonng gentleman," said Beverley, 
alluding to Christian, "is a friend of mine : nnd 
on bis behalf I hurl back the terra mm<trel 
in yonr teeth." 

" Oh, oh I a pretty set of fellows wc hare 
got to deal with I" said Sir John Steward. 

Here Mrs. Oxenden suddenly made her 
appearance ; and aa her eyes fell upon Chris- 
tian Ashton, she instantaneously recognized 
him. 

“I always suspected, sir,” she said, with a 
fierce flashing of her dark eyes, nnd a scornful 
drawing-op of her fine person, " that you were 
some insolent meddler in affairs which did not 
concern yon." 

“To succour an innocent and virtuous young 
lady," responded opr hero haughtily, “is a 
paramount duty on the part of even the veriest 


stranger. That duty I took npon myself : and 
if I have failed in the attempt, my own con- 
science will enable me to endnre with pride 
and satisfaction any reproaches which yonr lips, 
mRdam, may fling out against me, or any 
punishment which Sir John Steward in his 
capacity as a magistrate may be enabled to 
inflict," • 

" Nobly spoken, my gallant yonng friend I" 
exclaimed Edgar Beverley ; “and rest assured 
that though the cansc of right and justice, troth 
and virtue, may suffer defeat,— yet that ohastise-. 
meet will sooner or later overtake the trium- 
phant wrong-doers. Sir John Steward, T tell 
you to your face— ’’ 

11 Silence, sir I" vociferated the Bironet. 
" Hold them fast, my worthy fellowa— and we 
will presently sec how these two moral-preach- 
ing upstarts will relish a condemnation to the 
county gaol. Far here is downright burglary 
—violence-assault and battery- abduction 
1 don't know but that it amounts to-to 

And the Baronet stopped short for want of 
some term to express a more heinous crime 
thany any he had yet specified. 

This young mar," said Mrs. Oxenden, inti- 
mating our hero, “forcibly stopped the 
negroes and retained her for several minutes 
n prisoner in the road, close by the spot where 
a postchaisc was in waiting." 

"Coercion nnd intimidation 1" vociferoted- 
Sir John : "almost highway robbery I I must 
make out the committal of these misdemeanants 
for six weeks as rogues and vagabonds — 

"Sir .lolin Steward,” interrupted Edgar 
Beverley, vith a hanglitv indignation, “re- 
member that I am an officer in the (Jueen's 


" Yon are determined to compel me to speak 
out," resumed Beverley, in tho same haughtily 
indignant tone as before, and with correspond- 
ing looks. “ Sir J okn Steward " 

" Silence I ' again vociferated the old Baronet, 
waving bis band furiously. “I do not treat 
you ns a nephew — 1 discard you— I disown 
you I" 

11 Yon were already prepared to do so," 
replied Edgar, drawing his tall form up proud- 
ly in the midst of his custodians, “before the 
incidents of this evening. Itssb assured that I 
should feel myself but little flattered or com- 
plimented by being spoken of in the world as 
the relative of such as you 1 And now Sir John 
Steward, you shall hear me. Yon may exercise 
your power tyrannously over my liberty: but 
yon cannot place a gag between my lips, I 
accuse yon of keeping a yonng lady within 
these walls against her will— I accuse yon of 
contemplating the coercion of this yonng lady 
into a marriage which is loathsome and repug- 
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I nant to hor— I accuse you of leaguing and con- then was a late train— and he tbonght that he 

airing with an infamous woman " might just as well ron down from Loiidon at 

"Sic John Steward," oried Mrs. Oxenden, once, instead of waiting until the morrow, as 
her countenanoe livid with rage, " la this he saw by the tenour of Sir John Steward* 
abominable langnage to be tolerated 1 ' letters that he wsb anxiona to get the bnainess 

“ It is shocking, * interjeoted Beverley, "that settled as soon as possible, Mr. Andrews was 
a man ahould be compelled to speak thus of a duly complimented by the Baronet for the zeal 
woman : bat with goit, Mrs. Oxenden, I con- whioh he had thus displayed ; and as he had 
aider myself bonnd to keep no terms and to be come to take np his temporary quarters at Ver- 
swayed by no fastidiousness. Let your friend ner Home, the vehicle which he had hired to 
Sir John Steward dari to pronounce a sentence bring him from the rail way-station was at once 
of imprisonment against me and my generons- dismissed. Oaring beeo introduced to Mrs. 
hearted oompanton, and I will unreservedly Oienden, the lawyer was conducted to the draw- 

proclaim " iog-room, -where the Baronet hastily explain- 

Bet at this momant there was a loud knock- ed to him the position of sfiaire in respect to 
ing at the street-door,— which had been imme- Edgar Beverley and Christian. Mrs. Oienden 
diately preceded by the sounds of an equipage temporarily quitted the room in ardor to re- 
rolling up to the front'of the mansion, although visb her sister ; and when the door closed be- 
these sounds had passed unheard in the dining- hind her, the lawyer drew hie chair nearer to 
room on account of the excitement of the Beene, that occupied by tho Baronet,— at the efae 
"Who can this be!” ejaculated Sir John. 

"The present business must be suspended fora John- smysssty b , a8 l^ 

moment 1 may be wanted — it is possible EUD »f! e , lt w u lkh E™ 1 ^=wy- Pray exousa 

. that it is some one for mB. Keep the prisoners “Vn^YT" . 

, on wish me to show yon any mercy.” jjgj* tbertb ? dulnh " lt,n B B"” 1 ™ 

Beverley flung a scornful look open hia ancle fi AU ght ^ my de „ At « njponfci the ]»w- 
-buthe made no verbal remark : he felt that yer, with a smile half obsequious, half profes- 
be ought to do aa moch as he possibly could to aional , “It is amongst theae 

procure therelaso of the yonng friend whose papers here Vend he pointed to the doou- 

£ irons services on his behalf had involved nents which lav before him npon the table. 

in the present dilemma. Sir John Steward « Ti , M i et ma 61 - gn it lt pi , Tn | M -med 
isined from the room, accompanied by. Mrs. the old Baronet, in hie greedy haste thus to 
Ozendon^ Edgar^aud^ Christian remaining m avenge^ himself upon the nephew whom he 

As the Baronet and his female accomplice "Softly-softly, Sir John 1" said tho lawyer, 
psaied forth into the hall, a footman was just 11 With all due deference, the matter oannot be 
opening the front door and giving admittance settled in such a railway speed. I am bound to 

'to a middle-aged gentleman, from the side- read the document over to yon " 

pocket of whose overcoat peeped forth soma „ Nonlanifl | nonsense 1" ejaculated the Bare- 

parchments and other deeds. This was Mr. ae t » We can dispense with all formalities ’’ 

- But, my dear Sir John," again interpoeed 
an active bustling individual-talked with ^^"“the ZJent mnrfba at’ 

SSSSSSSSS szsssss 


issssss tfsssutssi ■sas-- » 


side that he espoused, and believing that It was von aro nght-and after all, something must 
perfectly consistent with tho character of an be dono at once in respect to this scapegrace of 
honourable man to avail himself of whatsoever a nephew of mine sod his friend.” 
quirks and chicaneries might be evolved during "Pardou me for appearing to dictate, my 
the course of his professional proceedings. dear Sir John," resumed Mr. Andrews ; " but 
Snob was the attorney who now received a yon really most not treat the matter msgis- 
hearty welcome from Sir John Steward ; and tonally. It would perhaps be all the bettor 
hi a few rapidly uttered words Mr. Andrews for me," lie went on to observe with a obuekU ; 
explained how it was that he bad come on the " because yon would be certain to have actions 
eve of the day when he was expected to arrive, for false imprisonment brought against you 
The deeds were all flnisbed-he found that 
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"And what do 1 care?’ exclaimed lb a 
Baronet I haTc the meano of paying the 
damages.'' 

“True, my dear sir," rejoined the lawyer: 
“ but you have not the means of preventing the 
scandal. Excuse mc-bnt, as yon are nware, 
- though I never saw the lady until this eve- 
ning— it is no secret to mo that Mrs, Oacnden 
was your mistress some years ago : doubtless 
Mr. Beverley is equally noueiblo of this fact— 
and you know, my dear Sir John, it wor' 3 ~~ L 
he pleasant if the world came to leno 
you had married tho Bister of your 
paramour, dome, do be reasonable I Yon nTe 
a man of Bound sodbc— of great intelligence— 

though a trifle hasty ' perhaps and it woald 

I be well to treat this matter with prudence nnd 
I policy." 

“ What course do you recommend !” asked 
ic Baronet. 11 In plain terms, all I want to do 
is to keep this nephew of mine fast until nflcr 
tho marriage kuat is lied ; for bcLwccn you 
and me, Andrews, I don't mind admitting 
that if 1 set him free to-night-and 
. though it is settled that the beautiful Laura 
is to ho mine before to-morrow's noon— yet 
in the meanwhile— — 

j “ I understand, Sir John," interjected (he 
lawyer : 11 your nephew is so desperately enam- 
| oured of the young lady that ho would even | 

e --‘ r -e to the very house with tho chance of 
enabled to carry her oil in tho scramble, 
well— but there is still a means of settling 
the affair amicably. What should you Eay to 
| allowing your nephew flvo hundred a--*”* :f 

he would sign a paper renouncing all r 

| sion to the hand of Miss Hall— and if lie wnnld 
' immediately afterwards take himself off to join 
j his regiment at Brighton i You were going to 
. make the two-hundred n-ycar a permanent 
settlement : it ii only flinging in three lmnilrctl 
mmc — and vhnt ia that in .i nmn of wealth 
such as you arc V 

I “But of what earthly use,'' inquired (lie 
JJaronot petulantly, “is a document of the 
'nature yoo mention ? lie may sign it as a 
stratagem to procure his freedom and the 
'stupid adage is, you know, that all stratagems 
| are allowable in love as well as in war. 1 ’ 

“This is the use, 1 ' rejoined Mr. Andrews :■ 

“ that yon can display tho document to Miss | 
Hall— she will at once perceive that Mr. Bover- 1 
ley’s wordly interests ride paramount over his 
loro— nnd the natural pride of woman will 
iuducchcrto discard him from her heart for 
ever.” 

“On tay soul, this is capital 1“ ejaculated Sir 
John Steward, clutching at the idea theme- 
that it was fully expounded to him. 
my dear Andrews, you are as well 

j love-affairs aa you tiro in those of tho 

law. But what course do you mean to adopt 1” 
“Will you be guided by mo, Sir John 5" 
asked the attorney. 


“To bo sure I to be sure I You 
ic matters so well — 11 
“Then lot us have Mr. Beverley np here at 
. .ice, He must he alone with us— the Berrants 
can wait outside the drawing-room door-and I 
daro say the windows are high enough to 
-revent an escape. Shall I ring the bell !*' 

Sir John Steward nodded an assent: 

[bell w 


given— and in a couple of 
minutes Edgar Beverley was introduced to the 
drawing-room. The Baronet strove to render 
the expression of his countenance aa sternly 
grave ns possible, as he bade the domestics 
retire but wait on the landing outside : Edgar 
advanced into the room with a dignified de- 
meanour, and took a seat some distance from 
tbc table. 

"This gentleman," said Sir John Steward, 
"is Sir. Andrews, my solicitor— and lie is 
desirous of having some little conversation 
1 with you," 

Then, as a gentleman versed in the law," at 

e observed Edgar, addressing himself to tbo 

attorney, “you will perhaps iuforrn Sir John 
Steward that it maybe dangerous to keep my 
friend Mr, Ashton any longer in tho custody of 
a set of lacqueys : for what lie has helped mo to 
’ -or rather to attempt— here this evening, 
bo justified by every principle of rectitude 




There will he no harm, Mr. Beverley, "re- 
plied the solicitor, " iu your friend remaining a 
few minuton longer in his present position, in- 
asmuch as I hope that you will both very short- 
ly go away together in freedom and in peace, 
as the result of the discourse I am about to 
hold with yon." 

" Proceed, sir,” mid Edgar, coldly, 

11 My dear air,' 1 resumed Mr. Andrew, ", with 
a hlauil nniile, 11 you cannot possibly entertain 
any animosity against me. Jf yon do, I 
sorry for it. But let ns come 'to the pc 
This document, Mr. Beverley ’—and he 1L.__ 
the deed from the table ashespnhc— “will have 
the effect, when duly signed by Sir John Stew- 
iking off the entail of his estates and 

„ Jm to bequeath them to whomsoever 

he may think fit. Yon must therefore under- 
stand that inasmuch as you will henceforth 
have no prospective interest in yonr nncte’s 
property, you become entirely dependent upon 
his bounty. But on his bobalf, I offer to secure 
you the sum of five hundred a year, on condi- 
,? ™ that yon now at unco sign n pspor which I 
, few niinuLun will draw up, to tho cflecl 
— yourcnuunce all claim and preLoneion to 
the hand of Miss Hall." 

Edgar Beverley sprang up from his seat in so 
violent an agitation than for an instant it ap- 
peared as if ho woroon tho point of inflicting 
summary chastisement upon tho person of the 
[solicitor : but the next moment restraining tho 
extreme violence of lug feelings, he darted one 
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withering glance upon his uncle, anil then flowing upon his ear. At length, at the 
addressed the attorney in the following man- expiration of abonl twenty ttinntw, Mr. 
ner:- Andrews ceaied; and Sir John Steward, 

“Yonr position, sir, as the mere hireling greedily snatching np a pen, exclaimed, "Now 
a;ent for another, secures you from the effects — nnw I will do that which is tho first step 
of my resentment. Bat hear me reject with towards cutting .w, Edgar, off for ercr-and 
acorn and indignation the hise-the infamous then shall follow tho signature of my will I 
proposal yon have made me 1 As for iccoiving Y ou have go L that deed also, Mr. Andrews— 
snything from what you have termed the “ “ ... . .. 

boanty of my uncle. I should loathe myself Sareeiy hsd the attorney answered the 
were I to condescend to such despicable mean- question In tho affirmative, when tho door waa 
ness. Bat whvn that falsely called bounty Is burst open, and Laura rushed into the room, 
offered ns the price for a love which is above all The poor girl was like one demented : her hair 
price, no words are adequate for the expression was floating a I dishevelled over her shoulders 
of my disgnst end indignation. And now I —her apparel was in disorder— it was even 
demand that I may at once he free to depart torn in two or three paces ! i in n word, her 

henco-my young companion likewise or, "bolo npp"aranco indicated the desperate 

by lieavcu ! L'lere shall lie lives lost ere lam druggie which she had made to escape from 
again overpowered 1’’ her.IwUr and the negres*. And Mrs. Oienilen 

„ T . L. , - I T ... herself sliuwed signnof her frenzied effurta to 

•■LA e . rl ’. Mr . hold llie | rrsccnted girl back: for aheeame 

Steward, rising up from his scit in a paroxysm roatling in with her uwn hair all disarranged, 

atoas? &jnzs 

■ s?sar. tva-^iass 

aye, by deed and by will I" >&* Oscnden into tho room-some of thn 

With these words, the Baronet rushed to servants, likewise, from the landing— the butler 
tho bell, which he rang violently: and on one and the other domestic who had been called 
of tho domestics on the landing hastily answer- as witnesses, sprang up from their aeals-the 
ing tbs summons, the infuriate old mnn ordered lawyer seemed stricken with dismay- and Sir 
that tho bntler and another upper-servant John Steward gave vent to a terrible irapreca- 
shonld bo desired to attend in tho drawing- tion. But Edgar Beverley, bounding forward, 
room. Edgar Bate unmoved : for though he received Lanra in Ms arras. • 
had just now demanded his liberty, yet it was "Sivemel save me I” she wildly ehrieked 
entirely on Christian’s behalf : for ho himself forth : 11 for heaven’s sake save me I 1 '— and at 


something would yet transpire in Ills favour, frightened glances over her shoulder at her 

The butler and another upper-servant speedily sister and the Degress. 

made their npp-varance ; and Sir John Steward, “ Give her up, Mr. Beverley I' 1 cried Mrs. 

(till in a towering rage, exclaimed with Oscnden, seising upon her sister. 

passionate vehemence, "1 want you to witness “No-never, never to .wk, vile profligate 

a deed— a deed which my lawyer will now wretch that you are I' 1 thnndered forth the llen- 

havo the kindness to read over — a deed-a tenant, snatching tho maiden violently from 

deed But go on, Mr. Andrews I 1 ' added the Mrs. Oscnden 'n grasp nod holding tho for- 

Baronet with an oath. uterus it were on one aide, with his upraised 

Thn lawyer saw that any further renion- right arm lie protected her from another attack, 
strance would he unavailing; and though " Dm not to lay a linger upon her I” he cried : 

after hix journey from London, ho would mneli " for I will strike indiecriminately I Yes, hr 

sooner havo Kite down to a good supper, and heaven I I wi'I strike you down, woman though 
then betaken himself to bed, he was neverthc- you be I" 

less constrained through fear of displeasing “Seize upon her 1 seize npon that obstinate 
the Karoiirt to comiueucc the muling of (hi> girl I' vociferated Sir John Steward, thus ad- 
ducmiicni. The butler and Ids fellow arrant drer-iing himself to Ms ikpcmlanlB, ami stamp- 
listened with a rorl of Taunt braildinncnlto ing his feet with rage. “A hiiudrcd guineas to 
the technical phrase?, the endless ciicuuilocu- to be divided amongst you if you do my bld- 
tions, and the labyrinthine language of the ding 1“ 

deed : the Baronet sate with an expression of “ No, no P wildly shrieked forth lanra, as 

grim gloating triumph upon Ins counte- there was a general rash towards tho spot 

nance : Edgar Bcvrrlcy was deliberating in his where she clnng so tenaciously to Edgar. 

own mind whai plan lie conld p3*<ibly adopt “ Utally my dear Sir John,' interposed Mr. 

for the rescue of Laara-and so far from listen. Andrews, " I-am afraid — " 

ing to the language of the docnmcnl which was " Silence, air P thnndered the Uironet : "ft 

being read, lie had no other sensation with is ray will that rules here I" 

regard to it than a continuous droning sound And so it did indeed too fatally seem: lor 
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what to Hora’ley'a strength, encuuberid At 
he wns too by tt e very being lie sought to de - 
fend, against the overwhelming power of num- 
bers? Resides, he was constrained to limit hie 
resistance within certain bounds for fear of in- 
joringthe now almost fainting girl ; so that in 
leas than a conple of minutes after the order 
had gone forth from the iofumte Sir John's 
lips, the lovers wore separated— Beverley was 
grain in the grasp of tho domestics— Inura in 
the power of her sister and the Degress. 

The scene in that drawing-room was now 
franght with n vivid and most varied interest. 
There atood the lieutenant, his garments torn 
—his conntcnnncB pale os death— his lips 
white nnd qnivoring— his chest heaving and 
falling with rapid panlings after the violence 
of the struggle and in tlir continued excite- 
ment of liis own agitated feelings. O.i 
the other side of the same extremity if the 
aparlmeut was Iaiii* in tho gtaap if Mrs. 
Oxenden and the negress : the poor gill had 
not absolutely swooned— but half dead with 
mingled distress and terror, she had sunli upon 
her knies, and her eye* wcio Axed in a sort of 
despairing bewilderment upon her lover. At 
the table Sir John Steward, with a diabolic 
expression of countenance, resumed the seat 
from which he had started ; and the lawyer, 


"Now,” exclaimed tbs Baronet, not heeding 
the attorney’s well-meant remonstrance, but 
giving free Tent to his vindictive rage and ilia 
rcellngo of ferocious triumph, "instead of 
having a conple or witnestes to this document 
which diainherits my nephew, wc will have n 
dozen. Loolr, Edgar ! tho pen ia in my hand 
—the ink is in the pen— the deed ia hi foie me I 
At this inatsnt yon sro mv heir— the next mo- 
ment, when my name ia signed, yon will have 
no more claim upon my pioprrty at my dcuvue 
than the voi ieat etraugcr T 

“ J)o your woise 1" ijienlatid Hi miry. 1 
call every onu to w linens that I rate uoL 
the value of the very pen which you hold, 
for all the t stales you prioress I But it is 
the safety and happinern of this injured, out- 
raged young lady — ’ 

“Ah, but she shall becnine my bride in spite 
of you I' 1 vucifcrattd Sir .lulm, who war per- 
fectly mad with rage : “ and this hand wliicli ia 
about to write the words that will have you a 
beggar, shall hold for* at the nnptial cere- 
mony P 

M Remember, Sir John, 11 exclaimed Edgar, 
“that heaven at any moment can imralyon mid 
willier the band which is at i etched forth to du 
injustice or mischief." 

" Silence, wretch ! I defy yen I" vociferated 
the furious Baronet: and again dipping the 
pen deep dawn into the ink-stand, lie was 
about to apply it to .the foot of the disinherit- 
ing document. 

But all in a moment, as lie half raised him- 


self cp from his chair to lean tho more con- 
veniently over the table, be woe seen to give a 
quick spasmodic start— the pen dropped from 
bin hand, blotting the paper with ink— bnt in 
tho twinkling of an eye the sable stains were 
mingled «ith sangnine ones: for the blood 
gushed forth from Sir John Steward's month-— 
iiia head fell heavily for an instant upon the 
table— then his balance was lost- and be sank 
backward into the nrm-clinir. Cries of horror 
burst forth: the attorney and the butler 
hastened to ivis assistance— bat he was past all 
bnman aid-in the madness of his fnry ha had 
broken a blood vessel— nnd it was a corpse that 
lay bsck in that chair 1 

' Thus ail in an instant the poor and humble 
lieutenant who was about to be disinherited— 
caatolT- persecuted and robbed of tbo maiden 
uf his devoted love, became Sir Edgar Beverley 
and the possessor of immense wealth. 


Tilt: scene was a fiightful one: the sudden 
death of Sir John Steward, following with such 
awful quickness upon wiiRt thus proved to be 
a presaging warning on bln nephew’s part, 
struck all present with a sense of heaven’s 
retribution. Edgar himself stood aghast— 
mot ionless— statue-like, though every hand 
which nn instant before was upon him, fell as 
if palsiid from its fierce rnflisn grasp upon his 
garments. Laura sprang upright us if galva- 
nized, and stood gazing for a few moments in 
wild horror upon tho scene : then with a sudden 
nnd linlf-sliiled nliriek, she averted her looks— 
•Diercil her face with her hands, as iftonhnt 
•ml .Mini- nf horror— and sank almunl 

fainting npi.n a chair. Mrs, Oiciidcn, Imlf- 
slunmil for ncailr a minute, wim Irauslixed to 
i lie spot,— lur widely- open eyes starling upon 
the hidroua scene as if she were in a fearful 
state cf somnambulism: and then, suddenly 
startled to a sense of tho change which had 
Iwen wrought "ill thu circumstances of Edgar 
Bcvei ley, she tarm.il towards her sister, mnr- 
mining, " i’or heaven’s sake forgive me, my 
denreet Lsura 1 1 

Bnt the young maiden, whoso brain was in a 
whirl, bad lost ail sense of the relationship 
subsisting helwceu them ; nnd seeing in Mrs. 
Uxemlen uolhiug more than a bitter onemy 
who a fow minutes back had been mercilessly 
upbraiding nml taunting her for hor attempted 
llight,— Hie young damsel, wc say, repulsed 
with horror the vile woman whose selfish- 
ness alone prompted a reconciliation. 

“Mrs. Oxenden fell back ntteriy discomfited; 
and Laura, obedient to a sadden impulse, 
sprang forward and was once more clasped in 
tbe arms of Edgar Beverley. Tbis time there 
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to no one who thought of separating the form the word “ Bsgone 1”— when Lure, emit' 
lovers: but still the young maiden dung to ten with commisseration for the abject ap- 
Edgar as if she were yet without a positive pearance of her lately imperious relative, mur- 
ides of safety. mured, 11 R .‘member, dearest Elgar, she is my 

Tne attorney saw that the new Baronet was sister I" 
in no condition of mind to issue such commands 11 True,” said B > verley : and then he instanta- 
as were requisite under the circumstances ; and nesusly recollected that his intended bride 
he therefore undertook that duty himself. could not with decency remain beneath that 
“TSomove the body of your late master— roof unless in the companionship of a female 
begone from the room, every one of you— let relation. “ Mre. 0 tenden,' 1 he went on to t>b- 
Mr. Ashton, who is a prisoner down-stairs, he serve, " to say lhat I forgive you, is to proolaim 
immediately liberated— tell him what has oc- as much as you can ever expect to hear from* 
corred— and show him the way hither. As for my lips : bat yon cannot suppose that friend- 
j/oi', vile wretch,’ 1 he added, turning to the ship will exist between ns. Ttsraiin here for 
negres^ “ tramp I— and if you take yourself off the present I do not connlgn your sister to 
from the mansion at once, there will be no your care -thank heaven, I am now in a posi- 
harm done.” tion to befriend and protect her : but perhaps 

Then the lawyer’s eyes settled sternly upon yon ni:l endeavour hr your attentions to atone 
Mrs. Oxenden, as if he meant to isi ue the same as much as possible for that past conduct which 
imperious advice to her : but she looked na if I will forbear from designating by terms as 
nhe were about to sink down on the oarpet in a harsh as it merits." 

fit ; and Mr. Andrews left the words unspoken. Mrs. Oienden took Laura's hand, and looked 
The commands which he had uttered, were most plaintively in her face, as if to beseech her 
however promptly obeyed: tbs Degrees dis- sympathy, her pardon, and the restoration of 
appeared in affright— the corpse of the deceased her luve bnt generous-hearted, magnanimous, 
Baronet was borne from the apartment— the as well as kindly gentle though the yonng 
document on which the blood gushed forth, maiden were, it was nevertheless impossible 
was likewise removed -the posse of domestics that she could in a moment put away from her 
withdrew— and in a few moments afterwards recollection the senee of the batter wrongs and 
Caristian Ashton entered the drawing-room. persecution that she had experienced at the 
“ Laura, dearest Liars,',' exclaimed Sir Elgar hands of her sister. 

Beverley, " give yonr hand in welcome to thie, " I will not speak a reproachful word to yon," 
my beet and dearest Lieod— the beti-g whom Bhe eaid in a low tremolons ' voice, while tears 
next to yonrself I must love the most sinerrely I trioVleddown her cheeks; “bnt as for ever 
You have yet to learn the immensity nf obliga- again being as we once were towards each 
lioD which is doe from ns both to Mr. Ash- other, I fear " 

ton I" Laura however left the retnainder.of the sen- 

The young maiden— who by this time had tence unottered ; and as she still olnng to her 
recovered a sufficiency of her self-possession, if lover's arm she was compelled to tarn away 
not of positive mental composure, to under- from her sister, because Sir Edgar Beverley at 
stand that it was not all a dream, bnt a start- the moment was about to address a few words 
ling reality— at once gave her husband to onr to Mr. Andrews. _ 

young hero, whom she then recognised as the “I bear no animosity, eir, against yon," he 
same individual that had lent his succour when said ; “ because 1 am well aware that yon have 
the accident occurred to the carriage. Chris- only peiformed yonr professional duty ; and 
tian’s countenance was exceedingly pale : for moreover I have not forgotten that yon flung 
the news of Sir John Steward'e death had in a word or two with the hope of checking . 
been communicated ae abruptly as the incident the sagave impetuosity of my decessed nnele. 
itself had occurred ; and much as he had If it suit your other engagements, 1 beg that 
loathed and abhorred the man, yet he could not you will remain here for the present, to 
remain unsusceptible of horror at his awful superintend the arrangements for the funeral, 
fatp - and to give me all requisite information with 

“Yon experience, my dear Ashton, 1 " said regard to a property which 1 have inherited bo 
Lsverlcy, “ the same feeling as myself. Iam abruptly and with which I am so little ao- 
shocked and appalled : hut it would savour of quainted.” • 

the vileet hypocrisy to profess sflliction for an The lawyer bowed an assent to the proposal ! 
.occurence which is heaven's retribution itself, and then Bald, “Dies it suit you, Sir Edgar, 
Tnia is now my mansion —and you, Ashton, are that I should issue on your behalf any iostrnc- 
i a deed a welcome guest l" lions with with reference to those varlets who 

At that instant the yonng Baronet's eyes treated yourself and yonr friend eo ronghtly?” 
settled upon Mrs. Oxenden, who was advancing "No— let nothing be ohanged an til the 
with the air of the humblest supplicant. A funeral shall have taken place,'* rejoined Sir 
Darning Indignation sprang np to his oonnte- Elgar Beverley. 

pyoce— his arm was already stretching forth to Shortly afterwaids the inmates of Verner 
bid her avaunt- hia lips were wreathing to House separated to their respective chambers; 
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and on the following morning instructions 
were given with respect to the funeral. Chris- 
tian at tho same time proceeded into Rams- 
gate, where be inqnirod for the friendly 
mountebank : and he found him at his lodging 
in the obscure court. The news of Sir John 
Steward's death had not reached tho man's 
ears ; and he could scarcely believe hie own 
senaea when he thus received the intelligence 
from oor young hero. 

“I hope, air, you do not take me for a coward," 
he said, “ that I ran away so precipitately loot 
night — ” 

“Snell is not the impression of Sir Edgar I’.c- 
verloy or myself, " interrupted our hero : 11 for 
you before your part well until you anw that 
alt was lost; and he could not expect yon to 
peril your own aafety any farther. I come to 
yon thus early, for fear lest you should ho 
thinking of n retreat from the town. Sir Edgar 
Beverley has sent yon a small testimonial of his 
gratitude : and should circnmstancrB ever trans- 
pire to render the services of a friend needful, 
you must not liesiialo to apply to the Biio- 
net-" 

With these words Christian placed a puree in 
the bands of the mountebank, and then hurried 
away. When the itinerant came to examine 
the contents of lhat purse, lie found himself 
possessed of a little fortune of twenty guineas j 
so that the whole court lang with tho jnyoan 
"huzzalil" which burst from his lips; nnd all 
the inhabitants of tho said court « i-rc in a mo- 
ment electrified aawcll as amazingly ediliedhy 
the extraordinary anlici which he began to 
perform. 

0 ir yonng hero next proceeded to the lioyal 
Hotel, where he liquidated Sir KJgar Bever- 
ley's account, and availed himself of the tempo- 
rary absence of Lhc lamllurd to critic bin own; 
for be it borne in mind that llio cenornns-Iieart- 
cd proprietor of Lha catiblishment had invited 
him to remain there aa long as lie thought lit, 
freo of all charge. Tills wan however a license 
which Christian's natural pride would not miller 
him to use : and he therefore liquidated his own 
score with lilwralily. He ordered the tranks 
to be forwarded to Venter House ; nnd having 
tbns transacted bis business in the town, ictnrn- 
ed to that mansion. Nothing more worth spe- 
cial notice oecuj red daring lhat day: and it 
was at n somewhat rally hour in tlm 
evening that tho inmates withdrew to their 
respective chambers ; for there was a general 
sense of wearincia after the varied and thril- 
ling incidents of the preceding ni^lit. 

Christian had been perhaps about half-sn- 
hour in hie own room, Rnil was yet but partially 
undressed,- for he had been sitting down to 
reflect o'n all those circumstances in which ho 
had become ao mixed up,— when the door slowly 
opened and Mrs. Oaendrn made her appear- 
anco, She had completely disapparolled herself 
of her day-costume, and was now attired in llio 
simplest mVgee? anmslin wrapper was thrown 

so loosely around her that it revealed far more 
of her really snperb neck and bosom than was 
consistent with modesty : and yet there was an 
utter abssnoe of any indication to prove a 
studied voluptuous display on' her part. In- 
deed, it all had so natural an air that it ap- 
peared as if in the excitement tf her feelings 
she bad hurriedly slipped on that muslin wrap- 
per without reference to the closing of its folds 
in decent propriety. The luxuriant masses of 
her raven hair fell in heavy tresses ,'pon her 
admirably eloping shoulders ; and the band 
which circled her wniBt just drew in tho wrap- 
per auiliciently to develops llio well-prcpor- 
tioned symmetry of her shape. Her naked 
feet had been thrust into ‘ slippers ; and her 
well-formed ankles, white and well round) d, 
but of shapely slenderness-, glanced benealh 
the skirt of her dress. Immediately upon 
making her appearance, she placed lier fore- 
finger upon her lip to enjoin silence ; nnd then 
siio dosed the door. Cnrietian's countenance 
flashed with mingled surprise and indignation : 
he was about to bid her begone, when she 
conveyi d to him that indication of silence ; 
and therefore the word to which ho was 
on the point of giving utterance remained un- 
RpoVen. 

“You are snrpriscd-priliaps yon are shock- 
ed, Mr. Ashton, at this proceeding on my 
part,” began Mrs. Pxcndon, her looks express- 
ing the most languishing entreaty as she 
accosted our young hero : “ but I beseech yon 
to hear me with patience.'' 

“It were well, madam, 1 ' he coldly responded, 

“ if yon had clioseu a move suitable lime and 
plnce for any communication which you may 
have to make me ."—and lie glanced signifi- 
ctnUy towards the door. 

“ Mr. Ashton, I am the most miserable of 
women !" qnVkly resumed Mrs. Oxendcn, wilh 
a look and toil)' of passionate entreat; . “I 
implore yon to listen In me 1" 

“ Not hci - -not now !*• oj undated Christian 
" I insist tlut j o.i leave me P 

11 1 cannot- 1 will not 1" she rejoined, as if 
.she were half frenzied, "Ever since your 
return from the lown in the forenoon, I have 
endeavonird to flod an opportunity to speak 
to you alone -li.il yon would not Blind it to 
me— yon seemed to conjecture my object and 
purposely to avoi 1 me." 

11 It may ho that I did so,” ans vered Chris- 
tiou ; “ hut if yon have really anything to say 
to me, you most postpone it to the morrow, 
when 1 will not refuse yon the opportunity. 

Bit to-night-anil here No, it is impossible 1 

—nnd you da your sauseno good, Mrs. Oxen- 
dcn, by coming to roe in such circumstances. I 
now insist that you leave me." 

She tamed away from our hero for an 
instant ns if a boat to seek the door,— when 
suddenly bending her looks upon him again, 
she said with bo peculiar an expression of 
countenance that it well suited the words she 
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uttered, “ Tes-I will^eave yon 1— but it will 
b*s to quit tbe house likewise— the sea flows at 
no great distance beneath the cliffs -and it is 
deep enough to eng alt even a miserable wo- 
man who has no longer any reason to camber 
this world with her presence P 

“ Wretched oreatnre, what do yon mean?’ 
exclaimed onr hero, clutching her by the wrist 
as ehe appeared about to retreat precipitately 
from the chamber. “ Would yon to your 
other misdeeds add the still greater one of 
suicide 1 would yon crown all yonr past iniqui- 
ties by so heinous a crime as this 1 No ! rather 
study to repent of whatsoever evil yon may 
have done ; and at least by yonr farther con- 
dnet make aneb atonement as lies in yonr 
power." 

"Eat if every ono looks coldly upon me— if 
every one seams to scorn and revile me," ex- 
claimed Mrs. Oi-nder, with a tone and look 
that Beemed to express mingled anguish and 
bitterness— “ wherefdre should I remain upon 
earth ?’ 

“That persona look coldly upon yon,” re- 
plied Christian, “ is scarcely to he wondered 
at, as yonr own conscience mast bat too faith- 
fully tell von. Eat that yon havB been reviled, 
I do not believe '* 

“Nevertheless it is trne !" interrupted Mrs. 
Oxenden vehemently. “The day which has 
jost drawn to a close, has been' for me one 
prolonged agony. If I have encountered a 
domestic npon the stairs, he has {long at me 
some tinnt— because they a’l look npon me as 
tbe instigatrix and the cause of the deceased 
Bsronet's conduct— ft conduct in which they 
were mor«, or less implicated, and which they 
knew fail well will shortly lead to their dis- 
missal. J at now the maid-servants whom I 
summoned to assist at my night toilet, flang 
insults at mo 11 

“ Can all lliia be indeed true ?" asked Chris- 
tian, with mingled astonishment and indigna- 

tlODe 

' “ It is true l" responded Mrs. Oxenden, the 
tears trickling down her cheeks, and her half- 
naked bosom heaving with convulsing sobs. 
“Oh, it is true I— and it is more than I oan 
bear 1” 

“Bat Sir Elgar Beverley replied onr hero 
quickly, “ i* ignorant of this— and not for a 
moment would ho permit it. Whatever you 
may ha vo been— whatever you may have done 
-so long as by his sanction you remain beneath 
his roof it is not for these menials . to iofful t or 
taunt yon— they who were themselvei the too 

ready instruments of their vile master 

though heaven forgive me for epeaking thus 
strongly against him now that he is gone I” 

“Can you wonder that I ara exoiled ? oan 
yon wonder that I am frenzied— that I am 
half mad?" asked Mrs. Oxenden, speaking 
with veiled ent rapidity. “ My sister looks 


displays freezing politeness, which in itself is 
worse than downright rudeness— the domestics 
taunt me— and this evening the- maid-servants 
boldly refuse to obey me : _so that well-nigh 
driven to madness, I resolved to fly to yon l 
And then too," ehe added, in a tone that sud- 
denly became soft and languishing, “ there 
was another reason '• 


the remainder of this night : I will take the 
earliest opportunity to-morrow morning to 
speak to Sir Edgar. And now leave me I" 

Kor an instant Mrs. Oxenden bit her lip 
with vexation. Sue had studiously arrayed 
herself iu that meretricious manner in t*'e 
hope of exercising tbe influence of her charmB 
npon our hero's passions : she had succeeded 
iu drawing him into conversation, and in al- 
ready remaining for ten minutea in the room, 
despite his first peremptory command that she 
should retire : it was true that he had spoken 
to her with averted countenance, and that not 
for a single instant had hie eyes lingered upon 
her voluptuously exposed charms : but still 
she had flattered herself that she had obtained 
a sufficient footing in that chamber to give 
promiee of success in the design which she had 
formed,— when all in a moment lie hud cut her 
short and onoe more peremptorily bidden her 
begone I Tims was it .that fir an inetant 
she bit her lip with vexation: but the next 
moment regaining complete contrail over her- 
self, she resolved to return to her siege-bat- 
teries and play off the artillery of her charms 
and wiles on points which she hoped would 
be more vulnerable and sensitive. - Her fi at 
sim had been to appeal to his magnanimous 
sympathy by nu exaggeration of some few 
little slights which eho had received at the 
htnds of the domestics ; and artfully cunning 
M she was, she knew that in ninety-nine 
cases on t of a hundred, for a bcaulifnl woman - 
to engage a man’s compassion was a’ready go- 
ing far towards conquering him completely. 

“ You bid me quit your chamber, Mr. Ash- 
ton," she said, “in a tone which corresponds 
but indifferently with the generosity of the re- 
marks yon had previously made, And with the 
magnanimtty of the feeling you displayed to- 
words me. Yon have heard me thus far : j ou 
must hear me on to tbe end 1“ 

“ Mrs. Oxenden, I insist upon your leaving 
me l" exclaimed Christian, in whose mind sus- 1 
piciona of a sinister purpose on her part were 
engendered by the pertinacity with which she 
lingered in his chamber. “This is most inde- 
cent— most indecorous I If you have a wo- 
man's shame or pride " 

“ Oh, now you revile and tannt me likewise— 
wretched, wretched woman tint I am I"— and 
weeping and sobbing as if her heart would 
break, she threw herself with every appearance 
of frantic distress upon the nearest chair. 

" I entreat— I conjure that yon will tranquil- 
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lias yourself I” said Christian, bewildered whe-f CHAPTER LXXVI. 

ther to giro ber credit for the most genuine 

sincerity, or to behold in her conduct the oon- Tim xeouvss. 

Urination of hie former suspicion. “These 

sounds of affliction will be heard -and what Tim chamber which onr hero had just loft, was 

will be thought " situated in a passage whence comniunioated the 

, “Oh, speak not unkindly to me P mnrmnred doors of several other sleeping-apartments, 
the wily woman : and as if quite nnoonseious which he knew to be unoccupied. Into the 
of her actions, she still fnrther disarranged her first of these did he therefore plunge : bnt be 
dress— so that nil the volnptnone contours of her closed the door wish each rapidity^ that the 
host wore completely exposed. current of air thns produced, extinguished the 


chamber— and to-morrow morning will proclaim with enflinent clearness to show him at a 
wherefore I did so I" glance that the bed was untenanted, as bo had 

“Cruel, ornel I* murmured Mm. Otendsn,— expected to find it : and he lost net a moment 
11 and I who love you madly— I who have been in locking the door, eo as to prevent the in- 
emibben with an irresistible passion— I who, not- trunion of Mrs. O.tenden. 
withstanding yonr coldness, have a heart Hint threw himself upon the bed, and began 

burns with fervour for you ’• to reflect upon everything that had juet oc- 

For a moment Christian Ashton wne so curved. That she had purposed to p'ay olf the 
completely stupefied by these words that he artillery of her wiles upon him,. and ensnare 
wiib transfixed to the spot and rendered speech- him into an amour, he could not possibly 
less. Tbo ncxlinstnnt Mrs. Oicnden’s arms donbt : and he lmd therefore no dilliculty in 
were wound about his neck she strained .conjecturing her motives, l'.ierc was her 
him to her bosom— site pressed her lips to his passion to gratify— and there were her 
cheek :and then another instant, and with an j interests to be served. At any lime and 
effort the violence of which when exercised under any circumstances, he would have loathed 
towards a female, could only be justified by the the woman who could have thus meretriciously 
peculiarity ot the circumstances, our yoong sought to throw herself into the arms of a corn- 
hero diBongnged himself from iter r in brace, para live stranger who had given her not the 
Mrs. OxendeD,— who was not to be eo easily slightest encouragement : but his abhorrence 
subdued, and who was really inspired with was unepmkbly enhanced when ho reflected that 
passion on account d the youth’s personal i it was in the lionsc of death that Mrs. Oienden 
beauty, as well as influenced by policy io her Imd thus given way to thr infi icuee of her p»s- 
endeavour to gain over Sir MJear ISevcrlotVsions and to the current of her worldly inter- 
intimato friend,— despaired not of success. Tier mle,— in a house too, beneath the roof of which 
arts and wiles were to he redoubled in order to her own innocent water was reposing- and at 
secure her triumph. Such was her Llmnght: a time when only tweuty four hour* had elnp - 
nnd falling upon her knees, she stretched forth rd since thin self-same mansion had proved ihe 
her arms towards Chrisliar, exclaiming, “Cruel scene of a frightful tragedy. Yes: our hen 
youth I Why thns spurn a woman who is experienced the deepest loathing— the inten- 
dying for you I Am I repnleive I— on the con- sent abhorrence— for that unprincipled and nn- 
trary, am I not beautiful ?’ scrupulous woman ; and lie resolved to commn- 

“ will you leave me ?" demanded Christian nicatc everything to Sir Elgar Biverlcy in the 
vehomently : for he V.aa determined that the morning. 

econ e should end that instant. lie lay thus reflecting for perhaps a quarter 

"No, no— I will not 1- ami; on cannot he eo of an hour, when he thought that he mieht jest 

cruel ■" as woll disapparel himself completely ( for he 

Oar young hero waited to hear no more : but was only half undressed) and retire to rest, 
driven almost to his wit’s end, lie snatched one This he accordingly did : but when he had eo- 
of the wax-lights from the mantel-piece and teredtlic coiinli on which he hail been previ- 
hurried from the room. Mre. (ironden—whose oiisly lying, it was a till some time crc slumber 
own sensuous temperament, vicious disposition, began to steal npnn Ids eyes. He was just in 
and long career of iramoiaiity, had hitherto thatetalo wheu the senses arc rocking them- 
rendered her ineredulons in respect to the selves — or rather sinking into the dreamy re- 
existence of virtoe io others, and who believed pose winch is the lsst stage preceding the ob- 
that at least every man was “in bis heart a livion of profound slumber : nw breathing wso 
rake" (thus reversing aa to eex Pope’s mom nr- e'ow and regular, as if be already slept corn- 
able assertion), was astounded at Chrietinn'B plelely : so that any one might imagine be did 
abrupt disappearance : and it was now her really time Bleep. And sow it was that he 
turn to remain stupefied and Iranefixedcu the became aware of some sound which, tliouth 
spot. alight, brought him back in a moment to foil 

wakefulness. He did not however move: he 
lay perfectly still- and listened. The handle 
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of the door was evidently turning i and then 
there was the sound as if some one more en- 
deavouring to push or pnll it open. Christian's 
first tbonglit was that Sirs. Oxeuden was try- 
ing the door : lint he knew full well that she 
coaid not enter- for be had locked it, as already 
observed. Hot, ah t what sound was it which 
next met hie ear f The key itself was turning 
in (he lock ; and this could not ho efl'eetod by 
any ono on the outside of the door— the indi- 
vidual most be in the room itself. He started 
up : the extremity of the chamber where the 
door was situated, was involved in almost com- 
pete obscurity : yet through the gloom he 
could distinguish some shape— a human one. 
He had no auperstituons terror: he sprang 
from the bed— there was a half-stilled cry, or 
rather shriek, from the lips of the person wliu 
endeavouring to open the dnor : at the 

j moment Christian’* hands clutched her 

garments— for she was a female ; aud she fell 
npon her knees, beseeching his mercy. Tuia 
woman was the negresj. 

11 Silenee 1" ejacalated Christian: "I will do 
you no harm, Remain quiet far a moment." 

Locking the door again, ho drew forth the 
key to prevent her escape until ho had ques- 
tioned her : and then lie proceeded to huddle 
on a portion of his clothing. 

11 Now,” he said, 11 will you tell mo what you 
(redoing here." 

“ The new master,’’ replied the negress, allud- 
ing to Sir Edgar Beverley, " or rather that 
gentleman the lawyer, who spoke far him Isst 
night, oidered me to leave the house : hut 1 1 
coold net— where was I to goi EEsides, 
I hoped ll at T should be forgiven : so I 
I concealed myself in. this room, where I 
remained all day without a morsel of food. 
I wont down stairs just now to the pnnlry 
to gel sumo : I wuin up ngsin : ljut scarce- 
ly had I been live minulvu iu the chamber. | 
when the door opened snddcnly 1 had for- 
gotten to look it as ] intended to do and 

some one malted in. The light went ont so 
quickly that I could notaeo who it was; and 
1 thought I had bclier slay quiet until who- 
ever it might ho should fall asleep. 1 fancied 
that you slept, air— and wan going to leave Ur 
chamber with as little noise as possible ” 

“■Well, well, 1 know the rest/' observed 
Christian— and then for a few moments he de- 
liberated with himself what he should do : hut 
remembering that it was impossible to turn » 
woman out of the bouw at that loot of Urn 
night— indeed, boing incapable of such an ad 
of cruelly, no matter how well it might suit I or 
deserts— he was about to tell her to seek an- 
other apartment, when the thought struck him 
that her secret presence in the mansion despite 
of Hr. .Andrews' peremptory order to quit it, 
roiirht have some ulterior motive beyond that 
which she had alioged., lie therefore said, 
“You tell me yon had nowhore to go? How 


long had yon been employed in the late Sir 
•lohn Steward's service V’ 

“About seven years,” replied the woi 

and we should observe that she spoke in broken . 
Enclish and execrable grammar— bnt we do not 
feel disposed to give any verbal representation 
of ber diction. 

“Your duties, if I guess aright," said our 
hero, “ can have been but littlo creditable to | 
yourself, considering the master whom you 
served : and such duties are always well re- 
munerated. Yon mast therefore have amassed 
gold— and yet you will endeavour to make 
believe that you arc completely pauperis , 
witliont the means of providing yourself with 
a lodging. How do you account for this in- 
consistency ? ' 

*• I do not altogether understand you,’ 1 said, 
the negrv*«. “ l am a stranger in your conn- 
irr ’ 

■* A slrauger indeed I— aud you bavo been 
seven years in Sir John Steward’s service I” 
exclaimed Christian,—' 11 a rime sufficient to 
render you familiar enough with the meat' 
of your language— and an employment wl 
wb 8 only too well calculated to enlarge your I 
experiences. Come, speak frankly : the season 
for artifice and disguise has gone by— you will 
yourself no good by attempting to deceive 

As Christian thus Epoke ho strained his eyes I 
hard to study the countenance of the negress 
iu tho gloom of that part of the chamber 
where thoy stood : but he could not distinguish 
any of.hsr features except her eyes. She re- 
mained silent ; bnt he could judge that her 
feelings were those of uneasiness, inasmuch as 
she fidgetted nervously. His formfer suspicions 


“ Now," he uiiid, ■ iiudrrstnud ine if yuu cun 
1 » ill mid he spoke with stern decision. 
You are here for no good purpose ; and if you 
do not giro me tho most satisfactory explana- 
tion, I shall taka measures to detain you for 
therestof tho night, and to-morrow you will 
ho handed over to the care of a constable. 
IX) you comprehoml iuc 1 ’ 

“ Yes, Pray let me go, sir !" said tho woman 
in n voice of ontreaty. 

" Ab I now I am more than ever convinced 


Again will I endeavour to make myself pro- 
perly uuderulood by you. Heal with me] 
frankly,— and rb much meroy shall be shown 
you ns can be displayed under such circum- 
stances as may transpire from the revelations 
you are about to make : but if on the other 
hand you persist in refusing explanations, 
then bo Dot astonished if yon find yourself 
severely treated.” 
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This speech was followed by a Biienee of near- bo contrived that there is a room the eziatsnce 
. Iy a minute— daring which the negress was of which no one suspects who does not already 
evidently deliberating with heraelf what course know that secret— and it is reached by a means 
ahe should adopt, At length she mud, hesitat- 1 of communication so cunningly ana craftily 
ingly and timidly, “ What if I waa to tell you a devised, that a person might live a dozen years 
secret— a very great secret, Mr. Ashton?" in the mansion without entertaining the 
“ Rest assured that it will be all the better remotest ides of all these mysteries.' 1 - 
for you,' 1 responded our hero. "Come— let "This sounds most strange I') said Christian, 

mo put a leading question or two. Mrs. Oaen- "How is it possible thateuch space can he 
den knows of your secret presence in the taken up inside a honse without the fact being 
house ?'' suspected t ' 

“No, sir : on my soul she docs not I" nn- " The secret room," continued the negress, 
swerod the negress emphatically. " is very long but very narrow : it is a sort of 

"She does not 7' said Christian. "Thon slip taken off the passage lengthways, on the 
why are you here ? Once for all tell me : for I next storey— the one up above, I mean. It is 
am growing impatient. This secret of your's lighted by a window in the roof ; and a very 

’ narrow stair-casc in the means of reaching it, 

" Will take a lone time to explain, sir : and The walls nro so thick, or else or well conlmed 
if yon have no patience," added the negress, by the masons who made the place, that no 

“it will be useless " one in the adjoining chambers on the ons aide, 

“ P.enty of patience if you will only come U> or in the passage on the other, could possibly 
the point,’’ interrupted our hero. " It is hr no overhear anything that took place in that 
meanB the most agreeable thing to stand here chamber. The sky-light on the roof Iirb a 

conversing in tlio dark especially," lie double casement ; and this likewise deadens all 

thought within himself, suddenly leaving off Bound from within. The whole arrangement 
speaking aloud, "as I cannot sec your black is as carious as it is clever ; for there are da- 
mage and judge of whether you nro trifling rices to maintains healthful supply of fresh 
with me or not. But come," bo ndded, again sir. In a word, the place must have cost Sir 
addressing himself audibly lo the nrgress ; John Steward a great deal of money." 

“here arc a couplo of chairs within (lie sphere "And now that you have finished the ro- 
of the moonlight : lot ue sit down and converse nmneo of yourstory,’ said Christian, who did 
—and yon shall tell mo this BocroL of your's." not believe a syllable of all that bad just 
" Well, I may aB well— indeed I rauBt under been told him though he conld not for 
all circumstances 1" muttered the negress : and the life of him conjecture why the nogrcsB 
she suffered herself to be led forward to a chair should bo devising sneb a narrative,— “ yon 
near the toilet table which atond against one of will perhaps tell me for what uses the mya- 
thc windows of the room,- Christian himself terinns room served ? ’ 
taking another, so that he exactly faefd her. " f suppose I need not inform you, sir," con- 
" Now," he said," “ I am all attention. tinued the black woman, who did not perceive 
11 Perhaps yon know, sir/’ resumed the by our hero's tone how her voracity was bus- 
negresv,— “or pcihap3 you do >io(-in which peeled, "that Sir John Steward was a very gay 
caso T must tell you— that when I first came gentleman, and that many a young girl has 
into Sir John Steward’s eervice, between seven fallen his victim ?" 

and eight years ago, the masons and brick- .. j; lmvc indco fl ^ard enough," responded 
layers wore altering and repairing this bouse. Christian, « to convince me that hero at least ' 
Sir John did not habitually live here then- you are speaking nothieg but the truth. But 
bat- chief! r in London: but I was put here, that secret apartment 11 

“Often served, sir," rejoined the negress, 
readiness and act everything to rights, as tho u MaplaMof imprisonment for some lovely 
masons wore jest finishing their work." „ V, f 

« And what an earth,” cj undated Christian, ““‘“V* D ' " * 

" has all this fa, do with your presence hero LJ.lt 

lu-night i Beware how you I rifle will, mo I ’ a Hhl iSl mw 

-i uj u.»t u . 1 . 1 . ..„u i. 

^i:3S^'.r=r^aBas!aasss 

tinui fnLTirnL “‘T* 4 C knew well enough how to drug oven tea or 

■"welUirr resumed tho black woman, -I J-* "jgl f 

must tell you that those masons and bricklayers woa t§ never be allowed to go forth until she 
wsro all sent down from London to do the „,>vf l Li. B .. 

work ; and the moment it was finished they Mm P 1,ed fflth h,a ? esir “ 

went away, liberally rewarded. And do 41 Good hearen I in this possible ? exclaimed 
wonder I— for there is a secret with the Ohristian, his incredulity vanishing, and his in- 
boose which I am now going to explain. It is I torest in the black woman’s tale becoming all 
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the more fearfully vivid as it seemed suddenly room. He speedily got opt and earns to 
to be stamped with trntbfnlneeB. summon me. I know what it meant : the 

“It is quite possible, air, because I have seen thing bad often and often happened before, 
it over and over again with my own eyes." We went down to the frost door — and reoeived 
“And perhaps, accursed hag I you yourself a beautiful, young creature from the , 
have aided in ell those black satanio villanies 7” of a couple of women and a man who had 
“There, sir I— what mercy have I to expect,' 1 carried her off by force from erase plao 
asked the trembling negress, 11 at your hands, don’t know where, and brought her dow 
. when you buret out upon me in this way V Verner House." 

“Uoon— go on,” laid Chrialieu, mastering “And those wretches, I presume, said 
hie burning indignation as well as he was able. Christian, "were the infamous agents who 
"I will interrupt you no more-if I can help pandered to Sir John Steward’s luBte, and 
it." whom lie doubtless kept continually in bis 

“ Well, sir, I must trust to your goodness," pay 7" 
col tinned the black woman. “As I have “ Just so, sir," answered the negreas. “ They 

already hinted, there has been many and many had a roriog commission, if I may use the 
a victim in that droadfnl place ; and then, term, empowering them to pick np beaaties 
when innocence turned into dishonour and wherever they could Gad them, and bring 
degradation, there was either an anxiety them straight to Verner House. Ho matter 
to screen it all on the part of the sufferer the distance, they might take post-chaiseB for 
-or else, when once lost, she accepted her hundreds of miles- they knew perfectly well 
position of ad established mistress — and that Sir Job u would pay for thorn liberally) 

when cast off, retired with a goodly pension : well as all thoir other expenses ” 

so that wbat with one way or another, “No doubt I 1 ' observed Christian. “But 

the secret of that mysterious, chamber was about this beautiful g irl of whom you 
never betrayed. And let me tell you, sir, that speaking V 

the device was infallible : for the poor victim, “ She was in a dead swoon, sir, when deliver* 
however virtuously inclined, snd however ed into our hands," answered the negrees : "for 
strenuously sho resisted at first, Always sue- it seems she had been brought a good many 
cumbed at last, when either worn out in spirit many miles— and she was worn out with fatigue 
—exhausted— half-maddued - or reduced to dev and grief. Everything was done silently and 
peralion l 1 cautiously as usual J but there was no need to 

Christian was about to give vent to another drug whatsoever refreshmento she stood in 
outburst of his feeiinga: but he controlled him- need of- for, as I tell you, she wae in a bwoou 
self, and suffered the negrei» to proceed. —and we took her right 'up to the secret 

" Of all the aervante or the house," she con- chamber. Sir .Tohn was terribly vexed " 

tinned, “myself and the woman of whom I “Vexed! And why V asked Christian, as- 
bave spokeD, alone knew Iho secret of the mys- tonhihed at such a remark. "How could he 
tenons chamber. That woman died about a be vexed 7— why was it 1" 
a year back: and thus the secret remained “Because he expected Mrs. Oxenden and her 
with me- for there was no one else in the sister next day,' replied the negress : “he meant 
establishment to whom Sir John thought fit to marry the sister, as yon already know— and 
to confide it, However, he and I sufficed to therefore the presence of the Dew beauty in 
bear np to that room any drugged and in- the secret chamber was an embarrassment and 

sensible victim ” an encombrance rather than a source of hope 

“And yon, I suppose,’ 1 said Christian, and delight.’ 1 
scarcely able to repress the indignant bitter- “ Then why did lie receive her at all T 1 asked 

ness of his feelings or prevent them from Christian, fancying that he discerned an in- 
ehowing themselves in bis accents,— “you, I consistency in the black woman’s tale, 
suppose, were the attendant upon these un for- “Because the agents who had brought her 
tunats victims of a hideous lout— you witnessed could not possibly take her back," responded 
their tears— you turned a deaf ear to their the negress and because, under those cir- 
prayers— perhaps yon used threats — But go enmstances, Sir John made np his mind that 
on, go on— and let me know to what issue your he would keep her here until after bis marriage 
narrative of abominations is tending.” , with Miss Hall, when it was to be my duty 

"A-fewdayu ago, sir,” continued the negress, to restore her to freedom,— Gret binding her 
“in the middle of the very night before Mrs. by the most fearful of oaths that she would 

I.i® 1 J .......... 11 I... «... _M.li -1— IhiS 1— 


I “You mean.' when she brought her sister appear that I risked everything by conniving 
I Laura hither 7” said Christian inquiringly. atner escape, and that Imust throw myBelf 
" Exactly so, sir. In Hie middle of that upon . her gratitude for keeping the secret. 
| night, acertain well-known signal was givep, Or if the worst should have happened, Sir 
by the pulling of .a particular bell' at' the front John could easily have gone on the Continent 
door, bnt which bell rang iu- Sir John's with his young bride Laura, whom he hoped to 
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wssess— until everything was blown over, 
-inch was the plan, Mr. Ashton : but as yon 
perceive, death has made a wonderful change 
in the house 11 

11 And the old man possessed nol his intended 
bride," remarked Christian solemnly and 
the hand of heaven itself interposed to prevent 
that hideous sacrifice. But this yonng lady of 

whom yon are speaking " 

"My tale will soon be ended/' rejoined the 
n egress. “ A few hours back I communicated 
to the young lady that when nil’ 1 -' *— ■* 1 
would restore her to freedom; am 

W4B my intention to fulfil this pr ,,- 

now— indeed I was on the point of aBcertaininf 
if the house were all quiet, when yon so and 

denlv burst into the room " 

“ This room 7" ejaculated Christian. " Then, 
it was a falsehood that you were stealing forth 
to visit the pantry to procure food 7” 

" Yes, sir-it certainly was not thB truth,' 
answered the negress ; "hut I am telling you 

all the truth now " 

"And yon must oonvinoo me of it 1" rejoined 
ir yonng hero. “ I will see this young lady— 
is shall be restored to freedom -she must be 
sde acquainted with all that has taken 
plans — " 

"I have told her, sir," interrupted the 
negress, “ that she has nothing more to fear- 
that Sir .Tolm Steward is dead-tbat a ne' 
Bironet is in possession of tho house— and _ 
offered to do everything I could to see her to 
someplace of safety, or provide her with 

wt-chaise to take her home 11 

“ And where does she live 7 and what is her 
name 7 Who is she 7" demanded Christian. 

" I know not, sir," replied the negress : 1 
miatrnata me— ahe will not give me her 

fidence— she will tell me nothing " 

“And no wonder I" observed aur hero. 
"Bit why take measures to cll'ect her egress so 
secretly from the house 7 why not, when 

John Steward was Bmitten down by the h 

of death— why not, I ask, have at onco given 
this noor persecuted ynuag lady her liberty 7 ’ 
"Ah I Mr. Ashton, 1 said the negress, "do 
)0 not understand how embittered Sir Edgar 
Beverley and that lawyer are against me?— 
and would they not have immediately s»nt me 
'to prison as the accomplice of the late Baronet 
in keeping this young lady in custody 7 So I 
thought 1 would at least get her quietly ont of 
the house— and then, to tell you the truth, I 
might shift for myself. You see how candidly 
I am Bpeaking— I hope you will take it all 
into account " 

"Yon have been a very wicked woman, 
interrupted Christian ; 11 but I do not hesitate 
to promise that you shall be suffered to depart i 
with impunity, provided that no additional 
circumstances transpin to stamp yon with .any 
deeper iniquity than, that which yon have 
confessed. Bat now let ne conclude the bnsi- 
ness as speedily as possible, Yon have yet to 


lexplain yonr presence in this room— concealed 
here all in the dark — ” 

“A few words will make yon acquainted 
with everything, sir," resumed the , negress. 
“The secret entrance to the staircase leading 
to the prison-chamber is in thefoom. I had 
jnst emerged thence at the moment when yon 
bantu; and if your candle had not to sud- 
denly gene ont, yon mnat have seen me. I 
| dared not move- 1 kept in the deep shade of 
that recess, until I fancied /bu were asleep ; 
and then endeavonred to leave the chamber 
stealthily, with the intention of hiding myself 
in some unoccupied apartment until a more 
favourable opportunity should present itself 
for the liberation of the young lady." 

" But if the secret entrance to the staircase 
is in th in room," said Christian, "why did yon 
not heat a retreat ” 

" Look, sir 1" ejaculated the negress : and 
rising from her chair, she passed towards the 
reoess to which she had jnst now alluded. 

A sharp click— evidently the action of some 
secret spring— fell upon Christian’s ear; and 
the next moment a strong light threw its rays 
into the chamber. This occurred with auch 
magical suddenness, and the hideous form of 
the negresB was so abruptly thrown ont into 
strong relief— the light itself flashed with such 
lightning celerity upon onr young hero's eyes— 
that he started and coaid scarcely repress an 
ejaculation of wonderment mingled even with 
a transient terror. He perceived that a door 
bad opened in the wall, and that on the foot of 
a staircase which was thus revealed within, ~ 


ding. It was a lamp with 
3 glass it was of mode-' 

! J *- Ml parlc 

it then 


return , 


and the nrerees had evidently left it tl 
light herself op'again on her intended 
to the secret chamber. 

“ If I had opened this door, sir," she said to 
Christian, " at the instant von bnret into tbo| 
room, you would of course have seen it ; and if 
I had done so when you were in bed, there was 
the probability of the light flashing upon yonr 
— s and awakening yon.” 

True I" observed our hero: then, having 
hastily huddled an all the rest of his garments, 
he said, " And now take that lamp and lead 
the way.” 

The negress did as she was ordered— and 
conducted Christian up a very narrow staircase, 
the walls of which were WBinscotted ; and at 
the top she halted for a moment to draw hack 
the bolt of a door covered with green baize. 
As this door swung open ontwi 

perceived that it was of great 

there was an inner door, also covered with 
baize, and which opened inward— eo that it 
was bat too evident that every precaution had 
been taken to render the secret chamber a 
veritable living tomb,— the .walls, doors, and 
skylights of which should beat back every 
sound of grief, despair, or anguish which might 
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emanate from the Him of whomsoever Sir •Tohn 
Steward’s lustful iniquity rendered a captive 
there. 

I The inner door swung open ; and tho negress, 
as she that passed into the room, eaid, 11 Tear 
not, young lady— this gentleman comes for a 
friendly purpose." 

The next instant Christian Ashton crossed 
the threshold and entered the chamber: ejscnla- 
I lions of mingled joy and astonishment borst 
from the lips of both himecif and the young 
| lady who was a captive there ; and the next 
‘ moment they were clasped in each other's arms. 
"Dearest Christian I” 

"Djarest, dearest Isebella I" 

And to both did it alt appear to hr a dream. 


CHAPTER LXXY IT. 

|hm:ri.i.a at vi:iisr.r. Hurts. 

The negress was transfixed with a perfect be- 
wilderment on thus perceiving that our hand- 
some young hero and that beautiful dark-eyed 
girl were so far from beiog strangers to each 
other that they mast be either lovers or else 
brother and sister: but by the fond endearing 
words which ' the yontli lavished npon the 
charming Isabella, the black woman was 
speedily convinced that the former suspicion 
was tho correct one— namely, that they were 
lovers. 

Isabella was dressed in deep monrning, 
which she wove fov the death of her uncle the 
Earl of Liscellea ; and though the animation 
of joy was now npon her countenance, and a 
kindred light was beaming in her swimming 
eyes, yet had Christian seen her when seated 
by herself just before she thos flew into his 
arms, lie would with pain end sorrow have 
observed that she was pale and eareworn. Oh 1 
with what raptnro did he strain her to his 
breast; and with wlrnt fond confiding love did 
the beauteous maiden receive and give hack 
bis caresses, and then cling to his arm— looking 
op with affectionate gratitude into his coun- 
tenance as that of not only her lover, but her 
delivererl 

"Dearest, dearest Isabelle, 1 ' said Christian, 
“yon have now nothing more to fear— you will 
find yourself amongst friends beneath this roof 
where hitherto yon have been in the power of 
enemies! Oh I we have much tossy to each 
other 1" 

“Yes— much, much 1" murmured the charm- 
ing girl : and Christian felt that site elinddered 
with a strong spasmodic quivering of the form 
as she clang to his arm I “ Oh ! I have suffered 
deeply, deeply, since weparted— not only here” 
—and she glanced around the secret chamber 
f which, wc should observe, was most com- 
fortably furnished, though a horrible prison 
all the same)— 11 but likewise in Condon r' 


"My poor Isabella 1” said Christian, the 
tears trickling down his cheeks— and he once 
more strained her to his breast, both the while 
totally oblivious, in the rapture of their feel- 
ings, that the horrible black woman was pre- 
sent in that chamber. " Yon stand in need of 
rest— yon will sleep sweetly, my beloved," con- 
tinned oar hero, “now that yon aro conseions 
of safety. To-morrow we will tell each other 
all that we may mutually have to impart. 
Come, dearest Isabella— tarry not another 
instant in this place whieh yon must loathe 
and abhor. Ab, yon arc hcret” ejaculated 
Cnristian, ns his eyes now suddenly settled 
upon the negress while she was abont to con- 
duct Miss Vincent from the room. 

“ The young lady will tell yon, sir," said the 
black woman, “ that I have not hern unkind to 
her." 

“ The wretch !" murmured Ia.-ihrlln, shudder- 
ing ■ Rnd then she hastily added, 11 Hut we can 
now Klford to forgive her, dear Christian— and 
r willingly admit that apart from being my 
gaoler. I have no cause of complaint against 
her. Sac promised me my liberty— but 1 dared 
not believe her : I dreaded some new treachery 

—some fresh snare indeed, I was so wretched 

—half wild, half mad— that I knew not what 
to think when she told me of her iefamoiia 
master's death, and of etrange things that had 
taken place within the walls of this house." 

"Think not of the past, my beloved," said 
Christian, pressing her fair hand in Ids own: 
11 no one can molest you now— no one will even 
think of attempting it. As for yon," he con- 
tinued, addressing himself to the negress, “ I 
promised you impnnity under certain circum- 
stances— and nothing has transpired to induce 
me to fly from my word. Remain yon in the 
liontc for the rest of the night : but perhaps 
you will do as well to take your departure a*, 
an csrly hour in the morning. I do not ask if 
yon arc possessed of funds : for one who has 
served Sir John Steward as .you have served 
him, cannot possibly fail to have a well-filled 
purse." 

Tne black woman's look showed that onr 
hero was by no means wrong io bis surmise ; 
andmattcrint some words of thanks for the 
impunity which was guaranteed her, she turned 
to descend tbeelairs. 

“ Stop I” exclaimed Christian, darting for- 
ward and holding her hack : ■' >■*, if you please, 
will lead the way for the thought had Mu-li- 
ed to his mind that there was a strong bolt to 
the exterior side of the outer door. 

" I have no interest in playing a treacherous 
pirt,” said the negress. 

Oar hero took no notice of the observation— 
hut, carrying the lamp in his hand, be con- 
ducted Isabella down tbe staircase— the negress 
following with the light which she had taken 
| from the tabic in tlic chamber. Christian 
I unlocked the door of the bedroom with which 
'the moveable panel in the wall communicate:!: 
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he conducted Isabella forth; and indicating an anotbcr-bow be had there encountered the 
unoccupied chamber, gave her the lamp at the u egress— bow she had revealed to him the 
door, pressed her hand, and instantaneously mysteries of the secret chamber— .how he had 
withdrew. The negress disappeared to some proceeded thither— and bow in the captive he 1 
other part of tho building : our hero entered had recognised one as dear '$o him as Laura 
the room where he had established his own was to Sir Edgar Beverley himself, 
temporary quarters ; and in the midst nf the 11 And here, 1 added Christian, 11 is a billet 
most delicious thoughts— thoughts nf purest, which I found in my own room just now. I 
holiest lore— a sweet sleep stole upon his think you will admit, my dear Sir Edgar, that 
eyes. no lenient terms are to be kept with a woman j 

He awoke at a very early hour in the morn- of this character— and th-t there is nothing 1 
ing ; and for some minutes could scarcely per- unmanly on iny part in disregarding her appeal 
Buado himself that the incidents of the pro- for secrecy— nothing disliononrable in showing 
ceding night were not all a dream. The panel- the letter to you." 

door, however, still stood open ; and this was a “(la the contrary, my dear Ashton," an- 
confirmation of tho reality of all those occur- awered the Haro net: "it was your duty to 
renccs. Cariosity prompted him to examine show me this letter— and for more reasons 
the door : lie discovered whero the secret spring than one. An assemblage of the most mar- 
wts situated— how it worked— and where it vellouseiicumsta' ces has rendered a being who 
had to he touched, on either tho inner or outer is so dear to you an inmate of Yerner House ; 
Bide, so as to make the door open for egress or and she shall be welcomed as a guest with all 
ingress. Then, on its being simt he could not the warmth of that friendship which is ex- 
liclp admiring with what exquisite nicety it perienccd for you. Tn her Uura will find 
was made to fit into its setting : so that mi oye, a companion and a friend: and the 
however serntiuizing, could possibly detect necessity for her infamous Rutcr'e presence 
any indication of the existence of such here, at nnee ceases. Moreover, it would 
a door. Thin anrvey being finished, mid some bo an insult tn yonrself-nnd an instill 
of bis apparel being huddled nil, be repaired Ui Miss Vincent, to bring her into contact 
to his own chamber for the sake of the coil- with a being sn degraded, so polluted, at this 
venicnco3 of the toilet. Mrs. (Hendon wan Mrs. Oxenden. Ves— she shall depart- and 
not there— lint he perceived a billet upon the within the hour! hat is passing: Come, iny 
toilet-table: it was addressed to hiniseir-and friend -we will go and give all snitable'ilireii- 
the handwriting was the beauLiful llnid one Linns for the ensurnnre of the comfort nr Miss 
nf a ludy. For an instant lie Imitated to open Vincent. 11 

it : but this indecision was quickly overruled dir E Igav's toilet was speedily finished : lie 
by the thought that as lie had made up his and our hero descended to the breakfast -par- 
mind to communicate to his friend the I'.ironet lour; and almost immediately afterwards I/inra 
everything that had occurred, lie would show made her nppearsuce. When the usual grcel- 
Sir Edgar this letter likewise, whatsoever its inga were exchanged. Sir Kigar addressed his 
contents might be, and no matter how earnest beloved in the following mxnner:— 
should be its pleadings for his forbearance, his "My dear Laura, it is with deep regret I 
silence, nnd his secrecy. hare tn inform you that fresh circumstances 

Ho accordingly opened it. tVe need not have transpired tn prove the impropriety of 
transcribe its contents: nnffice it to say that your sister remaining any longer beneath this 
they were of the nature, which our young hero roof. Fur your own reputation's Hake tbero 
had anticipated. In this billet Mrs. Oxendcn must be an immediate and complete severance 
plcndcd the strength of an irresistible passion between you both. You know me too well to 
as an crease for the conduct of the preceding suspect for an instant that I shouid act un- 
evening: she appealed to Christian whnlhcr justly or tyrannically j and yon will be Batis- 
lio did uot consider her sufficiently humiliated lied, dear Laura, with my simple assurance of 
and mortified by the rejection of her advances, tho necessity of (his step— yon will not ask 
to abstain from inflicting upon her thenddi- me for those details which would only shook 
tional pnnislimcut of exposure : she proclaimed the purity of your own feelings — ’ 
herself a wretched woman-nml finished by “ A'as, my unhappy sister I" murmured tho 
eoliciting his mercy. wiping Laura : " but I know, HJgar, that 

Christian’s toilet was speedily completed; whsi ever you do is for the best I" 
and lie repaired at onoe to Sir Eignr itover'ey's "Tliankyou, my beloved, for this assur- 
chambers. The young Baronet was close upon ones I” exclaimed the Bironet. "And now 
the termination of Ilia own toilet : und he wipe away those tears : it is nut foe ynn to be 
immediately saw that our hero had something saddened by the iniquity of othen. I No, no- 

impartant to communicate. In the fnwesi harpinc«s awaits you, Laura ” 

possible words Christian related to the wonder- 11 1 enjoy ft now," she murmurin ly added, 
ing Sir Edgar all the incidents of tho past " in all respects save on my sister’s account" ' 
night,— how Mrs. Oxenden had sought liim " And fear not," Beverley hastened to ob- 
in liia own chamber— how lie had lied to serve, "that yon will be without a suitable 
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comp-mion. Tbcre in one beneath this roof now acquainted with Lite circumstance : for it - 
who IB worthy to be yunr friond-whom you was necessary to nceonut for the sudden up- 
will regard tin ouch, and whom yon can lore, pearanco of fitiai Vincent at the house— and it 
She herself will explain wliat circumstances wan likewise Sir Edgar DuverlcyVi intention, 
brought her hither : nnd when I add that she immediately after bin marriage, to set masons 
in as dear to Mr. Ashton, as you, my Laura, and bricklayers to work in order to destroy 

arc to rac, I know Hint it is sufficient to induce that chamber nnd renovate that part of the 
you to display erery attention. Go, therefore, bouse in n becoming manner, 
to Mi's Vincent, dearest Iauri— nnd in the Elgar comprehended fall well that Christian 
meanwhile your sister will take her depar- and lssb'lla must have mnch to sav to each 
tore.’’ other. Accordingly, after breakfast, lie invited 

The young lady quitted the room ; Laura to walk with him in the garden— Mr. 
and in about five minutes the l’.ironct Andrews withdrew to the library to write some 
rang the bell to inquire, through the letters on business— nur hero nnd Miss Vincent 
medium of one of the female domestics, now found themselves alone together, 
whether Mrs. Oxenden had yet loft her “ With you, my dear < Kuhnian," said the 
chamber 1— for we should observe thst Laura young maiden, “I can have no sccrcts-and 
now no longer ocenpicd the sleeping npartment yet ] am about to epcak to you of something 
which was next to the one tenanted by her which i/ou must keep secret from all the rest 

sister. Cliristisn temporarily withdrew from or the world unlem, indeed,” she added 

the breakfast-parlour, while Sir Elgar Rever- mournfully, "yon shall he of opinion that an - 
ley had n last interview with Mrs. Oxenden. other course ought in he adopted: in which 
We need not enter into minute details of wliat ea*e I shall be influenced entirely by yon. I 
pass'd between them on the occasion. Suffice Oh I it is n dreadful subject I— nnd 1 hope 
it In say that the lady’s eyrs llsshed malignnnl dear Christian— I hope that von will decide in 
fires when she learnt that Christian had com- favour of keeping the secret I ’ 
municalcd everything to the liaronct : hut she 'Oinod heavens, my dearest Isabella I” ex- 
wns somewhat relieved from the bitterness of claimed onr hero, astonished and even Lighten- 
her vexation when he assured hrr that, for the ed-for lie saw how very pale his beloved 
sake of her innocent sister, all fnrtbrr exposure became : “ niiat terrible topic is tins to which 
would be avoided, on rondiliun that Mrs. i >xrn- you allude— which you approach with so much 
den would at once withdraw from Vcrncr Nous-’, di ffidencr— nnd over which you are so anxious 
To this she was compelled to assent : she eaw that the veil of secrecy shall lie thrown V" 
that her game had been more Ihnn plnycd out Alas, dear Christian I it is indeed a very 
—that she was irretrievably ruined in Lite painful topic," rrjoined Isabella: "but I will 
c-tinmfnn of Sir Edgar lliverley— and that it not keep you any longer in enspenae. Yon 

I tr.iri liktui-e useless to make any further at- know how my poor uncle died " 

tempt to regain .a fooling in the household. " Good < iod !' ijiculnlcd oor hero : 11 does It 
She did not ask fora parting iolcrview with nllude to his most shocking, horrible murder f 
her si'tr r : *he ki civ that it would bo inter- “ It does— alas, it does indeed 1” replied Mias 
dieted if she prtllered the request. The travel- Vincent- "And yon will be astonished— sou 
ing-earriage was ordered In lie gotten in read!- will be startlrd-aye. and horrified too- when 
ness with all possible dispatch : nnd Mrs. I speak cf the hidions, frightful mystery— 

( ixsndeu took her departure, well nigh spirit- which dors not appear to lie altogether a 
broken, and completely dsjected nr.d despond- mystery- for they accuse each oilier— 
ing. "They I Who, dearest Isabella?' 1 nsktd 

Soon after this evil-minded woman's per- Ubrialmn, in the consternation of suspense, 
craptory nnd ignominious dismissal from “Who?" echoed the young maiden. “Oh, 
Vcrncr House, Sir Edgar Heverloy and aII his that I should have to tell yon that the C'ouutcsa 
guests were assembled in the breakfast-parionr. and Adolphus— my aunt and niy eontiti— " 
Laura and Isiiiell.i had already became excel- "Impo'siblc, Isabella I" exclaimed Christian, 
lent friends : the Itironet and Christian were 11 Wliat ? the beautiful Ethel, ao amiable and so 
both delighted with the spectacle of the sisterly kind-ami the gencroua-beartcd Adolphus, who 
intimacy which circumstances had caused to conducted liiiuerlf so handsomely in favouring 

iipring un nil in a moment, as it were, between our own interviews " 

two such amiable and beautiful- beings ;— "Alan I it is an I tell yon, my dear f!h:is- 
while Mr. Andrews, the aolieitor, evidently linn," responded Iaabplln, in a tons of the 
enjoyed the society with which he now ming- deepest dejection, and with a visible shudder 
led, and which seemed, so mnch morn worthy passing through her rntire form. “ Accidint 
to occupy the splendid arnrtments of Vcrncr ono day rendered me a listener to a few 
House than the dreenned Ilaronct and Ilia in- words which pained betwoen them. 1 wns 

famous accomplice Mrs. Oxenden. No aecret entering the Ked Droning-room yon re- 

had been made of tho discovery of the mya- member, it hss a large acreen dram before 
terionn ehnmber on tho highest atorey of the the door — and I suppose Hint though al- 
mansion : every one within thoso walls was together nnintentionAl on my part, 1 must 
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have opened that door so noiselessly that they longer beneath that roof was impossible: and 
did not hear me. I was advancing into the to betray to the knowledge of justice what 
room, bnthad not at the instant let thn door I bad beard, appeared to me eqnatly oat 
escape from my hand, when I was suddenly of the question. I could not give up my own 
transfixed — Oh, Christian 1 1 wae petrified relatives to the scaffold I Ob, how strenuously 
with horror- on catching the words that wero did I endeavour to persuade myself that it wae 
uttered in low hoarse tones from the lips of all a delusion— and that my brain, fevered by 

each " recent illness and horrors, bad led me to mis- 

"The Countess and tho young Hull ’said interpret some words that liad caught ray ears. 
Christian, astounded and horror-stricken by Bnt no— it waB impossible ! As I have a'ready 
what he thus heard ; and then, as a thousand told you, Christian, those dreadful words were 
little reminiscences swept like n whirlwind in seared upon my brain as if with a red hot iron, 
upon his brain, he for the first time corapre- Hut wlnt was I to do! I did not want to let 
bended the illicit connexion which had existed the guilty ones know that I had overheard 
between the Countess of Toecellcs and Adol- them; and yet I was resolved to remain no 
phus. longer in that honsc of horror and of crime. 

"Yce— I mean that they were talking within I an far conquered ray feelings aa to appear 
the room, hidden from me by the ecrcen, ns I before them once again. It was at lunclicon- 
atao was hidden from them," continued Isabella; time. 1 had previously been ill: they noticed 
"and though their voices wcie so altered ns llial I was looking piler than ever— and no 
they spoke— Oh, so altered I yet did 1 recognise wonder I I said something about the influence 
them. And if any further proof were want- which recent horrors had exercised on my 
ing of who the speakers were, I heard them mind— I spoke of the want of change of scene 
address one another by their Christian aa well aa change of air, and the ConnLess 

names " bei self suggested that I should go into, the 

11 Good heavens t— this is dreadful," said our country for a few wceke, under the e&reof 
young hero. “But what were Lhc words Mis. Gardiner tho house-keeper. I eagerly 
which they spoke on the occasion V oiuglit at the proposition, and said that 1 would 

"Oh I I cm too faithfully repeat them," an- leave that very day. I could not look in Ilia 
awered the shuddering Isabella ; "for at the face of either of that wretched pair : I know 
very instant they were uttered, they seemed not therefore whether my words prodneed any 

to impress themselves with a poignant and peculiar effect upon them in fact I renram- 

aculeagony upon mr brain ns if scared there bored but little more, until I found myself 
with n red hot iron P ecstcd by the side of Mrs. Gardiner in the 

“This is indeed dreadful I ” said Christian, trsvelling-carrisg?." 
whose countenance wns now ns pile aa that of " And whither did you go 1" inquired Chris- 
Isabella herself. "And those words which tiau. 

they spoke " " Mrs. Gardiner's son has a small farm near 

“I will tell you," rejoined Lhc young damsel. Tunbridge in Kent ; she herself wns nnxious to 
" hord Owiond— I mean the new Karl of l.is- see him and her daughter-in-law ; and it had 
colics, said to the Countess, 1 Kshel, it is therefore been anangcdlbnt we should proceed 
useless for you to persist in this shocking thither to pass aa long a time ,na I might think 
falsehood. As I told you on a former occasion fit. My own maid was likewise in attendance 
when we spoke on the enbjeet— the first upon me. We readied our destination in the 
occasion when we met after the dreadful deed evening; and 1 fonnd that my new quarters 
—it was ywr hand that did it 1'— ‘No, Add- were established in a comfortable little homc- 
phus, ’ replied the CountcsB, in a voice as low, stead whero every attention was shown me. 
deep, and hoarse as his own, 'yon know that This was about ten days back; and 
you are giving utterance to an untruth as base therefore, you see, I bad not been there 
as it ib cowardly : it was ,yo«r Imnd tlmt took many d&Ts before I wae seized npon and 
the old man’s life, murderer tlmt you arc I'— carried oil by the wretches who brought me 
'Ho,’ rejoined Adolphus, I repeat,' Ethel, il is hither. I must tell you that an ill-looking 
you who are the murderess I"’ elderly woman had accosted me in tho morning 

"Dreadful I horrible 1" exclaimed Christian, while I was rambling by myself in the fields; 
"My poor Isabella, vour blood must have and she addressed me in a familiar style which 
curdled in your veins r I did not like. I turned indignantly away; 

"No language, dear Christian, can describe and though annoyed for the time, soon ceased 
what I felt," answered the young lady: " it to think of the incident— for, alas J dear Chris- 
was indeed dreadful and chocking! I dared not tian, I had ether and weightier subjects to 
penetrate into the room and face these two. occupy my thoughts. In tbs evening I again 
Heaven alone can tell how 1 regained my own walked oit : I did not ramble very far— but it 
chamber,, or whether my presence in that was in * secluded lane that I was proceeding, 
drawing-roomhadpaesedand undiscovered and when 1 was pounced npon by a man and a 
I unsuspected. But when alone, I reflected on couple of women— one of the fatter being she 
| the course I should adopt. To remain any who had addressed me with such familiar 
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impertinence in the forenoon. To be brief, I 
trie throat into a post-chaise which was wait- 
ing at a little distance : I fell into a deep 
swoon— and when I came back to conBcionraesa, 


which 1 hare mentioned.” 

“The wretches I" ejaculated Christian, his 
cheeks flashing with indignation : and then lie 
attained Isabella in his arms. 

" They need the most horrible momiccs,’ 
tinued the yonng damsel, “ to compel me L — 
main quiet as we passed through villages or 
towns, or stopped to change horses. I dared not 
cry ont : I feared for my life, helpless as I was 
*“ **- power of those people. I hare a re- 
in of the man once alighting at some 
place where we stopped; and I canght the 
words that he whiapeied to an inquiring land- 
lord— 'Poor creature, Bbe is mad; we are 
taking her to an asyloml' Then I swooned 
— iin, and recorered not my senses till I found 
nelf in Use chamber whence 

last night. Ob, the distrac 

thoughts— the frenzy of my feelings. 


myself in the chamber whence you delivered 
— list night. Oh, the distraction of my 
— jghta— the frenzy of my feelings, ns I 
really fancied at first that I was in a mad- 
house I Eut the Degress was there : she told 
me where I was— and assured me that if I 
would only remain qniet for a day or two, I 
should be set at freedom. And now, dear 
Christian, I have nothing more to tell 
Bat I have something to ask f 


, it is, d. 

exclaimed onr hero; “you are anxions on 
acconnt of the people at the farm, and whijt 


not tell her, dear Isabel, that yon intend 
emain here for two or three weeke until 
yonr friend Laura is married 7— for you cannot 
possibly leave her, you know, until that event 

And Christian’s eyes eloquently added that 
which hia Kps left unspoken, and which might 
have been interpreted thus;— “And you will 1 
not deprive m -of the happiness of being to- 
gether?’ 

“Lam has besought me to remain with 
iher,” murmured the bashfully blnahing 
Isabella: “and I have promised that I would 
| Bat would it hs too rnach— wonld it be too 
far imposing upon Sir Edgar Beverley’s hos- 
. pitahty, if I were to order the housekeeper 
and my maid to join am hen V 

' I" exclaimed ChristiaL, 

— Edgar— on the contrary, it will give 

him pleasure to render yonr visit here aa agree- 1 
able as possible, W t ite jour letter, dear Isabel 
—I will go end apeak to Sir Edgar at once— 
and one of hie footmen shall take the very 
next train for Tonbridge ; so that within a few 
hoars Mrs. Gardiner end the others at the 1 
fkrm will hs relieved of all anxiety concerning 
yon. Yes— for tbs sake of appearances— for 


many, many reasons, your servants must be 
where yon yourself are I - ' , 

“ Bat yon have not told me, Christian,” mid 
Isabella, with a look of -timid apprehension, as 
he was about to leave the room, “ what your 
opinion is ■ — i 
” Relative to that goilty couple ?” added o 
hero ; then, after a few moments’ -pause, ' 
Haiti, I fear (hat Lhe secret must be kopt^oi— 
they must be left to the punishment or their 
torluriug consciences. Besides, there is evi- 
dently some dreadful mystery enveloping the 


pen your note, dear Ieabel — I now go straight 
to Sir Edgar Beverley.” 

All was done as Christian had suggested. 
The Baronet was only too happy, to comply 
with any request that was made to him by his 
friend Christian, or on behalf of Laura’s 


CHAPTER LXXVIII, 

lIAKKrEACE, 

|Thb scene now changes to the mansion of the 
late Birl of Lascelles— that mansion where a 
| horrible murder had been committed a short 
time back, and whence Isabella Vmoent had 
“ ’ ‘ consternation and horror, as we have 

ird her deac-' 1 "-- ‘ *- 

m Ashton. 


It was evening— and tho Countess of Las- 
celles, dressed in deep mourning, was seated 
on a eofa in the Red Drawing-room— that 
very apartment of which Isabella had spoken. 1 
She was pale even to deadly whiteness— hag- 
gard and careworn: her sable garments and 
her snowy white oap of widowhood threw ont 
her pallor into all the ghastlier relief. There 
was the glitter of a wild and almost frenzied 
uneasiness in her eyes, as if she felt her’s to 
be a position whioh was no longer tolerable, 
hot yet as if she were utterly bewildered when 
endeavouring to make up her mind to any 
particular course of action. Oh, how different 
did she seem from that gay, beautiful, glitter- 
ing Conntess who bnt a short time hack was 
revelling in all the delights of illicit love with 
her paramour Adolphus 1 
Presently the door opened: bnt so t 

ssly did It swing upon its binges, that it 

o wonder if Ethel and Osmond had heard 
it not, when a few days previously Isabella 
entered and stood transfixed on catching the 
dreadful words that were then exchanged 
between them, Who was it that entered 
now 7 Adolphus himself— the Earl’ of Las- 
colles, ae be .bad been called since the late 




nobleman's murder. And be too was fearfully 
altered : be looked a dozen years older than 
be Teally was— his cheeks were even more 
sunken and beggar 
self : he walked wil 

as if be were enfeebled and borne , _ 

tremendous weight of care. As he appeared 
from behind the screen, Ethel gars a slight 
start : bub far stronger was that spasmodic 
shook as it was experienced inwardly. The 

n Eirl of Lascellee took a chair opposite 
r ; their looks had only met for an 
instant, and were then averted with a mutual 
and eimultaneons feeling of immense and in- 
describable horror. 

“How long is this state of things to conti- 
nue?’ asked Adolphus, at the expiration of I 
more than a minute's continued silence, and 
speaking in a voice that Bounded hollow and 
sepulchral. 

“ What mean you S' inquired Ethel ; and 
nan instant her eyes Hash loatbingly and 
abhorently upon him whom she bud once 
adored with so strong and. devouring a 
Saerion. 

“ I mean, Eihel," answered the young Earl, 

1 that we are leading a life which is breaking 
our hearts and hurrying ns to the gravo— that 
the domeBticB of the household will not mnch 
longer entertain the belief that it is alUietion 
fur the lost one that is devouring ns-and that 
all this is produced by your obstinacy 1 1'or 
if you would not confess, I would pardon 

you yes, by Leaven I wonld pardon you, 

although we should separate the next mo- 
entl" 

“Coward, thus to persecute a helpless wo 
an 1” exclaimed Ethel. "Jt is for you to 
oonfess— then I will pardon you— and as you 
have said, we will separate on the instant. Do 
you imagine that even if by thus haunting 
me like a ghost, you drive me mad, and elicit 
from me in my frenzy the avowal of a crime 
which I did nui commit,— do yon imagine, 1 
aek, that if you were thns to succeed in yonr 
diabolic purpose, yon will deceive that heaven 
whoeeeye penetrates into the secret recesses 
of yonr heart ? Are yon so insensate as to 
suppose that yon can virtually nnd actually 
shift the burthen of the crime from your own 
coneoience and hnrl it upon mine V' 

“Enough, Ethel 1” exclaimed Adolphus fierce- 
ly : “ it is I who ought to put all these ques- 
tions to you. Why do yon remain hers to 
’"innt me ?’ 

“I will remain here,” answered the Conn- 
ies, “until I shall have compelled yon to 
admit yonr horrible guilt to mel” 

I “And I will remain here, 11 rejoined the 
young Earl, “ until I hare brought a vile 
woman, to reason 1" 

“ This is abominable 1" cried Ibo Uoontess, 
her ashy lips quivering with rage. “The 
world never saw such dastard conduct— such a I 
oruel, hitter persecution I” 


“ Ah, I may retort the same l 1 ' said Adolphus , 
bitterly. “ Eat listen, Ethel I Yonr conduct is 
most insensate— it will inevitably lend to 
suspicion- circumstances will enmesh yon- 
yon will be proved the murderess—" 

“ No -it ie you," she ejaculated, “who will 
be proved the marderer— and you who will 
safer accordingly 1 Think you nut that Isa- 
bella suspected something when she insisted on 

leaving the house so suddenly " 

“ Yes-sbe suspected something," inter- 
rupted Adolphus | “ but it woo against your- 
self that her misgiviogs rested. The result of 
yonr obstinacy, yon perceive, has already 
developed itself : that poor girl has gone mod 
-there can he no doubt of it- and she has 

fed from the farm in Kent ” 

“ Yes : bnt whatever may happen to her," 
interjeoted Ethel, " must he charged at your 
door. Once- once feral), confess! It is only 
that the confession has to he made— it 
ever pass my lips : tyut how different will 
be the terms on which we .Bhall thereafter 
Btand: You will reoeive my forgiveness, 
though everything olso will be at an end 
between us— our minds will recover a certain 
calm- as much calmness as they can ever hope 
to experience in this world— wo shall separate j 
—and those circumstances which are now cal- 
culated to excilo suspicion and eventually to 
fix the crime upon you, will cease and have an 


avagefe 
dost ad 


can anticipate what was about to be uttered 
from my lips. Come, Ethel, confeso-for 
heaven’s sake confess I” 

The Countess made a gesture of acorn and 
contempt, blended likewise with abhorrence— 
bnt said nothing. 

“ Yon do not probably know," resumed the 
yonng Eerl of Lascelles, « how serious matters 
are growing. There is MakepBaoe— too wall 
acquainted with all that weakness into wbioh 
love betrayed yon and me,— Makepeace who 
succoured and who screened ns,— there fa 
this name, I repeat, Ethel, flinging his 
furtive looks of suspicion upon you — " 

“Indeed, AdolphuB I " interrupted the Conn- 
tees, “I was thinking of giving you the same 
warning, in the hope that it wonld lead you 
to put an end at once to this frightful state 
of existence for us both ;for I can assure you 
that it is upon yon the suspicious looks of 
Makepeace are furtively thrown. " 

“Ethel, you will drive me mad I" exclaimed 
Adoljihn^ starting up* from bis seat. One 

"One world, Adolphusl" and the Oonntess, 
starting np at the same time, confronted the 
young nobleman— lately her paramour— now 
**■* objoct of Tier bittereet aversion. 



They gazed eaoh other with a strange fixity —there is something even in your look at this 
of look— as if each moment expected the very moment — " 

eyes of the other to quel and ho downcast— au “Weil, my lord," interrupted Makepeace, 
if each wondered that it was not ao ; and then not merely recovering hie effrontery, Bat 
each withdrawing thoee regards as if by evidently becoming more and more inclined 
simultaneous and tacit consent,— Ethel re- to throw off tho meek completely— “and 
earned her eeat upon the sofa.— Adolphus what if 1 think it high’ time your lordship 
turned npon his heel, and quitted the room should do something for me! what if 1 
with a quicker step than when he had entered mean to demand that which you had not the 
it- - generosity to offer met 11 

He opened the door somewhat abruptly: "Speak your wishes," said the Earl of. Las- 
and he beheld a person eliding away aoroas cclles, still with an outward appearance of 
the landing, as if from the vicinage of that cold and haughty dignity, whatever he might 
door where he might have been listening, have inwardly felt. 

lm said in a low wbo had U before looked a. if he had 

i, y iar^igia i 5L “ 

& Fir ^ss^cSSBS 

A* 4 . ■ ‘ hil > k «<■ worLh vrhile to dissemble, al ] i ] )ave done to serve yon when yon were 
«Tf ™ ! ^at 0rt ,n . ,3epenae 2 t manner ' Lord Osmond— how winked at your pranks 
JnnL. r !£?*“?, ” „ w ° fivo * tcn with tho old Earl's wife-how f told lies to 

0 Thp l“'.^f (i «■ u screen you-and considering also what I oonld 

The Lari of Luoelles was about to iling the teI [ if f abuse* about the very drcuniBtances 
fnsZtZ*E [««? ««“ m a chaslieement for his that changed your title from simple L^rd 
Mk hn?lW » r iL hB Oamond to the grand one of Earl ofLaecelles 

n n l»# n, ’ f d fll ’ d - . T ' 0,l0w , rac ''" -1 think that if your lordship waa to write 


The Earl of Lvoellee waa about to Uing the tell if 1 chose, about the very droumstancee 
^ ro “ hlm f a chastisement for his that changed your title from simple^rd 
Mk hn?lW » r iL hB ‘"A,' 30 '' 3 Oimoud to the grand one of Earl of Lascelles 

??«»# n, ’ f d fll ’ d > . T o,low , ra£ ''" -1 think thnt if your lordship waa to write 
Ho led the way towarda bis own chamber- me a ct^o f or ten thousand pounds, von 

Md™andl™tino n SfdSrfu ^ tFWerw w <" lld onl y ta doits B wbftt «» felr » d IV 
■ed i and locking the door of that ante-room, u „d or the circumstances." 
the young Earl of Lascelles was tolerably well “ ei circumstances, 

assured there could he no listeners to what- At the commencement of tbia epeeeh on die 
soever was about to take place. To convince P art o{ the ln8o)ent the young nobleman 
himself, however, completely upon the point, experienced the utmost difliculty in preventing 
he looked . behind all 1 lie dtuperieu ifl his bed- hlIM 1 df from striking Makepeace down npon „ 
room ; and having done this, he turned towards tb « ! loor - At the allusion to the oiroumatsncea 
Makepeace, saying, "And now what is it?" of hh amour with the Countess, the blood of 
" Why -does your lordship take all Lbese Adolphus tingled in every vein, and a urimson 
precautions," asked the valet-“loeking doors, Bush mantled on bis previously pale cheeks. 

looking behind curtains ” But when Makepeace bo darkly and omnia- 

“Because," interrupted the Earl of Lascelles hinUd at the murder of the old Earl, 

-and he spoke with a kind of haughty com- Adolphus suddenly became palo as death— 
posure— < » something tells me that you are l "? bloo “ appeared to stagnate into ice in his 
about to address me on a delicate topic." veins- aud he quivered visibly. 

"What topic, my loiil?” asked Makepeace, "Ah I” he muttered, "it is as I feared— but 
8 B ™|I5 fixedly upon his master’s countenance. I was resolved to ascertain I You have been 
' - I was insensate enough,” rejoined playing the eavesdropper— you have been 

thm Earl, speaking as it were between his listening to-night at the door of the Bed 
teeth which were nearly dose set, “to suffer Drawing-room?” 

yon to become acquainted with that love " And what if I have!" demanded Make- 
which subneted between myself and the peace, with dogged brutality of tone and look. 
Countea« , _ I little suspected tint you would "What I heart! there, only confirmed my 


22U tee mysteries, 

interrupted Makepeace, “would scarcely h*si. 
tate to take that father's life 1 ’ 

“ AU thought Adolphus to himself, “he 
does not, then, Know the terrific srcret of my 
birth I— he does not suspect that Ethel is not 
my mother-in-law, and that the old Ewl was 
ml my father 1 1 

“Gome, my lord, what are you thinking of ! ’ 
demanded the valet: “your lips more hot say 
nothing. Let us cut all this short. You sec 
that I know everything. Who had better 
reasons than you to make away with the poor 
old man jast as he was on the very point of 
sending you abroad ?" 

“Makepeace. I swear that I am innocent!" 
eiciaimed Adolphus vehemently. 

“ Your lordship woold have some difficulty 
returned the valet, with a sneer, " in persuad- 
ing a jury or in making the House of Lords 
believe yonr innocence," 

“But you have not overheard me confess 
guilt J" cried Adolphes. "3Sol— in all yonr 
listenings, you can have heard nothing but 
denial on my part 1" 

“ Bnt I have beard the Goootess accnse your 
lordship of it a dozen times within the last 
hour," rejoined Makepeace. “In abort, you 
accused ealh other : and therefore if I said the 
word, yon would both have to go and pit yonr 
averments against one anothrr elsewhere." 

The Earl of Lwcellea was frightfully con- 
vinced of the truth of all this : bis pale conntc- 
nance again became ghastlier atill— again too 
did he tremble visibly, as he thought within 
himself, “The exposure woold be hideous- 
horrible 1 and one at least would he sure to go 
to the scaffold 1” 

"How, my lord, whRt ia your dcciaon?" 
asked Makepeace, who saw that the victory 
was hie own. 

“ If I give you this money,"’ waa the Earl of 
Laecellea' answer, “ you most not for a moment 
think it ia a bribe for yonr silence with respect 
to a terrible crime of which I am incapable: 
but it shall be given to yon to save the 
honour of a lady from exposure. You shall 
have the amount- hut on condition that 
yon henceforth and for ever leave mo un- 
molested 1" 

“That is a bargain, my loid," replied Make- 
peace, who knew peifectly well that it leeted 
with hie own goodwill and pleasure whether 
he should adhero to it in future years, 

“Jlnt," continued the Bari of I.uccllev, 11 two 
or three dajs may elapse before I shall be 
enabled to place the amount in yonr hands: 
for as yet, is you may have seen, I have had 
neither heart nor spirit to take any otepe to 
pnt myself in poesrssion of my late father’s 
property; and though hie undisputed heir," 
-and the ycnog nobleman looked hard in the 
valet's face, as he thus spoke, to assure himself 
that the terrific seeiet of lus bin fa waa indeed 
unsuspected— and the result of the survey 
waa at least on this point altogether satie- 

factory,—' 1 and though my late father's un- 
disputed heir," he continued, “yet atill there 
are certain little legal formalities to be 
fufilled. But I will set abont them to- 
morrow j and I repeat in two or three dayB 

"There is no hnrry for a diy.ortwo,my 
lord," anewered Makepeace, "provided the 
bargain is to be considered as good as settled, 
and yon will not fly off from it, " 

“I will not," returned Adolphus, “And 
now leave me. I shall remain here in my own 
chamber for the rest of the evening. Yon may 
tell Walter"— thus alluding to his principal 
body servant— 1 " that I shall not require his 
services to night." 

“Very good, my lord,” answered Make- 
peace, wbo, now that hie object waa gained, 
at once relapsed into that servile civility ol 
tone, look, and manner, which wae habitual 
with him: and bowing low, he issued from 
the nobleman’s presence,— doubtless chnokling 
inwardly at the apparent success of hia scheme 
of extortion. 

As for the Earl of Lascelles himself, it may 
easily be conceived that he was left in a state 
of mind scarcely to be envied by even a felon 
lying coder sentence of death in a condemned 
cell. 

Makepeace, on closing the door of the Ante- 
chamber behind him, heard the key turn 
again violently in the lock ; and he knew 
therefore that the young nobleman wae in a 
condition of fearful excitement. 

'• Ah 1 he will remain there for all the rest of 
the evening," tbaught^Makepeace to himself: 
"he will not issue thence till the morning. 
Well, then, eo ranch the better 1 It affords "me 
the opportunity to carry out that other project 
which I had In view." 

With thcsB words musingly spoken to him- 
self, Makepeace entered the Bed Drawing- 
room, where Lhe Countess of Lascelles was 
seated. She did not immediately hear him ; 
and when he passed round the end of the 
screen into her presence, she thought fora 
moment that it was Adolphus returning to 
speak to her. Bet upon perceiving that it was 
ber late boBband's confidential valet, and that 
be advanced into the room with an air some- 
what different from that whioh be habitually 
wore— an air that, was in a certain res- 
pect strange, though she could not exaotly 
define to herself bow it was time singular,— 
Ethel started, and a feeling seized upon her 
sending a chill to her heart like a presenti- 
ment of evil. He approached nearer to the 
eofa on which she was half-reclining at the 
instant he entered— but "where, npon perceiving 
who the individual was, she at once raised 
heiself up to a sitting posture. 

“Pardon me, tuy lady," said Makepeace, 
“ but 1 wish to be vc a few words' conversation 
with you and neither the tone of hia voice 
norths expression of bis countenance waBBOj 
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completely respectful u it- was wont to be, she nearly sank back, overcome by Uie weight 
though it could not be pronounced downright of those frightful apprehensions which seised 
uncivil. open her. 

"A few words' conversation with me f said “ I mean this, my lady/ responded the valet, 
the Countess of Laecelles and though the whose hardihood grew greater as he perceived 
worst misgiving relative to something wrong that his intended victim's misgivings increased: 
emote her heart at the time, she nevertheless 11 1 know of jour amour with the young Esrl— . 
asserted by her tone acd'm&nner the dignity I mean when he wan Lord Osmond— 1 * 
of her sex and rank, and drew herself up with The wretched Countess moaned deeply and 
the air of a well-bred and high-born lady who covered her face with her hands ; for she was 
ia offended. only too well aware of the fatal troth of the 

“Tea— I said what I mean," replied Make- valet's words:— and never did woman ex- 
peace, who was inspired by his suceeBS with the perience a more bitter chastisement for a frailty 
young Earl to be more or less prepared to earry of which she had been guilty, nor more pro- 
matters with a tolerable high hand towards the foondly regret the comparative levity with 
Counteee. “ Your ladyship and I mnat have a which Rt the time she had treated the fact that 

little diieoursB together " circumstances had compelled her paramour 

'“If it be relative to the affairs of the house- Adolpus to make a confidant of this man and 
hold,*' interrupted Ethel, now choosing to play to invoke his succour in throwing the old Earl 
the put 'of not seeming to understand what off the scent. 

was addressed to her, “you must speak to his “Yes, my lady," continued Makepeace, “I 
lordship : for as you are aware, I am no longer know of your amour with the young nobleman ; 
the mistress here, unless it bo upon suffer- but Ihatw almost nothing in. comparison with 
ance." something else .that I also know 1 There is 

“ What I have to say to yonr ladyship," ex- however no necessity to make fifty words of 
claimed Makepeace, growing bolder and bolder, what may be told In five ; and therefore 1 may 
or rather displaying more and more hardihood as well at once explain to your ladyship that 
and effrontery, " has nothing to do with house- all the time you were speaking with his lord- 
hold matters, nor his lordship, nor anybody ship jast now, my ear was faBt fixed against 
else except yonr ladyship and me.’’ the key-hole, add so I lost not a single word?’ 

Ethel’s eyes flashed fire, and the colour went Again djd the Countess moan ; for all in an 
and came in quick transitions upon her counts- instant did whatsoever had taken place be- 
nance. For an instant, however, the thought tween Adolphus and herself flash back to her 
struck her that Makepeace might be tipsy ; memory. But suddenly raising her eyes, she 
and she gazed upon him searcbingly and appeared to regain a certain degree of oom- 
scrutinfzingly for a few moments : but though posnre— or at least of mental fortitude— as she 
a sinister light did indeed Bbinein his eyes, said, " You heard me ssy nothing, Makepeace, 
it was not that of intoxication— it was the which justifies you in treating me in a manner 
devouring'glow of passion and desire. Ethel so outrageously disretptciful. ’ 
could not poaeibly fail .to comprehend 1 On the contrary,' 1 ntoittd ihe valet, “I 

it: a burning blush suffused her conute- beard bis lordship accuse you of a ciime 

nance— she quivered with rage, and with a “ Silence I— enough, enough I 1 ’ ejaculated 
sense of indignity, of outrage, and of intuit— Ethel. “ What is it that you require? Gold? 

.to whioh feelings aha however dared not give If so, name the sum Bnt, Ah I think not 

as full and complete an expression at her for a minute that it is because 1 am really 

tortured feelings prompted. At the same time guilty No I criminal though I have been 

she oould not altogether subdue the violence of in other respects But, my God) to have 

her emotions ; and she mid half angrily and thus to speak in the presence of a menial I 
half in remonstrance, “Makepeace, something said the Connteaa suddenly turning aside 
strange has come over you— you- are forget- and murmuring these few last word# to herself: 
ting yourself— I do not understand this con- " it is dreadful— dreadful I" 
duet on your part 1" “Go'.d?No— I need not gold— at least not 

“The explanation will bs soon given, my yet from ^ou.'"—anfl here Makepeace suddenly 
lady,' he rejoined ; “and I already see by your lowered his own voice to an under tone : then 
looks that you are not very far ofi from under- again speaking aloud, he added, “No, my lady 
standing it. You need not glance uneasily —it might be gold that I want from yonr hands, 
around— no one will come in— hia lordship baa Look yon 1 we are here alone together— no one 
just retired for the night— he told me that he overhears ns— and therefore I may as well tell 
had. You and I have got all the discourse to you — 

ourselves ; and when I tell' yonr lordship that “ What ?'' ejaculated Ethel, with a faalf-ebriek 
with a single word I can blow your honour, as Bhe sank back in affright from the bold in- 
fame, name, position, safety, and everything solent looks which the valet bent upon "her ae 
else to atoms — he leaned partially towards her. “ For heaven's 
“Malcepeaoe, what tneau yon?' ejscolated sake be qmok, and let this scene end I’’ . 
Ethel, with a strong spasmodic) start ; and then I “ It is nearly finished,” rejoined Makepeace 
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"so far as I am concerned: it will be your but be was in hi* heart naturally a- coward- 
fault if it is prolonged. In one word, then you his craven spirit was not altogether superseded 
are the handsomest of women -and if to-night, by the hardihood of his villany— and he had 
when all the house ia quiet, yon bear a gentle already gone br far ae at the present time 

tap at your chamber-door " he dared go. He felt -that .his triumph was 

The word “ Monster !" came up to the very ensured for the appointment just given by 

tip of the Countess of LasceDes’ tonguc-but the Countess; and after a yw moments' 

she could not give utterance to it : for though hesitation, be nodded significantly and issued 
she had expected some insolent avowal or from the room. 

overture of this sort, yet nevertheless now "Good heavens 1" thought the miserable 
when it was made, it struck her as heavy a Countess to hernelf, as elm-heard the door olose 
blow ae if it were perfectly unanticipated, behind him: " ie it come to this and she 
She was Beized with constornation and dis- wrung her hands in despair, 
may; and she sate gazing with wild staring 

eyes upon the valet, — — 

"Yea-now your ladyship understands my 
meaning," lie went on to say, with the nir of CHAPTER LXXIX. 

one who felt he bad only to dlclato his owu 

terms in order to obtain them; "and I need Tin; n.iTHk 

not toll your ladyship that everything must 

he kept secret between yon and me. Of course It was about eleven o'clock at night when the 
you will bo silent for your own sake ; and Countess of Liscelles issued from her own bed- 
yonr lordehip need not bcRfrnid that before chamber and advanced into the passage with a 
my lord or any of the servant* I shall betray taper in her hand. She was completely dreaeed, 
what takes place, by any familiarity on juy just the same as when she had retired from the 
part." drawing-room half an lionr previously : for she 

Ethel groaned inwardly : »be saw how com- had dispensed with the attendance of her tire- 
pletrly she was in the villain's power : for she women nn snmo plea or another. Sho had made 
thought to lieraclf, “ If hy imposition nr re. np her mind how to net : nbe pnrposed to see' 
sistance nn my part lie is driven to n vindio- the 1'irl of f.-.sccllcs and tell him everything 
tive course, there ie at least oim who will go to that had occurred, At lint it was her intoh- 
the scaffold I"— and this was in the eame sense Linn to put off this proceeding nntii the morrow : 
as what the youug Karl nf i/iscellea had him- lint then she recollected from Makepeace's 
self thought liaif-an-honr previously. eavesdropping, how dangerous it was to dis- 

1 *-it all in an instant it fUshod to Ethel's course with Adolphus on particular uubjects 
mind that if she could only gain a reprieve— when the domestics of the establishment were 
if in the desperation of her circumstance she ahont during the day-time ; and moreover she 
could only seenre twenty-four hours delay— felt that it wouid he uttorly impossible for her 
something might turn up-some plan might to seek her couch nntii she had unbnrthcned 
he hit upon to release herself from the terrible her mind to him who was so recently her 
persecutions of this wretch: dr at nil even La paramour. 

sho should have time to ilee away for ever from Pale as death was the Countess of Iiascclles 
the metropolis, or even from England itself. ns she threaded the passage : the light playing 
"I understand you, Makepeace," she asid, upon her conutcnaoce gave it an additional 
in ft low deep voice :" but all this has come so wannesa-aud with the corpse-like face, nnd 
suddenly upon me- I am so ill -so very ill dress'd in her sable garb, she looked like some 
—that if yon would have merev- if you would restless visitant from another world. 

only give mo a few hours to reflect Yes, I She tapped gently at the door of the young. 

am sure you will ' -yon know that a woman, Earl's unite of apartments : site knew there 
unless utterly depraved, cannot abandon her- was no danger of being overheard by any other 

self to a man all in an instant " inmate of the house— for the sleeping-chambers 

"She really takes itaomowhat belter Ilian I of thodomesticB were ail at a distance— and 
thought," said Makepeace to himself: "and Isabella Vincent, be it recollected, was not at 

perhaps it would he ae well " the mansion. At first Ethel's summons elicited 

" Oh, I aoo that you will grant my prayer," no response: she knocked again— then she 
she exclaimed, clasping her hands entreatingly : heard rapid footsteps approaching through the 
“yes, you will grant my prayerl Xot another aote-chamher-and the voice of Adolphue de- 
word need pass between us, neither this even- mended curtly, “ Who is there?’ 
ing nor during the day to-morrow- — But to- "ItisT," responded Ethel: “nnd it ie of 
morrow night, between eleven and twelve vital consequence that we sbonld have a few 
o’clock— when the house is nil quiet— And words together.” 

now loavo me I” ehe abruptly added. There was a dead silence of several moments 

Makepeace was somewhat inclined to insist on the other Bide of the door, ob if Adolphns 
upon the achievement of his hoped-for conquest were deliberating with himeelf whether he 
at the early period he had originally named ; should open it or not : then suddenly Ethel 




THE MYSTERIES. 


320 


heard a key turn in the lock— the door opened 
—alio passed into the ante-chamber, and found 
the young Etrl still completely dressed : for 
no more than herself was he as yet able to 
court repose in bed. 

“Ethel, what means this !" he asked, haring 
closed the door after she had entered : and 
then he sort eyed her attentively for several 
instants. “Surely it is not a revival of love," 
he added bitterly, "which has brought you 
hither 3" 

"A truce to levity I" Mid the Countess. 
"Thine* have come to snob a pass that they 
are driving me to distractinn 1 Vo will not 
again enter npon accusation and recrimi- 
nation — '' 

“ All ! then you are come to confess 7" ejacu- 
lated the young Etrl : "and I thank Clod that 
it is sop 

"Hire yon toko the name of Cod thus in 
vain 3 ' asked Ethel, with a voice nod look of 
solemn reproach. " ( ) Adolphns— " 

" Ve«,” interrupted the Earl. " I darr appeal 
to mv Maker to attest my vuw of innocence in 
re*pcct to (hat crime. 1 ’ 

"Oh, hear me,’’ Almighty Cod I' 1 said the 
Canntess, slowly sinking npon her knees, and 
raising lier hands upward with an air of most 
solemn adjuration,— " hear me while I pro- 
claim my innocence of that dreadfnl deed • and 
let thy thunderbolt .*» 

“Ethel, Ethel I for heaven's sake,' 1 exclaimed 
Adolphus, in horror-stricken dismay, " invoke 
not a eliastisc in ent which may perlmps he only 
too sorely hurled down npon your head I" 

" Silence 1 interrupt me not !'' responded the 
i 'unntess. " Hut listen while 1 rill heaven’s 
'hnnderhnlt In smite me dead at yonr feet if 1 
am giving nlterance to a falsehood 1" 

" What docs this mean 3 wlist fan it mean 3" 
exclaimed the young Eirl, in nn alrnoit 
stop: fled astonishment. "There is Rn air of 

dne-rity about yon sincerity too in yonr 

words " 

"Yes, sincerity," added the Countess with 
the same solemn emphsais aa before, 11 bertum- 
I am speaking the troth I You fitfl it as I intin 
it. fiook nl me, Adolphus I jfave I the air of 
i gnilly woman 3*'— nnd rising op from her 
kneeaas she thus spoke, she regarded him 
steadily in the face. " Hat yon, 0 Adolphus I 
I conjure you " 

"Nay, observe 1" ho inlerrnpted her; and 
now his own look, manner, and voice were 
replete with a solemn sense of pwe ; “ Ihnt 
same vow which you have taken, do 1 dare 
repeal and ho sank down upon Ids knees 
at the same time. 

“Adolphns," cried the Countess, "add not 

^"^sSenca":" he exclaimed, in a tone which 
made her atop short suddenly: and starting 
hack a pace or two she became transfixed to the 
spot. 

• Tha Adolphus repeated in Bolomn r V ermont 


of his own innocence, that same oath which 
sho had taken in respect to herself: and Bhe 
heard and looked on in silence, lie rose up 
from his suppliant posture : he gazed upon 
him in n similar manner. 

"Would yon swear that oath upon the 
Bible?" he nl length asked nnd still more 
searching was hi* gaze, as if to penetrate into 
the nethermost depths of her sonl. 

“ I could repeal that oath upon the Bible," 
she answered : and though her countenance 
continued deadly pale, yet washer look firm- 
q uniling not for a signlc moment. "But would 
you?’ 

11 Yes I" Behold me P ejaculated Adolphus : 
and hastening to a hcok-akclf he took down a 
copy of the sacred volume. 

“ Then let ns Bwear 1" said Ethel. " But if 
the deed lie not between as two " 

"••h, if it did not," exclaimed Adolphns, 
quivering with the strength ef his emotions, 
—"if we could only convince each other that 

it did not Bat, Ah'. Ethel, there is one 

test— and, alas I alas I I fesr that vou could 
not bring yocraelfl” 

“Still tnapieiftnn ngainel me 7” mid the 
f’ountrsa : "nnd I who, more (onerous, was 
beginning to have faith in yon nnd to believe 
that we had both hitherto been the victims 
of some horrible mystery— same hideous crime 

R (rated by another I Hut enough 1 What 
is test 3 Thrre is no ordeal Hint I will 
flinch from encountering to convince von of 
my innocence ! lint, alas I Adolphns— " 
Suspicion* now in yonr turn ha ijacn- 
latcd: then in a solemn voire, and with a 
corresponding look, lie said, » Would yon ac- 
company me, Ethel, to the rhsinhcr in which 
llm deed itseir vrs perpetrated 7 would yon 
stand with ms by the side of the cmicli on 
which the mnrdcml victim lay— wonld yon 
plRceyour hand upon the very pillow which 
whs pressed by the head- wonld yon in the 
other hand grasp the holy volume nnd then 
awear " 

" Ye*/’ interrupted Ethel, " 1 would do all 
that ! But yon, Adolphus—" 

“ And 1 likewise I" responded (he young 
Earl. "Truly (here must have been some 
hideous, horrible mistake: for surely, surely 

inch dread perjury " 

"I am incapable of it I" ejaculated Ethel. 
“Of what need to perjure myself to iron 1 
Would it not be the most unnecessary of 
crimes 7 ; 

"Yea -and on my part the same 1 ' replied' 
Adolphus : " the moat unnecsasnry of crimes 1 
I know not how ft is, but an Mm hnr spuing 
up in my mind, that wn perhaps have bei-n 
too harsh to each oilier each too quick in . 
arriving at a conclusion I But, On I if it were ' 

eo Hut, no, no ! it is impossible ’-the deed j 

must Ho between us two— and T know thnt for 
myself ■ 
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"And I know likewise for myself," ejacu- acquainted witb the fact, could for an inatant 
lated Ethel, warmly and impatiently, "that Hare snspected that any snoh foal orime had 

" bnt eaddenly curbing her returning been perpetrated there. I 

anger, she added in a solemn tono, “ Come, let " And I too shuddered for an instant, 1 ' said 
ns do as yon hare said— let ns proceed to the Adolphu9, “and for the same reason I Can yon I 
chamber where the terrible deed look place : depict to yourself, Ethel, the, 'whole of that I 
and, Oh 1 it is with a light conscience in thnt dread spectacle ? can yon lay yocr hand npon I 
respect that I shall swear the oath upon the the satin coverlid of this conch, and fancy 
I sacred volume 1” within yonrself that it is upon the cold corpse | 

With these worde the Countees of Laecelles of the deceased yon are placing that hand as if , 
took np the taper which she had brought with that corpse were indeed here still ? And if , 
her: hnt as she lifted it from the table some- snch be the impression tfnder which, assisted 
what rapidly, it flickered almost to extinction : by your imagination, you are now standing 
and Adolphne said, " We must have abetter here -then take thiB book, kiss it, and smr 
light than this : we must look well in each that yon are innocent of yonr late huRband’s 
other’s oonntcnance. Proceed, Ethel: I will death I" 

join you in a moment. 1 • iheaitatingly did the Countess of Lascelles 

Tie hastened into his bed chamber 1 and re- receive the book in one hand, while she placed 
turned with a lamp which threw forth a strong the other upon the pillow of the bed; and 
glare. In silence they proceeded from the when Adolphus lied dictated to her an oath 
ante-room : still in silence too, and with cnnclied in terms alike the most solemn and 
noiseless steps like stealthily walking ghosts, the most terrible-whrn too in s firm voice 
they pssacd along the piasage— and in n minnle she had repeated word for word all that be 
reached the door of the dressing-room where thua dictated— she kissed the sacred volume— 
the late Earl had been wont to perform his adding in the same lone of solemn resolnte 
somewhat elaborate toilet under the auspices of confidence, “I swear 1" 

Makepeace. Aeif smitten with the same feeiicR whfln t!lU wa8 done , Adolphus gaged npon 
and at the same moment, the yonng Earl and her for a few moments with the ramt searching 
the Countess flong their looks upon each other : EC| . utiD j,_ a scrutiny from, which she neithe? 
the countenance of each was pale, but ful quaiIed nar ahran ^ b nt which she endnrsd 
of firm and solemn resolve. They spoke not with the air of one who was indeed innocent of 
a word. Adolphus opened the door of the a fonl crime ftnd wll6 h&a n0 <a ue e to dread 
drcasing-room, end with the lab; naUonrtesy tbe ^homing of the inmost recesses of her 
whrnh in respect to a female prevails with every Iiealt _ at ]ea J t not BpBn that 8Mre . Toe E (ri 
well-bred man under any circumstances he rectirea bwk tll8 book from her hand, and 
stood aside to suffer Ethel to cuter first made R rign ( m her to commence the ad- 
Without the slightest hesitation she crossed ra i n i,tration of the oath unto himself. She 
the threahhold: she lingered not in the dress ^ pr8cile)y tlie Mmc fornlola a8 that 


cue mrcBiiuoiu. me uugrreu uoi. m me areas- rcpea tf d precisely the same formula as that 
ing-room for Adolphus to cornu close nji with wh ich he had dictated to her; and he, with 
hcrasshc opened the door of communication OT (qial a ; r „f sincerity-with the same out- 
withthe bed-chamher-that chamber whirl, mri appearance of conndence-with the came 
had proved the scene of the terrific ragrdy absence of al)y trace ef a Rni ity eonecience’a 

She entered the chamber- Adolphus quickly internal whispering-pressed the book to hia lips 

followed— find once more U:d they exchange and snid “I swear I” 

rapid looks, as if each were carious, or wc . « a . , „ 

should rather nay n,nw< to sseertnin what , . Tnc " ,*• f^nlesa of T.iscellea gaxed upon 

demeanour was now borne by the other. *'<■}'*» **P f rneflfc * «™tmyas 
And both countenances were still expressive that wh,ch she herself tad «e now undergone ; 
of firmness, mingled with a solemn awe. b * b »™ lk « naHmchinlj and as firmly. 

The young Earl of Lasoellea deposited the “Yes, Adolphus, 11 she said, "yon areinno- 
i „ a. mu. s. ...n" 


“ Suffer me to take the oulli first," said the Hut did their former love spring np again in 
Countess ; "and if for an instant,'' she added, their heart’s now that the hideous nightmare of 
“I may have appeared to shudder as I thus suspicion was lifted also from the sonl of each ? 
approach this conch, it was not in trepidation —did they fly into each other’s arras f were 
on account of the oath that T am about to take their hands instantaneously olssped ? Not so. 
- but through horrified remembrance of the It is trne that they now beheld each other in a 
spectacle which I beheld in this apartment the different light: bnt that love of thelr’a— once 
last time 'that I was here." so strong-so impassioned, and so tender— had 

“It can scarcely be neoessary to inform the received a shock from which recovery was 
reader that all traces of the hideous trAgedy impossible. A blight had fallen npon it, as 
had been cleansed or removed away from the npon the most beanteons flower which never 
chamber, and that no one unless previously again must raise its drooping head from beneath 
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that withering influence. And they gn:*.ad 
upon each other with look* of omlnirnfamont 
and constraint : yet tlic same feeling was in 
both hearts alike— for each knew thni thongl 
suspicion was sot At rest for ever, yet (1ml (lie 
wide gulf which had opened between them 
could never be completely bridged- that love 
was done for them— and tint even friendship'* 
self would luck the warmth which might enable 
tlstm to go hand-iu-hnud with climfulners 
through the world thenceforth. 

All of a sudden they heard a sound as if the 
outer door of the dressing-room was opening. 
Again were their giaoccs quickly turned upon 
one another: but no superstitious fear wan 
expressed in their looks and then their eyes 
were rapidly dung in the direction of the 
chamber-door itself ; for footsteps were travers- 
ing the dressing-room. This last-mentioned 
door was opened slowly ; and a man appeared 
upon the threshold. That man was Makepeace. 

lie was only half dressed: liis countenance 
was ghastly pale -his features were rigid: his 
eyes, wide open, seemed to be staring upon 
vjcancy, as if the images reflected in them re- 
mained only upon the retina and were tarried 
not in unto the brain. Yes- it was indeed 
evident that those eyes imparted lo the 
man himself no more sense of objects 
wblcli were imaged there, Ilian the polished 
mirror could know of the lliiugu which its sur- 
face reflected. Adolnhns and Ethel flood back 
in silent horror: lor It was indeed with 
a feeling or horror they were now smitlcu, as 
the truth burst upon them. Makepeace was 
visiting that chamber of the tragedy in a state 
of somnambulism! 

The valet advanced towards the bed,— 
taking not tlic slightest notice of Adolphus or 
the Countees, although if his eyes had possessed 
the active sense of vision ns well as the mere 
inert faculty, he could not have failed toaee 
them. lie bore no light in Ilia hand: yet lie 
waaitnrtled not by the lamp that was burning 
upon the table. Towards the bed lie went, as 
we have just said : lie extended lita arms across 
it— lie geslicnlatcd in a strange manner for a 
few moments— bin features, relaxing from lluir 
rigidity, became violently convulsed— hi* eyes 
rolled in their sockets, as if with the intense 
horror of the feelings than now inspired him. 
Adolphus and Ethel remained motionless and 
silent— standing aside, but closu together— 
Raring on this dread spectacle ; and for an in- 
stant they thought that Makepeace beheld 
them- recognised them-and was- about to 
address them, as hia looks seemed to settle 
upon them both. Hot bis eyes, having now 
suddenly ceased lo roll, glanced only with a 
glassy and inanimate l?glil-not as if the 
mind itself, with the sense peculiar to tboso 
orbs, were shining through them. Then the 
niau slowly turned away : aud alill wrapped in 
a profound alituibcr— alill iron-bound by the 
influence of somnambulism— still proceeding 
■ ' - . : 

mechanically ns if n uicro walking auto- 
maton-lie look bis departure from the 
chamber, shutting the door behind him 
and a few momenta afterwards Adolphus 
and Ethel heard tho’ outer door— namely, 
that of the (lres'.ing-room - likewise close. 

“Oli, wc have indeed been most unjust to- 
wards each other 1" cried Adolplias, turning 
bis lookn upon tile Countess. “ For that 

“ Yes— we have been most unjust !" replied 
Ethel : “ for the horrible mystery is now 
cleared up -and that man is the murderer of 
bis master 1" 

“ Come, let us leave this chamber," said the 
yon og Earl ; "nod thankful ought we to be 
to Providence for having brought us hither 
on lhl° occasion, to behold what wc havo just 
seen. H is a mercy which w e perhaps littlo 
deserved at the hands of heavcu l" 

“ J ud in remembrance thereof," exclaimed 
the Countc-s fervidly, “all the remainder of 
my life shall be so spent as to prove an atone- 
menL for the mitt P 

They issued forth together— and returned lo 
the ante-chamber where Ethel had previously 
sought Adolphus. 

" Our conversation took ouch a turn," said 
the 1‘onnteae, "almost immediately after 1 
joined you here just uow, « that I totally lost 
sight of the real object for which I came. Ah I 
little, little did I foresee that events wore to 
flow into sncli a chnunel as In lead tu the 
mutual conviction of each others innocence) 1 
came jest uow to tell you, Adolphus, that the 
villian Makepeace,— lie whom we lmvo now 
discovered, beyond the possibility of doubt, 
to be the aswsin of the master who waa nt 
least eo good aud kind to him— he whoso gnilty 
conscience conducts him, amidst the restless 
slumbers of the night, to the scene of his fonl 
crime—" 

11 lYlint more has this man done V asked the 
young Earl. “ I eec that there is something 
hanging heavy upon your mind, Etbol,— or 
rather provoking jour indignant- sense of soro 
outrage 1 And 1 too am smarting under the 
recollection of the miscreant's conduct to mo 
ere now " 

“He sought me in tho drawing-room, ’’ 
responded Ethel, “some littlo while aftor you 
had lift me— lie mode insolent advances— I felt 
that 1 was in bis powor— ho threatened— and, 

0 Adolphus 1 though I knew myself to be inno- 

cent, yet I dreaded lest if that man wero to 
tell his tale,, yon would go to the ecaflold " 

“ Jiy heaven, Ethel 1 1 interrupted the Earl 

that I said to myself when I submitted in the 
extortionate demand lie mndo upon mo f for 

1 dreaded lent you, Ethel, should be dragged 
fgnominiously before a tribunal and from a tri- 
bunal Lo the scaffold I" 

The young uuhlcmau aud the Countess uow 
related lo each other everything that had rc- 
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spectively Uksu piaoe with themselves in 
roForenoo to Makepeace ; and lienee it appeared 
that whereas on tho one hand Adnlpuns had 
taken time for the payment of the money, so 
on the other hand had Ethel obtained a re- 
prieve— though a brief one— in respect to the 
surrender of herself to tho embraces of 
Makepeace. 

II Tho circomstsnces which have this night 
transpired," said Adolphus, are not merely 
accidental— they have beon ordained by 
heaven to place us on tho right track for the 
discovery and punishment of Lbo murderer. 
For oar own guilt, Ethel, towards that de- 
ceased old man, we have indeed been chastised : 
tho horrible state of suspicion in which wc 
have existed since his death, has proved a 
punishment ample ouough, let us hope, to 
satisfy heaven’s sternesL senso of j notice. And 
now let ns separate. Hetire yon to your cham- 
ber : perhaps yon may repose more peace- 
ably for the rest of this night than you Imve 
hitherto done— and I sliall retire to rest in 
fallest confidence that heaven will sol leave 
unfinished the work which it has jest com- 
menced.’’ 

"What course do you purpose to adopt?" 
asked Ethel : " for remember, Adolphus, that 
as yet there is but alight evidence to satisfy 
tbs world of this man’s guilt, though with 
ourselves it is placed beyond tho possibility 
of doubt.” 

II I can givo you no decisive answer fur the 
present," responded the young Earl. "It is 

and which likewise depends upon circum- 
stances which evidently are not alto- 
gether in our own bauds, but under 
the guidauco of that heaven which has 
thus so sLrangely but so morcifully placed 
us on the right track. And now good night, 
Ethel." 

“Wood night, Adolphus and without a 
baud being shaken between them— but still 
with a far different feeling towards osch oLber 
from that which they had entertained until 
within this hour— they separated. 

On the following day, soon after breakfast a 
letter was received from Mrs. t.'ardiner,— to 
Ihe elfeol that favourable tidings had been 
obtained relative to Miss Vincent, whn wsb 
quite safe and well; hot shs (Mrs. Gardiner) 
bad only a moment’s time to pen this hasty 
announcement for tbs satisfaction of the Earl 
and of the Countess, inasmuch as she was just 
on the point of setting off to rejoin Miss 
Vincent at llamsgate. The housekeeper con- 
cluded by promising to write further particu- 
lars on tue following day, unless shs should 
find on her arrival at Yerner House— which 
washer destination— that Mira Vincent lmr- 
seif bad written complete details to the Earl 
and her ladyship. 

"Bnt Isabella has not written to us," raid 
Adolphue ;"andl am tortured with the idea 

that she suspects something dreadful on our 
part. It is for you to write tu her, Ethel 1 
Write confidentially to her— tell her that pro- 
vidential circumstances have afforded us a 
clue to the discovery of the murderer of her 
uncle— hesitate not to mention the name of 
Makepeace— for tho sooner Isabella's mind is 
disabused of any horrible suspicion against 
either you or me -perhaps both of ub the 
better!" 

“I wilt not fail to write, answered tbe Coun- 
tess. " And you, Adolphus— What course have 
you decided upon ?" 

11 1 am now going to consult an attorney, to 
whom I shall commuuicste everything, ’’ Adol- 
phus replied ; " and I know that his counsel 
will bo given iu a friendly as well as prudential 
spirit." 

Makepeace— utterly unaware of the fact 

Df his somnambulism— utterly uuBuspicious 
therefore of tho storm that was gathering 
aborc his head, and threatening to turn the 
tables completely against himself— heard with 
satisfaction the Earl's order for the car- 
riage to be gotten iu immediate readiness : 
for the villauous valot thought that the 
young nobleman was about to go and in- 
vestigate his financial affairs for the purpose of 
providing the sum of ten thousand pounds ac- 
cording to the arrangement already made. 

Adolphus remained absent for several hoars, 
during which Ethel experienced Borne degree 
of anxiety : for she felt llio necessity of the 
adoption of speedy measures in order to bring 
the crime completely home to Makcpcncc, and 
thus extricate herself from the power which 
tho villaia might otherwise still continue to 
wield with regard to her. It was between 
four and five in the afternoon when. Adolphus 
returned to the mansion ; and he was nccoin- 
paniod by his solicitor, Mr. Slater,— who, it 
was intimated to tho domestics, would remain 
to dinner. Adolphus found an opportunity of 
speaking a few wurdB to Ethel,— conveying a 
brief outliue u( the plan which was to be 
adopted under existing circumstances j and 
then retiring to his own chamber for tbo pur- 
pose of changing his toilet, he desired his valet 
to bid Makepeace attend upon him at once. 

"I find," said the young Earl, when Make- 
peace entered into his presence— and it wbb 
with no small difficulty that Adolphus could 
keep a mask upon hie countenance to conceal 
all that he inwardly felt in respect to the 
murderer,—" I find that by devoting a few 
boors' attention to my pecuniary affairs, I 
shall be enabled the first thing to-morrow 
morning, to dispose of the sum which you 
require. I have no doubt you are rb ready 
and willing as I myself am that this business 
sbonld be settled with the least possible delay. 

Mr. Slater has brought all b» papers with him ; 
and after dinner I purpose to go over them 
with him, In any case yon may folly under- 
stand that early [to-morrow morning, imme- 
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diately after breakfast, yon will receive th 
earn which we have demanded of me ; and yon 
will therefore at the same time fulfil yonr pest 
of the compact by leaving the mansion the 
instant yon have the money in your posses- 
sion.” 

" It shall bo so, my lord,” responded Make- 
peace, inwardly chuckling at the idea that 
every thing was going on so favourably to his 
own mercenary views. 

On retiring from the presence of tho young 
nobleman, Makepeace proceeded to ascertain 
where tho Countess was, in order that ho 
might remind her of tho appointment for the 
coming night, as he supposed it to be the 
last one which he would have to pass within 
those walls, and he was resolved that Ethel 
should not escape from becoming the victim 
of his passion, if indeed it was in his power 
by threats and coercion to hold her to her 
agreement. Makepeace Idiscovered that as it 
still wanted a good hour to dionor-time, Mr. 
Slater had proceeded to tho library, where ho 
had covered the table with deeds and docu- 
ments, in the midst of which be seemed to ho 
buried - while on the other hand tho Countess 
was alone in the drawing-room. Thither 
Makepeace accordingly proceeded ; and ac- 
costing Ethel, hB said, “ My lady, remember 
your promise for to-night 1” 

"It is impossible that it can be kept," an- 
swered the Countess : and admirably well play- 
ing her part, she said, "Now do not bend 
those angry looks npon me. I am not tho 
misti'ss of my own actions. The Earl has 
suddcntly taken it into his head to have Mr. 
Slater here to settle all financial matters: 
for his lordship will leave for tho Continent 
to-morrow." 

" Ah indeed 1 for the Continent 1 ’ ejaculated 
the valet : and- then he muttered to himself, 
“ This, then, accounts for tho abruptness with 

which he is resolved to Bottle his affairs 

But why,” ha asked of Ethel, 11 docs Mr. Slater’s 
presence here make any difference ” 

" Because," replied the Countees, " my signa- 
ture ia required to certain deeds relativo to 
the property which devolves upon myself, my 
jointure, and so forth; and I must sit up to- 
night to give that signature. Mr. Slater has 
intimated to me, with an expression of concern 
for the trouble thus caused, that it maybe 
one or two o’clock in the morning before the 
business will bo terminated.” 

Not for a single instant did Makepeace sus- 
pect the truth of all theso stalcmonts: indeed 
they seemed perfectly natunU-and Ethel 
delivered herself of them with on appearance 
of tho ulmoat sincerity. The valet reflected 
for a few moments he .thought to himself that 
it would be supremely' ridiculous for him to 
loqsen hie hold upon the Countess ; and as 
he tail all along intended to render her his 
victim in more ways than one, he was well 
pleased to learn that the Earl going abroad, 

as he flattered himself that it wonld leave the 
Countesa all the more completely defenceless 
and at his mercy. 

“ Well, my ladyl" he said, 11 there appears 
to he no help for it to-night: bnt if the Earl 
docs really depart to-morrow, you may expect 
me to pay you a visit at about eleven to-morrow 
night — for which purpose you can leave un- 
locked the window of that’ ground-floor room 
you used latterly to occupy in the old Earl’s 
timo : and I shall have no difficulty in finding 
my way to where yon will receive me with open 
anus. Or, what will be hotter Btill, yon can 
shift yonr quarters back to that room and 
save mo a world of trouble. Take care, my 
lady, that you follow my injunctions and do 
exactly as I did : or else——” 

The villanoua valet threw a look of dark 
and menacing Bicnificanoy npon the Countess, 
who bad some difficulty in so far Bnbdning 
tho fcuso of loathing and abhorrence which 
she folt towards that man, as to he enabled to 
give him a calm response in accordance with 
all he demanded at her bands ; and he issued 
from the room. Between this time and' the 
dinner-hour Adolphus and the Countess had no 
opportunity of exchanging a word in private 
together. When the dinner was over, Mr. 
Slater and Adolphus adjourned to the library, 
where they deliberated upon the plan which 
they had in view for the complete detection of 
Makepeace: for it is scarcely necessary to in- 
form the reader that the tale of so muoh im- 
portant business being in hand that would 
extend deep into the night, was a mere pretext, 
having two purposes to serve— the first to 
prevent Makepeaoe from auspiciously regard- 
ing the lawyer's presence at the mansion ; and 
the second to afford Ethel an excuse for break- 

person. 

" The twilight was deepening into the shades 
of night, when Adolphus issued from the 
library, and sought the grounds for thepur- 
poso of cooling his brain, when fevered 
and excited by the incidents that were now 
in progress. He had not been in the garden 
many minutes before he encountered Ethel : 
forBhehad come forth to walk for the very 
same purpose, the now told Adolphna all 
that had taken place between herself and 
Makepeace during the hour which preceded 
dinner: for though Mr. Slater bad been 
made acquainted with every detail of the 
valet's insolent hopes and intentions, yet the 
topic was too delicate a one for tho Countess 
to touch upon in that gentleman’s presence. 

"Everything progresses well,” said Adol- 
phus Makepeace is entirely off his guard 
—or rather he is lulled into the utmost 
security, But, Ah 1 what sound was that ?” 

" Hush 1" said Ethel, in a low voioe. " Let 
ua listen." 

They stopped ohort ; and it appeared to 
hem as if they heard the noiae of some one 
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digging up tho earth at a little distance. 
This noise was so low ne to render them still 
dneertain whether they rightly interpreted its 
cause : But ae every incident now appeared 
to them to be inveBtod with an importance 
bearing upon their own cirenmetanoes, they 
resolved to ascertain what these sounds oould 
mean. Noiselessly they advanced over the 
grass plat in the direction of the Bpot whence 
those sounds appeared to come,— until they 
both fancied that they beheld eomething white 


ing their way amongst the shrubs and the 
parterres of flowers with so mnoh caution as 
not to roflle a single leaf,- until they were 
near enough to seo what was going on, with- 
out themselves being BBen. A man with hie 
coat and waistcoat off, was digging in that 
spot, which was the remotest corner of the 
grounde, and also the most densely embowered 
in trees. It was his shirt which had shone 
white through the foliage and amidst the 
deepening obscurity of the .vening. He 
was working hard, as if the task he bad 
in hand must be speedily accomplished : he 
was working too with tho fullest seuse of 
secority and in conSdence of remaining 
undisturbed at that honr when all the domes- 
tics were in the servants’ hall, and when he 
fancied the Eiri, the Conntees, and Mr. Slater 
to be deep in the midst of deeds and parchments 
in tho library. For this man was Makepeace. 

Adolphus and Ethel were at once smitten 
i with the conviction that this wae Borne new 
V phase which must develop itself in the grow- 
j ing chain of evidence against tho murderer of 
t*' i,he old Eir! ; and in breathless Bnspenee they 


They had not tarried many minuteB on the 

r t before they perceived Makepeace stoop 
ra ; and from the hole which he had digged, 
he drew forth an object which appeared to be 
a etonc jar, about a foot and a half high and 
of a proportionate width. At the same insist 
there was a low bnt still plainly audible chink 
of gold coins within the jar, or vase, hr Make- 
peace deposited it upon tho ground. He then 
proceeded to shovel back the eaith with all 
possible despatch : Adolph ns touched Ethel ns 
a signal that they mnat retire; sod they ac- 
cordingly retreated ae cautionsly and as noiao- 
leaaly bb they had advanced towards that spot. 

Bo-entering the mansion, they hastened to 
the library to inform Mr. Slater of all that 
they had jost seen ; and be was as much struck 
as themselves by the importance of the in- 
cident. < That the vaee contained the golden 
temptation for which the crime had been 
perpetrated, there could be scarcely any doubt ; 
ana that tho gnilty valet wae now disinterring 
hie treasure in order.that he might convey it 


Ireadihesa for his departure bn the following 
morning, wae equally clear. The web of cir- 
cumstantial evidence wse visibly and rapidly 
dosing in aroond tbe murderer. 


A umr. before ten on this same night of 
which we are writing, Adolphus gave orders 
for his travelling-carriage to benn readiness 
at nine o'clock in the morning ; and at the 
same time he intimated that the domestics 
might retire to bed at their naual honr, no 
one being needed to ait np for himself, the 
Countess, or Mr. Slater, as they had bnsinese 
to transact which wonld poesibly keep them in 
the library far into the night 

By eleven a'clook the mansion was Bilent 
-the lightR were extinguished in all the 
chambers of the domestics, who had retired 
about half an hour previously. Adolphus 
uow issued from the library, carrying a light 
in his hand, and followed by Mr. Slater. They 
ascended the private staircase, and reached the 
passage whence opened the Bnita of apart- 
menta occupied by the late Earl. Traversing 
the dressing-room, they passed into the bed- ' 
chamber: and there Adolpbue, having de- 
posited the light upon the toilet-table, left 
the solicitor by himself. The young Eari then 
rejoined the Countess, of Loscelles in the 
library. 

"We mav ns well observe that Mr. Slater was 
a man of abont forty years of age— intelli- 
gent and strong-minded— and by no means 
prone to superstitions fears. He had there- 
fore unhesitatingly volnnteered to become the 
temporary occupant of the chamber where 
the horrible mnrder was committed, in the 
hope that the proceeding might have a parti- 
cular issue, 

The attorney, when left to himBelf, merely 
threw off hie coat and waistcoat, and lay 
down beneath the coverlid. As the reader i 
may very well suppose, he bad no inclination 
for sleep, inasmuch as he had a special task to 
perform. He therefore lay broad awake, 
axiously awaiting the first sound that might 
indicate the occurrence of that which was 


namely, that of the dressing-room— opening ; 
and in a few momenta the chamber-door it- 
self was affording ingress to some one. The 
light still bnrat upon the toilet-taMe ; and 
the somnambnliet Makepeace— half-dreesed, 
as on tbe preceding night— with his features 
rigid, and his eyes fixed is if in a vague glassy 
stare-approached the couch. Mr. Slater lay 
perfectly still, awaiting what would happen. 
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Makepeace bent partially over the bed ; and 
extending bin bands, appeared to be feeling] 
for a form that might be sleeping there. Els 
right hand gently touched the lawyer’s throat ; 
and the somnambulist drew that hand rapid- 
ly away, with the horribly faithful imitation 
of the manner in which he had no doubt 
draws the murderous weapon aoross the throat 
of the old nobleman. 

" Murderer 1" ejaculated Mr. Slater. — 
springing up, he forcibly grasped the arma of| 

It would be impossible to describe the per- 
fect agony of terror-the bewildering conster- 
nation of horror, which eeized upon the gnilty I 
wretch ns he waa thne atartlad from hia Bleep, 
andaa his brain wns smitten with all the 
harrowing ideas of detection in the 
which he had bear in fancy re-cnneting. 

1 Murderer 1 confess 1" exclaimed the law- 
lyer, not leaving 1 Makepeace a moment to 
collect hie ideaa or to recover from the fear- 
ful shock whtoh he had jnst sustained. 

"I will, I will 1” hs piteously moaned. 

Forgive me, my lord— I meant to doit — 

am very wicked—— 1 * 

And then, all in an inetant, recognising the 
attorney, Makepeace gave vent to a wild cry 
of terror and anguish ; and slaking npoa his 
knees, he poured forth a peifeot volley of 
ejaculations and entreaties for mercy. 

Mr. Slater rang the ball violently ; and Adol- 

hus, who had been anxiously expeoting 
.ala summons, waa the first to answer it. 
Several of the male domestics, springing from 
their bed* and huddling on a few clothes, 
sped in the same direction : for the solicitor, 
with one hand firmly clutching the arm of 
Makepeace, with the other hand continued 
togging at the bell even after the yonng Earl 
of LssceUes had entered the bed-chamber. 
And the sound of this bell waa heard likewise 
by Ethel, to whom the intellepenca was thereby 
- —wed that the detection of Makepeace was 
plete. 

..‘hen Adolphns rnahed into the chamber, 
the miserable murderer covered hia face with 
his hands, groaning and nobbing andlbily. 

"Ha has eonfoaued I he has confessed 1" 
shouted Slater, who was all the while pulling 
at the bell. 11 Let ne arise the entire household I 
—let every one know that the assassin la dis- 


11 Had yon no idea," continued the lawyer, 
with rapid and excited utterance, "that yon 
thus wandered about— that an invisible hot 
irresistible hand guided yon to the scei 
our foul iniquity T 

" My Gad, no l' 1 groaned Makepeace, ad 
log with the indeearibable horror of Ue 

It 


Several of the male domestics— who, as we 
have already elated, were roused from their 
beds— now entered the room ; and the 


" Meroy I merer I" groaned Makepeace,— 
as if it were possible that he would be allowed 
ape, which waa the only meroy that 

ne afforded by those wbo bed him in 

their custody. 

“ He has confessed the crime 1’ 

Slater: "heaven itself has at length brought 
it home to him I Wretched being, did yon not 
know— did yon not anspeot that yon walked 
yonr steep P 
"No I not" 


presaiveof the truth. Makepeace 

upon his knees, -hie eyes glaring in wild hor- 
ror : Slater still retained a bold upon him ; 

folded, waa leaning 


very chamber where the foul tragedy 
had been perpetrated, was sufficient to strike 
the entering domestics with a full idea of its 


in Sot if he did, of what use? Look at his 
conntsnsnce now I— Murder's very name is 
written in blood upon it 1 1 
The domestics fall shudderingly back , 
or two: for there was something fearful in- 
deed in the thought of being in tho presence 
of the wretch who had committed so terrible 
s crime. 1 1 was the earns sensation as if they 
had suddenly found themselves approaching 
near a lingo coiled-up reptile, ^ L 

ilimy folds of which would have 

■ 1 * — 1 — “ — lghont their] 

describe tho 
mingled horror and anguish- the wild inter- 
nal agony that was fast asserting its empire 

"of the 

I “ Had you no idea, 11 proceeded Slater,— who, 
cool though he naturally wore, and calm ae 
he bad at first been when taking up bis quar- 
ters in that room, was now considerably ex- 
cited,- “had yon no idea that tba alnmhera 
of aneh a wretch as yon could not possibly 
be tranquil, and that yon yourself onght to 
have mlstruated them lest they should prove 
the very season and means of leading yon 
into oirenmslances proper for yonr detection t 
Would yon believe it Y' cried the solicitor, 

J ‘'■ise present: “be came 

jnat aa he no donbt 


I the miserable man, hie deed — 
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11 And as lie advanced thither last night I’ 1 
interjected Adolphus mechanically, at the same 
lame shuddering at the reminiscence itself, 
as well ae at all the associations which it con- 
jured up in his mind. 

“Ah! last night V muttered Makepeace, 
catching at the yonng Earl's words, and there- 
by recalled, as it were, to a sense of all the 
reeent past as well as of the frightful present ; 
—and then he all in a moment comprehended 
how it was that measures had been so prompt- 
ly taken to turn the tables againBt him. 

“ What did he say 1" exclaimed Mr. Slater, 
who did not catch the murderer's words : then, 
without waiting for any one to give him a 
response— and stall labouring under a strong 
excitement, from the effect of the scene which 
had jnat occurred, and which lie was now 
about to describe-he went on to say, “ Yes, 
he stole up to the bed— he felt about as if to 
astertain exactly whore I was lying— he drew 
hie hand aorosa my throat ” 

Groans of horror hunt forth from the 
domestics previously assembled, and from the 
lipe of others who were now entering the 
room. Makopeaco himself groaned ; and not 
for an instant did he dare deny all that had 

"Ah! now I bethink me," ejaculated Mr. 
Slater, “ the crock— the jar » 

“Yes— the golden temptation," eaid Adol- 
phus, “for which the deed was perpetrated 1" 

Makepeace gazed with a renewed bewilder- 
ment of consternation upon the solicitor and 
the young Earl. Not that this new discovery 
struck him as making his case one atom worse 
than it was before : hut tho wretched man 
was snrprised to End tho various evidences 
of his guilt thns magically transpiring ae it 
were— now— accumulating upon him— striking 
him blow upon blow. 

“Keep charge of him— keep charge of 
him 1" exclaimed Mr. Slater. « You, my lord, 

will remain here to watch over him Or 

what ie better still, convey him to some place 
of security until the police can be fetched 1 
Let some one run to the nearest station-house 1 
|— i and let a couple of yon accompany me to 
tho wretch’s chamber 1 I know it not," added 
the lawyer to the two foremost domestics who 
volunteered to go with him : “ yon must lead 
the way." 

The three quitted the room accordingly : 
Adolphns remained with Borne six or sevsn 

one of the footmen, who happened to be com- 
pletely dressed, hastened off to procure the 
succour of the police. Until this moment 
Makepeaoe had remained upon hie knees : for 
it must be comprehended that what it has 
taken us 'some time to relate, in reality occu- 
pied bub a few minutes in its dramatic action, 
The instant, however, the lawyer and those 
domestics had'quitted the chamber, Makepeace 1 

rose up, and signalled hie wish to have a few 
words with the young Earl of Lisoolles. 

11 Whatsoever you have to Bay, mnst be said 
aloud," observed Adolphus, “in the pre- 
sence of these witnesses and though he 
spoke with accents of stern severity, yet he 
inwardly trembled lest his past umonr with 
Ethel should he revealed and her honour 
ruined beyond redemption. 

“Your lordship had better sailer me to 
speak to yoc in private, 1 said Makepeace, 
gradually recovering somewhat of his pre- 
sence of mind, if not a certain hardihood, 
with the consciousness that though he were a 
reptile soon to be trampled to death under 
the heel of hnman justice, he bad still the 
sting in his head nnd his envenomed tongue 
could inflict no insignificant wound. 

For an instant Adolphus was irresolute how 
to act— but only for an inBtant. A second 
thought showed him that no matter what the 
consequences might be— however fatal to the 
honour of Ethel, and however damnatory of 
his own reputation, irssmuch as be passed 
before the world as the eon of the late Earl, 
and consequently as the eon-in-law of her with 
whom he might now perhaps he aconsed of 
having intrigued,— yet notwithstanding all 
thoeo considerations, he knew, we ray, that he 
dared not appear to have any secrets with a 
murderer— much less to be thought capable 
of making terms with such a wreatch. 

“ I will grant yon no private audience," he 
said in resolute accents. 

“ Your lordehip can atep aBidowilh me into • 
one corner," answered Makepeace, whoso keen 
eye had caught that temporary indecision on 
the young nobleman's part : “ wc can whisper 
together-or these men can withdraw into the 
dressing-room for a few minutes " 

“And leave his lordship alone with yow ?" 
ejaculated several voice;, accompanied by 
looks of horror and abhorrence. “ No, no i 
—you would kill Limas you did this poor old 

"His lordehip known," said Makepeace, 
white as a sheet at the hideons taunt, " whe- 
ther it be more conducive to his interest to 
listen to me in private or to compel, me to 
speak out." 

This invitation for a secret audience, soun- 
mistaicably given, accompanied too with a 
sort of threat, more than over compelled Adol- 
phns to take a resolute stand, despite all conse- 
quences : and he said firmly, “I remain here 
to keep guard over you— but not to listen to 
aught that you may have to communicate. 
Wretched man 1 would yon not do better to 
show oonbrition-to think only of yonrawn 
awful predicament — " 

"Enough of this f interrupted Makepeaoe, 
with increasing hardihood. “ I see that it is 
all over with me, and I most swing for it— 

orelBe But no matter 1 My business with 

life is pretty nearly dons— I mnst die— and 
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that speedily too: but I will not perish, un- 
avenged I My lord, here, in the presence of 
your domestics— " 

" Silence, villain I" ejaculated Adolphus, 
now fearfully excited— so that the servants 
gazed upon him in mingled wonder and sus- 
picion. 

“ You cannot seal my lips," said Makepeace : 
“and everything shall now come out. Ton 
know that you intrigued with your, own 
mother-in-law I" 

Adolphus staggered back, his countenance 
ghastly white : and the domestics present were 
naturally enough smitten with the conviction 
of their master's guilt of the crime just imput- 
ed to him. 

“Yes, you were the lover of your own 
father's wifel" continued Makepeace; 11 and 
now every one may understand, if they did 
not comprehend it before, why .the Countess 
occupied a separate room bo long— and that 
ground-floor room too I ' 

Adolphus groaned audibly: he could not pos- 
sibly deny the accusation levelled against him; 
it was true that he might palliate it by 
proclaiming the secret of his birth— but this 
be dared not do : it would have been equiva- 
lent to the laying down of his titles and the 
abandonment of his riohes all in an instant I 
The domestics were convinced of the truth of 
what Makepeace had juBt said, murderer 
though he were -for the ghastly looks, the 
quivering form, and the horrified appearance 
of the young Earl, bore fullest oorroboration 
of the tale. And then, too, the aervants 
quickly nailed to mind oountless little ciroum- 
stances which had never before made any parti- 
cular impreasion upon them, hut whioh now 
all combined as damning evidence against 
their master. 

“There 1" said Makepeace, as if in horrible 
exultation at the exposure he had made, “it 
is all out now— and though I may die an the 
gallows, yet yon my lord, who have oheated 
me oat of my ten thousand pounds— and your 
beautiful mother-in-law, who cheated bid out 
of her favours— are hopelessly ruined before 
the world 1” 

At this instant the’ lawyer re-appeared, 
followed by the two servants who had accom- 
pained him, and one of whom carried a stone 
jar, whence came the ehlnking sound of gold. 

"It was in his room— carefully packed in 
his box I' 1 exclaimed the attorney. “We 
forced the box, end we found it I" ' 

“ There is no use in denying the whole troth 
now,' said Makepeace; “ ana if othere would 
only he just as candid," he added, flinging a 
look of diabolical malignity upon Adolphns, 
•5 it would be seen that murder androherry 
are not the only mimes that have been com- 
mitted under this roof I" 

" Wretch I” exolalined Slater with indig- 
nation ; “ think yon that for a moment you 


will mend your own position But here are 

the police l 1 ' 

And it waa so. A sergeant end aconple 
of constables made their appe&ranoe, acoom- 
pained by the domestic .who had been to 
fetch them ; and Makepeace was consigned to 
their custody. That portion of hia apparel in 
which he was deficient— he having been only 
half-dressed during his somnambulism— was 
fetched from his chamber; and for a 
moment, when the faandauffs were pnt 
upon him, he winced and turned more 
ghastly pale than before : but qnickly 
recovering hitnBelf, he re-assumed a bold 
insolent hardihood, and again vocifera- 
ted forth the tale of the young' nobleman's 
amour with the Countess. Those who had 
not previously heard it from his lips; were 
amazed and shocked; the Earl turned aside, 
groaning with the horror of his anguished, 
outraged, harrowing feelings; while Make- 
peace was borne off in the custody of the 
police-constables. 


CHAP TEE T.YYYT , 


THE CONFESSION. 


Makepeace waa alone in a cell at the station- 
house to whiah he had heen conducted. A 
profound darkness entombed him ; and though 
the night waa a warm one yet did he feel odd 
to the very marrow of hia bones. The hand- 
cuffs were upon his wrists— his person had been 
rigorously searched— every incident and every 
idea tended to make him now frightfully awe re 
of his awful position. That temporary hardi- 
hood which had taken possession of the man 
whan he so cruelly avenged himself against 
Adolphus and the Countess, had now altogether 
forsaken him ; and he felt profoundly dejected 
— eo deeply, deeply desponding, that the very 
tsars traced each other down hiB cheeks. 

His imagination grew fevered ; and from the 
midst of the darkness of the cell, a form 
gradually seemed to stand forth.- a gore- 
stained ghastly shape, slowly becoming plainer 
and plainer until to hie excited imagination it 
seemed as if bis old master's distorted counte- 
nance was gazing upon him. At first the 
wretch looked and looked while horror froze 
hia veins : but at length, unable any longer to 
endure the presence of the spectre which hie 
fevered fancy had conjured np, he shrieked 
aloud in his mental agony. The massive bolt 
af the door was drawn back— the bnll's-eye 
light of a lantern flashed in unto the cell— and 
a constable asked, “ What is the matter ? 1 

“Tor heaven's sake, do not leave me alone 1" 

exclaimed Makepeace : “ or give me a light 

this darkness is terrible 1 Bat stay I— send for 
Mr. Slater— send for him at once 1 .1 would 
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speak to him— and then perhaps my mind will downward, and the light of the lanthom left 
in easier I” by the officer, playing with a ghastly effect 

“ Yes— we will send for him," reponded the upon his pallid, haggard countenance, which 
conetahle. “I will leave yon this light for a wore an air of the deepest dejection. The 
minute, while I despatch some one to the constable returned ; and Mr. Slate, arranged 
house j and in the meantime, if you wish it, the writing-materials in a manner as convenient 
I will remain with you.’ 1 as the circumstances of the cell wonld permit 

The conetahle acted ns he had said : a mess- Makepeace continued to be absorbed in his 
age was despatched to the mansion to Mr. solemnly awfol reverie for some minutes before 
Slater, and though this gentleman had retired he broko silence ; and when he did again speak, 
to rest,— yet on hearing what was required his voice was lower and sounded more hollow, 
of him, he immediately rose, hastily apparell- more sepulchral than hitherto, 
ed himself, and accompanied the messenger 11 1 mean at once to speak of tho particular 
to the station-house. There he was at once night when tho crime was committed," began 
introduced to the murderer’s cell ; and tho the murderer. “ His lordship the Hate E»rl 
conetahle who in the meanwhile had remained had for some time slept apart from her lady- 
with the criminal, naked whether he should ship ; and it was my doty to attend upon him 
retire, or whether lie should still continue in his dressing-room whensoever lie perfortn- 
there? ed liia toilet. 0 A the evening in question, ] 

" Leave us alone together,' 1 said Makepeace, attended his lordship in that dressing-room, 
whoso voice now sounded awfully hollow to as usual, when he was about to retire for the 
the attorney’s ears. night ; and this, as near as I can recoiled, was 

“One moment I” paid the latter. " From a quarter to eleven o’clock. Them wu evident- 
thfl nature of the message j oat delivered to me, ly something which tho lvtrl wanted to Bay 
I conclude, Makcpeacol that you purpose to tome, nnd which I knew by his manner was 
volnntcer a full and complete confession of nilording him grnLirication to contemplate, 
your crime, with all its details. Is it so?’ Presently he began by observing that thore 
“It is," was the scpnlchrally nttered res- would shortly be a bridal in the family, an-’ 
ponse. that wo should all ho very busy for tho next 

“You must have a motive for making this few days in making preparations for it; and 
confession,” continued Mr. Slater, “hit that then he added, ‘Yes, there can bo no doubt, 
at length smitten with remorse, you seek to Makepeace, everything is coing on very corn- 
offer the last and only atonement-poor in- fortnlily : matters are coming to an issneat 
deed though it he— which man in auch circum- last ; Lord Osmond and Mias Vincent will go 
stances can make ? Or is it that there are some together to the altar.’— His lordship then pro- 
secrets fitted for my car alone 7' 1 needed, in his own peculiar style, to descant 

“There is no secret, sir, 11 replied the muider- upon a variety of arrangements which he had 
er, “ beyond that which relates to the rircuro- already thought of far the tridil ; and amongst 
stances of the dreadful deed itself.’’ oilier things he spoke of the wedding-presents 

“ In this case." continued the lawyer, “you which he intended to make to Ms niece Miss 
will have no objection for the confession to be Vincent.— 'Makepeace, ‘he said, 'the evening 
taken down in writing?" before the wedding-day we will have all the 

"Hone," was tho murderer's reply : and his gifts arranged npod the table in Isabellas 
voice still sounded as hollow aa an echo dressing-room : she shall not know nnylhing 

awakened in the deep gloom of some old about it previously ; so that when she retires 

cathedral crypt. for the night, she will be moat agrccahaly 

"It were better, " proceeded tho attorney, surprised, I shall go tomorrow to buy 

“ that your confession should be made to the a set of diamonds for ber, and all sorts 

ears of two persons. Your are sincere in your of jewels; nnd they shall be pnt into 
dcBire to make a dear breast of it at once-nnd a beantiful casket The ConntcsB will of 
therefore you cannot object — ” course contribute ber presents according to 

“No, sir," interrupted Makepeace, pro- her own good taste. But I tell yonwbatl 
fonndly dejected ; “1 leave myself in your mean to have for Ibo central ornament of the 
bonds. Though 1 have already avowed ray table. There shall be an elegant porcelain 
guilt, yet until I abnll have explained it in all vase, filled with bright new sovereigns, all o.' 
its details, it seems to constitute a accret that her present Majesty’s reign. In a word, 
sits upon my heart like a weight of lead I" Malopeace, I mean to have two thousand of 
"Procure writing-materials," said Mr. Slater them in his vase ; and I think the present will 
to the constable. " Return with them, that be as handsome as unique.'— J ventured to 
yon may act aa a witness of the confession suggest to his lordBhip that then might be 
which this remorse-stricken being is about to some difficulty in procuring so many new 
make." sovereigns at short a notice. His lordship 

The constable withdrew; and during hie smiled; and told me that for some time past- 
temporary absence, a profound silence reigned indeed from the very first moment that he 
in the cell— the eyes of Makepeace being bent thought of marrying Miss Vincent to his son 




j THE MYSTERIES. ‘ 830 

—be had been thinking and preparing for 
this particular gift I had access to all the 
cupboards in hia roams except one ; and of 
this lordship was wont to keep the bey. He 
bade me take that key and open the cupboard 
to which it belonged. I did so; and hie lord- 
ship, still with a smile, indicated a jar, the 
mouth of which was covered over with paper, 
and which I at first took to be a jar of pre- 
serves of pickles. His lordship lifted off the 
paper, and showed me that the jar was nearly 
filled with bright new sovereigns. He poured 
a quantity out upon the bed. At that very 
instant Satan whispered in my ear : that efaiu- 
ing gold became an irresistible temptation— 
and that bed upon which it was thus ponred 
out, became tbe bod of death on which the old 
man’s blood was likewise to be poured cull'' 

Hero Makepeace paused in the midst of his 
narrative of frightful interest, and which Mr. 
Slater was duly committing to paper. The 
murderer shaded his countenance with hie 
hands for nearly a minute, ‘and then slowly 
resumed his tale in the same deep hollow voice 
as before. 

" His lordship informed me that there was 
exactly eighteen hundred sovereigns in that 
jar— for that whenever he had drawn money 
from his banker for some WBeks past, he had 
carefully aelected the coins of recent mintngo 
and bad deposited them there. He added 
that he should on the morrow call at hie 
banker’s and procure a sufficiency to mako up 
the two thousand. Alter some more conver- 
sation, hia lordship dismissed me for the night : 
and I retired to my own chamber. When 

increasing force. Oh, 1 struggled hard against 
it I— bnt Satan appeared to be standing by 
my aide and to whisper a thousand arguments 
into my ear. It seemed ae if the tempter 
said, "The Earl baa communicated to no one 
else the existence of this hoarded treasure : it 
will not therefore be missed. You need not 
appropriate a single shilling from his parse, 
nor a single ring from amongBt hie jewels. 
Again, too, there are so many persons beneath 
this roof, that it will be impossible to fix tha 
deed upon you if you only observe suitable 
caution. Tbe Earl ia capricious : you may think 
yourself necessary to him; but in one of hia 
strange humours he may at any moment send 
yon adrift; and you had better make a pro- 
vision for yoursdf now that the .means are 
within your reach.'— It was thus that 
the Evil. One appeared to be tempting 
me; and I could not oloee my eyes 
against him. I will not extend this horrible 
narrative one moment longer than is absolutely 
necessary. Soffico it, then, to say that I 
yielded to tbe temptation. I had retired to 
my bed— bot I rose and slipped on a few things. 

1 was only dressed so far, Mr. Slater.” added 
Makepeace, solemnly, “as I was just now 

when unconsciously re-enacting the crime in 
imagination, and when yon detected mo." 

"There was another pause in the murderer’s 
narrative, but briefer- than tbe former one ; 
and he then continued in the following 

"The mansion waa all quiet: I crept steal- 
thily down-stairs— 1 sought the lower promisee, 
and procured a carving-knife, whioh I shar- 
pened on the steel.” 

The lawyer and the constable shuddered 
visibly : Makepeace perceived it— and he like- 
wise shuddered, as his eyea looked dread Bnd 
hollow upon them both for an inBtant. 

"Ah I you may well lie shocked," he con- 
tinued, in a tone whioh was at first scarcely 
audible ; “ you may well recoil to the inner- 
most confines of your being 1 Would to Go I,” 
he exclaimed, with sudden and passionate 

vehemence, “ the past could be recalled 1 

but it cannot! Ho, it cannot 1” he added, his 
voice again sinking into the solemn lowncBS of 
despair. "But let me proceed for he saw 
that Mr. Slater bnd desisted from writing, as 
there waa no neeeesily to tnke down irrevelent 
or mere ejaculatory matter. " Armed with the 
dreadful weapon, I ascended the stairs : but I 
already felt as if I were a murderer, and- my 
very shadow upon the walls which I passed, 
while carrying a light in my hand, startled and 
terrified me. Twice I. turned to convey the 
knife down stairs again and abandon my 
purpose : bnt the Tempter was again at my 
elbow— hia words were whiepered in my ears— 
and hia fango palm, spread out, seemed to 
display before my eyes the whole mass of 
bright shining gold. I ascended. Noiselessly 1 
the door of the dressing-room swung upon its| 
hingeB— and I entered. The Earl never slept 
with a night-light in hie room : he nsed to say 
that it kept him awake. I waB afraid tD take 
my candle into the chamber, for fear lest the 
light flashing upon hia lordship's eyes, should 
startle and arouse him. I therefore left it in 
the dressing-room. Listening at the door of 
communication between that room and the 
chamber, I could tell by hie measured breath- 
ing that ho slept profoundly. I entered the 
chamber, and was compelled to let the door 
dine behind me : for it was made thus to 
awing of itself on its hinges. There was only 
the faintest glimmer of the moonlight in the 
room. With naked feet 1 approached tbe bed ; 
the surrounding draperies completely concealed 
the peer old nobleman’e form— but I hastily 
felt with one hand to ascertain tbe ezaot 
position in which be lay. The other hand— 
the one which grasped the murderous weapon 
— juefc touohednis throat : he moved— but the 
next instant all was over 1" 

Again did the lawyer and constable shudder; 

and again worn Mb eyes turned upon his two 
horrified listeners with an awful hollowness of 
gaze. 
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my possession : but sot another article in 
that room did I take away with me. I stole 
down-stairs; and haring well cleansed the 
knife with which the deed waB committed, 
placed it on some dish which remained upon 
the supper-table in the servants’ hall,— taking 
cam to lmry the blade in tho gravy, bo that 
its recent frightful nse for another purpose 
conld not possibly be detected. I then stole 
out of tho honse, and interred my treasure in 
the garden. Bnt at the bottom of tho same 
hole I buried likewise my Bbirt, which was 

stained with blood. 1 regained my own 

confident that every precaution bad 

taken to provent tho nulhorship of tho crime 
from being brought home to me. And slmnge 


to say, I lay down and slept ; and when I 
awoke in the morning, 1 did not feel as ir my 
dreams had been troubled— so that 1 was all 


hardened and all the better able to 

assume an air of perfect innocence. In accord- 
ance with my usual duly, I was the first to 
enter the chamber of the tragedy on that morn- 
ing. I gave tho nlarm — J3ut you know all 
" !Stl” 


withdrew ; and in the office attached 
station-house, they signed their names as at-' 
testing witnesses of the mnrderert confes- 
sion. 

An hour afterwards the conBtablo visited the 
cell, in order to see that everything was right: 
for it is customary to maintain a certain vigil- 
ance over prisoners charged with very heinous 
crimes. Bnt as tho officer threw the light of 
the bull’s-eye into the place, a.idood ejacula- 
tion burst from his lips on perceiving the 
position in which the captivo appeared to bn 
lying. This was lengthways on the floor, bnt 
with his bead raised about* a foot and hang- 
ing completely back. A nearer inspection, 
instantaneously taken, revealed everything. 
There were two small IioIcb close together in 
the plank-work that formed aliko a scat and 
n bed for that cell : through these holes Make- 
peace had fastened one cud of his neckerchief 
—the other extremity was-fixed with a rnn- 
niog noose about his ncck-and thus the mur- 
derer had succeeded in strangling himself I 

It is impossible to suppose that he bad con- 
templated self-destruction attbo limo when, 
remorse-stricken, ho had made his confession : 
it mnst therefore he conjectured that when 
ngain left to the awful solitude of that cell, 
and entombed in its stupendous darkness, his 

reason had rcclcd-and ho lr J ,l J J 

his days as a desperate suicide. 

87i 





PLGASG DOTG. 

1X0 1IA111-01L IK T1IK WOULD APPBOACIIES, MUCH LESS EQUALS, 

KAVIRAJ SRISH CHANDER MUKERJI B. A.'s 

KUNTALA-SOYANA tiftL, 

IK LA3T1KG 1'JLUiUAKOE, AS A HAUUIKOWEB AXD DBAlK-CWLElt. 

It is the new preparation which we oiler now. 

Throw away perfumeries and use llic oil as a superior scent. 

Throw away other hair-oils nud use it as an ideal hair-oil. 

Colour greenish, fragrance superior to that of Jcsmiue, it is as cooling as iec. U»e i 
1 u ‘rearing thick, curling hair, so sliong that with force n jangle hair cannot he moled out, 

GRAND « OF MONEY FRIZES, , 


Total Brines i:U Tola .j |j 4 <tt yy^yy 

"With the introduction of the m ■< tintl id'ul i-rtpmutivii of "Kunu^in.gjvana Oil " tic oiler to • 
, distrilmtc the amount amongst the lucky purchaser* of the oil on the ;io:li of Juno, Idol, by 
drawing, on the *' Ait Union" principle, on the issue of d.UO.ouO of Free • Ticket*. As the 
demand f»r the oil is enn> to he unumini, we arc prejnting oareclvea for ti', P supply of 4 OO.OOU 
of bottles of ilio nil villi -t/v/aji) of IVee Tickets. The oil being not prepared »t Uiuir inatuinlr 
it will not be possible fui in in meet the public tleiu.ind, should it exceed our -ealculiitiou. In .my 
case, we will pay one-muli in rupees of the numlier of iheu Tickets issued. 

II At '11 KtfITMi WITH UXE ii‘KUI5 TICKET. 

Each buttle of the ml ptirelui'rd will be accompanied with one serially nun>l>e'.T ( i Free Ticket 
representing the ticket number to be drawn. 


Those who scud oilier.-, («r at least Imlf-.i-do/.vii bullies of the oil nl a time arc ii™ ni( 
agents and they gel one buttle of the oil and a I’reo Ticket ffindt. J n case# or larger on.i crg t i ljs 
rule also holds good. 

LIMLTAT1UK OK I’KBIUU 

J’ltrcele may bo despatched t>y llu V. I*. I\ syalciu till the 81st May Jfl'Jl ; but unices orders 
aro accompanied with remittances after that 'period till llio Zblli of June, no parcels will be des- . 
patched. After the 25 th of .1 unc, no parcels will be posted at all of the oil for the drawing. 

Manager, Ayurvedic Institution, 233, Bowbmr Street, Calcutta. 

Price Be. I per bottle ; half dozen Be. 5-8, Dozen Its. ll. 



tite 

MYSTERIES 

OK Tilli 

' COURT OP LONDON. 



1IY 

GEORGE W. H. REYNOLDS. 


VOL. XV. 


G fl I r u I f fl , 

Prime iro ro3tMMir.il dt t?. Ti. Ai-nit Mr.TRoroi.in* Smi; PRirrutaWosw, 

UI. K.i'in Jlnr, Crw-otm, 









. 7 '/.. 


INDEX TO ENGRAVINGS. 


-<w»: 


. Tht Tomb Stone ... ’ ... 

. Crazy Jane and the Borker 
. The Four Girls at Madame Angeliquo’n 
. Mr. Softly and Armantine 
. .Task Smedley and hire. Webber ... 

, Atalanta (Armantine).., 

, Armantine and Mr. Softly 

S ntine and Lord Wenbam 

Btian Ashton ... ... 

. Linda and Mr. White Choker ... 

. ClannaandZoo ... ... 

. Zoe in the Chapel 
. Zoe leaving the Chapel ... ... 

Indora and the Bnrkor ... ... 

Sagoonah and Mr. Hedcliflc 
. Mra. Oxenden at Marcbmont House 
. Laura „V ... 

. Jonathan Carnabie and the Barker 
r The Barker's Arrest. ... ... 

‘ The Barker’s Escape ... ... 

The Bnrkor Climbing up the Pipe ... 
The Barker at Mr. Bealby'a 


vine, Anastatia, and Viseoant Haehbrook 

and Segoonah ... ... 

irker ana Christina ... .,. 


The Twim 
Indora am 
The Barker i 



// 


THE MYSTERIES 


THE COURT OF LONDON. 



"jjlfij*, 0 «tia* fa ■fa-i/iA- • (f ' U 


OHAPTEB LXXXil, 

THC .SCU’-SAt-Rmrc DCVACTinil 

-Wj; most now retain to tbo Countess of Lascol- 
lea.’, tfbe hod retired to her own chamber 
shortly otter Adolph oa conducted the lawyer 
from tho library to tbo room in which the old 


Bari hod mot hie death and where his mnrderer 
was unraaoked in the manner already described. 
It was understood that if Mr. Slater was suc- 
cessful in tho aim which bad induced him to 
lake up his quarters in that chamber) be was, 
to ring tho 1 >b 11 continously and violently, not j 
merely as a summons for the household, bat 
kewise us a signal that ho had euooceded. 
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On returning to her chamber, the Cxmtesi 
of Laeeelles did not begin to disapparel her- 
self : she had not the slightest inclination for 
slumber— her mind was agitated with a variety 
of conflicting feelings. Great was her suspense 
in respect to the issue of Mr. (Slater’s experi- 
ment : for it was absolutely necessary to com- 
bine all possible evidences in order to bring 
the foal deed completely home to the assassin. 
She endeavoured to compose herself as much as 
she was able, and to steady the beatings of her 
flattering heart aB well as the tbrobbings of 
her brain: but these were indeed no easy 
tasks ; and instead of sitting down tranquilly 
to await the signal so earnestly hoped for, she 
paced the chamber with quick uneven etepB. 
Nevertheless, very different indeed was Ethel’s 
present state of mind from what it had recent- 
ly been when she had so confidently but loath- 
ingly regarded Adolphus as a murderer, and 
when day after day she was plunged into utter 
bewilderment or excited to the liveliest indigna- 
tion on hearing hcroolf denounced ns n mur- 
deress. Yes: now that the liorrible mystery 
had hern so far cleared up, a tremendous weight 
was lifted from her mind : hut still there wns 
much yet to be done— and even when all this 
should have been accomplished, might Ethel 
ever hope for the enjoyment of happiness 
again? 

Every now and then she slopped short in her 
agitated walk— and listened. Surely she had 
heard the bell 1 surely iL was tingling in her 
ears ? surely its vibrating sounds reached her 
from the distance where it hung 7 No— it wns 
mere fancy on her part : all waa in reality 
still: it was only that half-sinting, half-dron- 
ing sound which the car perceives when the 
blood mounts np into the excited brain. Hut 
hark x ore indeed the belt rings !— the sound is 
unmistakable— it peals with a violence that 
reverberates through the mansion — it is the 
signal of the lawyer’s success, and Makepeace is 
unmasked 1, 

Ethel's first impulse was tn rush from the 
room and repair to the chamber where the 
scene announced by that signal was taking 
place : she felt an almost irresistible anxiety to 
assure herself that the detection of Makepeace 
was indeed complete, and Hint to no other or 
unforeseen circumstance was to lie attributed 
the ringing of that bell. But all in a moment 
a fearful apprehension seized npon her— the 
apprehension icat Makepeace Bhonld proclaim 
her past amour with Adolphus. Her guilty 
conscience in this respect gave to her alarm the 
strength and potency of an absolute certainty 
that what she dreaded could not fail to occur ; 
and thns she no sooner found herself relieved 
from one sonree of deepest anxiety, than she 
hndto encounter another. She remained in 
her room a prey to the most feerfol suspense, 

AH of a sudden one of her maids rssbsd in 
ha)f-.dres8cd, exclaiming, 11 0 my lady 1 my 

lady 1 the assassin is discovered 1— It is Make 
peace 1" 

“ I had foreseen it— I knew that it would he 
so," responded Ethel, much excited: "it was 
for this reason that Mr. Slater came to the 

“ Ah 1” ejaculated the maid : and then she at 
once comprehended how it was that her mis- 
tress had not ae yet retired to rest. 

“I will go to the drawing-room,” said the 
Conn tees : " I mast hear all particulars— I am 
fall of suspense and anxiety— ” 

" Suspenec and anxiety, my lady ?" cried the 
maid, somewhat in astonishment. "IVby, the 
murderer is discovered 1— it tarns ont to be 
that infamous hypocrite Makepeace who went 
on so at the time about his poor dear lord " 

“I will go to tho drawing-room, I tell yon,” 
interrupted Ethel still more impati.ntly: 

" and do yon request hie lordship the Earl— or 

Mr. Slater his lordship will perhaps be 

better to come to me there as soon ’as 

possible. Go quick, girl, quick 1" 

Ethel wns very mnch excited, as the reader 
may judge from her unguarded ar well as 
broken sentences ; and the maid, ' at first 
astonished, came to tho very natural conclusion 
that the excitement of all there proceedings 
had produced a somewhat hysterical effect 
upon tier mistress. She therefore hastened 
away to do her ladyship’s bidding : and return- 
ing to the vicinage of the deceased Earl’s cham- 
ber, she rcsclied the dressing-room door jni)t aa 
Makepeace was proclaiming tho illicit loves of 
Ethel and Adolphus, The maid— who was a 
pure-minded, a’ tless, inexperienced girl enough, 
and who Imd never previously suspected that 
which she now heard— was transfixed with a 
stupefying conncrnntion. In a few moments, 
however, she heard the footsteps of Mr. Slater 
and the two domestics who had accompanied 
him, descending ihc upper flight after their 
successful search for the crock of gold : and 
the maid, not chousing to be deemed a listener 
there, hurried nway. 

Hu: she had nut acquitted herself of the 
mission she lmd received from Ethel; and 
when tho next minute aho thought of it, 
events were hurrying on with too much 
rapidity to furnish an immediate opportunity 
for the delivery of her ladyship’s message 
either to Mr. Slater or the Thirl of Lasoellea. 
The officers of justice' were coming to take the 
murderer into custody. Again was the tale 
of the illicit amonr vociferouely proclaimed— 
Makepeace was borne off-eomeof the domestics 
dispersed to their own chambers— other* con- 
tinued grouped together upon the landing 
outside the dressing-room door, to disease the 
fearfully exciting incidents which had just 
occurred-and the lawyer, deeming it better to 
leavo the young Earl to himself after the over- 
whelming exposure, retired to a bed-chamber 
— where, howover, as tte reader has seen, he 
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was presently aroused to receive the confession bespoke ■ thousand crashing evils ; so that all 
of the murderer at the neighbouring station- her worst apprehensions were donfinued in an- 
house. , instant. lie did not immediately speak— but 

Adolphus had tarried behind in the fatal fixed his eyes upon her : they had a hollow 
chamber where the late Earl bad met his death, look— and, Oh I what a world of care was in 
and whence the assassin had just been borne their gnze I 

off in the enstody of the afticers of justice. " I understand you bat too well, Adolphus," 
The unhappy young man threw himself upon said the unhappy Countess, looking npon him 
his knees by the side of that conch— buried his with a gaze which in its expression was awfully 
face in his hands— and sobbed audibly. What akin to his own. “No sooner hare circnm- 
was to become of Ethel ?— how would ho him- stances emptied our cap of misery which was 
self ererbe able to look tho world in the face! filled to the brim, than it is replenished to 
His position was fearful : it was only just a overflowing : then, after some deep gnttnral 
single Bhade better than it recently was when sounds, as if the words stuck in her throat, 
subject to the extortionate demands of Make- she added, " Makepeace has proolaimed every- 
peace on the one hand and to the accusations thing— is it not so 7’ 
levelled against him by the Conntess on the “ It is,' 1 he replied. “The miscreant has To- 
other. solved that in hi* death would he do that which 

Meanwhile the yonng maid-servant had re- shonld embitter lives until the end?" 
treated into a room on the same landing, in “And the domestics," said the Countess,— 
the hope of finding an opportunity to deliver “ thev now know everything 1" 

* Enel's message to Adolphus, whom she bad " Everything 1“ responded Adolphus. “Just 
not as yet seen emerge from the fatal heaven, it is frightful!" 
chamber. She kept the door ajar in the “ Eriglnlnl I" echoed the miserable lady : 
room to which she had thus retreated, and turning aside for a few moments, Bhe 
and watched for his appearance. Several covered her face with her hands, her fingers 
minutes elapsed ; and at length she heard font- pressing tight against her throbbing brows : 
steps. She beheld the young Eirl come forth: but no tears trickled between those fingera- 
a light that was burning in the passage, hcr's was now a despair too deep to find a 
threw ita beams npon his countenance j and relief in weeping. At length, as a thought 
the damsel felt her blood run cold as she saw suddenly struck her, she removed her hands 
how ghastly pale and how convoked it was. from her face— and turning towards Adolphus, 

She scarcely dared isino from the room to said, "It is now for you to do that which will 

deliver tho message; and yet she felt that materially alter our position before the world— 
f under existing circumstances it was one which and if not lift the branding disgrace completely 
she ought not to keep back ; for after such from ns, at all events divest it of its deepest 
a frightful exposers the Countess snd Adol- shade of blackness. 1 

pans might indeed have much to deliberate " flood heavens I what mean you, Ethel. ?" 
upon— and that speedily too. Accordingly, exclaimed the young Eiri, starting with sudden 
mustering all her courage, the lady's-maid affright ; for though he put this question, yet 
came forth, and said to the Etrl, “ My lord, was he little at a loss to comprehend the eignf- 
her ladyship bade me inform yon that ahe is Beamy of her words. 

in the drawing-room, and desires to see your 11 Adolphus, yon <h understand me," she an- 
» lordship before yon retire to your own eham- etvored, at once fathoming all he thought and 
her." felt : " and it is most nngencrous of yon not to 

, “Which drawing-room 1" asked Adolphus, proclaim without an instant's delay tliaterery- 
in a voice so deep and hollow that it made thins which you can do shall be done !" 

the girl recoil as if from the presence of an "Ethel, Ethel I" gasped the yonng Jiarl: and 

'< animated corpse. ho could say no more-but sinking on a seat, ho 

“In the Red Drawing-room, my lord," she gaz-d in consternation upon her. 
answered, regaining with a mighty effort a " Is it possible, Adolphus, that yon do not 
sofiiciency of self-possession for the purpose. understand what I mean P she asked : "will yon 
She then fled away to her own chamber ; and thus foree me to explain in the most measured 
Adolphus proceeded to the Red Drawing-room, terms of language J Well, then, be it so I Tho 
saying within himself, “Everything most be world," continued Ethel impressively, " believes 
revealed to Ethel— it will be useless for me to that you are the son of the late lisrl of Laseelles 
conceal it— all the domestics would show her -and therefore that I am your Btep-mother. 
by their manner to-morrow that the terrible With snob a belief, oar nnfortnnate love, when 
troth has been proclaimed. Good God! what proclaimed, will he regarded as infamy itself : 
will become of as both ?— what will become of for what,|Adolphns, could he more horrible than 
ns?" an amour of so incestuous a dye f Society will 

Ho entered the drawing-room ; and as he ap- drive me with execration from its midst— 
peered in the presence of Ethel, she waa in- yourself with scorn and loathing. Ie all this 
stantaneonely struok by hie worn, haggard, to be, when one word spoken from yonr lips 
ghastly countenance, -a conntenanoa which will in a moment rednoe our tremendous crime, 
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M it now appears, to a comparatively venial length, as a sadden idea atrnok him, ho sprang 
feeling f And that word mnst he spoken by up from hie seat, Molaimiuv, “Let us defy the 
your lips, Adolphus ; it is the sacrifice which world, Ethel I— let ue set its opinion at naught I 
you must make for both our sakes. Oh, even Letun dwell together— let us give back to 
then there will yet remain degradation enough each other all that love whioh wo formerly 
for me— but spare me, Adolphus, that branding cherished — '' 

shame— that crowning infamy 1" “Never i" eho ejaculated: and her eyes 

“Ethel,” responded the young Earl, in the Hashed sudden lire. 11 Never, Adolphus- never I 
same deep hollow voice as before, " you know The past has been fraught with .guilt enough 
not what you ask. You bid mo divest myself for us both— or at last for m : the future shall 
of my patricinu rank— to pluck the coronet be stainless — it in impossible I could Bin 
from my brow— to resign the broad domains again l— 1 ' 

which call me master- to sink into mi ola- 11 Rut marriage, Ethel V 

curity which will be total, like a star lliat “Marriage 1 ' aim shrieked forth. “What 1 while 
goes out— and what is perhaps worse, to find the world believes chat you were indeed the 
myself plunged into comparative poverty I" non of my late husband ? Oh," she added, with 
“I have a rich jointure, Adolphus," an- the blighting, withering langh of utter scorn, 
swered the Countess, with difficulty repressing “ to what wretched expedients is your fevered 
a look of scorn and contempt at the objections imagination roducing you 7” 
which he proffered : “ take it all— 1 nbnndon it " Ethel, you may say ami do what you like,” 
to yon, every shilling— I myself care not for exclaimed the yonng Eirl— “but you cannot 
poverty I lint as for your title ! you must force me " 

resign it I" “Cannot force you?' she inlerruptcd him. 

“Never I" ejaculated the young Earl, goaded “And what if 1 myself proclaim the truth? 

nlmost to madness by the thought. What if I declare ” 

“And yet there was a time Adolphus," re- “ Who will believe you, Ethel? 1 interrupted 
joined Ethel, reproachfully, “when I believed Adolphns. “Wbat would my answer 'be? 
that for wy sake yon would have ab&ndouod That it was a tale devised bj an unhappy 

rank— position— everything " woman, goaded almost to frenzy by her poai- 

“Oh but the madness of thnt love has passed, lion -a talc devised for the purpose of pallint- 
Ethel— and not only with 11118011 ,” cried the ing her fanlt before the world 11 

r ng Earl, “ but also with you I I cannot do “And yon would do all this, Adolphus?” 
To resign n proud title— nu immense said the Countess, gazing npan him with an 

domain No, no, I cannot 1” expression so sLrange, so wild, so sinister, that 

“Coward”’ ejaculated the indignant lady; when he thought of it afterwards, he could 
you cared not to sacrifice me to your passion— not possibly fathom what its precise meaning 
“ hut you recoil from the consequences 1 Did I might have been. 

not exert all my energies to remain virtuona? He did not immediately give any answer. 
And was it not yonr incessant importunity— Though in one senao he felt Ins position to he 
your frenzied .entreaty— yea, even your threat a tolerably strong one so far as the revelation 
of suicide which dragged me down into the of the secret of his birth might be concerned, 
abyss 1 And now you refuse to proclaim the yet nu the other hand, he was far from being 
word which is to mitigate the dark aspect at his ease iu respect to a woman who in the 
of our iniquity 1 Why, insensate that yon present as well as in recent circumstances, had 
are, you would in reality he a greater displayed r mental energy, a resoluteness, a 
gainer than I: for how will tho matter stand determination of which Bhe had seemed in- 
if you act as you ought to do? You are not capable in those times when she was the soft, 
the son of the late Etrl of Lascelles ; not one the tender, the yielding, fond partner of his 
drop of his blood flows in your veins ; and guilty loro, lie therefore saw that everything 
therefore no more discredit will attach to must ko done to conciliate or appease the 
you for having intrigued with the Conntess Countess, if possible, short of the absolute 
of Lascelles, than ever does attach itself to a concession of Llmt which she had demanded ; 
man who indulges in an affair of gallantry, and his idean remained fixed npon tho project 
Yon will not hespurued hy tho world-yon of defying the world and its opinions— of 
may stall lift your held high. But how diffi'r- making her his mistress again (-or even 
ent will it ha with sue 1— for thougli relieved of marrying her if she thought ftt-any- 
from tho darkest stain of the stigma, yet thing, iu a word, so long as bo might place a 
enoogh of its hue will rest npon tup to stamp Beal npon her lips with regard to ths out 
me aa a fallen wontnn. Now then, sir, what is tremendous secret that might give him much 
your decision ?" t _ trouble and aunoyance, even if it did not 

There was so much determination in the ultimately tear him down altogether from the 
words, looks, and manner of tho Conntess of pedestal of rank and fortune. 

Lascelles, that Adolphue was smitten with While these reflections were passing through 
a renewed consternation ; and his dismayed the mind of Adolphus, Ethel had tnrned aside, 
looks were riveted npon the Countess. At nnd was again meditating profoundly. Her 
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countenance was of the most ashy pallor-lier 
fe&iarea were rigid: a sinister light burnt 
steadily in those eyes that had onco beamed 
only with lore and tenderness : the bosom 
which lmd been wont to palpitate with the 
softest and most Toluptunns sensations, was 
now npheaved and perfectly still : she was 
motionless ns a statue— bat nil tbst was.paming 
within rendered her very different indeed from 
the eculntured marble's inanimation. Adolphns 
regarded her with a furtivo and uneasy look : 
and when she at length turned again towards 
him, ho gave a sadden start in cridont ap- 
prehension that this terrible conflict of words 
nnd feelings was to be renewed. 

“ We have said enough for tho present," ob- 
served the Countess, in a voice of Bitch cold 
monotony that it afforded not the slightest 
indication to whatsoever might be pining in 
her mind. " Let us separate for a few honrs- 
to rest, if we can— but at all events let us 
separate. We shall And on opportunity of 
speaking to each other again ; it most be soon 
—we will make np our minds hour to act-and 
perhaps— perhaps," she added, her accents now 
becoming treranlons, and her features relaxing 
from their rigidity-" perlirps, Adolphns, wc 

have a dne regard for all that has taken place 
between ns, and for all that we may now best 
do in the interest of ns both." 

“ Ethel— dear Ethel P exclaimed the young 
Etrl, scireely believing Ilia own senBea; “yon 
are becoming yourself again! Heaven be 
thanked that yon now apeak thus rationally 1" 

" Let 11a separate, Adolphns," she said, in a 
still milder tone than that in which she had 
j nat spoken ; 11 and it may be that when the 
storm of excitement is completely passed, and 
onr senses are rescued from tho consternation 
and bewilderment in which they hive been 
lately plunged, we may yet show each other 
that we are not utterly aelGsh 1" 

In the exuberance of the liopefnl feelings thus 
eeddcnly conjured up in the aonl of Adolphus, 
he seised the hand of the Countess and pressed 
it to hie lips. She snatched it away-but not 
with any particular violence j and the next 
instant hurried from the room. 

It was about an lionr afterwards that the 
messenger came from the station-house to fetch 
Mr. Slater to receive the confession of Make- 
[peace and as neither Adolphns nor Ethel knew 
that he was thus summoned— for in their re- 
spective chambers they heard not the ringing 
of the gatehell— the lawyer bade the domestie 
who had risen to nnswer that summons, for- 
bear from disturbing his master and tbe Conn- 
teas ae they mast have need of rest. Oa his 
retnrn to the mansion, the solicitor sought his 
conch again : bnt wbon he arose at abont eight 
in the morning, it was to receive the intelli- 
gence that the murderer had committed 
enicidein hie cell. Then was it annonnoed 
by a valet to Adolphns, land by one of her 

maids to Ethel, that during the paet night 
Makepeace had delivered a full confession of 
his crime, and that a few hours later he had 
perished by his own hand. 

CHAPTER LXXXIII. 

linOOMTlKU). 

Ir was eleven in tho forenoon: Mr. Slater 
had taken his departure ; and Ethel, who hod 
not descended to tha brcakrast-Inble, sent an 
intimation to Adolphus that sho would join 
him in a few minutes in the library. The 
young Eirl proceeded thither to await her 
coming ; and na he paoed to and fro with a 
certain degree of suspense, the following re- 
flections passed through bis mind !— 

“Now is the crisis oF this new phase in 
my fortunes ! Will she yield 7 or is the warfare 
to he renewed 7 Anvnish renders ilia nnnl 
cspnciomjjind the mood may nave changed 
again. If bo, I must meet her valnronsly and 
resolutely. Rut no 1— ehe will be reasonable : 
she saw fast night that I was determined— and 
she altered visibly At the close of our interview. 
Why should she not agree with me to defy the 
world 7 Wealth Droeores pleasures that will 
ennblo ns to live in enjoyment away from that 
society which banishes us. To love her again 

No, that is impassible 1 The freshness— 

the enthusiasm— the glow of that love of mine, 
are gone for over :-I fed, I feel that I am an 
altered man 1 Rut to toy with bar na a mistress 

—or to endure her as a wife Yes, yes-this 

is possible 1— Ibis is easy indeed 1— and it may 
eren be hnppincss, since it will pnt an end to 
strife — it will relieve me from apprehension— 
it will reeeue me from a vortex of perplexities 
and cares 1" 

The door opened ; and the Conntess of 
Inseolles made her nppenmnee. The first 
glance which Adolphus threw upon her, filled 
him with hopefulness! for though she was 
still very pale, and looked as if she lmd 
passed an utterly sleepless night,— yet her 
featnrcB had lost that rigidity which expressed 
so stern n resolntencss of purpose: and if 
there were not actually a conciliatory smile 
upon her lips, there was at all evontsa softness 
of mien that contrasted strikingly with her 
aspect at llioir last interview. 

‘■Ethel 1” exclaimed the yonng Eirl, has- 
tening towards her, "your leak renders me 
happier than I linve been for some time past 1' 
I see that yon intend to be reasnuable : wo are 
to deliberate calmly and in a friendly sense— 
we are not to meet for altercation as enemies, 
battling as it wero for separata and divided 
intcreete-bnt wc nro to take counsel together 
for wliAt may be best suited for ns both !" 

11 Such is the spirit, Adolphns, in which I 
meet yon this morning,” answered Ethel : and 
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she did bov really smile sweetly fchoagh j 
faintly : it was with a melancholy sweetness— 1 
and at the same time she proffered him her 
hand, 

"Dearest Ethel, I lore yon still 1" he ex- 
claimed, seizin? that hand and conveying it to 
his lips. “ Forgive me if last night I uttered 1 
things which were harsh— if I spoke of our 
love as something which had gone by, never 
to be recalled 1” 

"Andlaleo, Adolphus," responded the Coun- 
tess, suffering him to retain her hand without 
the slightest effort to withdraw it,— “I also 

mast crave your fir— ‘ **- *■ 

implacability with 
my better reason subsequently showed to be 
inpoBsible of realization. There have been 1 
faults on both sides : let us cast a veil over 
ml" 

Jotbinf 
(Adolphus 

n sudden felt himself to be completely 

his triumph was ensured witli far Ices trouble 
than he had anticipated. In the enthusiasm of 
hie feelings, -which the reader must not how. 
ever mistake for a reviving love towards Ethel, 
—he snatched her in his arms and strained her 
to his breast. For a few moments alio thus 
abandoned hcraclf to him; and though she 
received the kisses which he imprinted npon 
her cheeks, she gave them not back again with 
her own lips. 

“ How, dearest Ethel," said dolphus, as 

gently disengaged herself front his arms, "let 
us sit down and converse quietly and amicably 


us ait down , , 

-lovingly too for may I not flatter mvsolf 

tat you have been reflecting uptm the proposal 


" In nil this 1 agree with yon, Ethel,' 1 re- 
ponded the yonng Etrl. « IVe will depart to- 

ay or," lie added, as a sadden tf- — 

struck him, “ to-morrow at all events.’ 1 


H,] 


to you I 

" Yes, 11 ehe responded : and she sate down by 
is side. "Again must I assure yon, my dear 
Adolphus," she conticned-and this was Lite 
[first time that ehe Had used that caressing 
term of !endearment for some weeks 
“again must I assure you that when las 

I rejected your proposals witli so 

emphatic sternness, I was not the mistress of 
myself. The intelligence of ebst frightful 
exposure had smitten me so cruel a blow— had 

! upon me with such suddenness—— 1 ’’ 

peak no moro of it, dear Ethel I" interrap. 

he yonng Earl:" have we not agreed to 

throw# veil over the past— to forgive each 
other— to be lovera again — Aye, and did I 
not suggest," added Adolphus, softly, “ that we 
might he husband and wife if yon chose T 

“I have made up my mind," anewered Ethel, 
“ to consent to anything that you think fit— on 
one condition. 

"Name, nemo itP exclaimed Adolphus 
hastily : for he was suddenly Bmitten witli the 
apprehension that it wonld be something that 
he might not he able to grant and re-opon the 
arena for discussion and altercation. 

"It is a very simple thing, my Adolphus,” re. 
eponded the Countess, with increasing softness 


of tone and winning tenderncs of look : "it is 
, merely that you will hear me hence— this very 
day— at once I— hence, from a place which has 
so many horrible and saddening associations I 
—hence from the great metropolis where dwell 
all those whom I may never look in the face 
again 1" 

“ Is that all ?" cried the yonng Earl, infinitely 

I relieved, “Why, dearest Ethel, it i* the very 
thing which 1 myself should Iiavc proposed : 
for I am sick of scenes wkercnnto are attached 
such sad and awful memories l‘S 
"Then it shall he as I cay, dear Adolphus," 
urmurod the Countess, again voluntarily 
xuidoning to him her hand : " and I thank 
I you— Oh 1 1 thank you far this ready acqniea-. 
ccncc with inv request. Rut when, shall we 
depart ?" 

“ This very day— ss you have Bnid," replied 
Adolphus. “ Whither would you choose to go? 
To Bloomfield 7-ar on the Continent?" 

The Countess nppenred to reflect for a fewj 
moments ; and then she said, “Let it be to 
Bloomfield. Delightful is the scenery in that 
district : the mansion itself is secluded— there 
arc beautiful walks through avenues and lanes 
embowered with verdure at this season of the 
| year— the air is fresh and revivifying— and we 
i may there hope to regain a healthier til 
mind and spirits" 


him. “ 

And why not to-day V inquired Ethel has- 

ILeiuse it is possible," responded t 


tile Coroner’s inquest _ r ._ 

suicide Makepeace. But I will lepair 
and ascertain. Meanwhile you can be making 
I all your preparations fordepartore." ’ I 

They then issued from the library,— the 
Countess repairing to her own chamber, and 
Adolphuo proceeding to the station-house to 
learn such particulars as lie needed relative to 
the inquest. He was informed that from a 
communication just received from the Coroner, 

1 his presence wonld not bo required ; the con- 
fession of the deceased fully cleared np the 
mystery of the murder, apart from all other 
evidence ; Rod in reaped to the deed of self- 
destruction, there was little to be aaid on the 
subject— for all was clear and apparent. Adol- 
phus accordingly returned to the mansion ; j 
and at two o'clock in the afternoon he took his 1 
departnre thenoe, in company with Ethel. 

The Bloomfield estate, which had long been 
in the Luscelles family, was about thirty miles 
from London ; and, as Ethel had already briefly 
described, it was ooraposed of some of the most 
beautiful scenery to he found in the county 
where it was situated. Adolphus has brought 
with him only one valet— Ethel only one maid : 
for (hero were sufficient domestics for all 
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purposes invariably kept at Bloomfield. The take place;— and the whole tenoar of her 
arrival of the young Earl and of the widowed letter wae kind and affectionate— for ihe felt 
Coonteea— who was of cooree believed to be hie that in some strange and unaccountable way 
mother-in-law— was heralded by a messenger Bhe had done her aunt Ethel and her cousin 
sent off on horseback an hour before they Adolphus an immense injustice by believing 
started from the metropolis ; and notwithstand- that the crime of the old Earl’s murder rested 
ing the notice was so short, everything was between them. As for Adolphus and Ethel 
ready for their amiable reception. The same themselves, they had too much to think of 
i messenger communicated to the household at oa their own Recount to p ay any particular 
Bloom fiaW the intelligence of Makepeace's attention to the fact of Isabella having fallen 
detection and snieide ; and he whispered like- in with Christian: and brief wae the comment 
wise the exposure which had been made of the which Adolphus made upon the subject, 
amour of Adolphus and Ethel. The servants "Now that we have agreed," he said, “to 
who listened to these tidings, were naturally bid defiance to the world and set its opinion 
stricken with astonishment: hut it was not at naught-and now too, dearest Ethel, that 
their interest to exhibit any othor feeling than you are improving in health and spirits, and 
. one of welcome to their master and the Conn- the time mnsb be near at hand when you will 
teas, when they alighted from the carriage throw yourself into my arms again,— it were 
which drew np in front of that beautiful all the better that Isabella should find a home 
country-seat. elsewhere. Lit her marry young Ashton: 

Daring the journey from London, Ethei had we will make them a handsome allowance; 
not epoken one word relative to marriage : she and at the same time that we thus rid our: 
had given Adolphus to nnderstand that she selves of Isabella, we bIuOI be performing all 
would Bubmit to his will in all things, -with our doty towards her." 
the exception however that she craved some Ethel assented; and the subject at once 
little respite ere she again abandoned herself dropped. 

to him as his mistress. She represented that After breakfast one morning— when Add- 
her hnshand. bad only died so recently phua and the Conn teas had been about a week 
and had perished so horribly- thet so at Bloomfield-she said to the young Earl, 
many frightful things had occorred-that her with emiling countenance and careering look, 
feelings had been so harrowed-that her health “You are indeed most kind to devote so much 

had suffered so greatly— and that she stood so of your time to me 1 may Bay all year 

much in need of repose and rest,-that she timel’’ 

felt convinced he would exact from her no- "Yon see, Ethel,' 1 he answered, “that I 
thing more than the demeanour of friendship study my best to ensure your happiness. But 
for the present He, on bie side, wbb only too when will you be altogether mine againl’ 1 — 
glad to conciliate her in any way, and to for he wae anxious to rivet as eoon as possible 
allow her to follow own inclinations, not to thB bonds which held them together ; though 
yield an assent : he nevertheless feigned to at the same time careful to avoid the appea- 
grant it with reluctance, and to be impatient ranee of tyrannizing over her actions or any 
for the time when all the guilty past should be way forcing her inclinations, 
resuscitated bo far as their Illicit amour was “Soon, dearest Adolphus," she responded, 
concerned. inclining her head upon his shoulder: “soon! 

They arrived at Bloomfield, • and took -for you are becoming dear to me again 

possession of the separate suite of chambers yce, very dearP 

prepared for them: bnt they had their meals “It is indeed so, Ethel 3" be exclaimed, with 
together— they passed the day together in- a gash of feeling that might very well have 
doors, or in rambling through the grounds j been taken for the real joy of love itself— 
—and thus a week went by. Daring this whereas it waa only the satisfaction of hops 
interval they received a letter from Isabella, at the idea that she would eoon be so complete- 
whom tbs intelligence had in' the meantime ly his slave again as to be beyond the reach of 
reached that the guilt of Makepeace was dis- any latent inclination that might still exist 
covered and that the wretched man had him- to proclaim the whole truth to the world accor- 
self committed suicide. Hiss Vincent wrote ding to her proposition a week back at the 
the fullest details in respect to all'tbathad mansion in the suburbs of London, 
occorred to herself,— thus accounting for her "Yes-dearest Adolphus,” she responded, 
sadden disappearance from the Gardiner’s still suffering her head to recline upon hie 
farm. She did not omit to mention that she shoulder, "I have yon — and, when yon will," 
bad accidentally encoontered Christian Ashton she murmnringly added, “1 will be your’S 
at Verner House-nor how be bad delivered again — your's wholly 1“ 
her from prieonage in the secret chamber, Adolphus encircled the lady’s slender waist 
She intimated that it was .her ipnrpose to with his am— drew her face towards him— 
•accept the kind invitation of Sir Edgar Bever- and imprinted kisses upon it, Whether it 
ley and Mies Hall to remain at Verner House were indeed the e&untry air, together with 
until their marriage,, which Was shortly to the nnusnal amount of walking exercise 




causes united, -we cannot Bay: bat certain it 
1 « that her appearance was considerably im- 
proved during the week that Bhe bad already 
passed at Bloomfield. Still the traces of 
recent care were perceptible upon her oheeks : 
her form too was more slender than it 
was wont to be in the voluptuous symmetry 
of its proportions; nevertheless there was 
still the soft lustre in her large dear blue 
eyes,— still the pearly whiteness of the teeth 
shining between the parting rosea of the lips 
—still the bright .glory of the rich auburn 
hair. And ns Adolphus thus, drew her to- 
wardehim, he felt something like a feeling 
of tenderness returning,— until slowly into 
his mind came back the recollection of the 
bitterneaB of all those altercations which had 
taken place between them; and in the presence 
of these recollections the softer feelings 
gradually disappeared, as twilight recedes 
when the shades of night come on. 

But not by his coontenanoe did he exhibit 
tbe change that was thus taking place in his 
mind : there was a smile upon his features, 
while bitterness was arising in his heart ; for, 
as the reader comprehends it was his interest, 
and therefore his purpose, to play a deep game 
—to assume everything that wbb conciliatory— 
to simulate affection— and to refi every thought 
that might shock or give offence. And Ethel 
herself had now onB arm thrown over his 
Bhonlder j and as he was seated, and Bho was I 


l'here was a smile upon her features likewise : 
her eyes appeared fraught with a reviving 
tenderness ; and Adolphus said within himself, 
"Yea— truly she lovea mo well again I" 

« Wc will go forth to walk," said the Coun- 
teas; "the weather is beautiful— the air is 
delicious— and there is that wild part of the 
estate, yon know, my dear Adolphus, which we 
have not yet vieited eince wb were down here, 
bat which ie so pictaresqae." 

“ Yon mean the Maiden's Bridge !" Baid the ] 
yonng Etrl. 

“Yes," exciaimed Ethel ; and instantaneonsly I 
disengaging herself from his arms, she hurried 


In a few minutes they were walking forth 
together, -the young widow leaning upon the 
arm of tho yonng nobleman. There was a 
heightened colour upon bur cheeks-a deeper 
roseate tinge than for some time past had 
displayed itself there ; and her eyes too appear- 
ed to shine with a happier lustre. 

The weather was indeed beautiful- the sun- 
beams irradiated the entire landscape— but 
there was a breeze which prevented their ex- 
treme sultriness from being felt. The way of 
the ramblers led first through the spacious 


park— then across tbe fields, in' the direction of 
a wooded dell in tbe distance. 

“Is there not some strange legend attached 
to the spot whioh we are about to visit T 
inquired the Countess, as she walked by the 
side of Adolphus, leaning on hie arm. 

"To be eure 1" he exclaimed: "did yon 
never hear it ? It ia that legend which gives 
its name to the bridge." 

“No— I never heard it,” responded the 
Countess : and suddenly stooping down, she 
plucked a wild-flower which grew by the -tide 
of the pathway. " What is that legend V she 
inquired, tearing to pieces the flowers she 
had jnst colled. 

There waa something slightly wayward or 
peculiar in her manner, as it struck Adolphus 
for a moment : bnt attributing it to the return 
of a certain buoyancy of spirits with the change 
of scene and tho fresh air of BloomfieY, he 
ceased to think of it. . . 

11 And so you never heard the legend of the 
Maiden’s Bridge he Baid. And yet methinks 
this is not your first visit to Bloomfield V . 

“ No," she responded : “ I was here once be- . 
fore. It was with the late Earl," she added • 
softly ; " and then for so short a time that 
though I paid a hurried visit to all these scenes 
of interest, yet I had not leisura to inquire 
particularly about them. Besides," she ex- 
olaimed, in a gayer tone, “ to listen to legends 
of this sort, one most hare a companion who 
can tell them ploaaantly or pathetically, as the - 
case may be." 

Adolphus waa charmed at this rapidly alter- 
ing manner of the Countess : for never einee 
her husband’s death had she seemed so gay as 
on tbe present occasion ; and ho therefore felt 
convinced that within a very brief space of 
time she would abandon herself completely to 
him again. Besides, with thiB return of good 
spirits, there was all the leas ohance that she 
would relapse into the dark sombre mood that 
would prompt her to demand the sacrifice of 
himself! 

" After so pretty a compliment to my powers 
as a legend-teller, ’’ he said, smiling,-" a com- 
pliment which, though implied rather than 
pointedly attend, I am vain enongh to take 
unto myself,— I cannot delay tbe tale you arc 
so anxious to hear. You have visited the bell 
before 1 If it were in Scotland, or in any wilder 
district than this, it would be called a ravine. 
Deep and rapid is the etrtam that runs . at the 
bottom ; and for several feet upward above 
the turbid bosom of the water, the sides are 
perfectly escarped. Do yon remember, all this, 

" Yes— I think so," she answered: but my 
recollection of the place is by no -means 


carats," continued Adolphus. " But fe 
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—bo that if some unfortonato ereatnre in a 
tipsy state, or suddenly seized with giddiness, 
should be passing over, down he must go, full 
fifty feet into the stream beneath— and nothing 
could save him 1 For, as I haro told you, the 
Bides are all escarped 11 

“ It is indeed dangerous,’’ observed Ethel ; 

“and perhaps you would do well But, 

come 1 it will be time enough to think of a new 
bridge to-morrow. For the present let me 
have the legend." 

“A legend, by rights,” resumed Adolphus, 
again smiling, "onght to go back for at 
least two or three hundred years— whereas 
this belongs to a period of no more ancient 
date than about tho close of the last 
century. Indeed the very cottages that 
aro associated with Ihs tale— for it is a 
perfectly true ono-mav bj seen in tbs 
valli-y on the other side of the hill bordering 
the ravine. Those two cottages were inhabited 
by peasant families-as I suppose they are now. 
An elderly couple lived in one— and an elderly 
couple in the other. To ouc couple belonged 
a son, who of course was exceedingly handsome 
—or else ho woald not be fitted for the hero of 
a romsnee, much less for a gay deceiver, ah lie 
was: while the other couple possessed a 
daughter, who was ns lovely as every heroine 
onght to be. And it followed -likewise ns a 
natural occurrence in a tale ” 

“Bit yon tell me,” said Ethel, laughing, 
" that it is a true one -and yet yon aro treating 
it as a romance?' 

" It is indeed all true, thoagh I may seem to 
treat it with a certain gaiety, which is rather 
derived from the infection of yonr bnoyant 
sniri's, ray sweet Ethel, than from the nature 
of the legend itself, which has a termination 
anything but comic. However, as I was about 
to observe, the handsome young peasant and 
the beautiful young damsel fell in lore with 
each other. They were wont to ramble forth 
on a summer evening ; and I know not why, 
but certain it fs that they used to tako their 
station upon the bridge, where they mingled 
their sweet voices while the stream was gurgl- 
ing beneath. Matters went on for some months, 
until at last the young peasant swain, -who 
must have been sadly fickle ,— wbb smitten 
with the beauty of a damBel in the village 
yonder— the daughter of a smnll trades- 
man who had just taken a shop there. 
He gradually neglected his first love, and 
devoted his attentions to his new one. Per- 
haps he thought it preferable to esponsea 
tradesman’s daughter than a girl in his own 
sphere;- or perhaps he was really more 
enamoured of his new love than of hiB old. 
The neglected fair one reproached him not : 
bnt she pined and faded visibly. Sbe avoided 
him: for her pride would not snfTer her to 
throw herself in the way of one who no longer 
loved her. At length, in the course of a few 
months, everything was settled for the bridal 

of the peasant and the tradesman's daughter : 
the village was all excitement and curiosity 
-for these rural weddings are a source of 
general glee in the little communities where 
they take place. And now, Ethel, yon must 
Bnppoae that the eve before the bridal morn 
had arrived ; and the happy swain was return- 
ing at an earlier hour than nsnai from a visit to 
his intended, so that he might have leisure 
to complete his preparations for the morrow. 

It was about nine o'alock on a charming moon- 
lit evening that he was thus passing through 
tbs valley on bis way back to the cottage 
where he dwelt with his parents,— when a 
female figure came gliding towards him. It 
wan the deceived and betrayed girl. She at 
once assured the young mnn that she came 
not to reproach him, bnt to crnve a last 
boon. Ho was remorse-stricken and afllicted ; 
and he swore to grant ' it. She said that as 
their vows had been pledged in th. sight 
of heaven, and as they had never released 
each other from those vows, it was only meet 
end proper that they Bhould do so now, as 
solemnly as they had plighted them. The 
poor cirl added that the phantasy bad seized 
upon her for this ceremony to take place in 
its mournfalnoBS, where their troth had been 
pledged in its happiness; and the swain, 
believing that her intellect was affected, and 
full of remorseful compassion, assented to 
whatever she might proptse. They proceeded 
together towards the bridge,— walking in 
silence aido by side, and witbont touching 
each other's hands. A yonng shepherd 1 of 
their acquaintance, who was close by at the 
time— though he himself was unseen, being 
concealed behind a clump of trees- heard and 
behold all that passed. Inspired by curiosity 
he followed them, still nnperceived, -which 
could scarcely have been a difficult task, for 
they were doubtless absorbed entirely in 
their own thoughts. They reached the bridge 
—they entered upon it— and ‘the shepherd 
posted himself behind a tree, where, in the 
clear moonlight, he purposed to watch all that 
took place. They reached the middle of the. 
bridge. At that moment a clond obscured 
the moon, the shepherd heerd the proung 
maiden's voice saying plaintively , 1 Forgrn me. 
my mil beloved!' then there was an awful 
cry, quickly followed by a loud splaeh'in 
the waters beneath— and all wbb over 1 
There two bodies were found on the follow- 
ing day about three miles distant,— the 
arms cf the girl still tightly clasped 
the neck of her faithless but adored swain- 
yes, sb tightly clasped as they most have 
been when she threw heiBelf with him from 
the bridge!" 

“And that is the Maid's Legend ? p Baid 
Ethel. “It is truly an affecting tale— bnt 
romantic enough to he improbable.” 

"Think yon, then,' 1 inquired Adolphus, 
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“that whatsoever is -wildly romantic most be the neck of him who was the rain of her 
mistreated?" happiness?” 

“It is of conrse to be received with morB “Tee— here," rejoined the young Earl, 
caution," responded the Countess, “that which turning roand at the same time as the Donn- 
ie natural and of everyday occurrence." tees had done, to contemplate the water from 

“"Were it an everyday occurrence," an- the side which wsb unprotected by the 
ewered the yonng Earl, smiling, “ there would handrail. 

be no interest in the tale. Bat here is the “ Forgive me, Adolphus I ' suddenly ex- 
bridge I” claimed Ethel. 

For the last few minntes they had been At the same instant her arms were thrown 
threading their way alone a path which ran about his neck : tightly were they olasped— a 
through a grave ; and a alight winding in that wild and fearful ery thrilled forth from his lipa 
path suddenly brought them within sight of —one desperate straggle to disengage himself 
the bridge, which was about a dozen yards -hut all in vain I— over they fell— down, 
distant. Ths gurgling waters in the depth of down they went I The entire ravine, the 
the Ravine now plainly met their ears; and grove, and all the adjacent district echoed 
Adolphes said, “ The spot is wildly picturesque : with the terrific cries of the young lord : but 
I do not know, after all, but that it were a ain not another sound than the words "Forgive 


I do not know, after all, but that it were a sin not another sound than the words "Forgive 
to bnilt a new bridge here." me, Adolphus 1’ whioh she had uttered, eune 

“Ob, I am cure," exclaimed Ethel, “you, my from ths lips of Ethel. There was a terriflo 
dear Adolphus, will never do it 1”— and thus splash ; snd away their bodies were borne, 
speaking, she stopped short at the commence- the arms of the Countess still tight around 
ment of tbe bridge, from which point the eye his neck— her hande clasped— ae if those arms 
could sweep along the depth of the dell. and hands of her’a constituted an iron vice 1 ' 

“At all events," said thB young Eirl, » I 
will order another hand-rail to db laid across— — 

i for this is positively dangerous." 

“Dangerous— no 1" ejaculated the CounlesB, CHAPTER LXXXIV. 

withalangh. “But these cottages of which 

yon were speaking, and where the two families the uiuvs stone. 

dwelt— 

“They are in the valley behind the eminence The reader will not have forgotten that 
on the opposite side of the ravine. That is the beautiful little village in Weatmoreland where - 
tree which aa the legend tells, concealed the Barney the Barker obtained the situation 
shepherd who was a witness of the catas- of assistant grave-digger to old Jonathan 
trophe." Cirn&bie. To this village we mnet now 

“I should like to see the cottages," observed return. 

Ethel,— “ the dump of trees likewise, behind It was an early hour in the morning ; and 
.whioh the ehepherd waa hidden-and the spot a female, clad in gipey-like apparel, Btood 
where the young maiden met her faithless love in the middle of the churchyard, contemplating 
on tbe memorable night whioh marked their that grave-etone whioh bore the Bimple in- 
doom." soription of " October, 1830.’ There was nothing 

" Have you really the courage, Ethel," in- wild in her look now— nothing wandering nor 
qnired Adolphus, « to cross the bridge ?" restless : it was fixed and replete with sadness. 

"Oh, the courage I 'she Ejaculated, laughing Far several minutes did aha thus stand gazing 
gaily. “Isit so grand an achievement, after npon that hcad-atone, as if the singular con- 
all ? Look I yon shall see:”— and she tripped aiseneee of the inscription thus rivetted her 
upon the bridge. attention— or elee as if there were something 

The young Eirl at once followed her. It in the date whioh more or lees associated 
was with a light step, and her hand scarcely itself with certain memoriee floating in her 
.touching the rail, that she thus advanced brain. 

tail she gained the middle of the bridge. The reader of conrse reoognisee Crazy Jane ; 
There ehe stopped short ; and looking over and it is therefore useless to obeerve any 
the rail, contemplated the foaming water which mystery upon the point. Tbe woman had 
was flashing brightly in the sun-beams. intervals which, if not positively lucid, were 

"Perhaps it waa here, Adolphne," ehe at all events characterized by a certain 
at length said t turning towards her companion, clearness of perception in comparison with 
—“here, upon tide very spot, that the oatae- other periods; as, for insianoe, when ehe 
trophe took plaoo ?" gave the information whioh led to so atart- 

“Yk— the legend says,” he answered, “that ling ft turn in the trial of Lettice Rodney, 
it was in the middle of the bridge, according Tbe present occasion was one of the 
to the talc which the Bhepherd subsequently happier moods of her intellect* as she stood 
told.' gazing upon the tombstone ; and if an observer 

“And here, then, they fell over," said Ethel, had been nigh, he might probably have per- 
"the girl's arms tightly clasped around eeived that beneath that fixity of look and 
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mournful calmness of countenance, there was n 
certain inward agitation or excitement, arising 
from the powerful efforts and the straining 
attempts which the poor woman was making to 
disentangle her thoughts completely and mar- 
shal all her mental associations for the purpose 
of clear and intelligible renew. 

“He spoke of a poor mad lady," she presently 
said in a murmuring tone to herself: "and 
who was likely to have been driven mad if not 
my poor dear mistress ? That date — hut, Ah 1 
my ideas grow confused again — No, no 1 I 

pears as if I seek and want to comprehend 1” 
She turned away slowly and mournfully j 
and just at that instant old Jonathan Carnabie 
and his new assistant wero advancing townrds 
the gate of the churchyard. 

“ Ah 1” she ejaculated, “there are the men 

whom I seek 1 they were together the other 

night when they Baid something which struck 
me bo strangely 1" 

"Here is this poor crazy creature again," 
said old Jonathan. "I wonder why she is 
hanging about the village J IVc must find out 
where she belongs, and have her passed to her 
parish: it will never do for her to become 
chargeable to our local rates," 

“ Yon are the man, Mr. Carnabie," said the 
Barker, “ to get rid of her. (io and try your 
eloquence. There 1 blow me if I haven't forgot 
the mattock— and I’ll just run and fetch it." 

“He," responded the old sexton : and he ad- 
vanced towards Crazy Jane, who, being at a 
distance of about fifty yards, had not overheard 
a Bingle syllable that passed between the 
sexton and his assistant. 

Meanwhile the Barker, turning rapidly 
away, had sped back to the cottage. 

“My poor woman," Baid Jonathan, accosting 
Crazy Jane, “you seem to be a houseless wan- 
derer—' 1 

“ A wanderer?— yes l" she ejaculated : " be- 
muse it ia my deathly 1 My mind will not let 
me rest Houseless did yon say? No— not 
when I choose to bdU for an asylum: for who 
would refuse it to a poor creature such ns 1 
am ? Besides, " sha added, after a pause, " I can 
pay for what I have when payment is re- 
quired." 

Thus speaking, sho dived her lank hand 
down into a pocket, and drew forth a quantity 
of coin. Silver and halfpence were all jumbled 
together ; and it struck the old sexton that ho 
caoght the glitter of two or three pieces of a 
still more precious metal. But the next instant 
Crazy 'Jane had transferred the money back to 
her pooket,— exclaiming with a Bort of triumph, 
“So you Bee that I am not altogether a mendi- 
cant, though you perhaps took me for one t" 
“lam well pleased, mv noor woman," an- 
swered Jonathan, “ to find that yon are thus 
independent of casual charity. But why are 
you not with your friends!— for to possess 

money argues to a certain extent the posses- 
sion of friends— 1 ’ 

“yes,— yes— I have friends, ’’ ejaculated 
ilrazy Jane,—" friends who sought to do every- 
thing for me : bnt no I— my wandering spirit 
would not suffer me to stay where they placed 
me. Do you know, old man," Bke added, ad- 
vancing close up to him, and speaking in a 
low voice, as well as with a certain myateriooa 
aignificancy of look,— “do yon know that if 
ever I remain long in one place, something 
whispers in my car that I mtfst go forth on 
ruy travels again— for tkatthore is something 
which 1 seek— and that something 1 must 
find 1" 

"And what is this something which' you 
seek J" asked the old sexton in a gentle voice ; 
for he pitied the poor woman. 

Sho had fallen into a deep reverie : ahe 
did not hear the question— or if eh? did, she 
chose not to answer it ; and for upwards of 
a minute did silence thus prevail. JLt length 
suddenly raising her eyes, she fixed her looks 
upon the gravestone with the straneely brief 
inscription— nnd abruptly asked, “Who lies 

"A poor lady," responded old Carnahie, 
"who died in this village under very distress- 
ing circumstances.’’ 

" Yes, yes— I remember 1 yon said so the 
other night 1” ejaculated Crazy Jane. “1 heard 

yon telling that man who was with you 

But, oh 1 my memory is so bad 1” and then Bke 
pressed her hand, sb if with a sensation of pain, 
ngainst her forehead. 

"Yen told mo on Hint night," continned 
Jonathan Carnahie, “ that you wanted to aak 
inc some questions,. If you like to pnt them 
now, I will give you any information that lies 
in my power." 

“That lady," said Crazy Jane, keeping her 
eyes still riveted npon the gravestone,—" was 
she not mad ! did I not hear yon say that it 
was a deep, silent, brooding madness 1 Yes, 
yeal those were the words I” eried the poor, 
creature, with Bnddcn exultation at having re- 
collected them. 

11 And what I su'd was the truth,", answered 
Jonathan Carnabio. “It was a sad talc— and 
if I thought yon could understand it, or follow 
my words while I tell it " 

“I shall understand it," interrupted Jane, 

" Yea— my mind is cloarer now— my ideas are 
collected— I shall be able to listen to yon. 
Proceed, before the cloud again cornea over 
me." 

"Yon see that stone bears the date of 
Ootober, 1830," began the sexton : but it was 
in the beginning of the same year- therefore 
a matter of eight months before that date— 
that as I was coming early one morning to 
open the church to ring the bells for a marriage 
which wee to take place, I saw a female lying 
across one of the graves with her face down- 
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wards. I hastened toward* her. and lifted her 
op. 1 thought ehc was dcad-alie wan as pale 
aeaconwe, and an cold as one too. Hut how 
bcantiftil 1" 

“Ah, beautiful indeed 1” murmured Crazy 
Jane. “But go on— go on. Had ebc dark 
hair- long flowing dark lmir T' 

11 In truth die had not at (hut tiiue,' 1 replied 
the old eexton: "for her head had been 
cicely shaved — ” 

“Oh, to cot off that beautiful, beantifnl 
hair} 'exclaimed the madwoman, clasping her 
hands and shaking herself as if in mge from 
head to foot. 

“ Did you know her, then ?" asked old Jona- 
than eagerly: "ia it possible that yon knew 
herl or do yon only suspect who ahe was ? ' 

“ No matter I" interrupted (.'may -lane im- 
patiently. "Trotted, I tell yoo." 

“ Well," continued the aexlon, glancing bI 
his singular companion's countenance in order 
to assure himself, so far as lie conhl judge, that 
ahe was in a suitable frame of mind to hear 
what lie had to say, and therefore to render it 
worth while for him to proceed,— 11 1 went and 
nicked up the lady, as 1 have juat told you— 
for a lady she was by every sppcnrance, though 
her dress was much travel-soiled ;-nnd I 
found that she was in a deep awoon. I bore 
her off to the pirsonage, which yon boo close 
by. The rector and bin family were all absent 
at the time, on a visit to nome friends in 
Lancashire : there was no one bnt a female- 
servant in the hooec-but she did her best to 
recover the poor lady from her insensibility. 
When she opened her ryes " 

"And those eyea," ejaculated Crazy Jane 
eagerly, “were large and dark— bright, but 
sweetly expressive? Oh, mclliinks I aio them 
now I” —and the poor creature anddeniy burst 
forth into an agony of convulsive nobs. 

"Truly this woman mnst hare known tint 
lady well," thought Jonatlian tamable to 
himself : and Buffering a minute or two to 
elapse until Crazy Jane's paroxysm of grief 
was moderated, he mid slowly and qnietly, 
" Yes, to the best of my recollection the lady 
had large dark eyeo : bnt as for their lustre, 
it was gono-and ns for their sweetness of 
expression, it was lost in the dull vacancy of 
her gaze." 

"Poor dear lady l" murmured Crazy Jane. 
"Oh, what must sue have antlered 1 what moat 
she liavo suffered 1 And iny sufferings— they 
have been as nothing in comparison 1 Do yon 
mean, i( old man- do yon mean Uiat sho was 

"ldo," answered Jonathan: then after a 
paose, he went on to say, " I was telling yon 
that I convoyed her into tho parsonage, where 
the sevant-girl attended open her ; and though 
bIid came back to life, it conld scarcely 1» 
called to consciousness— for the poor creature's 
mind seemed totally gone. Sho took no more 
notice of anything train a child of six months 

old. Stop l-I forgot 1 Yes, when the maid 
undressed her, there was a small velvet hag, 
sewn all round— a little bag not near so large 
as Iho palm of your baud— and it was fasten- 
ed to n blaek ribbon round her neck. This, as 
the maid told me— for of conrae I was not 
present when Iho lady was nndressed-aho 
clutched with a sudden vehemence, crying out, 
‘No, no] you shall not lake it from mol'— 
Tiie girl meant to take tho bag away ; 
and therefore the aL once told the poor lady 
not to he frightened on that aeore. This was 
the only thing she seemed to take any notice 
of ana when sho fonnd that the bag was safe, 
she relapsed into her dull dead apathetic 
condition, having no further reran! for any- 
thing. A surgeon was sent for ; and he end 
that the poor lady was utterly bereft of her 
senses— that her mind wbb a perfect void— that 
her reason was totally gone. Of course we all 
thought that as her head was shaved, she lind 
escaped from Botnc lunatic asylum, and that iL 
would not therefore be very diflicult to 
Cod out where ehc had come from. Never- 
theless, she had evidently bccu walking far ; 
for tier shoes were worn right through— her 
stockings also— and the soles of her feet were 
cut and blooding.’ 1 

Ilcro Crazy Jane gave a deep convulsive 
moan ; and staggering against the grave-stone, 
with the concise inscription, she leant over it 
weeping bitterly. Several minutes thus elapsed, 
until she suddenly raised her countcnsnco 
again ; and then It wore a look so altered-ao 
wild— that Lhe old sexton felt convinced the 
poor creature was now no longer in a frame of 
mind to listen to his story. And nho herself 
speedily made him aware that he was perfectly 

“No more now P she ejaculated: “not an- 
other word for tho present ! What you have 
said is impressed //tv.'— and ehc pointed vehe- 
mently three or four times to her forehead : 

“ but my brain could bear no more 1"- and 
tboro was a maniac wildness in her eyes. " Oh, 
fhave already heard too ranch- too much 1 
Another time, old man, I will come back and 
hear what more yon hnvo to say. Ahl yon 
took me far n boggnr and a mendicant," she 
ejaculated, suddenly stopping abort as she was 
just on the very point of coming away: then, 
diving tier linnd down into her pocket, ehe 
brought forth tliroo or four shillings; and 
flinging them towards him, cried, "Go drink 
to the health of Crazy Jane 1 1 

With these words aim hurried away; and 
turning the angle of tho church, was loot to 
the view of the old sexton, who stood gazing 
after her until she thus disappeared. 

" She iB a strango creature, ’* ho muttered to 
himself, as lie stooped down and picked np the 
coins: “I hope sho wit) keep her word and 
come back— for she evidently knows something 
about tho poor lady. Or perhaps after ail it 
way only be a portion of her madness 1 Yet it 
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would be strange, though, that she should of Crazy Jane. All those particulars ham 
know the colour of her hair and eyes ; for now Birney the Barker readat the time, for they! 
that I bethink me, when the poor lady's hair were transferred from the provincial to thej 
did grow again, it was black. I wonder London papers; and thus when the woman bo 
whether —-Bat we shall see all in good time, suddenly appeared before old Oirnabie and 
no doubt. Crazy Jane is pretty sure to return, himself in Woodbridge church-yard, he had 
Bat where is that precious assistant of mine all been smitten with the apprehension that she 
this while?' was the person whose testimony, presented 

will explain the real cause of tho in writing to the Conrt, had led to the 
Barker’s somewhat abrupt disappearance and acquittal of Lattice Rodney, the incarceration 
prolonged absence, under the pretext of fetch- of hire. Webber, and the subsequent arrest 
ing a mattock from old Carnabio's cottago, himeclf. Still the Barker was not completely 
though he knew perfectly well that the ini- euro that this woman who nojv haunted the 
plement had been left along with others, on neighbourhood of Woodbridge, was in reality 
the previons evening, iueide tho church-porch, Crazy Jane— though he had certainly little 
The fact is, Mr. Barnes did not like the appear- doubt on the subject, 
ance of the mad woman, On the night Hint He rejoined the old Bexton,aewehaveal- 
she had so suddenly presented herself to him ready mid ; and a furtive look, hastily flung 
and the sexton, he was smitton with a certain upon Carnatic's countenance, convinced the 
suspicion ; and therefore he bad taken very miscreant that nothing disagreeable or 
good care not to Bpeak a single word, for fenr threatening had transpired in reference to 
his voice should be recognised. When she hud himself. 

fled so precipitately, ho bnoyed himself up with "Well, where ie the mattock !" asked Jona- 
the hope that she would not return again into than, Bomewhat surlily : “and what made yon 
that neighbonrhood-hut that her steps, as snch a long time in looking for it?' 
wayward and unsettled as her own brain; would “It was just because 1 could not find it that 
carry her elsewhere. How therefore that she I Btavcd so long," answered the Barker; “and 
re-appeared in tho same place, ho was again now I recollect, it's along with t’other things 
seized with alarm ; and yielding to that terror, in the porch yonder. Bat you've had that 
had suddenly absented himself under the poor mad creetur 1 a chattering away with yon 
pretext which we have described, From the atagal!o*s’ rateP 
window of oia Carnatic's cottRge, he watched “I can’t rightly make her out," responded 
the woman and the sexton as they stood the sexton : "she is as demented as one can 
in discoarse together in the churchyard ; and be in some respects— and yet ehe seems as If 
ns he perceived by her manner and her gesti- she had a sort of lucidity on one subject." 
eolations that Bho was much excited, ho “And what’s that?" inquired the Barker, 
feared IeBt the conversation regarded himself ; as if with an air of indifference, 
hot when she so precipitately hurried off "Why, about the poor lady that ie buried 
again, and the sexton Btood in a mneing here," replied Janathan, pointing to the grave 
manner for a few minutes, the Burker'a headed by the stone with the conciae in- 
courage revived. scription. “It appears ae if she knew that 

“If it was me they was talking off," he lady; and so I was telling her the sad roman- 
said to himself, "they would have gono off tic atory-whieh, by the bye, I promised to 
at once to raise the whole willago and hunt narrate to you one of these days — " 
me down like a mad dog." “ Well, but she bolted away again like mod," 

The Bnrker thereupon isaned forth from the interjected the Barker, 
cottage, andhsBtened to rejoin old Cambio : "Like mad, ae she assuredly is I" rejoined . 
bat we will interrupt the progress of our the sexton. "I was only half through the story 
narrative for a few moments, to depict the —she got much excited— said she would 
precise nature of the Barker’s apprehensions, come hack another day— and hurried off 
'He had of course read the newspaper-accounts precipitately." 

of Lattice Iiodney's trail at Liverpool and “I thought yon meant to persuade her to 
beyond what we ourselves have recorded on get out of the parish altogether,” observed 
that subject in our narrative, the journals Barnes, "as you wouldn't have no WBgrants 
had given several minute particulars in res- and waggabone mendioants here?" 
peot to the female who without being brought “A vagrant she may he, poor creaturel” 
forward in Court, had nevertheless, through said Jonathan, in a compassionating tone— 
tho medium of another epecieB of deposition, "and a vagabond too for that matter; for the 
given bo important a turn to the proceedings, terma merely mean a wanderer without a 
The caterers for the public press bad described settled home: but a mendicant she is nob 
her as a poor wandering maniac who had She has plenty of money——" 
for some years been known in the neiebbour- "Plenty of money, eh," said the Bnrker. 
hood of Liverpool: they bad delineated her "Where the deuce could she get it from ?’ 
personal appearanoe, and had added that ehe " That Bhe did not tell me," answered Jona- 
was usually known by the denomination than: "hut she threw me a— a— sixpence— 
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telling me drink her health ; end bo yon and tombstone ; for the day was exceedingly sultry, 
I will have a drop of beer presently, when and the snnbeame poured down with all their | 
we have finished onr morning’s work." unclouded horrid strength.' Flinging off his 

“It must have been a sixpence in halfpence hat, the Barker covered mb head with an old 
though,” thought the Barker to himself; “for cotton handkerchief, and thns made himself as 
I saw yon stoop several times, old feller, to comfortable as possible, while enjoying his pipe 
{nek the cions np ; and I'll be bound it was n and giving way to his reflections, 
handful of silver— or else how Bhould you It will be necessary to observe that sinoe the 
know she had plenty of money! 1 — but Barnes Barker had been in Jonathan Carnabie's 
only thus mused inwardly, and did not give service, he had ocoupied a little outhouse— or 
audible expression to his thoughts ; for he we might rather say a shed, attached to the 
was particularly careful not to excite in any eexton’s cottage, and in whieh a truokle-bed- 
way the suspicions of the sexton. Btcad had been placed for hu accommodation. 

11 Yes," continued Jonathan, perfectly nncon- Mr. Barnes was soon in a condition to judge by 
soious of what was passing m the mind of Jonathan’s habits that he was economical and 
his assistant, 11 she has got a pocket well- caving : and he more than suspected that the 
filled with coin ; and now I bethink me, she old man had a little hoard in his cottage. Al- 
said I was to drink the health of Crazy Jane, ready had the idea flitted across his brain that 
“What a rum name to call herself by !" ob- if be could acquire a positive certainty on the 
served Barney : bnt as be averted bis counts- point, be would help himself to tho treasure- 
nance for an instant, its expression was ghastly for treasure it would prove to him, no matter 
—for the mention of that name had dissipated how email the amount,— Bud be might then 
whatsoever little doubt there was in his mind, betake himself to another district, or else get 
and had confirmed all his wont ftan. "And out of the country altogether. Now there- 
bo she’s coming hack again— is she V he- in- foTe that the Barker’s alarm was excited in 
quired. respect to the appearance of Crazy Jane in the 

" She says so-and I have no doubt she will," neighbourhood of thB village of Woodbridge, 
responded the eexton. “ She bae got something he was resolved to aobieve that crime of which 
into her head about thB poor lady that lies be had hitherto hut vaguely and dimly thought 
buried there ; and 1 know enough of thesa But if he could also possess himself of Crazy 
orazy people to be aware that when once they Jane’e money, it wonld he an addition to the 
do get hold of a particular crotchet, they store he anticipated to derive from the other 
always stick to it She is as certain to come quarter ; and the Bnrker was not a man to 
back as that yon and 1 are here.” stick at a couple of crimes— no, nor a dozen 

'* Poor creature !' said the Barker, affecting either— if he oonld only thereby improve his 
a tone of sympathy, although at the same in- present depressed condition, 
slant he resolved upon the destrnction of While thns reflecting, and utterly unsuspi- 
either the sexton or crazy Jane-and perhaps cions of the possibility of being overheard, 
of both. , Barney began to give audible expression to 

“Though you are such a strange-Iooking his thoughts, 
fellow," said old Carnabie, "yon have got a " Yes," he said, while leisurely smoking his 
good heart— that is quite olear. One must n ot pipe, " Woodbridge ib getting a preoious sight 
algnyugn hy. the, loaka," too hot to hold each a popnlar genleman as 

“ I should rayther think not I" ejaculated the myself ; and I must take my precious carcass 
Barker, as he walked on by tho sexton’s side, off to another part of the world. That old 
The two men proceeded to the accomplish- scoundrel Carnabie is warm— I know he is ; 
ment of the work they had in hand: but all and Til ferret out his hoard before I am a 
the while the Borker was employed in digging night older. If so be he wakes np— well then, 
a grave for some recently deceased villager, he there's the mattock, or tbs spade, or the orow- 
was deliberating with himself upon the mode bar as will deuced soon cook his goose for him. 
of executing the hideous purpose he now And then thst accursed sbe-devU Crazy Jane, 
entertained. The toil continned till mid-day— whieh sailed all the hash at Liverpool— I shall 
at whioh hour Jonathan returned to his oot- like to give her s topper on the head— and by 
tags ; while the Barker proceeded to the jingo, I’ll do it too P 
public-house to fetch as much beer as might be Having come to this most comforting con- 
purchased with the sixpence which Jonathan elusion, the Barker refilled his plpB ; and a 
gave him, and whioh he represented ae the person who had been standing behind a tomb- 
extent of Crazy Jane’s gratuity. After dinner atone, glided noiselessly away over the long 
the old sexton had some bosiness to transact grass. That person was Crazy Jane. After a 
in the village ; and the Barker’s time was now few hours’ interval since her discourse with 
at his own disposal. He repaired to the church- Carnabie, she had returned to the churchyard 
yard, so that in case Jonathan should return in a lucid state of mind again, and in the hope 
earlier than he had intimated, he might at once of finding him that he might finish his nar- 
be found; -and lighting his pipe, ho threw rative relative to the unknown lady who slept 
himself on the grass in the shade of a high beneath- the turf for whioh be had evinced 
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so much can, unrecompsnsed and nn- appeared to give a thrilling keenness to the 
rewarded, throughout so many years. Bnt memories that were floating in hie mind, 
while wandering amidst the tombstones " Singular epitaph 1" he said in an andible- 
in the hope of finding Carnabie, Crazy tone : 11 wherefore the absence of any name to 
Jane had caught a glimpse of the Barkers indicate to tbe passer-by who reposes beneath 1 
form ; and at once recognising him as the Was it that the dead who lies here, was,, when 
man whom she had seen with Jonathan, she living, eo stained with crime that surviving 
thought of inquiring where the sexton himself relatives, though bestowing the right of solemn 
was 1 She had approached noiselessly and obsequies, yet dared not perpetuate a name 
nnperceived, though she had not at first that guilt had rendered infamous! And 
studied this degree of caution: just as alia yet it can scarcely be bo: for if it were, 
was about to address him, he began to speak ; the remains of this unnamed one would 
and hie voice struck her with an effect as if scarcely have found sepulture in consecrated 
a heavy blow had been dealt her. She knew ground 1" 

it at once: it was that of the man whom Bhe At that instant Mr. Redcliffe became aware 
had heard conversing with Mrs. Webber at of a human form approaching along the walk 
the back gate of Bollard's house at Liverpool, intersecting the churchyard : be saw that it 
on tbe night when tbe murder of that nnfor- was the form of a woman— and a second glance 
tnnate gentleman was accomplished. Crazy made him Btart and ejaculate, 11 Ah I one of the 
Jane glided behind the tombstone, end listened objects of my search I 
in dumb horror to the words of unmistakeable “ Mr. Bedoliffe," said Crazy Jane— for eho 
menace that issued from tbe villain's lipB. indeed it was— and she presented herself 
When he had ceased Bpeakiog, she glided away, with no greeting of courtesy, nor with any 
as already stated; and this time she did study apology for her abrupt and secret withdrawal 
to pursue her path as noiselessly as possible. from the asylum whioh he had provided for 
, her after the trial of Lettice Rodney,— ' "Mr. 

— — Eedcliffe, there lies the one concerning whom 

* you have twice or thrice spoken to me P’ 

CHAPTER LXXXV. Crazy Jane pointed with her lank to the 

grave ; and -Redoliffe, hastily turning aside, 
WouMttIMft, concealed from the woman's view the un- 

alterable emotions which had suddenly found 
It was eight o'clock in the evening, when a silent bnt eloquent expression in hiB coun- 
postobaise drove into the little village of tenance. 

Woodbridee, and stopped at the inn. A single "Then she is dead I" he at length slowly 
traveller alighted— and this was Mr. Redcliffe. murmured to himself : bnt the woman heard 
In answer to thB inquiries of the landlord, he not what he said. "How know yon," he 
stated that he might remain a day or two in inquired, after another pause of nearly a 
that place ; and be nodded an assent to tbe minute,—" how know yon that she lies here !'' 
proposal that refreshments should bs at once “Yon yourself shall know it from the same 
served up. These however he Bcarcely touched, source whenoe I learnt it,” answered Jane, 
and presently strolled forth to woo the gentle " 0 Mr. Redolifte I I am not mad at this 
breeze of the evening, and perhapa to eeek moment No, no 1— never, never for long 
some solitude where for a while he might he yeara I understood myeelf eo wellasatthiB 
alone with his own thoughts. He had certain instant l-no, not even when telling all I 
inquiries to make in this neighbourhood ; bnt knew to the magiatratee and yourself in re- 
he postponed them until the morrow— for his sped to the hoirible murder at Liverpool 1 I 
reflections dnring the day's travelling had, as heard things this morning,” she continued, 
was indeed often the case with the unhappy Blowly and gravely, and in a perfectly collected 
gentleman, excited bis feelings to the ex- manner, “which have made me reflect in a 
tamest degree of tension. way that I have not reflected before fora 

His steps took him towards tbe churchyard :- long, long time. A change has taken place 
it waB now a little past nine o'clock— the even- within me. I feel it here,’ she said, plating 
ing was beautifully clear— and slowly did Mr. her hand upon her brow ; " and I feel it here, 
Redcliffe pursue h« way through the cemetery, too," she added, placing her hand npon her 
contemplating the grave-Btones. Presently his heart. 

eyes settled upon that particular one which has "I am rejoioed to hear yon than speak, 
been so'often mentioned, and which bore the Jane 1’’ replied Redcliffe : but though he spoke 
inscription of Oetober, 1830. Jonathan CJarna- of joy, there was nevertheless a deep sadness 
bie’s care had recently blackened the indented in his tone,— a sadness infused from the fonn- 
letters forming this insoription ; so that it was tains of his heart. 

plainly visible on the gleaming white surface "Yes, sir," proceeded the woman, "I felt 
i of the stone. Mr. Redoliffe was naturally that I had a mission to aaoompliBh, crazed 
‘ struck by the singular brevity of this graven though I were— a mission to discover the fate 
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'"»ii existence, her eyes wert (tied keenly end 
»'«! chinny upon him. 

“Good heavens 1” she ejaculated, “is it pos- 
sible? Oh 1 what wild ideas are these?— ideas 
of the long lost-yes, even of tho dead " 

"Hash, Jane— hush: 1 said Mr. Bedcliffe : 
“for heaven’s sake hnsh ! 1 sco that yon know 
me 1’’ 

“Yes-asif by on inspiration 1" exclaimed 
the woman, her eyes brightening vividly with 
the very feeling which snchad jnat expressed. 
“But tell mo-Oh 1 tell me," she iuetantanconly 
ejaculated, aa another reminiscence dashed 
forcibly to her mind,— “ yon did not— no, yon 
did not ” 

"Hash, .lane 1 1 know what yon mean," in- 
terrupted Bedcliffe. “No !— that heaven above 
which srailea upon us in its star-lit beauty, can 

"Enough, enough 1" murmured .lane: “I 
believe you— Ob, I believe yon I"— and sinking 
down at hie feet, she embraced his knees, Bob- 
bing with a variety of conflicting feelings, but 
amidst which u still wondering joy was the 
principal. 

"Bise, my poor woman," said Mr. Jlcdcliffc, 
so profoundly effected that the tears were 
streaming down his checks : " rise, I aay, faitli- 
fol— Oh, too faithful Jane !— eo faithful to the 
memory of yonr beloved mistress that your 
reason has reeled nnd tnttored, and been well- 
nigh wrecked utterly 1 Uiae : it is not to me 
that you must kneel — But wo ehould both 
kneel— and here too 1” lie added, pointing to- 
wards the nameless grave. 

“I have been kneeling there this evening," 
answered Jane: “I have watered that turf 
with my tears, for I know whose remains lie 
beneath 1 And I invoked the sainted spirit of 

my beloved mistress for a saint in heaven I 

know she mnat be 1— I invoked her sainted 
spirit, I oay, to intercede at the throne of 
Eternal Grace that my reason might be 
given back to me— and a soft voice seemed 
to whisper in my ear that the proycr was 
heard and that tho boon I craved vtub 
granted! Then I arose from over the turf 
of that grave; and I was departing, when I 
beheld the form of some one stop here to con- 
template the stone. I beheld yun stand a- 
whilo on this spot— 1 marvelled who ha could 
be that Urns shared with me tho deep, deep 
interest I feel in this grave : I approached— I 
recognised you." 

“And now will you tell me Jane," asked 
Mr. Bedcliffe, who had listened with profoun- 
dest emotions to her statement—” will yon tell 
me whence yon learnt sufficient to convince 
yon " 

“ Mr. Bedcliffe— for by that name will I still 
oall you," interrupted Jane, n sudden remini- 
scence striking her-" there ib this night a 
hnman life to be saved— and he who shall be 
thnB Baved, will tell yon all 1 My knowledge 

of everything is but yet partial : the tale to 
which I listened remains nnfiniohed " 

“ And this life that is to be saved i" said Mr. 

poor creature's intellect was wandering again : 
and he gazed upon her anxiously to boo if bis 
alarming surmise was well founded. 

11 No, no 1” she exalaimed, penetrating what 
was passing in his mind ; “my reason errs not 
again 1 It is as I assure you. In that cottage 
dwells the sexton, who can tell yon the tale of 
this perished one's hapless fato ; and his life is 
in danger— for the miscreant who did the deed 
at Liverpool, is in tho neighbourhood- — he is 

"What I" ejaculated Bedcliffe : "Barnes— the 
murderer of Pollard— the man who escaped 
from gaol " 

"He is there!" responded Jane, pointing 
towards the eottngo ; “and ho contemplates an- 
other crime. I was determined to frustrate 
it :— that very instant when I encounter- 
ed you, was I about to repair to the 
village and invoke the aid of persons there to 
captnro the murderer. I had been thinking 
for hours bow I should best prevent the new 
crime and hand over the perpetrator of the 
old one to justice : for I feared-alas 1 1 feared 
that whatsoever I might say would be taken 
only as the ravings of a poor crazed creature 1” 

" We will at once adopt measures 1" ejacula- 
ted Bedcliffe. “Come with mol Henceforth 

yon must not bo u wanderer l Come Bnt 

firsu of all one instant’s devotion haxl" 

Thus sponking, he threw himself upon his 
knees by the eidoof the grove of tho un- 
named one : he bent over tho tnrf— he covered 
his face with his hands— and Jane, who stood 
at a short distance, could hear the convulsive 
sobs that came from his troubled breast When 
ha slowly arose from his suppliant posture, his 
countenance, as the moonlight fell upon it, 
was ghastly pnlc : but yet it was not convulsed 
—it now wore the expression of a deep, serene, 
resigned monrnfnlness. 

He and Jane, issuing from the churchyard, 
proceeded together in tho direction of the 
village ; and while walking thither, * Mr. 
Bedcliffe asked, “Wherefore did yon leave 
that asylum which I provided for yon, and 
where the people, though in humble circum- 
stance, were eo kind and good to yon?" 

" Hove I not said, Mr. Bedcliffe," responded 
his companion, “that I felt there wac a mission 
to he fulfilled— and that by ms it most be 
accomplished? I knew that if I asked permia- 
sion to leave that home which von provided 
for me, it would be refused; I therefore stole 
away, taking with me the contents of the parse 
yon so generously left me, And then, on be- 
coming a wanderer again, I procured for myself 
the mean apparel which became a wanderer's 
condition — " 

“ Enough, enough, Jfine 1" interrupted Mr. 
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Itcdcliffc. "I was wrong to question yon on 
tbe subject : I should have eomprehendod how 
r onr unwearying demotion to the memory of 
your beloved mistre^ would have thna render- 
ed v. i ? wanderer until yoa had ascertained 
her fate. And I too have been a wanderer !’ 
raid Kr. Bedcliffe,— "a wanderer for the same 
objeet-but latterly to seek for yon likewise, 
since I learnt your sudden flight from the 
cottage near Liverpool. It was not accident— 
it was heaven itself that brought me to this 
secluded village, that I night meet with yon, 
and through yon learn the solution of tbat sad 
and long-enduring mystery 1” 

They now entered the village; nnd the 
landlord of tlie little inn was astonished when 
be beheld his new guest returning in tbo com- 
pany of that atraugc and gipsy-liko woman. 
But Mr. Jlodclifl'e, nt once making him ru 
imperative sign to ask no questions, said, ° Let 
yonr wife tube charge of this female, and 
aurronndher with all possible attentions. Let 
suitable apparel be provided for her— trcf'htr 
as you would treat a guest who nourished a 
well-filled puree before yonr eyes -but be- 
ware bow you or any ono belonging to you 
question her impertinently 1” 

The landlord bowed— and at once summoned 
bis wife, whom .lane accompanied with the 
docile obcdiencB of complete lucidity, as well as 
of a heart full of gratitude towards the author 
of this renewed kindness on her behalf. 

"Now," said Mr. Bedcliffi 1 , “ a word with 
yoa, landlord l"— and ho beckoned the man 
into the parlour which ho was occupying nt the 
inn. “Have you the courage to accompany 
me,” he inquired, " on n venture that will put 
one hundred ponnda in yonr pocket 1" 

The landlord— who was a atont, powerfully 
built man, of about forty yeara of age— opened 
his even wide with astonishment ; and then 
said, “ A hundred ponnds, air ? I have courage 
to do anything for such a reward." 

"Then coma with me," anarered Bedcliffe. 
“ Procure a stout cord— breatho not a syllable 
to your wife— and the money will be yours. 

I will explain myaelf fully as we proceed. 1 ' 

But tlie landlord stood hesitating ; he did 
not; pSietly know whether to beliovo that it 
was all right and straightforward or whether 
it were some lawless adventure into which his 
guest sought to drag him. 

“A felon hoe" escaped from the hands of 
justice, 1 ’ said Mr, Bedcliffe quickly.: “the 
Government has offered fifty pounds for his 
apprehension— the authorise of Liverpool a 
like sum— and all this reward shall be yours 1 
Now will yon accompany me 1" 

“ Cheerfully, sir," answered the landlord, his 
hesitation vanishing in a momont : "and I beg 
yoaMJ&rdon " 

. « Enough 1" interrupted Mr. Redcliffe. “Pro- 
ouro the cord— conceal it about your person— 
and follow me without delay.-- 1 shall walk 1 

slowly through the village in the direction of 
the ehnrehyard." 

"But would it not be better, sir,” inquired 
the landlorJ, “ to take pistols with us 3" 

11 1 ha vc them,” rejoined Mr. Bedcliffe : and 
unlocking a mahogany case, ho prodoced a pair 
of small double barrelled rifle pistols, which he 
at once secured about Ilia person. 

Hh then issued forth from the room ; and 
leaving the inn, proceeded slowly along the 
street. In a few minutes he was joined by the 
landlord, who intimnted that he had with him 
a cord which would effectually bind the mis- 
creant's limbs when he should be captured, 
lie carried in his hand a stout staff or blud- 
geon : but Mr. IUddiffe said to him, "We 
must talo the man alive : it is not for us to 
anticipate the blow which justice has to deal.'' 

"And ii iu self-defence ?" aaid tbe landlord. 

"That is different,'’ replied Mr. Bedcliffe. 

“ And pray who may tbis man be, air 3" 

“ You have beard of tbo dreadfol murder at 
Liverpool several months back— you know pro- 
bablv that one of the assassins escaped A 

“ tVhat I the notorious Barney the Barker 3” 
ejaculated the landlorJ. 

“The very name," returned Bedcliffe: “and 
doubtless you have seen him too. Enow you 
the assistant of your sexton here ? ' 

“Well,” exclaimed tbo landlord, stopping 
suddenly Bliort, "if 1 didn't nlways say that 
the fellow had tho moat hang-dog counte- 
nance " 

"Como qnick 1" exclaimed Bcdeliffe ; “or an- 
other murder may be committed ere our object 
be accomplished." 

They walked on together: and on comins 
within view or the old sexton’s cottage, they 
perceived a light glimmering through one of 
the ground-floor windows. At that very in- 
stant the form of n mnn passed in front of that 
window, obscuring tho light for a moment: 
and Bedcliffe again said, “Come quick l'» 

The cottage stood in the midat of a little 
gardco, separated by a low paling from tbe lane 
by which it was approached: the shed ocoupied 
by Ilia Borkcr was in a yard at the back. Tho 
lano itself was bounded by a hedge, whioh 
ceased at tbe commencement of the paling 
nnd there, within the shade of that hedge, Mr. 
Bedcliffe and the landlord paused to reconnoitre 
the premises. Some ono was knocking at tbe 
door with his knuckles: they had no donbt it 
was the aamo person whom they had Been pass 
by the window— they snspected it might bo 
the Barker— but they could not bo sure, for 
there was a little portico formed with trellia- 
workand covered with jasmine, in tliodeep 
sbado of which stood tbe person who was thus 
knocking at the cottage door. 

The Barker however it was ; and we will 
for the present follow him and his proceed- 
ings. Bis coat was buttoned around him ; 
and beneath it ho bad a crowbar concealed. 
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The fellow had thought to do hia murderous 
work thoo early in the night— for it wsb 
little more than half. past ten -in _ order that 
he might have many noon in whioh to place 
a considerable distance between himeelf and 
Woodbridge ere the foul deed shonld he die- 
covered. Ae for Crazy Jane— if he found her 
not wandering in the neighbourhood after the 
accomplishment of the crime whioh he medi- 
tated, he would abandon hie projects in 
reepect to hereelf altogether, rather than waste 
valnable time and run additional risk by 
searching after her. 

Harney the Burker knocked, bb we have said, 
at Jonathan Carnabie's door. The old man 
was reading in his little parlonr when the 
summons reached his ear ; and taking up the 
light, he proceeded as far as the door— which 
he did not however open. 

“Who is it?" he asked from within. 

“It's me sir," replied Lho Burker; and his 
voice was heard by Mr. Pedcliffe aud the 
landlord— the latter of whom immediately 
recognising it (for lie had on one occasion 
spoken to the man) intimnted the same in a 
low hurried whisper to Mr. ItedcIitTe. 

. "Come," said this gentleman, also in a 
whispering tone, "lot hb creep stealthily along 
the paling:"— for ha know that if the follow’s 
suspicions were excited, he wnnld at once turn 
and ily. 

“And what do you want?" asked .Innntlian 
Cirnabic front within. 

“There's a message jiisL oomo down from 
the willage," responded the Bnrker ; 11 and the 
boy which brought it is a-vniling here to speak 
to you hia-eelf.” 

"And how came yon up at this hour?' 
inquired Jonathan, still without opening the 
door : not that the old man had any reason 
to suspect a sinister motive on the part of his 
assistant— bnt hia long habit of self-seclusion, 
and perhaps the little circumstance that he 
really did possess a small hoard of gold, had 
rendered him particularly cautious. 

“I didn’t feel inclined to sleep, " answered 
the Bnrker; “ao I took a walk through the 
ehorchynrd to make snre there was nobody- 
snatchers : and as 1 was a-comiug back, I met 
this here little boy.” 

“All right I" answered Carnabie : and the 
door opening, the old man was discerned, carry- 
ing a candle in his hand, 

The Barber at once pushed himself in ; 
then there was a rush a footsteps immediately 
after him— the crow-bar dropped from be- 
neath the coat which the miscreant,, thus 
suddenly startled, had unbuttoned in readi- 
ness ; and in the twinkling of nn eye a pistol 
was levelled at his head, while in his car 
resounded the terrible words, " Surrender, or 
yon are a dead maul" 


presented the weapon. The landlord— who 
was either confused by the suddenness of the 
proceeding, or else whose vaunted courage be- 
came paralysed in a moment at Urn sight of the 
ferocious countenance of the Burker— fumbled 
to produce tho cord from beneath his gar- 
ments : but though dose at hia leader’s heels, he 
did not render prompt succour in Becuring the 
villain. With one terrific howl of rage the 
Barker burst from Mr. Bedcliffe’s grasp, at 
the same time dashing from hia hand the 
pistol— which instantaneously exploded, 

without however accomplishing any mischief. 
The dilatory or dastard landlord was dashed 
violently to the ground, as the Burker 
sped past with the fury and power of a toad 
bull. 

"Stop-or a firol I h&vo another pistol I" 
ejaculated lledclifle, who bad not been hurled 
down, but merely thrnBt violently against 
the door-post. 

The Burker made no response— nor did he 
obey the mandate ; bnt he rnshed on with a 
speed that was almost incredible. Mr. Bed- 
clift'e pursued him, calling the landlord to 
join in tho chase. Without waiting to see 
whether he were obeyed, Mr. Redclifie darted 
forward, at the same time drawing forth bis 
remaining weapon, which he did not however 
immediately use. But finding that the 
assassin, goaded by his desperate circumstances, 
was lleeing more quickly Ilian he was enabled 
to follow, he discharged one of the bnllets of 
the double-barrelled pistol, with the aim and 
intent of wounding the rnlllan in the leg. 
The ball missed; and on sped Barney. The 
second bullet was sent flying after him : this 
likewise failed. Bat oil of a sadden the river 
revealed itself in its quicksilver brightness to 
Mr. Bedclide's view. He heard footsteps be- 
hind him— n glance thrown over his shoulder) 
showed him that the landlord was following 
—and he exclaimed, “Qoick, quick I he is in 
onr power." 

But tho next moment the Burker plunged 
into the river. Ilia dark form was seen for 
a momeut struggling amidst the eddies which 
his leap had thus created; and then it dis- 
appeared from tho view. A very little lower 
down, a row of trees skirted each banTc, over- 
hnnging the river so far as to shut out the 
clear starlight, and thus throw all that por- 
tion of tho stream for a couple of hundred 
yards into the deepest, blackest gloom. Red- 
elide and the landlord hurried along the bank, 
straining their eyes to peep through the dense 
foliage and catch a glimpse if possible of the 
waters benenth-but all in vain. Neither 
heard they any sound like that of a straggling 
or battling form in those waters ; and amidst 
that depth of gloom they ran to and fro along 
tho bank within and beyond the range of the 
trees, -Rsdclide being ready at the first appear- 
ance of the Barker to spring in and grapple 
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with him. Bat no farther trace was discovered they were replete with a valaptuoas abandon- 
of the murderer. meat, and the charms of those lovely creatures 

were most meretriciously displayed. Still, even 
— here there was a gloss of refinement over ali- 

en elegant polish which showed that they had 
CHAPTER LXXXVL all been ladies once, in the common acceptance 

of the term, whatever name they merited now. 
■rim FOUR STRESS. The good-breeding which from their infancy 

was theirt, was discernible in their manners : 
Tire scene changes to the sumptuous establish- there was nothing improper in their discourse 
ment of Madame Angelique in London ; and —nor had their looks the bold, hardihood of a 
we must again introduce onr readers to the gross and vulgar harlotry. Tor a scene of 
apartment which communicated by means of iniquity, it was certainly one of the moat 
the mirror-contrived door with the French- fascinating that conld possibly be presented 
man's house adjoining. to the view ; and certainly the best composed 

In this room we shall fled four beautiful and the beat appointed in nil its details within 
girls, as on the first occasion when thB reader the limits of the modern Babylon. But then 
was initiated in the mysteries of this temple Madame Angelique had ever taken great pride 
of voluptuousness : but of these present four, In what she was presumpoue enough to style 
firo were new importations to tho French- the 11 respectability " of her establishment ; and 
woman's house of fashionable infamy. Arman- ob ehe treated the young women like ladies, and 
tine, the French girl was still there : Linda, enforced the same demeanour on the part of tho 
the German girl, was likewise still an inmate female domestic! towards them, they on their' 
of the same place the other two have yet to own part had a certain pride in maintaining a 
be described. All four were exquisitely dressed suitable decorum of conversation and manners 
in evening toilet: their charms were displayed amongst themselves. 

—we can scarcely say to the ntmost advantage, We will now go a little more into detail, 
for ihii implies, a consistency with that mo- Linda, the German girl, was reclining upon an 

desty without which beauty loses half its Ottoman, negligently toying with her fair 

fascination : but those lovely contours of bust tresses,— her naked arms and almost completely 
were exposed in a manner that left bnt little hared bosom exhibiting the stainless white of a 
more to l» revealed. And as if too by that lovely complexion. There was an unspeakable 

which was originally a study, hut which had langour about her entire form ; and her 

now become a habit, the attitudes of those aensuone abandonment of attitnde was dis- 
fonr girls were fall of a voluptuous abandon- played with all its most raviBhingly dangerous 
ment: so that if they had been sitting to en characteristics. Armantine, the French girl- 
artist who sought to depiot four different with her dark glossy hair arranged in bands, 
personifications of luxurious senauoiisnees and she herself perhaps the least meretriciously 
they could not possibly have chosen better attired of the whole foor- looking too, more 
positions— nor conld better models have been sweetly and pensively lovely, though lovelier as 
selected . 1 to actual charms she was not, for it were im- 

"Yet there was nothing of the absolute possible to award the palm to any one in 
grossness of the ordinary houses of infamy, nor partionlar,— Armantine, we say, w»« placed in 
of the manner of their inmates, discernible in a settee near the German girl, with whom she 
that room nor on the part of those four young principally conversed, 
women. The furniture was all sumptuous- lo a large aoshioned chair, languisbingly re- 
luxurious too, even to the carrying-out of dined the third of these syrens,— a full-grown 
oriental ideas of snoh luxury : but no immodest beauty, tbongh still quite youthful, and 
pictures were suspended to the walls — it might with all the freshness of youth blooming 
have been a room in any palatial mansion the upon her rich luxuriant charms. There 
reapeotability of which was above the breath was an air of sensuous indolence nbout 
of scandal. Besides, there was an elegance of this girl which was different from ibat 
. taste and an air of refinement presiding over of the German: it was the waking 
' the entire appointments of the room ; while dreaminess of a luxurious temperament that 
the sideboard was covered with the 'choicest appeared to be softly abandoning itself to 
wince and the most delicate confectionary, as voluptuous reveries. She was a native of 
well sb a variety of fruits— hut thtre was no England, and had only recently passed from 
eager rushing on the part of the young females the keeping of a nobleman, - who fiist seduced 
to this sideboard ; and the tempting refresh- her from a genteel and happy home,— into 
ments remained there comparatively unheeded, Madame Angelique's fashionable temple of 
—thus evidencing that the inmates of the infamy. But no remorse bad she on account 
room were accustomed to these and all other of the home she had left— or at least, if euch a 
luxuries. feeling were really in her bosom, she displayed 

“Then, as for the attitudes of the girls them-, it not : for blended with that air of sensuous 
selves, it ia true that, as we have already said, lassitude— an air which might he described as 



luxurious wanton ness at rest — was an expres- “ Well, yes, Hlea," said Mr. Shadbolt, whose' 
non of listless, placid contentment. She had ears were uncommonly keen, and who had 
light hair and bine eyes : milk and rosea com- caught a portion of that whisper,— 11 the gentle- 
bined to form her complexion : she had full men are the Commissioners of Police ; and I 
moist luscious lips— beautiful teeth— and a have the honour to serve under them. Not 
form which without being exuberant to fatness, one of your common vulgar policeman, you 
was full, fleshy, but of perfectly symmetrical know— hut a short of subaltern— what an 
proportions. She answered to the Christian Eosign or Lieutenant is in a regiment in corn- 
name of Marion. parison with the Colonel." 

Upon the back of the chair in which Marion It was tolorably easy to perceive that Mr. 
thus negligently reclined— or rather, in which Shadbolt had been drinking— not merely 
she reposed— leant a tall Blender girl, of sylphld because his countenance was flushed, hie speech 
shape, and with such exquisite elegance and was rather thick, and hie gait a trifle unsteady 
grace in all her attitudes and movements, that —bat likewise because the hitherin delicately 
in the days of her virturo she must have been a perfumed atmosphere of the apartment had be- 
veritable etar in the midet of tbo brightest come impregnated, on this individual’s entrance, 
galaxy that ever thronged in a ball-room. She with an bdonr oi rum, an if he had dropped 
had brown hair, remarkably luxuriant in its into two or three wine-vaulta in hie way, 
mass of ailken softness, and with a rich natural previous to making the present call, 
glosa npon it. Her features were peifcctly "And pray what do yon want, air?" in- 
faultless : her age did not exceed seventeen : qnired Marion, now abandoning her voloptn- 
ebe also was on English girl— and she bore oub indolence as much aa it was in her sen- 
the beautiful name of Eglantine. Alas, that snonsly languishing nature to throw it off ; - 
one endowed with each loveliness of form und " what (fo you want!" ehe repeated: forhav- 
with such mental accomplishments as she ing recently come from beneath aruitocratio 
possessed— bearing too a name eu sweet protection, ehe was the first to resent the 
to be mnrmnred by the lips of pnre, volgar intrusion, 

chaste, and honourable love— alas, that she " Did you ask me, Mias, what I would take 
should have fallen from virtue’s pinnacle to drink 7’ said Mr. Shadbolt, with police- 
andaunk into this degradation, gilded though court case and Btation-house familiarity. "I 
it were I have got a detective eye for whatever’a good ; 

Linda, Armantine, Marion, Rnd Eglantine trust honest Ike Shadbolt for that !’’— and 
were together in their sumptuous apartment, then he buret out into a loud guffaw at tbo 
between nine and ten o’clock in the evening witticism borrowed from his professional avo- 
and they were conversing on various topics : cations, bnt the humour of which was lest to 
just as four ladies miont do in their own the young ladies, who were tow all four full 
drawing-room. Presently tho mirror-contrived of indignation, surprise, and disgust, 
dooropened: the fonrayrens turned their eyes Mr. Shadbolt however, nothing abashed, 
slowlyto see who was abont to enter,— when advanced towards the sideboard, nnd deliber- 
an individual who was a stranger to them nil, ately filled a tumbler with claret— for it waa 
made hiB appearance, lie was flashily dressed, the habit of this exceedingly independent 
but had a vulgar look, and as lie took off his gentleman scorn folly to eschew email glasses: 
hat, he mode a most ridiculona attempt at a and having slowly poured the somewhat copi- 
bow to the young women ; so that Armantine ons libation down Iris throat, he gave a long 
and Eglantine could not help laughing— while sigh of pleasure. Then, having thos refreshed 
Linda and Marion so far exerted themselves in himself internally, ho relieved his amatory 
their luxurious indolence as to eit up andsnrvcy feelings by nodding with a familiar leer at 
him with more attention. Marion— blowing a kiss from tbe tips -of hie 

"Good evening, ladies," said this individual, fingers to Linda-smirking at Armantine— 
dosing the mirror-door behind him, and ndvan- and extending his -arms invitingly towards 
ring with an impudent leering smirk towards Eglantine. Tho young ladies, however, relish- 
those whom he thus addressed. "Don’t bo ed these pantomimie displays as little as might 
alarmed. Perhaps you know me by name— and be : and tbey exchanged amongBt themselves 
perhaps yon don’t. So if the old lady,’’— thus fresh looks of indignation and disgust. Mr. 
irreverently, as the girls thought, alluding to Mr. Shadbolt only laughed; and now with a 
Madame Angelique— " hasn't done me the hnge slice of cake in one band, and a quarter 
honour of mentioning me to you before, I may of a pine-apple in the other, be leant against 
as well announce myself as Mr. Isaac Shadbolt. the Bide-board, feeding deliberately and still 
Honest Ike, aa my friends Sir ftiobard Mayne ■ bestowing hie- glances of tender familiarity on 
and Colonel Eowan call me !" i tbe four lionris. 

“■Why, I do believe," whispered Marion to) "This ia too disgusting 1” said Marion, 
her companions, “he allndee to the Commie - 1 "Eglantine dear, you arc nearest— ring the 
atonera of Police. When I lived with Lord , bell— hard 1 hard I" 

Beltings, Infrequently heard those names men- : "Do if you like,” said Mr. Shadbolt : "but 
tioned. 1 ' ! depend npon it tho old dowager "—thus again 
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irreverently alluding to Madame Angelique- and the latter said in n lond haughty tone 
“will give me a most welcome reception. Why, “This coeno must positively end, my dear. 
Lord love yon all, yon sweet creatures 1 how Ring the hell, and have doner with it." 
do yon think I eonld be here in any possible « Perbap8 1 hftd better not," whispered 
wav unless I was one of the privileged ) And Eglantine :» it might only annoy and frighten 
where is_ not honest tte Shadbolt welcome, mal3ame as tbi , nura has already intimated 
1 should iuat like for to know i then hastening towards Sbadbolt, Bhe said, 

■ Miss Eglantine,— thinking there most be “Come— follow me." 
more or less troth in the nmn’e words, having I , .. _ . . . 

the term "police' 1 still ringing ominously in. The detechvo-offioer, towing after his own 
her ear, an* afraid of angering one who made free-and-easy fashion to the other three young 
himself as completely at home as if he had a ladl f ' “““J™'* ^I^e.-who 

conscious right to do so,-forboro from pulling conducted him to Madame AngeRque’s boudoir, 
the bell ; and whispered to Marion, " Had we very, good caro however to keep 

not better see what he really wants) Perhaps he sufficiently in advance so as to avoid any 
will explain himself 1 M. Berton would scarcely prochcal familiarity which Mr. Shadbolt might 
have let him np unless he had fnll authority » hi. amatory playfulness think fit to exhibit, 
from madame ” Madame Angelique was alone inhcrlnxnri- 


givm, n m ATsS"°Mid 5r. Shadtolt" “ anffl P«*m dismayed the mistaess 

the quicker too, since I see that with regular of the establishment looked when Mr. Shadtolt . 
female curiosity yon are all four horning to entered the bondoir. 

know what brings yonr bumble servant and And such indeed was the case. A cold 
ever faithful admirer to this here saloon. There tromor swept through the form of the French- 
are several reasons. In the first place, I knew woman, whose conscience for some time past 
very well I should have the pleasure— or at had been so uneasy, and who constantly ex- 
least stand the chance, of meeting some of the perienced a sensation as if some fearfnl calamity 
sweeteat yonng creatures in all England. In would snddenly explode storm-like upon her 
the second place, I knew that the claret was head. The detective bowed with the air of onB 
super-excellent and the port stunning. In the who had no necessity to await a welcome 
third place, I had an eye to the cake and fruit, greeting, bat who felt that he exercised an 
And in the fourth place, my dears, 1 have a influence, or Indeed an authority, which would 
little private businefls of a very particular ensure him n most civil reception, no matter 
charaoter with the amiable old dowager. 1 ’ what the real feeling of the mistress of the 
The girls could scarcely repress a smile at honso might be. 
the consummate impudence— the cool free-and- “ Sit down, Mr. Shadbolt— pray be seated,” 

easy independence of Mr. Isaac Shadbolt ; and said Madame Angelique, as soon as Bhe had 
even the proud Marion suffered her moist red snlfieiently recovered from the first shock of 
lips to part sufficiently to reveal the brilliancy terror to be enabled to give utterance to a 
of her teeth. Mr. Shadbolt continued to leer word: bat still her limbs were all trembling, 
familiarly at the syrens, whilo be demolished and her voice was fnll of a nervous trepidation, 
the cake and the pineapple ; and then he " I thought - 1 thought— that is, yon led me 
helped himself to another tumbler fall of to believe— that— that it would be a long, long 

wine. time “ 

“And now,” he said, “that I’ve refreshed “ Before you saw my beautiful visage again t. 
myself a hit, I shonld take it as civil if either added Mr. Shadbolt, with his wonted llippanoy. 
of you young ladies would just show me where “ Well, I believe, ma’am," he continued, as he 
I shall find the old dowager." leisurely smoothed down the ruffled nap of bis 

“We will ring for a servant/’said Eglantine, hat with his coat sleeve, " I did intimate some- 

now ones more extending her snowy, beauti- thing of^tho sort 11 

fully modelled arm towards the bell-pull. “ Tea- and you know," interjected Madame 

"Stop, my dear I" exclaimed Mr. Shadbolt: Angelique, eagerly, “I was to givo yon a 
“it is not worth while to tronblo the slaveys hundred s-year— and I am sure, Mr. Sbadbolt 

—it would only throw the old lady Into a But perhaps you have got had news? 

flutter If we were to use so much ceremony, perhaps something else has turned up 1" 
because ehe knows whcrl am. Just take the “Well, ma’am, I am sorry to say that such is 
trouble to show me the way yourself; and the case,” rejoined the officer. “There ien't a 
if we do happen to pass through a dark more delioate-minded man in all the world 
passage together, I won’t snatch a kiss — Ob, than honest Iko Shadbolt— or one who him 
no I not I indeed 1”— and then Mr. Shadbolt more regard for a lady’s feelings; I am as 

was lost for the next half-minute in a series tender ae a chicken in that respect But 

of nods, winks, and amatory'leers. there’s persons higher in authority than even 

Eglantine consulted Marion withe glance; Ike Shadbolt." 


back to the saloon, to communicate to her com- 
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“I understand I 1 ' said Madame Angolique, 
with a shndder : "you mean the dommissioners 
of Police r 

"Well, ma'am, I did just allude to those 
gentlemen,” answered the detective. "Now, 
the long and short of the matter is, they hare 
received another intimation about your house 

~Ob, Mr. Shadbolt!" cried the Krench- 
woman, wringing her hande in despair; "I 
offered to wall np the unfortunate door— or to 
give np my business in respect to the young 

ladies, and attend only to the millinery or 

oven But you told me so positively that I 

need do nothing of the sort 1" 

11 And I only told you ina’am," interrupted 
Shadbolt, “ what I thought at the time. But 
circumstances may alter— and they hate altered. 
Immediately after my former visit, I reported 
to the CommiBsioners tlmt you had faithfully 
promised to do all you have just boon saying: 
and thoy appeared satisfied. I thought that 
it would all end pleasantly— that they would 
leave the matter in my hands-nnd that aa 
long ns I made no additional report, they 
would taho it for granted I was keeping 
a look-out on yon, and yon were doing all 
that was necessary. But behold you 1 this 
afternoon I was summoned to Scotland 
Yard— that's the office of the Commissioners, 
you know— and was desired to see how yon 
were getting on, but without holding the 
slightest communication with you. Now, 

don't flurry yourself, ma’am yonll see 

I’m acting a friendly part towards you : but 
the truth is, the Commissioners have been in 
private communication with the parochial 
authorities— and— and— these authorities are 
going to to-proscento you. So I'm come to 
get evidence " 

A half-ei ifled shriek came from tho lips of 
the wretched Frenchwoman ; and ae she fell 
back in her chair ns if she were about to go 
off in a fit, Mr. Shadbolt very considerately 
filled a glass with wine and held it to her 
lips : but as she only shuok her head impatient- 
ly, and waved him oQ', ho drank it himself,— 
coolly observing "that it was a pity it should 
bB wasted." 

" What, in the name of heaven, am I to do?" 
oried Madame Angelique, wringing her hands. 
"Bo advise me, Mr. Shadbolt 1 You will find 

1 shall be grateful 1 What am I to do ? Shall 

I send off the young ladies at ones ? shall I 
shut up the house? I have already thought of 
all this— but " 

"Look here, ma’am, ’’ said the officer ; "be 
calm and cool— we will discuss the matter 
quietly and cemfortably-and I dare say you 
can get out of the business pleasantly enough 
in the long ran." 

"Ah 1” Madame Angelique, with a long 
sigh of relief : "I thought you would not 

leave me to be sent to prison to be 

ruined — ” 

"Not a bit of 1" ejaculated Shadbolt. "An- 
swer me a question or two. I suppose yon arl 
pretty ttarm— I mean you have got plenty oi 
money ? and if you Was to tmt this buainfeea 
you would quite have to go into the work 
honse? Collie, ma'am-ten the trnth," added 
the officer, seeing that she hesitated how to 
reply : "tell the troth, Isay, if yon want tho 
advice of honest Ike Shadbolt.” 

" Well, then," responded the Frenchwoman, 
"I certainly could retire from business with s 
tolerable competency if I chose : and indeed I 
had eome thoughts of doing so alter your pre- 
vious visit. Only " 

" Only what ?' inquired Shadbolt. 

"Only I fancied,” added Madame Angelique, 
" that I was the object of such ..bitter persecu- 
tion an tho part of that lady at Bayswater 
whom you and I spoke about, that she would 
pursue' mo wherever I went— and that it there- 
fore little mattered whore I might be or what 
I did — for that It would always come to the 

eame thing 1 mean that I should over have 

to stand on the defensive against her." 

While Madame Angelique was thns speak- 
ing, Shadbolt passed his band slowly across hie 
forehead with the air of one who was reflecting 
in a eort'of half-bewilderment, and who wbb 
striving to collect bis ideas. 

" What lady at BayewRter ?" he at length 
said. 

" Did yon not tell me the last time yon were 
here," inquired Madame Angelique quickly, 

" that the information was given to the Com- 
miesioners by an Indian lady " 

“ If I did then, I was drunk," interrupted 
Shadbolt. "Ahlby tbe bye, I t/o recollect 
now, that yon prencd'me upon tbe point. You 
bad got eome crotchet in yonr head; and 
perhaps I thought it best at the time to 
leave yon in the dark-or more likely 
still, 1 was really in total ignorance my- 
self " 

"Then it is not the Lady Indora who is 
persecuting me ?" exclaimed the Frenchwoman 

^ I don't believe the lady yon speak of has 
anything to do in the business," interjected 
Shadbolt. "The truth is, ('a lawyer in 
Bedford Bow, Holborn— one Coleman by 
name— but who has a private house in this 
parish, is at the bottom j,of fthe whole affair ; 
and from all I can learn, be has addressed tbe 
Commissioners most seriously on tbe subject. 
Indeed Ihere'B no uee disguising tho fact-he 
says he is employed for a wealthy client , of hie 
who also lives in tho parish, but who chooses 
to keep in the back-ground." 

"Mr. Coleman, a solicitor ? ,ir said Madame 
Angelique reflectively: "I never heard of 
him. Bat then it ie true, gentlemen often 
come to my houee coder feigned names — " 

"And gather a great many particulars, " 
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Shadbolt : “all I know is, that this is the in- that I had other business— or that I could 
formation given to the Commissioners by Mr. not obtain admissfon. To-morrow therefore 
Coleman the lawyer. But there's more still to yon can dismiss the girls— '' 
come. It is known yon have agents in different " And give np the establishment 1" added 
parts of the country to look oat for yoang Madame Angeliqne, in a decided tone : for her 
girls and pick them np for yoar castomers who mind was now relieved in more ways than one, 
may themselves reside in the country. Now, and she was enabled to breathe more freely 
what was that affair about a certain Isabella than she had done for some time past. 

Vincent, who waa carried off from a farm-house 11 Why break up the millinery part of the 
somewhere in Eent, down toll imsgatel" establishment?" inquired Shadbolt. “I did 

“Heavens I what, is this known too?" cried not mean that," 
the Frenchwoman. “Well, it was certainly “The millinery branch,' 1 responded the 
done by agents of mine — ” Frenchwoman, " is nothingin comparison with 

"Well, then, yon aeo that it is known," pro- the other. Though I have plenty of custom, 
ceedcd Shadbolt. “ And then there's some- yet what with long credit, and some of the 
thing also too. Ah 1 and now I know why you highest families never thinking of raying at all 

talk of a lady as lliyawatcr ! Did you not have —what with the expenses too Besides, Mr. 

some young person— a Mias Ashton, I think— Shadbolt,'’ added the milliner, in a tone of con- 
carricd off from a villa down in that neighbour- fidcnce, “ half my lady-customers would leave 
hood ?— and she waa rescued by a young noble- me the moment this bouee ceased to he one of 

man " accommodation. So it is decided I— I give 

“ All this is true 1" exclaimed Madame An- up everything, and I retire on my means. As 
gelique : and then in a mnaing manner she for the girla, 1 know where to place them at 
added, “ But if the Lady Indora gave the in- once — And," added the Frenchwoman to 
formation about Christina Ashton, how conld herself, “ I can turn a last penny by each of 
she possibly know all the other circum- them." 

stances?" “WelltheD, retire l 1 ' exclaimed Mr. Shad- 

“You may be quite satisfied," answered bolt ; "and when you are ont of business, I 
Shadbolt, “thattbia Indian lady of whom yon will show you how to make more money than 
are talking bas nothing to do with the business : ever you have done while in it,” 
eo it is no use running your head any longer “ Yon 1" ej icuiated Madame Angeliquc. 

against that post. 1 tell yon that it all comes 11 Yes, I -even I, honest Iko Shadbolt! But 

from Coleman the lawyer, who is acting for no matter now ; you shall know all when the 
a rich client behind tliB scenes. Well, you see, time comes. Go and settle down in some com- 
ma’am, these circumstances 1 have been men- fortable place-some pretty little villa on -the 
tioning— and others that are known to the outskirts-and make yonitslf as happy ss the 
Commissioners —ha ve made the matter serious day is long. I shall come back here in the 
enough. Your enemies are too powei f ul— and course of the week, and shall then report to the 
they will break up your establishment for you, Commissioners that the establishment is broken 
if you don't break it up for yourself. You say up— that the girla are all gone— and that the 
yon are pretty warm : why not retiro at once ? tailor next door has bricked up the means of 
Go to France. ’ communication between the two houses. So 

Madame Angeliqne looked bewildered ; and there will be an end of prosecutions and all 
in the confusion of her thoughts she was led other unpleasantness. And now, my dear 
to con few that on account of certain incidents madam, if yon think all this advice of mine, and 
with regard to the decoying of young women all the good I am going to do yon, ie worth 
from France, Belgium, and eome of the German anything " 

States, it would be very inconvenient, or even "Ob, to be sure," ejaculated Madame 
perilous, for her to Bet loot on the Continent Angeliqne, who, though ehe comprehended all 
at all. the selfishness of Shadboit’s disposition, was 

“ Woli then, remain in England," ejaculated nevertheless bnt too glad to secure Mb good 
Mr. Shadbolt. " Now I will ehow yon how ofiieeB, 

the matter stands. There is to be a prosecu- A liberal gratuity was therefore plaoed in 
tion, if my report shows that there is evidence his hand : and he took his departnre^-the 
to support it. Of course the Commissioners Frenchwoman not thinking it necessary to 
think that I come here only as a spy, and not allow him to retrace his way through the 
to givp yon any private advice. They imagine saloon, bat ringing the bell for the liveried 
that whatever X told them after my first visit footman to show him ont by the front door.of 
here, waa only gleaned in the course of conver- her own house. 

aation-aod not on account of any private Ahont ten minutes afterwards the Duke of 

understanding betwixt yon and me. They Marchmont wae announced. 

believe they can' rely upon me: and eo 

they have eent me here again on this 

presont occasion. Now, 1 need not make — 

my report for a day or two -I can pretend 
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CHAPTER LXXXVI , 


Till: mUSIJI 


I “Yon surely cannot be serious ?" ho at] 
length faltered out: “you would not abandon 
r_ ' a business— pardon me, an avocation— which ie 

' bo lucrative f" 

[Tm: Dakc, whose cDnntenanco was pale and j “ And which makes me tho dupo of others I’ 
careworn, and who by hia looks had evidently 1 rejoined Madame Angelique, with emphatic 
'suffered mn:b of late, endeavoured to put on lone and significant look, 
the imile of gracious affibility aa ho entered | “ What weau yon ? 1 inquired Marchmont. 
the luxurious apartment where Madame An- 11 Yonr words aeem pointed-and yet to one 

,a seated. It oeenrrcd to him that who ha* always boon yonr friend ” 

somewhat more distantly than was I “ You have paid me, my lord, for the sei 

herwont-or at least with an air of greater which I harp rendered," answered Madame 
independence, if not actually commingled with I Angelique ; "and on that score we aro quitr. 
coldness. He threw himself npon a R eat- '/hit you have endeavoured to render me your 

glanced at her for a moment, as if to assure instrument in the accomplishment of a deed 

himself whether there were really any studied from which I now recoil with horror,— yeB, 
hangc in her manner — and then he su’d, | and even with wonder that I could have over 
-Well, my able friend, assistant, and aecnni- .contemplated it I With all the arts of aophistiy 
pliee, Inve yon thought or any fresh pro- 1 you led me to believe that 1 incurred the most 

ject ' terrilic dangers at Indore's hands ” 

“I have jest decided, my lord,'' responded “ And had you not the prooP" inquire! the 
Madame Angeliquc, “upon a most serious .and Jhreik vainly endeavouring to conceal the 
important one." bitter vexation and even the terror which bo 

“ Indeed 1" ejaculated the l)jke eagerly, experienced. “ Did not an agent of the police 
“Anditiithiathat gives yon snch an nir of’—'' 

mingled gravity and confidence? It is one, “Aes-he came, certainly; but t was al- 
therefore, that will rid yon -nr perhaps I ; together mistaken as to the origin of his visit, 
may say v<-for ever from all fear of vindic- , In one word, my Lord Duke, the Lady In lore 
tivc persecution at the hands of Indore 7 ; has nothing to da with this proceeding an tho 

-- • * - • part of the Gomraiesionors of Police: it all 

| emanates from name wealthy person in the 
back-ground, who note through the medium of 
his attorney, Mr. Coleman," 

"C'jleman-Cjleman 7" said the Duke, thus 
I repenting the name in n musing tone. 11 Surely 
I lave heard it before— and somewhat recently 
loo. f: ileman 7 Ah I I recollect— it is that 
lawyer who ha! beeu advancing Armytago each 
considerable sums of money P 
“lb you then know anything of thie Mr- 
Coleman, my lord 7* inquired the French- 
woman, “Rat it matters not— My mind is 
made np how to net. I nm this evening more 
| at esse than for a lung Lime past I have been ; 
and never-never will I agnin aofler myself to 
be beguiled by tbo representations of one who 
was nil the lime endeavouring to serve bis own 


l no longer fear her persecution*, my 
lord," rejoined the I'renchwoman : and her 
tone was now anmistskcably cold, while her 
manner was stiff. 

“I do not understand you I" exclaimed the 
Duke, not knowing what to think. 11 n<i 
anything happened to Indore has .anything 
been done J Hare yon ia r-.,r astuteness de- 
vised something better thin the sid of Sagoo- 
nah’s dagger or a reptile from the Zoological 
Gardens?’ 

“Heaven be thanked," cried the French- 
woman, “that neither the steel blade nor the 
serpent did the work of death 1 My con- 
science ieat least not bnrthrncd with thstj 
crime." 

“Then 

nobleman, sow completely bewildered, and 
alarmed likewiao by whatsoever appeared 
strangely sinister iu the otherwise incompre- 
hensible look, tone, nnd manner of Madame 
Angelique. “What is this project on which 
you have decided!’ 

"To break op my establishment altogether 
—retire into a pleasant little villa-and live in 
comfort for tho reat of my days, apart from 
all intrigues and tho perils thereof." 

The Hoke of Marchmont waB astounded. 
Ae the reader ia aware, he was in mortal dread 
of the Princess Indore : he'had tho most cogent 
reasons for destroying her life, so that he 
might silence her for over j and here was tho , 
hitherto useful and willing agent of whom be 
had made a tool for the purpose of carrying | 
ont his fell design,— here she was, we say, 
suddenly slipping out of Mb bands 1 


“ Van allude to me," cj moisted the Duke, as- 
suming an air of indignation ; “nnd you wrong 
me 1 1 thought you in danger from that qoar- 

Well well, my lord, we will not dispute the 
point," interrupted Madams Angelique: and 
then she ironically added, “I have no doubt 
your Grace will now congratulate me on having 
acquired the certainty that I am no longer in 
any peril from that quarter 7' . 

" Ob, of conree l" exclaimed Marchmont ; “ if ] 
really is so, Rut beware, my good ff 
bow you suffer yourself to be lulled into a 
security. It is at such limes that the 
[falls heaviest — " 

“Thank yon, my lord," interrupted ilia | 
illinor, “I nm folly prepared to meet 




all contingencies of that sort. To-morrow' 
Tdismiss ins girls- or rather 1 find them 
protectors, ns thrir kind and excellent friend 
1 who stands in the light of their mother ought 
to do." 

Madame Aogeliqne chuckled at her own 
disgusting levity— and the Duke for an instant 
bit his lip with vexation. He saw that the 
milliner was resolute in the plan she had 
proclaimed : be saw too bow hopeless it was 
to attempt to enlist her services any farther 
in the prosecution of his designs ; and he like* 
wise felt bow necessary it was to keep on j 
friendly terms with her. A seal mast be 
placed upon her lips in respect to all that had 
recently occurred; and though for her own 
sake she would keep Bilent on those points, 
yet it by no means suited the Dako's interests 
that she should speak disparagingly of him 
in anv other sense. 

“Well, my dear madam," ho accordincly 
said, assuming liis blandest tone and his most 
affable look, “I do indeed congratulate you 
on this change in your position— Ism glad 
yon have reason to feel so confident in respect 
to the Lady Indora. And now, as jou are 
about to retire into private life, if there be any- 
thing I can do " 

Yes— there is something,” responded 
Madame Angeliqne. “The four girls must be 
comfortably provided fur: I mean In leave 
off bnaiuess with a good character -and those 
charmers of mine must not go forth into the 
world to proclaim what I have been. So liulr 
has actually transpired in respect to the true 
character of this house, that (he public in 

general will give me credit for being - * 

able milliner who is retiring on ■ 
legitimately obtained." 

'To he sore, my dear madam I" ejaculated 
Marchmont ; “ you will keep your own counsel 
with respect to the past-yoit will provide for 
the girls, so as to seal their lips ; and those 
friends who have so long patronised your 
establishment— myself amongst the number- 
will of conrae do the beet to sustain your re- 
spectability by their good report." 

" I exited; nothing leas at their 

Bwered Madame Angeliqae ; "and I purpose to 
test the sincerity of the friendship of four of 
my principal patrons. To begin therefore with 
your Graee, I givo you your choice of the four 
young ladies in the saloon." 1 

"Commend me to Eglantine I" exclaimed 
I Marchmont, who at once saw the necessity of 
yielding: to that which was in reality a com- 
mand on the part oi the Frenchwoman, “To- 
morrow I wi'i take handsome apartments 
'somewhere for E»l»otino— I wil' let you know 
'the address in the course of the day— and she 
' can then remove thither." 

I “Eglantine must prove an exception from 
the choice," answered Madame Angelique. » I 
had forgotten at the moment that I have a 


a foitunc 


particular way, of disposing of her. Either of 
‘be other throe—" | 

" It is impossible, my dear madam," inter* 
rnpted the Dike, “that I can take either 
Armantine or Linda, who have been bo long 
beneath yonr roof, and who are so well known 
amongst all your patrons 1 1 should be laughed 

"Then why not Marion ?'• demanded the 
Frenchwoman. “And now I bethink me, I 
can place Armantine and Linda equally as well 
as I can Eglantine. Therefore, my lord, it 
must hs Marioo." 

" But, my dear Madame Angeliqne I" said 
theDuke;“intlie first platffe 1 believe that 
Marion dislikes me— yon remember I have 

complained to yon of her refusal " 

“ More coyness on her part-or else artifice 
and stratagem to render herself all the mors 
acceptable when she might choose to sur- 
render." 

“ Bnt there is another reason 1” exclaimed 
the Duke. 

“Is this your friendship?'’ cried Madame 
Angeliqne, with n great show of indignation, 
and half starling from her eeat. 

^ " Dii not he angry 1- we were bnt discussing. 

" Arid it is no longer open for discussion* 
Take Marion or not, as you think fit,* continn , 
ed the Frenchwoman: 11 bnt if you refuse, I; 
shall know wlmt value to set upon the friend* 
ship of your Grace." | 

Marchmont bit his lip almost till the blood: 
eanio : Madame Augelique's look was resolutely j 
decisive ; nud not daring to quarrel with her,' 
lie alTecled to laugh, — saying. “Well, well, I' 
suppose, like all ladies, you most bare yonr 
‘iru wayl So let it bathe particular beauty 
hom you have tlins allotted to me." 

"Be it so: it !b settled, my lord. 1 * replied 
adame Angelique, " I have not the slightest I 
doubt that MarioD, who hsB been under the I 
protection of nn Eiri, will feel prond in the 
jnog run to owu the tender friendship of a j 

There was a slight accent of sarcasm in the 
milliner's tone : for she was avenging herself, I 
as far as she thought fit, for the conduct of j 
Marchmont in liaving duped her into 
becoming tlm instrument of bis own de- 
signs, incomprehensible to the Frenchwoman 
though they were, in respect to Indora. Tbs 
Duke, comprehending Madame Angeliqno's 
meaning, again bit his lip with vexation: 
but bowing to conceal it,' he issued from the 
-onm. 

On leaving the milliner's house, the Dake of 
Jarchraont walked slowly along the street, 
plunged in a deep and painfnl reverie. He had 
uuraernus sources of bitter vexation as well as 
of alarm ; and amongst the former the arrange- 
ment just made— or rather just enforced, in 
respect to Marion, was not tbs least He 
knew that she bad been the mistress of the 
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Earl of Beltingo ; and fcs by no means reliebed —and that I am bo overwhelmed by the favoar 
the idea of tal;ing np with that nobleman’s I at once accept it." 

discarded paramour. The expenso of keeping "Then it is a bargain," said Marcbmont ; 
Vnrioc entered not for a moment into his 11 and here is an earnest thereof," he added, 
consideration : for he was wealthy enough to slipping hie purse into Stanhope's band. 

gratify eny such fantasy if he had the inclina- ° Come to me to-morrow evening But po 1 

tinn. ‘But even in the sphere of vice and do not make yonr appearance in Belprave 

- immorality, the haughty tono of aristocratic Square Dine with me at the Clarendon 

feeling prevails; and Marcbmont ninced at the Hotel at seven o clock— and after onr wins I 
idea that he, n Duke, should be compelled to will conduct you to the little paradise where 
take under hi< protection the cast-off mistress a lionri’a arms will be open to receive yon." 
of an Earl. Were ahe the discarded paramour 11 1 shall he punctual, my lord,” anawered 
of a King, a Prince, or even a Bayal Duke, it Wilson Stanhope. " Hot one word I la not 
would have been different. Snch wae tbe sen- this great favour which yon are allowing me, 
eitivenees of a man who hesitated not to make the prelude to something else 
a familiar companion of a woman like Madame 11 What mean you ?" inquired March mont : 
Angeliqne, the keeper of a fashionable house of but the tone in which the qnestion was put, 
infamy,— a man too who would have plnnged convinced Stanhope that his surmise was 
himself into crime to rid his path of an correct. 

enemy, like Indori, who, as he hnd reason to " Let me speak frankly, my lard," he said, 
believe, was by some means or another “I aBked for fiftv pminds-and you proffer ine 
threatening his security. five hundred. Is thin really nothin more 

As the Dckc of MArchmont was continuing than a recompense fur inking your cast off 
his way a'owly, and in deep brooding thought- miatresH ” 

fnlner?, along the street, he encountered some 11 On my sonl, she ie no mistress of mine 1" 
one who suddenly addressed him by name ; interrupted the Duke. 11 1 have seen her- 1 
—and looking np, ho beheld the Jlon. Wilson hare joked with her-bot never beyond snob 
Smnhnpe. companionship hss any familiarity beenper- 

“ My lord, 1 greet yon," raid that nnprin- mitted by her. 1 have endeavoured — But 
eipled ’individual, in a tone of fnmilinritr. enough I Suffice it fur yon to knowthat she 
“Ah i no yon have returned from Baris? 1 has been the mletreps of Beltinge-that she is 
uh*. read the Dike, somewhat coldly, now at Madamo Artgelique’e- nnd that to- 

"Y.s-wlu rel am sorry to say," responded morrow ehe will he in handsome apartments, 
Sian hope, “I fell in with persons who were ready tore ccivo yon," 
cleverer than myeelf ; and the oonBeqncnce “Good, my lord I” ejaculated Stanhope. "But 
Mamas completely cleared out as ever an still I think there is something that lies bev.nd 
unfortunate devil was. I was just thinking all this. Yon require my services innnmhi-r 
to whom I conld apply for a little friendly way- and yon are giving me the letaining 
sncconr, when behold 1 fortune throws me in feeV 

the wny of your Grace." “And if it be so ?" mid the Dnkc pointedly. 

"XlieD yonr pocket, I presume, is empty ?" 11 Yon will find me ready and willing as 

mid the Duke, speaking slowly and in a mas- before. Only let me know at once, that 1 may 
ing manner : for he wrb revolving in his mind shape my arrangements nccord ingly." 
arwetliiog that had just occurred to him. “Then shape them," sunned the D 'lie, 

"Si empty," rejoined Stanhope, "thatlhe "according to the impulsion you have ri- 
introduction of such a thing na fifty guineas eeived-and perhaps I may be more explicit 
inm that pocket of mine would be a veritable to-morrow evening." 
undaend. May I anticipate that for old ac- With these words Marcbmont hist mid 
qir-imaoce sako— and yon must remember, away : hut scarcely hart he eniered the next, 
my luid. that if that affair with her Grace street, when he beheld Mr. Aimyr»ee prepaid, 
down aiOiklsnda ended in failure— " ing slowly a little way id front of him. Tn- 

*'t vac nut your fault, 1 admit," returned Duke immediately overtook Idm: buttirli 
•he D.-k* : 11 but yon mnatalsn recollect tbat spoke a word, he canglit n s.iffrienr. glimpse rt 
Iuaie you a lihenil reward. Enough, how- his countenance to indicate that the speculaior 
cv«r, on that, point 1 I think I can do some- was occupied io no very agreeable reflations. 

• long for vnti now. 'What would you say if “I am afraid the word goes not n ell » ill 
I were to introduce yon to-morrow to a hand- yon. Travers P began the D .ka. 
nome suite of apartments-a beantifnl girl "Travers I" echoed Armvtupe, starting 
already installed there as tha genins of the “how imprudent yon an*, my lord. ’ 
scene— slid with an acconnt opened at a _ “I forgot," said the Dike: “it wa» inOe.rt 
banker's in vonr name to the extent of five imprudent. Bat is nv snrmisr aorrcci ? dm 
hundred pounds ? 1 the world still go indifferently with yon } I 

'•■I should e»y, my lord," replied Stanhope, need however scarcely ask,’ added hi« Grace, 
"that it was a truly ducal manner in getting with a alight accent of vexation, “for yon 
rid of a mistress of whom yonr Grace is tired did not keep faith with me, Armytage— 
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though I plainly told you that it would incon- 
venience me seriously it you were to fail." 

“And perhaps 1 have been inconvenienced 
still more " said Armytage groilly. 

“It was not altogether well of you," resumed 
the Dote. “Upwards of five weeks have 
elapsed ance you borrowed that last Bum of 
twenty-five thousand pounds, with the assur- 
ance that in a few days you would be enabled 
to return it, as by taking up certain bills your 
credit would be good for fifty thousand. WaB 
not that the way in which yon put the matter 
to me!" 

“I daresay it was, my lord," replied Army- 
tage, in a manner much lees respectful than 
he was wont to observe towards the patrician 
patron. 

“I suppose that Mr. Coleman— the gentle- 
man whom you mentioned— disappointed you !" 
proceeded the Duke, adopting n more concilia- 
tory tone than at first. " If it were so, there 
is certainly some excuse.” 

Armytage continued silent as hB walked in 
seeming moodinesB by the Duke of March - 
mont’s side along the street. 

“Yes— there would be an excuse,” continued 
his Grace : “and therefore I could make 
allowances for you. Hut who is this Mr. Cole- 
man ?" 

"A Bolioitor. Your lordship knowe it al- 
ready," rejoined Armytage : 11 1 have told you 
so." 

" And did he fly from his word?' inquired 
the Dobe. 

Again Armytage was silent— but only for a 
few instants j and then he said, “To tell your 
Grace the truth, Mr. Coleman did not fly from 

Ms word : he advanced me the money yeB, 

every farthing of it 1" added Hoc's father, as if 
with the bitterness of desperation. 

"And you do not mean me to understand 
that yon have lost it all!" exclaimed March- 
mont in dismay. " Why, money appears to 
melt out of your poeket as quickly as in 
former times it was wont to pour into it 1”— 
then, as the thought struck his Grace, hs said, 
"By heaven, Armytage, I am afraid that you 
gamble?" 

“Yee— gamble as some of tbe bigbest and 
wealthiest in the City of London gamble 1" re- 
plied the speculator,— “not bb you noblemen 
and gentlemen gamble at the West End in 
such places as these and he glanced towards 
a flood of light streaming forth from the 
portals of a splendid club-house they were 

| “You mean on the Stock Exchange?" said 
the Duke inquiringly. 

“I mean on the Stock Exchange,” replied 
(Armytage oortly. 

They continued walking on together in 
silence for a few minutes, -Arm j tags with his 
looks bent downward in moody reverie— the 
[Daks of Marchmont in anxions thought ; for 
Ihe was now sorry that he had addressed the 

speculator at all, inasmuch as he feared lest 
the interview should end by the demand for 
another loan. 

“And is that enormous sum of fifty thousand 
pounds," he at length asked,—" which you 
obtained from Mr. Coleman— is Stall gone?" 

“Heaven forbid I" ejaculated Armytage, 
clutching the Duke's arm quickly and violent- 
ly, and looking up into his face with a coun- 
tenance which, at tbe nearest gas-lamp stream- 
ed upon it, appeared absolutely ghastly. 
" Surely that question of yonrs was not pro- 
phetic of evil I No, no— 1 should be utterly, 
hopelessly ruined 1" 

“ Then what, in the name of heaven, have 
yon done?” inquired the Duke: "and why 
are you in this dreadfully perturbed Btate of 
mind ? 1 _r 

" Because 1 have ventured the whole of that 
sum upon a speculation which will either in 
one day-in one hour— I might almost say in 

one moment— give me n fortune or on tho 

other hand,”— he gulped for a moment, and 
then added gaspingly—" or beggar me 1" 

" How mad 1 how foolrnb 1" exclaimed March- 
mont. 

" Yes— mad and foolish," responded Army- 
tage with almost the petulance of retort, " if it 
had been my own money with which I was 
speculating, but it was not! And therefore 
what had I to do but to make the best of it ? It 
was neok-or-nothing-riches once more or utter 
ruin 1" 

“And when will the result be known?" 
inquired the Duke. 

“Erectly one mouth hence," replied Army- 
tage. 

“One month? And wherefore are yon so 
desponding and miatrnstfnl now ?" 

"Because— because,” answered the speculator, 

11 1 have jost been reading the evening psper— 
and the intelligence is unfavourable for the 
particular way in which my money is laid out. 
Nevertheless, things may take a tnrn I— to- 
morrow their aspect may be ss favourable as 
to-day it is gloomy. But, Oh I what a life to 
lead, my lord 1— at one time exultant with 
hope— at another cast down into the vortex 
of despair— yesterday dreaming of conntleas 
riches, to-day recoiling in horror from the pre- 
sence of the grovelling mendicant who crawlB 
past, with the hideous presentiment that his 
condition is a type of wbat mine m*sy shortly 
be 1" 

There was another panes for some minntes, 
during which the Duke and the speculator con- 
tinued walking on together ; and the silence 
was suddenly broken by the latter— who aid 
in a milder and more respectful tone than he 
had hitherto adopted, " I am afraid your Grace 
must think I spoke rudely, and even brutally 
just now ; bnt snch was the state of my mind 

“ Say no more upon the subject," interrupt- 
ed Merchmont, who perhaps had his own 
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reasons for not dealing harshly with the specu- 
lator. “ I can make allowances for you. Your 
daughter— have you heard her lately P 

"Ah, my daughter! and young Meredith 1" 
ejaculated Armytage, with a renewal of the 
petulant bitternees of his tone : “ it is this 
that drives me mad 1 I care not so much for 
mveelf— although it would he shocking enough 
for a man who has seen such wealth and raised 
himBelf to such a position, to sink down into 
poverty 1 Ah 1 you know not all ” 

"Tell me everything, Armytage," said the 
Duke: not that he experienced any veritable 
friendly interest in the man’s affairs, but he 
wished to ascertain the precise position wherein 
be stood, so that he might thereby measure 
the amount of chance there was of any fresh 
appeals being made to bis own puree. 

“Your Grace is probably aware," replied 
Armytage, “.that when Lord Octavian Mere- 
dith married my daughter, I settled upon her 
the sum of sixty thousand pounds ; and I fur- 
ther agreed to allow Meredith a thousand a 
year for his own pocket-money. Well, my 
lord, before Zoe went abroad, ehe executed a 
power of attorney, enabling me to manage her 
finances for her— so that Lord Octavian shcnld 
be supplied with a sufficiency to maintain the 
establishment in the Eepentto Park, and I was 
to remit snch sumB as Zoe might require for 
her own expenses." 

“And you do not mean ms to understand," 
said the Duke, in a deep tone of anxiety, " that 
yon have made away with your daughters 
money P 

A moan from the bps of the wretched Army- 
tage conveyed the response. Matchmout was 
indeed profoundly shocked : for he was at 
once smitten with the dread that exactions 
far greater than those previously made— great 
thongh these already were— would be sooner 
or later attempted in respect to his own 
purse. 

“ Yes— it is bnt too true 1" continued Army- 
tage, in asaoroely andiblB voice. The rascality 
of that man Preston was an ominous date for 
me 1 Lows to thatperiod everything bed gone 
well : whatsoever I touched seemed to turn into 
gold : but ainee then everything has gone wrong 
—the money, as you just now expressed it, has 
melted away ten thousand times faster than 
ever it was previously made or get Or per- 
haps I myself have speculated more recklessly 
— more desperately I And yet how could it he 
otherwise 71 sought to repair the terrible losses 
I sustained ” 

“ And your daughter’s money is all gone— ab- 
solutely gone/" inquired Marchmont, still in- 
credulous in respect to so colossal an evil. 

"Yee-gone, gone I" responded Armytage: 
and again he groaned in bitterness. “Now 
your Grace can understand why I am so despon- 
ding at times, and wherefore I am haunted 
with such fearful! apprehensions. If - ruin i 
overtakes me, it will not be rain for myself I 

alone— but rain for Zoe— rain for her husband 
ruin therefore for all three 1" 

“And do you really antioipate that this last 
speculation of your’s may turn ont wrong 7“ 

“ Again I Bay, heaven forbid 1 But your 

ventures. Look you, my lordl” exclaimed 
Armytage, with a sudden access of fervid, al- 
most wild joy. 11 If I succeed, this day month 
will behold me in possession of two hundred 
and fifty thousand pounds 1 With that sum I 
restore Zee's fortune— and I pay Coleman— I 
return your Grace the loan you bo kindly ad- 
vanced — Oh, yea 1 fortune mtat favour me 
it ia impossible it can he otherwise I" 

"And if it should happen to tarn oat con- 
trary to your expectations," said the Doke,— 
" have you a very hard man to deal with in this 
Mr. Coleman V 

" Te tell your Grace the truth, I can scarcely 
understand him," replied Armytage. "It was 
not I who originally sought him ont : he came 
to seek me. It was very shortly after that first 
little embarrassment of mine, which arose from 
Preston’s failure, you kcow— and when your 
Grace so generously advanced me fifty thousand 
pounds in January last— Mr. Coleman one day 
called upon me. Apologizing for having in- 
troduced himself, he said that he had a wealthy 
client who wished to lay out his money at 
goed interest ; and as he knew that I had ex- 
cellent opportunities of accommodating the 
members of the aristocracy and fashionable 
gentlemen with loans, he had taken the liberty 
of waiting upon me for the purpose of ascertain- 
ing if 1 would thus use any money he might 
place in -my hands. It was thus onr connection 

“And who is this wealthy client of Mr. 
Coleman's 7 ’ asked the Duke, thinking it prob- 
able that he might be the same who was 
seeretly urging the lawyer on to the prosecu- 
tion of Madame Angelique. 

“I do. no know," replied Armytage: 'I 
never saw him— never even heard his name 
mentioned. In fact, my .lord, I do not 
believe that there is any ouch client in 
the hack-ground at all. There are several 
of these lawyers who lay out their own 
money at interest, pretending ' it is that 
of their clients. They do it to save their 
respectability and avoid the reputation of 
usurers. Bnt ss I was just now observing to 
your Grace, I cannot exactly make ont this Mr. 
Coleman. He seemed to force bis money upon 
me as it were In the first instance ; and after- 
wards, when he fraud me punctual in my 
engagements withhim, he suddenly appeared 

to place such unlimited confidence in me 

ana though I do verily believe he must have 
had a suspicion, from one or two Httle circum- 
stances, that I was not so rich as I appeared to 
be, yet he unhesitatingly kept bis word, and let 
me nave that last sum of fifty thousand--—’’ 

“Beet assured, Armytage," interrupted the 
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'Dike of MircHmont, " be eaeueeted nothing gelique previous to his appointment to the 
, of what you fancy - nr he would not have been embassy above alluded to : be was therefore 
! q-iita so willing to giva mo his money. By well initiated in the mysteries of her household 
I the hye, did yon ever hear him speak of being —hut the four yoong ladies whom the private 
I engaged in n pmseontion against a certain part of her establishment now conmiind, were 
1 hilling of f.shtonahla resort— yon understand complete strangers to him. She had beard of 
; whi» 1 m»»n -« hoDssof a certain description his recent return to the British metropolis; 

i ' and being resolved to make a last pi uuy nut of 

I 11 N i, never," responded Armytage, “ When him before she gave op business altogether, 

' I have heeo »t his office, ■ e have conversed on she had written him the note which now 
nothing except the business whiah took me brought him into her presence, 
thither. And now, my lord, as I have reached " Why, my dear Madame Ac gelique," mnm- 
the house where I hare a call to make to-night bled the old lord, as he deposited himself io an 

• ’’ easy chair— an eflort which raised so violent a 

“ Is it not rather late for a call, Armytage ?’’ fit of coughing that for upwards of a minute it 
inquired the D ike with a smile. seemed as if his enervated frame most be 

" It ie a young gentleman, named Softly, be- shattered to pieces,— 11 1 voaf and protest that 
longing to the Guards, end who will be of age you look-ngh 1 ugh I— this cough of mine !- 
in sight or ten months," replied the financier, younger than when I last saw you." 

'“Hs wants to raise enme money— he has 11 And yet, my lord,” responded the milliner, 

! sent for ms and 1 mnst therefore keep the " the lapse of five yean can scarcely make one 
1 time which best pleases himself. And now I look yonnger " 

hid vourGraoo good-night." “ Ah, very good I very good 1” said L»rd 

Thar nspirated accordingly ; and as the Wenham, laughing with a chuckle that, was 
Duka of Hirchmont slo-ly took his way home hideous as a death-rattle. “Tea, yea io tci'e 
j ward, be revolved in hie mind a certain plan of five years you find me looking- ugh I ngh I— 
which he had formed, and in furtherance of younger also for be it observed that on 
j which lie intended to enlist the aid of the account of hie deafness he had not caught the 


j Hon. Wilson Stanhope. 


I precise terms of the milliner s speech. 

"Yon lock so young, my lord," exclaimed 


little error into which he had fallen, and now 
CHAPTER LXXXVIII. speaking loud enough to make hereelf heard, I 

“ that I am convinced yon are as terrible I 
HADA3IE asgeliques theee billets. amongst the fair sex as ever I" ' 

“Ah, ah] I understand," said Lord, 
JMMEDUTELT«fier Wfiston the following Wenham yon have got-ngh I ugh I- -sine 
moruiug. Madam* Aneehqae sate down at her sweet creators that yon mean to tempt me 
writing-dealt, and penned t’ reo notes, which with— eh? eh? — ugh! ugh I" 
ehe despatched to as many different addressee. "Fully esteeming your lordship's bind 
Afrabonfc one in the afternoon an old noble- patronage," rejoined Madame Angriiquo, " bs- 
man, having passod thron-o M Berth's house fore you went as Ambassador Plenipotentiary 

and entered that of the milliner by the mirror- to the Court of , I was resolved to Live yon 

contrived door, fonnd his wav to the .elegantly the preference for the most beautiful girl fbiit 
appointed boudoir where Madame Angeliqne ever confidingly placed hereelf in my bands, 
was waiting to receive him. Ho was verging I tan assure yon, my lord," added the wily . 
towards hia eightieth year : his form was com- woman, with a significant look, " that she is 

P ' ily bowed : the few straggling hairs of his as pure and virtuous as the day she was born 
wore of snowy whitsness— his ayes were —an immaculate virgin 1" 
bleared— hie face was one mass of pucksrings The old nobleman leered and licked bis lips 
and wrinkles— he had lost all his teeth- and salaciously. 

the outline of hia profile consieted of a number 11 It is a positive fact, my lord," continued 
of sharp angles. Ee was so infirm that he Madame Angeliqne, " The troth ie, she haB 
walked with coneiderable difficulty ; he had a recently been left an orphan : and to be oan- 
continuoue hacking cough ; and he mumbled did, she is a niece of mine. What can I do 
and stammered to a degree that rendered him with her, poor thing I except provide for her 
scarcely intelligible. With Lhe whole of in » way of which her beauty renders .her so 
one foot and half tho other in the grave deserving F 

—deaf, ' and in his dotage— this nobleman " To be sure I to be anre I” said the old ndble- 
bed nevertheless only just returned from an man, who in order that he might not lose a 
emhasev at one of the prinoipal Continental single syllable that fell from Madame Angeli- 
conrts sfrer an absence from England of some 01108 lips, drew forth an ear-trumpet, and 
five nr six years. ' listened therewith. “ Go on— ugh I ngh I" 

Lord Wenham— for such was his denomina- 11 It is all precisely as I have the honour to 
ton— had been an old patron of Madame An- inform your lordship," continued the woman : 




uni therefore — -Uot what do yon think?" Eglantine in triumph I'— That's what I said, my 
she suddenly ejaculated. “ Somehow or another lord. 1 ’ 

I Ike Bake of Marchmont heard oC Lliia lovely ‘Mud yon meant me 1" said Lord Wenham, 
[creature leing under my euro; and lie came full of nervous anxiety lo obtain possession of 
[last night ana offered me five IinndrcA guincao llio uiuoli-vaunled prize ; 11 you meant me, my 

! lo take off my bands. But 1 eaid, 11 No, no, my dear arcaturc ugli I ugb I tbie cough of 

,Lord Duke II have the honour of n nobleman's mine — But you meant me 1" ■ 

, acquaintance who I know will cheerfully write " Certainly I did, my lord 1 And wan 1 not 
me n cheque for a thousand, and bear off Mias right?" 
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" To be acre 1 to be enret" responded bis 
lordship, “Bat can yon really goarantee— ■ 
eh 1— yon know what 1 mean — nghl 
nghl" 

"That she is innocenco itself!’’ exclaimed 
Madame Angeliqoe. “In short, she is almost 
too prudish : but I have no doubt that with 
your lordship’s powers of cajolery— those 
powers which, as the newspapers say, you used 
to such effect when you put the Foreign 
Minister at the Conrt of — in such a 
dilemma * 

" Ah, you have hoard of that i ’ said the an- 

his Excellency off to sleep f and when he woke 
up, he signed the treaty in the twinkling of 

an eye. But about this Miss Eglantine 

what a sweet name 1 dear me, what a sweet 

name 1 ugh i ugh 1 ugh l’> 

“She is your's therefore, my lord 1" answer- 
ed Madame Angeliqne ; "and tho bargain is. 
concluded." 

" Eh 7-stop 1“ cried his lordship. " I Bbould 
just like, yon know, to sen her first of all — 

merely, you know ugh 1 ugh 1— this cough 

of mine — ugh 1" 

"To be sure! I will go and fetch her nl 
once. There arc writing-materials : your lord- 
ship can pen the cheque— for if you aro not 
satisfied with the first view of her, your lord- 
ship can but cancel the draught.” 

Having thus Bpoken, Madamo Angelique 
issued from boudoir ; and leaving his lordship 
in tho midst of an ecstatic fit nf coughing, 
she ascended to the private chamber of Miss 
Eglantine, who had only jnat completed h'er 
toilet. For this paragon of virtue sod inno- 
cence, who was also tinged with prudery, 
had been passing the night, and several 
hours of the forenoon also, in tho arms 
of one of the frequenters of Madame Ange- 
lique’s establishment. 

" Now, my dear girls,” said the craft v woman, 
"lam come to announce to you that your 
fortune is made. I purpose to give up my busi- 
ness as eoan as possible : but in all motherly 
kindness 1 mean to provide for the dear girls 
— yonrself inrlhded— whom I look npon ne my 
daughters. Here is a nobleman immensely 
rich, who will take you into his keeping: he 
will allow you at least eiahty ponndB a week ; 
and if yon play your cards well, you can marry 
him. > To he snre, he is not quite so young as 
he might be— perhaps sixty or so, though he 
may look a trifle older; hut then there is t/v's 
to he considered— that you can mansgo him all 
the more easily ; for he is somowhat in his 
dotage. Coma along with me at once. 

Yon must look its modest as possible ; and 
when, in his lordship’s presence, I hint at the 
connexion yon are about to form with him, you 
had better ahriek ont— not too loud, yon know, 
for fear of beiug overheard — and then yon 
can cling to me ; and if you choose to go off in 
a fit, why, it may perhaps be as well. How- 

over, in the long rnn yon will yield yonr con- 
sent ; and his lordship will provide for yon 
this very day. Of course yon understand, my 
dear, that I am perfectly disinterested in what 

I am doing for yon : my only object is to give 
yon a comfortable position— and I do not get 
one farthing by it no, not a fraction 1” 

Eglantine was perfectly willing to fall into 
the infamous woman ’s views; and she at once 
followed Madame Angeliquo to the bondoir. 
A glance at the writing-desk showed the 
milliner that tho cheque lay there, ready 
drawn out ; and the instant she had introduced 
Eglantine to the ex ambassador, she seized the 
opportunity while his lordshipb eyes were 
riveted gloatingly upon the supposed victim of 
an aunt's treacherous cupidity, to catch np the 
draft, and thrust it amidst the folds of her 
dress. The entire scene, as previously arranged, 
was then gone through: the half-subdued 
sluiek was uttered- the prudery was affected— 
the appeal to the wicked aunt was made by 
the inooccnt and ruiuoue niece— and then 
tho latter sank gracefully down in a fit, jnat as 
an actress swoons or dies npon the stage— 
though with perhaps a trifle more of voluptu- 
ous abandonment of the form. Water was 
sprinkled upon Eglantine’s countenance : sho 
suffered herself to be slowly recovered- she 
then listened with admirable patience and 
meekness to Madame A ngeliqnc's reasoning— 
and with an equal degree of exemplary resigna- 
tion she yielded hcrsslf to herself to her des- 
tiny. 

In the afternoon Lord Wenlum cameinhis 
ciriisgc to fetch sway his paragon of vjrtue ; 
and he placed her in a snmptuouBly furnished 
house which he hired for her accommodation, 
with an allowance of eight pounds per week, 
tt’e may add that in tho evening of the very 
same day on which his lordship paid Madame 
Angelique a thousand guineas for tho beautiful 
Eglantine and gave tho yonng lady the tint 
instalment of her magnificent income, be most 
generously and nobly forwarded a cheque for 
two guineas to the Secretary of the Society for 
the Distribution of Bread amongst the Famish- 
ing Poor, and a cheque for twenty guineas to 
the Association for thB Protection of Young 
Females. 

To return however, to Madamo Angelique. 
Scarcely had Bhe effected her most disinterested 
arrangement with Lord Wenham, and had dis- 
missed the paralyzed doting old nobleman,— 
when the second of tho three billets which she 
had despatched in the morning, was personally 
answered by the appearance of a gentleman re- 
joicing in the name of Mr. White Choker. He 
was dressed in eomplote black, and wore a; low 
cravat of onuwy fairness. He nhowed no shirt- 
cellar, cud Lad altogether a very clerical look. 
His hair was cropped all roirad like a 
Puritao’s, and was combed aleek and straight 
down ever bis forehead. He had a long 
pale-conntenance, the expression of which was i 
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to habitat!; that of sanctimonious eelf-warty- 
rlzation and lugubrious demnrencss, that 
even when he tried to smilo on entering the 
milliner's lioadoir, he looked like an under- 
taker or a fnnoral-mute making a deaerate 
attempt to appear gay. Very keen-sighted 
persons, on regarding 51r. White P'loker 
more closely, might hare fancied that there 
was something in the expression of his coarse 
lips and in the gleaming of his dirk deep-set 
small cyca which denoted the strong pisrinns 
of the man and the difficulty he had in con- 
cealing them beneath the gloss of assumed 
sanctity and hypocritical cant : bnt on thi« 
point we oorselv«s say nothing— for Mr. White 
(.'docker was a ssint !* 

Yes— great indeed was he at Ecoter ITsIl at 
the period of the May meetings. lVho could 
so well declaim ngaiust the ignorance and 
dcmoralizition of the lower e'asses i who could 
whine and moan and weep in anch desperate 
anguish at the benighted condition or the 
heathen, thousands and thousands of miles oft’ 
in the islands of the Ssuth 1'iciflc ? Who 
could so patheticilly enforce the necessity of 
sending missionaries, and flannel jickets, and 
hymn-books, and tracts, and all kinds of goldlv 
publications, to the poor naked cannibals of 
those same islands J Who was more readv in 
putting down his money for the Foreign IJihle 
Society, or in taking up the starring beggar 
who implored alms of him in a street, of the 
British metropolis! To a word, Mr. White 
Checker was a veritable saint: liis name was 
considered synonymous with piety and philan- 
thropy themselves ; and if it were the fashion 
in this Protestant country for persons to be 
canonized— and before they were dead too— 
Mr. White Choker was the very min whom 
all the Jfxetcr Ilillitca would have eelected 
for the honour, and whom the whole Bench 
of Biahopa wonlc have pronounced worthy 
thereof. 

Of course, the reader is fully prepared to hear 
that no good a mnn could only have come to 
Madame Augclique's establishment with one 
object : namely, to read its proprietress a very 
long and serious lecture on Die wickedness of 
the life ahe was leading. And yet somehow 
or another thia was not the worthy gentleman's 
aim : for, as we have seen, it was in answer to 
one of the milliner's billets Hint he now show- 
ed himself in her presence. 

“My dear Mr. Choker," she began, with one 
of her most amiable smiles, "I am sure you 
will be delighted to learn that I have resolved 
upon retiring from business and living hence- 
forth respectably upon my mesne." 

“Come now, mother," said tho whitc-orav&t- 
ted gentleman, with a more sncceesfnl attempt 
a laugh than he bed previously made, “ this is 
■not Exeter Hall-neither le it a committee of 
the Foreign Cannibal-Reclaiming, Ncgro- 
Chriatianising and Naked-Savage-Clothing 

Society. Everything is good in its place and 
way — " 

“ And yon liave come, my dear Mr. Choker," 
interrupted Madame Angeliqne, blandly, " for 
whatsoever 1 may have good in m« place 
and in w w way to put at yonr disposal 1 * 

“ That is Rpraking liko a true Chris — I 
mean like a woman of the world,* said Mr. 

( looker, Uins very properly correcting him- 
self. 

■ It is a long, long time, my dear air," con- 
tinued the milliner, "ainee tho light of your 
countenance Bhone within my humblo habi- 
tation ! and therefore I thought that I 
might take the liberty, under peculiar oirenm- 
stances, of inviting yon here on the present 
occasion." 

“IV truth is," answered Sir. White 
Choker, “that hvpBcrilical Rcoundrel Obadiah 
SnntlWnom, the Vice-President of our Society, 
frequents your house ; and as he and 1 are at 
dagger? drawn " 

“And yet,” exclaimed Madame Angeliqne, 
wiLh Rome degree of aatoniehmenf, “I eaw 'the 
oilier day a published letter of your’s to the 
centleman yon name, and commencing, 

* Deareat and beat beloved brother in the good 
work, Obadiah Snutllenoac ’ " 

“1 tell you once more,' 1 said Mr. White 
Choker, with considerable asperity, “that we 
are not silting in committee upon the distri- 
bution of that last new tract addressed to all 
savoury vessels. Ritd— n the vessels 1 My 
dear madam, lct'a get to business. Why did 
you send far me ? 1 

"If yon were to hear, Mr. White Choker, ’ 
condoned Msdanio Angeliqne, “that I liave 
the loveliest flerman girl beneath this roof, 
who lina only gone astray once— O/K'fl, upon my 
honour, and no more " 

“ Ah, if I thoogbt I could rely upon yon," 
said Mr. Choker, whose cariosity, as well as a 
stronger passion, was considerably piqued. 

“ Hut it was not altogether on account oE 
Rnutllonosc that I have staid away from yonr 
establishment for the last three or four years : 
it was because that young creature— you re- 
member her well— that yon furnished me, with 
the solemn aasoranec she was chastity herself, 
presented me with— a-a thumping boy fonr 
of five months afterwards, and threatened to 
expose me if I did not provide for the 
brat. Ah, niadiro, that was a sad, sad 
affair ” 

But, my dear friend Mr. Choker,’ interrupt- 
ed Madame Angelique, 11 we are all liable to 
error — " 

“ Bnt such an error aa that, my dear madam 1 
Only conoeiva a thumping boy ! ’—and the 
white-cravatted gentleman’s countenance be- 
came eo elongated at the bare thought, that at 
the moment it coaid have vied with the length 
of her bright poker iteelf. 

“ Well, my dear sir, I admit the thumping 
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boy •was a great nuisance— a very great nui- 
sance. Bat in this case, with my beautiful 
charming Linda, who has only fallen once, there 
oannot possibly be any such apprehension. If 

you were just to see her But what do you 

drink?’ ejaculated the milliner, thus suddenly 
interrupting herself. “Old Lord Weuham 
was here just now, and he actually and positive- 
ly drew me out a cheque for four hundred 
guineas for this sweet German. And wliat 
aid I say 1 11 Ho, no, my lord ; I have tho 
honour of being acquainted with n gentleman 
who will civs five hundred !* That's wlmt I 
said, Mr. Choker 1“ 

“But you mentioned no naino?’ said the 
saint, anxiously. 

“Not for the world P responded Msdtirue 
Angoliquo. "And this dear Linda, who is 
discretion itself,— she will never betray you : 
hut she will go to Exeter Hall when you are to 
Bpeak— and she will wavo tlio wliito hanker- 
chief— she will weep too at your most pathetic 

passages in fact, she will Bet an entire 

bench-fall of the nudicoce whimpering nnd 
sobbing.” 

“Oh, bother take Exeter Ilall at this pre- 
sent moment 1“ cried tho saint; nnd his inter- 
jection was accompanied by a most unsaid-like 
oath. " You want ilvo hundred guineas for 
this Linda 1 1lum 1 ha! But is she so vciy 
beautiful ? is she well formed— stout— luxuri- 
ous ” 

" A supcib bust, my dear Mr. Choker. But 
corno ! hero are writing-malerinls— draw up 
the cheque-and I will go and fetch the clmm- 
ing Linda, so that you may arrive at n speedy 
decision.” 

With those words, Madame Angclique quit- 
ted the boudoir ; nnd seconded to the chamber 
of the German chi, — who having, like MUs 
Eglantine, recently disroisted an ndmirerwho 
regularly visited her t« ice a week, was finish- 
ing her toilet by the aid of a female dependant. 
The maid was dismissed from the room; and 
Madamo Angclique, having, inlimntcd her 
intention of retiring into private life, proceed 
to address the young lady in the following 
manner 

“It ia therefore my duty as well as my plea- 
sure, dear Linda, to provide for yourself and 
companions. You know what I have jest 
done for Eglantine ; and now it ia your turn. 
A very pions gentleman will take you into his 
keeping : he will pension you handsomely ; 
and when your child is born— which I suppose 
will ho in about five months— he m vat provide 
for it liberally, becaose you will have him com- 
pletely in your power. He has got a wife and 
large family ; and if you only threaten to go 
tohia house and create a disturbance, you might 
bring him to any terms. He is immensely 
rich, and as thorough-paced a hypocrite rb ever 
the sun shone upon. Of conrse, my dear girl, 
you will keep your condition a secret as long 
as you can ; and between you and me, I have 

assured him that you are but one remove from 
complete chastity — However, you will know 
how to manage your wkite-cravatted puritan ; 
and now come and be introduced to him. 
Stop 1 -you can throw a kerchief over your 
neck, so as to appear modest ; and yon can 
easily suffer it to glide oil, as if quite uncon- 
sciously, in tho bashful confusion of your 
thoughts.” 

Linda whs well pleased with the arrange- 
ments thus sketched forth ; and the kerchief 
being duly thrown over her neck, aho accom- 
panied Madame Angeliquo to the boudoir, 
where Mr. "White Choker had in the meantime 
penned the cheque for fire 'hundred guineas, 
bin da appeared all blushing modesty ; and her 
looks were bent down, os the saint devoured 
her witli his gloating eyes. Thoro was a little 
conversation, during which the kerchief glided 
off from tlio syren's white neck and volup- 
tuous bosom; and her triumph was com- 
plete. 

In the evening Air. White Choker came iu 
a street-cab to fetch nwsy his charmer ; and 
though lie dared not use his own private 
carriage for the purpose, he novirtbclcss pro- 
mised that on the following day Linda should 
have the most beautiful turn-out of her own 
that wsb to be seen in all London. He in- 
stalled her in n beautiful little suburban villa, 
ready furnished, and which ho had hired off- 
hand for her immediate accommodation : then, 
as an excuse for passing that first night away 
from home, he assured the wife of his bosom, 
the excellent Mrs. White Choker, that he was 
going to keep a vigil of blessed player by the 
bedside of a dear brother in tht good work, 
who was lying at that extremity which was 
hut the passport to tho realm of eternal bliss. 

Scarcely hail Mailsmo Angclique completed 
her transaction with Mr. White Choker, when 
the lion. Augustus Softly was announced. 
This young gentleman had just entered his 
twenty-first year, and would inherit on attain- 
ing his majority a furtnuc of sixty thousand 
pounds, if he had not already anticipated it by 
bills and bonds to the tune of nearly one-half. 
He had recently obtained a com mission in tho 
fiuards ; and on being emancipated from the 
apron strings of his fashionable mamma, be 
hadrcnolvedtoseca little of “life." It was 
however cbirily at night-lime that be took 
bis survey of what be teimed “ life for inas- 
much as lie was never in bed until three or 
four o’clock iu the morning, ho alept till it was 
tine to turn out for parade— after which he 
drank so copiously of bottled stout and cherry- 
brandy at lunch, “just to give n tone to his 
stomach,'' that be was usually constrained to 
go to bed again in order to sleep off the effects 
of so much liquor and rise refronhed for 
dinner-time. Then his stomach required a 
new “tone;" and if a couple of bottles of 
champagne, with other vinous fluids, were 
capable of affording such tone, the Hon. 
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Au"ostus Softly certainly adopted the panacea turn night into day, and day into night 

for procuring it. Turning out "to see life" Oh I it is positively shocking, yon naughty 
p.t ten o'clock at night, he had the advantage fellows 1" 

o: the gas-lamps to show him hrnv to break " Wny, there's really nothing going on in 
police men's heads; or else he dropped into the day-time," raid Mr. Softly, with an air of 
same fashionable gambling house, where there satiety and disgust. “I am sick of bowing 
was light sufficient for the black-legs and to the same beantiea in the Park— sick of 
tharpers there to pillage him most nnmerci- lounging np Regent Street ; and as for morn- 
■ -fully, though apparently not light enongh to ing-calls— why, we of the Gnards, yon know, 
show the young gentleman himself that he never pay them 1" 

was thus fleeced. "Ah I I repeat, you gentlemen of the 

In personal appearance the Hon. Augustus Guards are such terrible fellows 1” said 
Softly was short and thin— totally beardless, Madame Angeliqae, with a deprecating look: 
though he adopted every known method of " you are enongh to turn the heads of all the 

inducing a moustache to make its appearance sweet creatureB-ravish their hearts “ 

against its own inclination ; and his air was “Well, I flatter myself," drawled out Mr. 
altogether ao boyish that he did not look above Softly, leaning affectedly back in his chair 
seventeen. He had tolerably regular features, and caressing his beardless chid with an air 
of an aristocratic cast ; bat the expression of of languid liallessnegs, 11 we of the Guards 
his countenance was insipid and vacant, even are rather overpowering in our way.'' 
to stolidity. Frivolous-minded and shallow- " You may well say that, ray dear Mr. Softly : 
pated, with all the follies of a boy, be rather for if you only knew why I took the liberty 
aped than was endowed with the manners of a of asking you to favour me with a call this 

roan. His idea of “life" Beemed to consist afternoon morning, I mean " 

in harrying himself on to rack and ruin aB fast 11 Some precious wickedness. 111 bs bound l" 
as ever'he coaid— raising money at exorbitant —and Mr. Softly condescended to give forth 
interest— plnnging into debt- lavishing his a alight laugh, which corresponded amazingly 
gold upon pretended friends, whe flattered well with his drawing-room drawl, 
him to his face and laughed at him behind Mb 11 Wiokednese indeed, you naughty good- 
baok— playing the spendthrift amongst the for-nothing fellow 1" responded the wily 
dissolute and the depraved— thinking it one of woman, shaking her finger at her intended 
the fineat things to drop a few hundreds at victim. " Here is the sweetest, loveliest, 
the gaming-table, and the finest thing of all young French girl, who has only been 
to let my Lord Swindlehurst palm off on him in keeping with the Duke of Marchmont 
for five hundred guineas a horse that would for two months, at the rate of a hundred 
he dear at fifty. Suoh was Lieutenant guineas a week— and who has left him— posi- 
Snftly's idea of “life;" and this was the tively and actually left hie Grace, all through 

& gentleman who, having received you!’ 

ne Angcliqne's third billet, now came to “Through me, old lady {"said Augustus, 
answer it in person. running his fingers through Mb limp light hair, 

We must observe that the Hon. Augustus which hung in what are called rat's tails over 
Softly had only visited the milliner's establish- his ears. “ What the devil do you mean T‘ 
raent on two former occasions ; and each of " I mean that she went to see the Gaards 
those times Mademoiselle Armantine, the parade the other day ; and she came running 
French girl, was sbaent for some reason or off to mo -for I am her milliner, yon must 
another. This Madame Angelique knew full know— to ask if I could tell her who was that 
well: she was consequently aware that the dock of a yonng officer I And then she described 
young gentleman had never as yet seen her— yon I' 

and hence the game which she was about to 11 How delicious I - positively delicious 1" said 
play. Mr. Softly, chuckling and mb' ing hia hands. 

"Well, old lady, 'he said, on entering the "I knew whom she meant in a moment," 
bondoir— for he thanght it mighty fine to continued Madame Angeliqae ; “ because when 
adopt a familiar manner with Madame she aaid that ehe alluded to the handsomest, 
Angelique ; and we shoold incidentally re- the genteelest, and yet the most military-loolr- 
raailt that he spoke with the languid dissipated ing of all the yonng officers, I was perfectly 
air and with the drawing-room drawl which well aware whom ahe was speaking of; 
are best approved amongst silly yonng men and when I told her that I had the 
in fashionable life—" well, old lady, what on honour of your acquaintance, she nearly 
earth could hare made you send to drag me fainted with joy— and she vowed that ehe 
out of my comfortable bed at aneb an nnseemly could be happier with yon on fifty guineas a 
hour in the morning ?'• week, than with hia Grace of Marchmont on 

11 Tea, it is unseemly," exclaimed Madame two hundred." 

(Angelique, " I admit it. Only fonr in the “ Why this is as good as a romance I" cx- 
aflernoon— in the morning, I mean I Rut claimed the delighted and credolons Augustus, 
then you see, yon fashionable young gentlemen “Quite as good," answered Madame 
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Angalique : and she no doubt thought prea’se- 
]y what she said. “Only conceive, ray deaf 
Softly, the honour, the fame, and the glory 
of running off with a Doha’s mistress 1 Why, 
it is better than running off with bis wire' 
because a man of the world is always mor 
sensitive in respeot to his mistross than h 
is to his wife. How yon will be spoken about I 
—what a noise yon will make 1— what a sensa- 
tion I — and all the ladies will smilingly can 1 
yon the naughty man !'' . 

“Ton my soul, it will bo quite delicious 1" 
exclaimed Lieutenant Softly. “Dot is she 
beautiful 1“ 

" Beautiful, elegant, and accomnlisbed," re- 
joined Madame Angdique. “She is the 
daughter of an old French Marquis ; and 
Marchmunt took her, by my aid, from a eon- 1 
‘ ‘ sen two and three mouths ago. 

really liked the Date: her only] 

object wns to escape from a seclusion which 
she abhorred ; and ns for her virtue, apart 
from this one little failing, I am ready to | 
guarantee it in a bond of a hundred thousand 
pounds, or on an affidavit sworn before the 
Lord Mayor of London.” 

Of course such guarantees clinched the argu- 
ment— at lensl in the mind of the credulous, 
conceited, and frivolous Augustus Softly ; and 
already as elate as he could bo with his 
presumed conquest, he gave vent to bis de- 
light in the mo9t extravagant expressions— all 
of which Madame Angeliqne carefully echoed, 
while laughing in her sleeve. 

“Feeling confident,” eho resumed, “that 
yon wonld grant the dear girl an interview, I 
sent to request that sho wonld pay mo a visit 
this afternoon. But would you believe it 1 she 
is so frenzied with delight, that she orders her 
maid to pack op, bag and baggage— and away 
she comes, leaving the splendid apartments 1 
Duke had provided for her— and upon 
toiletto-tablo a rose-tinted pcrfnmed billet, 
with a few laconic lines to the effect that she 
separates from his fi race for ever I I told her 
that her conduct wns madness, ns she could not 
possibly be sure that you would take her under 
your own protection — though it is true Hint 
old Lord Wenhara, who was hercjnsL now, and 
eaw her alight at my door, offered me two 
hundred and fifty guineas if I would use ray 
influence — ” 

" By Jove, I will just make it double I" eja- 
culated Softly. “I hope you will not feel 

” nded " 

I really do not know,” said Madame A nee- 
lique, with a very serious countenance, “ whe- 


ther I ought to receive anything in 

i which is really so delicate, and which I 
rely undertook to manage from motives of 
)r for the sweet creature and ont of regard 
you. Bat if .you mm write a cheque 
... five hundred guineas, I cannot think of 
wonnding yonr feelings by refusing to accept 


“How lucky I got that loan through Army- 
tage this morning]" thought the young lieuten- 
ant to himself, as, putting aside ail bis 
fashionable languor, he flew to the desk 
to pen the cheques 11 or else I should hsve 
cut but a devilish sorry figure with the 
old lady— and should have lost tho French 

“Dear me, what creatures you young fluardB- 
_ien are 1 1 said Madame Angeliqne, aa if mus- 
ing to herself, but taking very good — ,l - 1 


"I neversawsuoh 

filing men -their very loot 

raquer female hearts in md 

“Whore is the beauty !” naked Softly, drink- 
in? in all this pleasant flattery. 

“ I will go and fetch her-,” said Madame 
Angeliqne and she issued from the boudoir. 

Mademoiselle Arman tine had passed the pre- 
ceding night in the arms of an atlacke to a 
Foreign Embassy not a German one, for 
Madame Angcliqno knowing very well that 
tho German representatives of their native 
were a set of scurvy paupers, never 
them to set foot in her establishment. 
The French girl was in an elegant evening 
toilet ; and she looked ravishiugly beautiful. 
Madame Angclique complimented her upon 
Iter bewitching appearance; and then address- 
ed her in the ensuing manner 
“You are already aware, my dear Armantrae, 
that I am about to give up my business, and 
that I hare already provided in the handeomest 
manner for those dear girls Eglantine and 
Lioda. Your turn Is now come ; and between 
you and me, my dear, you are the best off. 
What think you of n young, handsome, and 
elegant officer of tho Hoards- exceedingly in- 
telligent and accomplished— witty and clever 
—not yet of age, bnt able to raise as mnch 
oney as he thinks fitj' 

Armautino's countenance expressed her 
tiafaction with the proposed arrangement. 

" I am glad that yon are pleased,” continued 
Madame Angclique ; “ and it is all the more 
delightful to me, inasmuch as the trouble 1 am 
taking is purely disinterested. But there are 
one or two little tilings that I must tell yon, 
my dear young friend." 

Sho then explained tho particulars of the 
tale which she had told the TTon. Augustus 1 
Softly,- adding, “ You can safely giro him the 
same assurances : for I will take care that I 
Marchmont shall not contradict you. I can 
do anythinc I like with the Duke ; and as for I 
that part of the history which flattered the I 
young officer with the idea of the violent pas- 
sion you have conceived for him 

“ Trust to me to play my part properly," 
interested Armantino. “Of all men as a 
protector, I could best fancy an officer in the 
Guards 1" , 

“He will allow you fifty guineas a week, 1 ’ 
rejoined Madame Angeliqne j “and if within a 
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twelvemonth you do not ruin him completely the revenge she contemplated -was all the 
it will he your own fault. My dear girl, the more certain to bo sooner or later wreaked, 
reputation of a yoauelady ia never established Eat it was not the tense of her wrongs which 
until she has mined three or four of her lovers, solely engaged her thoughts : she had to deplore 
Look at vonr celebrated actresses — But no the fall of a Bister more beauteous than even 
matter 1 Softly mnat be dying of impatience ; she herself was, and whom she had loved aa 
and yon mnat accompany me forthwith. He- tenderly as her cold disposition would permit 
member, my dear, bashful tenderness and her to love at all. She had in the morning of 
1 modest joy- that is yonrene I" that day received a letter from her sister ; and 

The infamous woman thereupon conducted the content's thereof entertwined themselves 
the pliant and willing French girl to the with the reflections that she waa panning in 
boudoir, and so well did Arraantinc play her regard to her own position, 
part that the Hon. Augustus Softly was com- The farmer’s widow was no relation to Amy 
pletely ravished by his presumed conquest. Sutton : hut they had become acquainted by 
Madame Angeliqne took possession of die some means whioh it is not worth while pans- 
cheque unperccired by Armantiuc,— who that ing to deecribe i and when Amy had fonna that 
same evening left the establishment, to take the lime was approsching when she oonld no 
np her new abode in the splendidly furnished longer he able to conceal her position from the 
lodings which her lover had lost no time io world, Bhe bethought herself of Mrs. Willis as 
engaging for her reception. a woman in whom she could confide, and of 

her rural habitation as a place where she 
. might bring forth in scclusioQ the oflspring of 

her ohamo and dishonour. For in such a light 
CHAPTER LX XXIX. does society regard the illegitimately horn j 

although the mother may have been guiltless 
amt. of wanton frailty, and merely the victim of 

foulest treachery— as was the case with poor 
Tin. Tillage of Jleadcorn is at no great distance Amy Hutton. 

from the town of ' Ashford in the county of It was in the afternoon, as we have said, that 
Kent. About a quarter of a mile from Head- she was sitting in the little parlour at the 
corn stood a neat little cottage in the midst of cottage when her car caught the sound of 
a garden ; and the place a as the property of footsteps approaching through the garden; 
an elderly woman-tbe widow of a email and raising her eyes, she beheld Christian 
farmer who had held land in that neighbour- Ashton. Iter first impulse was to order tho 
hood. It waa in this cottage that Amy servant-girl to deny her to the young gentle- 
Sutton, formerly lady's-maid to the Duchess man : for be it recollected that when they 
of Marchmont, waB now lodging. . wero travelling together, aho had not revealed 

Some weeks had elapsed since her meeting to him the full extent of the misery on- 
with Christian Ashton in the train on her tailed upon her by the Duke of Marohmont’e 
journey to Headcorn ; and the reason which black criminality. But a second thought 
had induced the unfortunate young woman to determined her to Bee him. lie was already 
seek thm retirement, could no longer he con- acquainted with neatly every thing that re- 
cealed from tho eyes of the world. She was girded her ;-and of what avail to keep hack 
in a way to become a mother. the rest 1 Besides, in her solitudo she oonld 

It was in the afternoon ; and Amy was scat- weloome him as an old acquaintance— almoot 
ed alono in the little parlour which she occu- as a friend ! she knew him to be a yonth of 
pied at the cottage. There wae a work-basket the strictest probity and honour ; and there 
on the table— bnt Bhe did not work ; there is no sorrow so desperate bnt that it may 
wero hooka on a shelf — bat she had recourse derivo a balm, however alight and howevor 
to nono of them to beguile the time. She was evanescent in its ofToct, from friendly com- 
plnnged in deep thought ; and the expression panionship. 

of her countenance would have shown to an Christian was accordingly introduced ; and 
observer, if any at the timo were near, that with that air of frank kindness which was 
the lenonr of her reflections wae of a dark natural to him, he proffered bis hand,— saying, 
ominously brooding character. She bod in- "I would not pass by this neighbourhood, 
formed Christian of tho exact truth in respect Amy, without seeing you— although iny timo 
to the blade treachery which Marchmont is not completely ray own." 
bad perpetrated towards her; and she was The unfortunate young woman had instinc- 
resolved on vengeance. Aiuy was naturally tivkly risen on tho entrance of one whom she 
one of those dispositions that, coldly implacable regarded aa a superior ; and then her eondi- 
when once a determination of this sort was tion was at once revealed to his view. His 
settled, exhibited no feverish impatience to sense of delicacy ns well as his gonerosity 
carry it out nntil opportunity served. She however prevented him from betraying that 
would bide her time-and therefore her's he noticed the circumstance ; and in the same 
was a character all the more dangerous, an dJ considerate mood he at once gilded into dis- 
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coarse upon llic carrcat topics of the dny. 
lie ires almost sorry that lie had intruded 
upon the young woman's privacy, painfully 
aitnated as she was: hut he had present- 
ed himself there with a kind motive— for 
the tale she had told him in the railway 
arriage had enlisted his sympathy on her 

" You can no longer he ignorant, Mr. Ash- 
ton," Amy at length said, whils hor counte- 
nance was suffused with the glow of mingled 
shame and indignation, “of tho reason which 
ed me into this seclusion. I am unhappy— so 
unhappy, Mr. Ashton, that wore it not for 
.he sake of revenge I Bhould not cling to life, 
dint, Oh, revenge will he so aweet 1— and deadly 
indeed shall its nature bo when tho proper 
time for wreaking it arrives P 

"Great though your wrongs have been, 
Amy,' 1 said Christian, in a tone of gentle re- 
monstrance, " think you that you do well thus 
to keep your mind in a state of incessant 
excitement by brooding over this hoped-for 
vengeance !" 

“It has become to me tbo sustaining food of 
existence,” answered llio unfortunate young 
woman j “and if I periah on the scaffold I will 
have tho life of that man 1 Unless indeed it ho 
possible to wreak some vengcanco which lie 
may Iivo to fed — " 

" For heaven's sake, Amy, speak not in this 
dreadful manner 1" exclaimed Christine. "To 
talk of taking the life of the llnkoof March- 
mont, displays a frightful recklessness in 
respect to jour own life.” 

“And what have I to live for?” demanded 
the yonng woman, with even a fierce sternness. 
“ Not for the child that will bo tho offspring 
of mingled outrage and Bharoe ? No," she added 
bitterly : “ I loathe and abhor it even before it 
ie born 1" _ 

“Yon will think differently," said onr young 
hero, “ when the babe nestles in yonr bosom." 

“As soon place a viper there!" ejaculated 
Ainy Sutton. “ But 1 was about to tell you 
that 1 km nothing, and mu bavo nothing- 
save my present hope of vengeance— which 
lands me to life. When that is accomplished, 
I shall be ready to die— or in the accomplish- 
ment of it I may engnlf myself ?” 

“ But have yon no relatives, " asked Chris- 
tian, infinitely paiuedas well rs shocked by 
the language that flowed from the lips of tbc 
unfortunate young woman,— "have you no 
relatives who could ho kind to yon now, and 
who would have to deplore your fate if by 
your own madness " 

“ I have one relative whom I loved— yes, 
still love," responded Amy, in a mournful 
tone,— “ a very near one— a sister : but sho is 
likewise fallen I" 

“ By treachery also ?" asked Christian. 

“No— by her own wantonness and weak- 
ness, " rejoined Amy. “ I will tell yon a brief 
narrative. We twotf stare were left orphans at 

a somewhat early age : an aunt tnok charge of 
Marion— another aunt took charge of mo. The 
aunt who adopted Marion was the richer of the 
two relatives j and she gave Marion an educa- 
tion fitting her for tho position of a lady. The 
aunt who took charge of me, brought me up to a 
genteel servitude— namely, the position of a 
lady's-maid. This aunt died when I was be- 
tween fifteen and Bixtecn : I went into service 
—and have ever Bince earned my bread by 
mine own honest industry. My annt taught 
me thrift-and I have boon thrifty : or else I 
should not now possess tho means of retiring 
awhile from tho world— for not one single 
coin of the gold that tbo villain March- 
mont offered as n rccompccse for bis foul 
treachery, did I accept 1 Bat I was about to 
speak of Marion. It would be difficult to con- 
ceive a more lovely creature : the is indeed 
exquisitely beautiful— and her beauty has 
proved her ruin, Two years ago the annt who 
had adopted her, died suddenly ; and (he 
property which she intended Marion to in- 
herit, wae swept away into the possession of 
Btrangers, through somo informality in tho 
v ill of the deceased. I recommended Marion 
to obtain a situation as a governess— for which 
her accomplishments fitted her. She went 
into a family in that capacity ; hut in a short 
time she became the victim of a aeducer. This 
wsb the Bari of Beltinge ; and with him she 
lived nntil very recently. I thought all tlm 
while— or at least until some weeks back— 
that Bho was still in her position no n gover- 
ness : for her letters gave mo an assurance to 
that effect. On leaving the service of tho 
UochfSB of Marchmont, I went to seo my 
siBtcr : bnt instead of finding her living ao 
a preceptress in a respectable family, I found 
her luxuriating in tho gilded infamy which 
at once proclaimed itself to my comprehension. 
Then, in the agony of my mind, I revealed 
everything which related to myself— told her 
bow I had likewise fallen, though heaven 
knows throngh no fault of mine 1— and told 
her likewise who was the anthor of my ruin. 
Then I came hither." 

Amy ceased suddenly ; and Christian, much 
pained by tbc narrative which he had jnat 
heard, said in a gentle voice, “ I fear from tbc 
manner in which you broke off, that you have 
nothing to add in respect to penitence and 
reformation on the part of yonr erring 
sister T 

"Alas, nothing 1" responded Amy Sutton. 

“ So far from seeking to tnrn into a better 
path, Marion has taken a downward step in 
the career which she is pursuing. . The ‘Earl 
of Beltinge discovered that sho was faithless to 
him ; ana in a moment he disenred her. Yes 
— mercilessly, though perhaps his severity 
wes justifiable! enough, he turned her adrift 
into the streets,— stripping her of every 
valuable and costly gem with which he bad 
presented her during the time she was under 
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hu protection. What resonreo had sue? 
The unfortunate girl found her way to a house 
of fashionable infamy, which is not altopolhcr 
— at least in one sense— unknown to yon." 

" To me I ' ejaculated Cliristain, in the most 
unfeigned astonishment: nnd then with a 
look of indignation, he said, 11 1 cun assure 
• yon, Jfiss Sutton " 

“ I did not mean to olTend nor to insult 
you," reeponded the young woman. “Hie 
fashionable house of infamy to which I allude, 
is that same Madame Angeliquc’s * 

11 Ah, I comprehend 1" cried Christian,— 
“ the place where those dresais wrre made, 
the diabolical use of which so nearly proved 
fatal to the character of the Duchess of 
Marchmont I" 

" The tome,'’ Amy replied ; 11 for the 
avocation of n dresaumher has been for teaia 
carried on by Madame Aug clique, as n blind 
for the loathsome trnflie which she pursue? 
behind the rccne»." 

“And yet the Dncbers herself patronised !i"r 
at one time," observed onr licm. 

,l Yes— but in total ignorance of the real 
character of that house," rejoined Amy : 
“and in the a-tinc manner Madnroo Angcliqiiu 
has had many lady customers who knew 
not the vile nature of the woman whom 
they thus patronized. Hut as I waa l»i|ing 
you, Marion betook herself to thnt abode 
of fashionable iofunv,— wbcic the dwelt 
for a short time. There fIic occasionally 
met Marchmont; and he, little suspecting 
that she was nty sisler, made overt •irer, which 
cf course she invariably rejected. She left 
that house the dav before yesterday. ! have 
rcccivrd a letter from her this morning ; rhe 
tells me that she is now under the protection 
of a man whose name wax at once familiar to 
me, and will be familiar enunpli to you. I 
mean Wilson Stanhope." 

"The villain I" ejaculated Christian. “I 
havo more reasons than one for loathing and 
abhorring that unprincipled wnn 1 lie grossly 
insulted my sister— 1m lent himself, as yon nrc 
aware, to the iniquitous designs of tho Duke 
of Marchmonl— and he insulted one likewise, 1 ' 
added onr hero, thinking of hie well-beloved 
Isabella, “ who ie as dear to me ns that nflec- 
tionate and cherished sister to whom I have 
just alluded." 

“ Yes : Marion,” continued Amy, " la now 
under the protection of that man ; and singular 
enough is it that through the Dnka of ft larch- 
luonl'a agency this chango in her circumstances 
has beon brought about. I Bin nsycl unacquaint- 
ed with all the particulars : Marion Lad not 
time to describe them yesterday— she will 
write to me again to-day— and to-morrow I 
shall know all." 

* Bat is it possible," exclaimed Christian, 
shocked at the impression which Amy's state- 
menthad just left upon his mind, ‘"that your 


sister Can accept boons Rt the hands of him 
who has done such foul wrong unto yourtielf ?" 

Amy SuLton did not immediately answer 
our hero’s question : bnt she looked at him 
hard in the faco with a peculiar expres- 
sion— and- then said, "The unfortunate 
Marion is not so deeply depraved, nor so 
Kt tu i-vcry good feeling, that she ie 
indifferent enough to her sister’s wrongs as 
to .-.crept f .ii-ooi s from the author of them. 
Xo, Mr. Aahlon I She will succour mo in 
tlu> pursuance of my revenge, if opportunity 
> may serve ; and Troiii something which she 
I liinli in her letter, there in n ohnuco that her 
reniewnmy prove thus available. But, Ohl 

| if M irion could but bo reclaimed it is this 

tl.ar d wills in my miud ! And now, after all 1 
have told jou of the degradation of my sister, 
aud villi yoor knowledge of my own shame 
and dishonour, i ask what have T worth living 
fur— unlci-i it lie for ie veil go— and wherefore 
should I continue to cling to life when once 
that revenge is accomplished ?" 

f'hrisliau endeavoured to reason with tho 
young woman in n proper mnnncr : bnt alio 
was deaf to Ml Ida remonstrances— her mind 
W.1F evidently settled upon tho wreaking a 
deadly vengeance of come r.oit against tho 
! Dnkoof Jlarchinoul ; and our hero saw with 
jiain and sorrow that no friendly argument 
could divert her f rnm her course. 1 le therefore 
at length rose to depart. 

"I have not as yet explained, “ he said, “ the 
precise motive of my visit ; and from some- 
thing which you yourself let drop, it may bo 
nnncre«?iry to make tbu oiler which I bad 
aripnully intended. Judging form nil you told 
me in the railway-carriage iiomc weekB back, I 
fancied that you purposed to retire into come 
seclusion hero; nnd noL knowing how you 
might lw litnated in a linnneial point of 

“ A thousand thanks, ftlr. Ashton,” respond- 
ed Amy,— “hut I have sullicicnt for all my 
purposes. Though declining this generous 
oiler, I am not the lom sensible of your well- 
meant kindness— nnd I shall be for over grate- 
ful. 

Christian took his departure ; and returning 
to the station, ho proceeded by tho next train 
to London. On his arrival in tho British 
metropolis, he repaired straight to Mrs. Macan- 
laj’o house in Mortimer Street, Cavendish 
Square ; and ftfrs. Maoaulay in person opened 
tlie front dour to receive him. 

"Well, uiy dear Mr, Ashton, it is quite an 
ago siuca 1 saw yon I” exclaimed tho lodging- 
house-keeper, with her blandest smiles and 
most amiable looks. "Where have you been 
for tho Inst two months t Bnt, dear mo 1 how 
you are Improving— and wlmt a line handsome 
young man you are growing 1 A lady of my age 
may pay yoa such a compliment, you know.- Bat 
pray walk in, Your room is all ready for yaar 
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reoeption. I have got rid of that odious ol^j 


ana decant their wine fi 
yon believe' it, Mr. Ashton i— they w 

without bo much as giving the maid 

shilling for herself j and they took off with 
them the leg and wing of a fowl which they 
| had for the previous day's dinner I 
“My room is ready for me, you say!’’ ex- 
claimed Christian in astonishment. 

“Yes— to he sure P responded Mrs. 
Macaulay. “ Did not Mr. Redcliffe tell you in 
his letter " 

“Hemcrcly told mo that immediately on 
my arrival in London I was to como to him, 
and that I need not take up my abode previouo- 
ly at any tavern or lodging-house." 

“To be sure not I’’ ejaculated Mre. Macaulay. 
“ And where was your shrewdness, my dear 
Mr. Ashton, when you failed to comprehend 
that Mr. Redcliffe meant yon to lake u 
abode here? All is settled and arrnngeL , 
it was on your account I got rid of those odious 
Johnsons, with their meanness and stinginess 1 
.All, yon liavo lirooehtaH your luggage with 
you? Tiiat’B right I Hat, dear me! 'don't] 
think of paying the cahmsn (ill he has carried 

it up-Btairs for yon And mind, my man," 

she added, addressing herself to the individual 
in question, “ that you don't knock the paper 
off the walla with the corner of that great 
box. Now do walk in, Mr. Ashton.’’ 

" Rut where ia Mr. Itedeliffo ?" inquired 
hero. 

' " He will ho in presently to dinner- at .... 
o'clock ns uBnal. It is only half-past Gro- 
und you have therefore plenty of time fora 
little chat with me. l’.y the hye, I ■ 1 

odious Mrs. Sifkin are as much at 

drawn its ever,, although I gave that msgni- 
Gccnt parly in token of our reconciliation. 
But she behaved infamously 1 She went and 
told Mre. Wsuhlin, who told Mrs. Chowluy 
which keeps the baby-tinen warehouse in " 
Tottenham Court lload, that I should 
that Mr. Hoghcn had told me that both the 
Misn Chowleys were setting their caps at 
Captain Bluff. But hero is Mr. Redcliffe, I 
declare 1— a good twenty minutes before his 
me I" 

Christian was not at all sorry that Mrs. 
Macaulay a garrulity Bhould bo cut short by 
tha appearance of hisfriend.-at whose hands 
he received a moBfc cordial welcome. Mrs. 
Macaulay was very anxiouB to have the 
*— of the cabman, 


SfiF. no doubt have got np a .pleasant! 
little dispute as to the amount of his faro : 
hut Christian cut the matter short by slip- 
ping into the man's hand a gratuity so 
liberal that it.jnada him touch his hat to 
the donor, and then bestow a look of insolent 
triumph on Mrs, Macaulay. 

Christian accompanied Mr. Redcliffe to this I 
gentleman's sitting-room,— whore dinner was 


speedily served up. Mr. Redcliffe convened 
on general topics during the repast ; and as 
he was evidently postponing hie explanation 
of the reasons which had induced him to send 
for Christian to London, our hero did not 
think it proper to put any qneation on the 
point. One or two littlo circumstances how- 
ever struck him. From the very first 

of their acquaintance Mr. Redcliffe'a 

had been invariably frieudly : but nowitwoB 
most kiod and even affectionate. He more- 
over contemplated Christian frequently and 
fixedly ; and after those curnest surveys he 
would sink into a profound reverie. . All thu 
our young hero could not possibly fail to 
nalico ; and he therefore awaited the coming 
explanations with all the more ci 


and wine were placed nipon 

Mr. Redcliffe then questioned Christianas to 
all that lie had been recently doing. There 

was eomelhin- — *' ' 1 

which invited , ___ 

hero accordingly revealed to Mr. Redcliffe his 
love for Isabella Vincent. Ho related every- 
thing which bad occurred at Ramsgate ; and 
having brought down the narrativo to the 
point at which it is already known to the 
— J " lie concluded in the following 


Vincent a letter, containing tho _ a 

noancement that her cousin the Earl of | 
L-isccllos, and her annt tho Countess, had 
ceased to exist : so thnt all in a moment Isa- 
bella found herself tho heiress of fine estates 
and immense wealth. When ehe had recover- 
ed from tho shock which the intelligence of 
that fatal accident or denblc anicidc— which- 
ever it was— naturally caused her to experi- 
ence, the amiable and faithful girl gave me to 
understand that if the sudden possession of 
wealth were a source of satisfaction, it wna 
it would in due time enable her to 


My dear boy,” exclaimed Mr. Redcliffe, 
with a degree cf excitement which was very 
unusual on his part, “ I am rejoiced to learn 
that yon liavc found ono who is so eminently 
deserving of yonr own devoted love, and who 
experiences so true a sentiment in return. 
But continue. What else have yon to tell 
moT 

“ The bridal of Sir Edgar Beverley and bis 
beautiful Laura wsb celebrated yesterday,” 
continued our hero ; 11 and soon after the 
ceremony they set off for London, where they 
purpose to pass the honeymoon. Isabella 
accompanied them. She could not journey 
alone ; and, as a matter of course, it was not 
disoreet for me to travel with her. She has 
gone to that mansion which she originally 
entered a few months back in a state of 
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dependence upon her uncle she has gone to yonr marriage arrives, yon will lead Miss. 

it ae its mistress 1“ - Vincent to the altar ae a dependant on her own 

" Sach is the mutability of human affairs," fortnne. No I— yon shall have wealth, Chris- 
observed Mr, Bedeliffe solemnly. “Bnt pro* tian— rest assured that yon shall have wealth 
seed, my dear Christian." —and at least ae an equal shall yon lead-her 

"It was originally arranged, continued our to that altar. Perhaps— perhape— — ” 
young hero, “that I should remain at Verner Cut Mr. Eedoliffe stopped short; and oar 
House until this morning ; and therefore, even young hero, throwing himself at the feet of 
if this morning's post had not brought me your hie benefactor, took his hand and pressed it to 
kind letter, I should hive returned to the his lips. Mr. Bedeliffe, who wae profoundly 
metropolis to-day. Best assured, my dear air, affected, smoothed down the curling masses of 
that I was most anxious to obey your summons Christian's raven hair,— at the acme time 
with all possible despatch : but still 1 could murmuring, 11 My dear boy, there is nothing 
not help halting for an hour by tbe way, to that I will not do for yourself and yonr 
visit an unfortunate creature a victim o! sister 1" 

the Duke of Marchmont's 1" Christian hastened to assure his bBnefaotor 

"Ah I" ejaculated Bedeliffe; “when will that so far from desiring to separate from him, 
this man's crimes cease to display themselves to or to livo elsewhere, it would give him the 
me at every step ? when wilt his career of utmost pleasure to dwell beneath the same 
iniquity be ended 1" roof. 

“Never, I fear," responded Christian, "until "So be it, for the present, " answered Mr. 
his existence itself ceaaes.'' Bedeliffe. “ As for Christina, let her remain 

^Our hero then, at Mr. RedcliftVs request, where she is : it is impossible that she out be 
narrated everything he had heard from the lips in better companionship, or with a kinder 
of the unfortunate young woman— not even friend. I have long known the PrincesB In- 

omitting the painful episode in respect to her dura But enough, Christian 1 Let your 

eister Marion. Mr. Bedeliffe listened with the sister continue to dwell with her Highness— 
deepest attention; and when the youth's until ” 

narrative wae brought to a termination, Mr. And again Mr. Bedeliffe stopped short, as 
Bedeliffe addressed him in the following if every instant he were afraid that in the 
manner:— excitement of hie feelings he should be be- 

“My dear Christian, from everything that trayed into the utterance of something more 
you have told me, I deduoe evidences of than he might choose to reveal. But onr 
your right principles, the generosity of young hero was himself too foil of varied 

C disposition and the intrinsic excel- emotions to perceive, much leas to euspect the 
of your character. At the very first I precise nature of those that were agitating hie 
experienced such an interest in yonr behalf benefactor ; and again waa his heartfelt grati- 
— indeed such an attachment towards your* tude poured forth to Mr. Bedeliffe. 
self and yonr aieter, that I should have Thia gentleman now said to our hero, " Tell 
at once proposed to placB yon in a eondi- me, Christian, everything connected with yonr 
tion of independence: bnt I felt how much earlier years : reveal to me iu fullest detail 
better it waa to leave you to eat the bread of all that regards yonrsolf and your sister, from 
industry for a lime. I have kept my eye upon yonr moat infantile recollections down to the 
yon ; and I have also been aware that yonr period when I first became acquainted with 
meter waa moat comfortably situated under the you in London. Do not think it is mere idle 
friendly care of the Princess of Indersbad, curiosity on my part : but I feel so deep an 
The period has now arrived when yon must no interest in your amiable meter and yourself, 
longer be left to shift for yourself in the world, that everything which in any way concerns 
I am a lone man, Christian— this yon already yon is of importance in my estimation." 

know you may think too that my habits are Christian proceeded to comply with bis 

peculiar, my manners eccentric— and if for a benefactor's request : his narrative was how- 
single moment yon doabt whether yon can be ever concise enough, and was speedily told, 
happy beneath the same roof with myself, you "To-morrow," oald Mr. Bedeliffe, “imme- 
ehall be provided for elsewhere— until each time diataly after treat fast you shall go and fetch 

when " your sister to pass the day with us. I will 

Mr. Bedoliffe hesitated for a few instants ; rive you a note for the Princess lndora, so 
and the expression of some strong emotion that her assent shall at once he conceded. Ahl 
parsed over his countenance. He then added, and request your eister, my dear Christian, to 
“TTntil suoh time that your beautiful Isabella's bring with her those little relics .to whioh you 
period of mourning shall be ended end you have" just alluded in your narrative: for, as I 
may accompany her to tbe altar." have said, everything that regards yon has an 

Again Mr. Bedeliffe paused : he rose from interest in my eyes - -ana— ona I have a 
hie seat— paced twice to and fro in the apart- cariosity to see those oherisbed objects which 
ment— end retaining to bis chair, said, “Think belonged to your deceased mother, and which 
not, my dear Christian, that when the day of yonr unde Mr. Ashton placed in yonr handc 
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when you were both old enough to receive 
possession of them and to appreciate it.” 

We need not further extend the description 
of tills touching and pathetically exciting scene 
which took place between Mr. Redcliffe and 
our hero. Saftioe it to say that the remainder 
of the evening was pasted in moet friondly con- 
versation on the part of the benefactor and tho' 
recipient of his bounties ; so that when Chris- 
tian retired to hie ooneb, he had overy reason 
to felicitate himeolf npon this evening as being 
one of the happiest and most foTtnnate in his 
somewhat chequered existence. 

Immediately after breakfast in tbe morning, 
Christian repaired to the villa of tlio Princess 
Indora ; ana on arriving there, he wan most 
fervently embraced by his loving and delighted 
lister. From the Princess he experienced a 
most cordial wolcorac ; and such wan the 
stnte of hie own feelings, with all Ids 
present prospects of happmess, that lie did 
not perceive how for a moment indora 
trembled, and how the colonr west and 
came on her magnificent countenance, as he 
presented to her Clement Eidclifl'c’s letter. 
She retired to another apartment to peruse it ; 
and the twins wore left diene together. Then 
Christian informed hin sister of everything 
that had taken place between himself and Mr. 
Redcliffe on the preceding evening ; and our 
amiable yonng heroine was infinitely rejoiced 
to hear that her beloved brother need no 
longer consider himself dependent on the 
precarious ehancee of employment for the 
means of subsistence. 

By the lime Christian’s explanations were 
finished, the Princess nf Inderabad returned 
to the room where she had left them together j 
and her Highness at once intimated to Chris- 
tina that it was with infinito pleasure she 
granted the request conveyed in Mr. Redclilfe's 
note. But if the twins had been more accus- 
tomed to penetrate into the human heart— if 
they had more curiosity in studying the looks 
of individuals— they might have suspect’d 
that there was more in Mr. Hsdclifle's 
billet than a mere request that Christina 
might he spared for the day j they would 
have fancied there was something which was 
of peculiar interest nnd importance to the 
Indian lady likewise. 

"While on their way in a hired vehicle from 
Bayewatcr to Mortimer Street, the twins bad 
leisure for additional explanations. Christian 
made his delighted sister acquainted with- Die 
change that had taken placo in rospeet to 
Isabella Vincent— how Bbe had become possess- 
ed of an immense fortune— and how in her 
altered position she had renewed the as- 
surances of love and constancy towards onr 
hero. And then Christina recited, in fuller 
details than she bad written to her brother 
when he was at Runagate, tho particulars 
of the outrage she had undergone when ehe 
was forcibly carried off from the villa, and when 

Bbe was rescued by Lord Octavian Meredith. 
The artless girl concealed nothing : she ex- 
plained to her brother all that had oconrred 
between herself and the yonng nobleman ; and 
while Christian expreased his approval of the 
coarse she had adopted, he conld not help say- 
ing to her in a low, tendsr, compassionating 
voice, “I am afraid, my sweet sister, that your 
affections are indeed more or lees centred in 
Lord Octavian ?" 

11 Cioristiau," replied the weeping, blushing 
girl, “ I have striven alone can tell how I have 
striven— to banish that image from my mind ; 
and I hive not been able! 1 have prayed to 
God to succour and uphold me in my task : bnt 
my vory prayers have seemed to Impress that 
image ail the more forcibly on the memory of 
yonr unhappy sister. I should deom myself 
very guilty, were it not that I know that we 
IpOor weak mortals have no power over volition 
—and all that we can do is to prevent sncli cir- 
cumstances ns these from leading ns into 
error:" 

“ Error, my dearest Bister 1" exclaimed Chris- 
tian, "mention not that word in connexion 
with your own pure nnd virtnonB self I" 

Christina pressed her brother's hand in token 
of gratitude for the confidence be thus reposed 
in her, and of which she knew herself to bo so 
completely worthy ; and then ehe said in a 
tremulous, hesitating voice, “Must I to Mr. 
Redcliffe make all these revelations?' 

Christian did not immediately answer : ho re- 
flected profoundly. At length he raid, “Xo, 
my sweet sister— these are matters too saored 
to be discussed save and except with a very 
near and dear relative. Mr. Redcliffe is my 
benefactor,— and nothing more. I love him— 
we mnut both love lum : and if he should 
domand your fullest confidence in all end every 
respect, even to your most secret thoughts— 
thtn most von speak fraukly. But not of your 
own accord, dear Christina, need yon volunteer 
explanations : it would be with unnecessary 
spontanconsness inflicting pain upon yourself. 
Ah 1 I recollect, in reference to that outrage 
which made my blond boil, dearest Christina— 

I wroto to Mr. Redclifl'o from Ramsgate,- telling 
him wlmt lmd happened, immediately after the ' 
receipt of your letter describing the circum- 
stances : for I have constantly been in the 
habit of thus communicating with him who has 
now proved eo generous a benefactor. He 
assured me last mgbt that he is not ignorant 
who the vile authoress of the outrage was, and 
that Bbe will be punished for that and other 
offences which have eorao to bis knowledge." 

The vehicle now stopped at Mrs, Maeenlay’s 
house ; and that female herself came forth to 
welcome Christina. 

“ Rear me, Mies Aehton V exclaimed the gar- 
rclou3 landlady, “ how wonderfully you have 
improved since last I «w you 1 I was telling 
yonr brother yesterday that be too had im- 
proved : but really in respect tp yourself—' " ■ 
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“ My dear Mn. Macaulay," said Christina, 
smiling and blushing, “yon aw pleased to 

compliment me : but I can assure you 

“ Ob, no compliment at all T’ interjected the 
garrnlons landlady : “ yon are the most beauti- 
ful creature that ever honoured the threshold 
of my honse by crossing it. Ah land there is 
. that odions Mrs. S if kin looking ont of her 
" parlour-window— and she will he ready to eat 
her own head off with spite at seeing such an 
elegant yonng gentleman and nnoh a charming 
young lady entering at my door." 

“Esther an impossible feat for Mrs. Sifkin 
to perform— is it not, Mrs. Macaulay 1 ’ ob- 
served Christian, amiling good-naturedly ; 
“and certainly one far transcending the 
importance of the occasion.” 

“jOh, yon know not the spite of that odious 
woman I” exclaimod Mrs. Macaulay. “ It was 
but tbe other day she told Mrs. Bnnkley , which 

does my mangling Ah 1 1 forgot,'* ejaculated 

the worthy woman, Bnddenly interrupting her- 
eelf, " I have eueh news for you 1 Only look 
here— in yeeterday’e paper, amongst the list of 
Bankrupts— Mrs. Samuel Emmanuel of the 
great Clothing Emporium 1 Gone all to BmaBbes 
.—and serve him right 1 That great coarse 
vulgar-looking wife of his won’t be hnng with 
massive gold chains any more, like a turkey 
with sausages at Christmas. But I see that 
yon are in aThurry ; and Mr. Redeliffe is wait- 
ing anxiously for yon both.” 

Mrs. Macaulay— who had hitherto barred the 
way in tbe passage, that she might indulge in 

chat with the twins— now stepped aside ; and 
they were enabled to pass her. Theysscended 
to Mr. Redeliffe’a sitting-apartment, where 
Christina experienced the kindest welcome 
from that gentleman. After a little con- 
versation Mr. Redeliffe inquired whether 
she had brought with her those memorials of 
her long deoeased mother which, through 
Christian, he had expressed a wish to be- 
hold J 

“ Yes," answered onr heroine, with a tone 
and look of tender sadness, as she produced a 
email casket of oriental workmanship, and 
which was one of the numerous gifts sne had 
received from the Princess of Inderabsd. 

Mr. Rsdeliffs took the casket from her 
hand— and opened it with as reverential an 
air as the twine thomselves could have dis- 
played, when proceeding to the contemplation 
of memorials that so intimately concerned 
themselves. First he drew forth a- long tress 
of raven hair— a tress which we have described 
in an earlier chapter of this .narrative as one 
that must have constituted part of a luxuriant 
mass which might have formed the glory of a 
queen— aye, or the envy of a queen!— and 
while he surveyed it with a long and earnest 
attention, the brother and Bister instinctively 
wound their arme about each ' other's neck, 
and pressed each other's hand, : as they ex- 

changed looks of unspeakable fondness. Then 
Mr. Redeliffe drew forth from the casket a 
beautiful gold watch of delicate fashion- and 
exquisite workmanship ; and as he contem- 
plated it, the tears trickled down his oheeke. 

“He feels for ns," whispered Christian to 
his sister : “ this excellent kind-hearted man— 
the most generous benefactor we have ever 
known— feelB for onr orphan condition.” 

“ Yes— Mr. Beddiffe can appreciate,” res- 
ponded Christina, “ the feelings with which 
yon and I, dear brother, have been went to 
gaze for hours and hourB on the memorials of 
a mother who was snatched from ns ere we 
had intelligence to comprehend her lose 1” 

Clement Redeliffe now opened another little 
packet whioh he took from the casket ; and 
this packet contained two rings. One has 
been already described as a wedding-ring : 
the other, likewise a lady’s, was of no con- 
siderable value but of exqoisite workmanship. 
And now Mr. Redeliffe proceeded to the 
window with these two rings ; and as he con- 
templated them, his back was tamed towards 
the orphans. There he remained for at least 
five minutes— motionless as a statue — with 
his eyes evidently riveted upon the rings ; and 
the orphans did not approach him. They 
still felt persuaded that in the goodness of his 
heart he was deeply touched on their account, 
while surveying these relice of their long dead 
mother. It was altogether a ecene of the 
moet pathetic interest ; and the tears were 
trickling down the beantifclly handsome face 
of Christian and the sweetly beautiful coun- 
tenance of Christina. 

Mr. Rsdeliffs at length turned slowly away 
from the window. - His complexion, which 
has keen described ae being made up of sal- 
rowness bronzed with the snn, now appeared 
of a dead white : his face was indeed ghastly 
pale. That cold stern look whioh he habi- 
tually wore, and which was almost saturnine, 
ohilling the beholder who was nnaccnstomed 
to it— had totally disappeared, and was suc- 
ceeded by one of the deepest melancholy : 
hot it was a monmfulneas that had something 
awfully solemn in it He advanced towards 
the twins ; and taking their bands he said, in 
a voice that waa scarcely audible, "My 
dear children— for as sneh I mean to 
look upon . you henceforth— I can weep 
with you over those memorials of tbe mother 
who died in your infancy 1 Yon love and re- 
vere her memory— Obi never fail thus to 
cherish— thus to cling to it 1— for it is sweet to 
think of a departed parent who is now a' saint 
in heaven 1 ’ 

At the same moment tbe 9ame idea struck the 
twins simultaneously too were their looks 
bent in eager anxious inquiry upon Mr. R»d- 
oliffe’s countenance : and their lips gave utter- 
ance at the same moment to precisely the same 
words. 1 

“ Oar mother— did yon know her | 
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'Mr. Bedcliffe turned aside-raised hie band 
to hie brow— and for an inetant eecmcd to etag- 
ger aa if nnder the influence of a hurricane of 
memories sweeping through his brain, The 
orphans watched lim with a still more 
earnest gaze— a stiil more anxious intoreBt 
than before: for they felt ne if thoy stood 
upon the threshold of hitherto unanticipated 
revealing*. 

11 Yes— I knew her," slowly responded Mr. 
Bsdoliffe, again taming towards the brother 
and sister ; “ 1 knew your poor mother 1 It is 
this circumstance, my dear children, which in- 
spires me with so vivid an interest on your bo- 
Irnlf— ' — But yon must ask me no questions at 
present— 1 can toll yon nothing more yet 1 The 
time may ahortly come when — But do not 
press me now 1 Above all tliincs, breathe not 
i syllable elsewhere of what Iibs taken place 
between ua 1 Let it he sufficient for you to 
know that in me you have found one who will 
watch over yonr interests— who will study your 
wolfare-and who will hB unto you both as a 
friend, a guardian, and a father 1" 

Mr. Itedcliffe folded the twins in his arms, 
and wept over them. They knelt at hiB feet, 
murmuring forth in broken voices the expres- 
sions of their gratitude : for it was nweet 
indeed— Ah, it was sweet for thin yonllifnl 
brother and BiBter to possess the friendship, 
tho guardianship, and the love of one who had 
known their mother! Ho raised them np 
from their kneeling poBturc : again ho em- 
braced them both ; and then rolocking the 
casket, he said to ChriRtina, “ Keep you these 
valuables, my dear girl, with the moat sedulous 
care 1— keep them, I Biy, not merely ns the 
memorials of your deceased mother, but ns 
objects which may sooner or inter prove of 
importance in another sense." 

“ Will you keep them for tie 1" asked both 
the twine, Bpoaking as it were in the same 
breath. 

Mr. Bsdcliffe reflected for a moment: nnd 
then he said, “ Yes, I will keep them l-but 1 
hope and trust it will only he for a short 
while that 1 may thuB fcelit safer to take 
charge of these valuables— and then shall thoy 
be restored onto you. Ask me nothing more 
now— ana let us turn the conversation upon 

0t JIr. Beleliffe hastened to look up the casket 
in a secure place ; and tho remainder nf the 
day was passed by himself and the. orphan 
with that affectionnto and friendly intercourse 
which naturally followed the scenes that hnd 
taken place, and the new light in which they 
respectively stood— namely, be as their guar- 
dian and protector, and they as the grateful 
recipients of his kindness and hiB bounty. 

CHAPTER XC. 

tllfi 6 JI H I) I. E Y S A 0 A I X. 

Wn must onoe more reqnest the reader to ac- 
company ns to the Smedleya’ habitation sitnat- 
ed in one of those narrow streets which Ho 
between tho lower parts of the Waterloo- and 
Westminster Bonds. Tho house had precisely 
the same appenrancs os when we first describ- 
ed it in an earlier chapter of this narrative— 
with the differeuoe that there was a neatly 
written card in one of the windows, announc- 
ing lodgings to let. Tho braBS plate on the 
front door, indicating the avocation of Mr. 
Smedley as a goldbeater, was well polished, 
ns was its wont : the gilt arm, clutching the 
hammer in its fiat as a farther illustration of 
that individual’s calling, was' equally resplen- 
dent. The two windows of tho first floor hnd 
their dark moreen curtains and their white 
blinds as usual ; and Mr. Smedley himself 
was as constant an attendant at the chapel 
next door ne when we first introduced him to 
our reader. 

It was evening— nnd Mr. end Mra. Smedley 
were Bested together in their little parlour on 
the groand floor. There was a bottle of 
spirits upon the tabic ; and the somewhat in- 
flamed countenance of Bab Smedley showed 
that she had been indulging in her predilec- 
tion for strong waters. Not however tbat 
she had imbibed thereof so copiously on the 
present occasion as to affect her reason— hut 
only sufficient to render her somewhat sharper 
nnd more querulous in her observations to her 
lmsband. They were discussing tho circum- 
stances of their position, and deliberating on 
the plans which they ought to adopt ; hut it 
was in low whispering voices that they for the 
most part addressed each other,— though every 
now and then the woman's ejaculations became 
louder with the petnlnnt impatience of her 
utterance ; and then .Taok Smedlay would in- 
terposo a timid and hasty "Hush I” 

Presently Mrs. Smedley, consulting her hus- 
band's silver watch which lay open the table, 
said, " It is close npon nine o’clock, Jack : you 
must he off with that money." 

“ And I will just take a few of those reli- 
gions tracts," said Smedley, rising from his 
seat : " because if I happen to be seen patting 
anything into those chaps' hands, and if any 
question is asked, 1 can easily declare that it 
wae one of these, godly publications." 

" Be eff with yon, with yonr godly pnblica- 
tione 1" ejaculated Bab Smedley with an air 
of supreme disgust : and ahe forthwith pro- 
ceeded to mix herself another glass of spirits 
and water. 

Jack Smedley wrapped a pound’s worth of 
silver in a piece of paper, s and deposited the 
little packet in hie waistcoat pocket. He took 
a handful of the religious tracts ; and saying 
to his wife, “ When I come back we will con* 
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ticuc onr deliberations, "—he issued from the 
home. 

f=!. mcing hastily op and down the narrow 
rtreet with the anxious loot oi ft man whose 
comsience was not so pare that ho had nothing 
to dred .Tack Smedley continued hie way. 
To two or three of hie neighbours who were 
standing on their thresholds, rs the inhabi- 
tants of poor neighbourhoods are ncccstomcd 
to do, he addressed a passing observation in 
a tone of the most friendly familiarity: 
bnt it was only a very cold reaponso that 
in each instance be (received. Mattering to 
himeelf an imprecation againet the indivi- 
duals who were thus frigid towards him, 
Smodley continued his way ; and in about ten 
minutes he reached Mint Street. Some little 
improvement had within the last few years 
been made in this neighbourhood : bat it was 
etill at the time at which wc are writing-ns 
it also is at the present day— the resort of all 
society's lowest and vilest outcasts. 

Every now and then Jack Smedlcy looked 
back to see if he were followed by any suspicions 
individual j and in order to give a colonr 
to his visit to this vile neighbourhood, be 
occasionally put a tract into somo'band that 
was thrust forth with the expectation of receiv- 
ing alms. This proceeding on Mr. Smedley’s 
part brought down upon him the cureo of dis- 
appointment or the gibe of ridicnle : bnt ho 
cared not. 

At length Mr. Smedley reached the corner 
of a narrow diverging street, or rather miser- 
able obscure alley ; and there lie beheld a 
couple of ill-looking, squalid, ragged youths, 
standing together. These were tho brothers 
Bill and Tim Scott j and in no way was their 
hideous personal appearance altered since we 
first introduced them to tho reader. 

Now Jack Smedlcy glanced around him with 
even a more searching anxiety than he had pre- 
viously displayed : bat flattering himself that 
the coast waa perfectly dear, so far as any 
Buepiciona-looking individual woe concerned, he 
took the little packet of momey from his waist- 
coat-pocket, and throat it into the outstreobed 
hand of Bill Scott. The large goggle eyes of 
the miserable being glistened witha greedy 
delight ; and his stunted brother Tim, catch- 
ing hold of Jack Smedley’s "ale eve, asked 
impatiently, " How much have you gived him 1 
cob why he's safe to bilk his own toother, if 
so he he has a chance 1" 

“You’ll find a pound in that paper," 'res- 
ponded the gold-beater qSickly. “But don't 
detain me 1— and for heaven's bake don't stand 
looking about in tho street, or go and get 
drunk at any hoozing-ken and make fools of 
yourselves. < 

“ Never yon mind <u, Mr. Smedley 1" said Bill 
Scott, the elder brother. “But what of 
Barney 1 Ie ho took agin !— or has nuffln been 
heard on him J” 

“Nothing," replied Smedley ; “and ha has 1 

not been retaken— at least not to my know 
ledge. I always look at the newspaper ” 

“Well, I a’pose Barney will tnrn up agin 
eome of these here days," said Bill Scott : “ and 
the eooncr the bettor— for I’m getting unkim- 
mon liicd of this here hide-and-seek sort of a 
life," 

“Yon ought to be thankful," responded 
Smedley, 11 that you've got such a good friend 
in me. But I can't stop another moment. This 
day week-at precisely the samehonr— 

“ 'Where is it to be V asked Bill Scott 

“ Where P— and after an instant's musing, 
Jack Smedley added, “At the back of St. 
GcrogB’s Church." 

Having thus spoken, the gold-beater turned 
upon his heel, and retraced his way rapidly 
along Mint Street— taking care however the 
while to be more profuse in his traot-distribn- 
tion than while proceeding in the contrary 
direction. Frequent were the anxions glances 
which he rapidly flung around, bnt he bud 
no particular reason to auspeot that he whs 
watched, dogged, or followed. 

We must however eee what had in the mean- 
time been taking place at hia own house. Im- 
mediately after his departure Bab Smedley 
took a deep draught from the tumbler which 
she bad just filled ; and ehe was sitting in 
rumination on the topics of their recent dia- 
courec,— when a knock at the front door 
startled tho woman from her reverie. It waa 
not a single knock— it was not precisely a 
doable one, in the usual acceptance of the term, 
which means a series of strokes : bnt it was 
something between tho two. Bab Smedley 
took np the candle from tho table, and hastened 
to answer the summons. The person whom 
she found at the door wss n middle-aged man— 
of quiet, Bedate, respectable appearance— 
plainly bnt decently dreseed-and who looked 
like a clerk or email tradesman. 

“Are you the mistress of the house t" asked 
the individual, with a bow that was sufficiently 
polite. 

“I am, eir," responded Bab,— “and tho 
master too, for tliat matter!" ehe thought 
within herself -. for ehe experienced an un- 
mitigated contempt for her hneban'd, and the 
feeling was inseparable from bet idoae. 

11 Can I Bay r few words to yon V asked the 
stranger. 

" To be sure 1" replied Mrs. Smedley, with- 
out however making the slightest move ns an 
invitation for the in dividual to enter. 

“Yon have lodgings to let V he eaid ; but 
looking about him as much as to-iuply that he 
would rather speak to her in-doors. , 

"We had, sir, 1 ' Mrs, Smedley immediately 
responded; " bnt they were let this afternoon 
to a very respectable old couple that have 
known ns for a great many years." 

“ And yet the bill ie still up in the window V 
said the applicant, stopping bank a pace or two 
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to assure himself by another glance that 
was the fact 

« Oh, is it ?" said Mrs. Smedley coolly. » Then 
I forgot to take it down— and I will do bo at 
onee. Iam sorry you should have ‘ t “ l 
trouhlc, air — " 

" Oh, no trouble I But perhaps you may 
have a spare room— 1 only want one' — " 

“No spare room now,' sir. Good aveuiugto 
you and Bab Smedley shut the door in the 
face of the applicant, who seemed much inclined 
to keep her in discourse. . 

She returned into the parlour, and at 
ice took down the card announcing tbat| 
.jdgings wero to be let. Sho evidently 
did not ranch liko tho visit ; and roseating 
' If, fell into a gloomy reverie, which 

only occasionally interrupted bv f 

recurrence to the spirits-and-watcr. In abonl 
twenty minutes after the littlo incidenl 
wc have described, Jack Smedley returned 
and Bab at once vented hor ill-honour upoc 
him. . 

" 'What was the use of your keeping that 
card stuck up in tho window ? [ told yon more | 
'inn once that I wonld not hnve it ; and 
ct— 

" Bat, my dear Bab, do hear rcaeon 1” inter- 
rupted her husband, as be resumed his seat at 
the table. 

“Yes— wbon youcau talk it, and UoL be- 
fore !" exclaimed the vigaro. " But what have 
you done ?” 

"Those hungry dogs,' 1 responded Jack, 
“were at the place of Rppointmcut, waiting 
for their weekly money ; and I told them 
where to be the next time it fells due. But 


don't you think Bab it is a very hard thing 
* ” " ' pound 


wo should have to allow these fellows a 


Mrs. Smedley. 

Bill Soott’a apprehension ? and isn’t he there- 
fore obliged to play at hide-and-seek ? and if 
his brother Tim was to go out prigging in 
order to keep them both, wouldn’t he be 
dogged and followed, so that Bill would be 
certain to be arrested ? There's no doubt it’s 
hard enough upon us— but we eau't help our- 
selves. As for that card there — " 

“Now do listen, Bab 1” said her husband en- 
treatingly. "When that cursed business at 
Liverpool exploded, and your mother got into 
her present trouble, weren’t we obliged to do 
all wo could to keep up the appearance of our 
own respectability? Didn't we assuro the 1 
neighbours that it was totally impossible Mm, 
Webber could have committed the deed— that 
there Was eome terrible miatakc-and that her 
innocenec would transpire on the trial ?" 

"And the neighbours don’t believo us,” 

| interjected Bab, Bullenly. 

" No— IVn sorry to say they don’t altogether 
-elieve us," responded her husband ; “or at 
least don’t know exactly what to think. They 


speak eool and look distant : but I do my best 
to rido it with a high hand, and seem as if I 
did not notice their altered behaviour. Well, 1 
advised that the card should be kept up in the 
window as usual, just as if we felt our own 
respectability to bo totally unimpaired, and ae 
if wc were at least conscious of our own in- 
nocence. Besides, the keeping up of tho card 
was only a blind : for we agreed that we would 
not let the lodgings even if anybody applied : 
because you and I have always so many things 
to talk about now, and we must not Btand- tho 
chance of being overheard. And then too, tho 
Burker may turn op at any moment— for 
Barney is Hucb a desperate fellow, he's almoBt 
certain to find his way to London— and if he 
does, he would be sure to come to us, tho womb 
' ' itl” 1 

re's enough 1" cjacolated Mrs. Smedley 
one has been to apply for the lodgings . 
and I don't like his appenrnneo a bit, I can toll 

you-" 

"Who Tasked the goldbeater, with a look 
full of startled anxiety. 

“Ah I who ?" ejaculated Bab. " How do I 
know ? But who should come prying about this 
place here, and trying on all sortB of dodges to 
get in amongst ua for more reasons than one- 

,bink ho was a— a— dctcc- 

Smedley, with an awfnl 

elongation of his pBle conntennncc. 

" As liko as not 1” rejoined Bah petular 
“ However, I stalled him oiT-1 told him 
lodgings were let to a decent old couple— I 
procions short with him— and I oliut the door. 
Now, the fBd is, .Tack, things can't go on like 
this : I am getting uncommon lircil of living 
constantly on tho fidgets ’’ 

"Not more tired than me, I know 1" ex- 
clnimod her husband. 11 Didn’t I propose h 
bolt to Franco immediately after your mother 
got into troublo? but it was you that 
said we must stick here at all hazards; 
and when we decided to remain, I did the 
best I could to keep up a show of respec- 
tability — ’’ 

" pf course I said wc would remain 1" eja- 
culated Mrs. Smedley. " Do you think that 
the house wasn't constantly watched after 
mother went down to Liverpool to Lettico 
Rodney's trial ? and it would bavo been mad- 


B.ut after that girl Rodney’s trial things 
looked better for ns— though they went so 


“Yes-1 know the detective said at Lattice 
Bodney's trial," observed Jack Smedley, 
“ that he had nothing to allege against our 
respectability." 

"Well, then,” continued Bab, “it was 
better for ueto go on living here; but wbeni 
two or three wceke back people began asking 
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shuddering 


with a very pale face, “ that the old woman is 
likely to peaeli J ‘ 

“I didn t think so at fiisr,” bus wend Bib— 
ilse I shouldn't hive insisted that we 

to remain here. But lately, the mole 

I’ve thought over the mutter the morel am 
convinced there is everything to be dreaded 
in that quarter. Thcre'a no use disguising 
the fact, Jack— you never was a favourite 
with mother : and as for any love for me, her 
daughter— it’s all nonsense 1 If she thought 
she could do herself any good by tnrniDg 
round upon ub and telling how two or three 

have gone down there " 

" yes— 1 know 1” said Jack Smedley 

ing, as his wife pointed in a down- 

am direction. “ But the quicklime " 

“Well, the quicklime bus no doubt done 
[its work long ago," interrupted Bah, " even 
in respect to that man Smith— or Preston, 1 
| should say ” 

By the hyc,' ! inteirupted .lack, "what 
eyon done with his letter— you know— 
and also the packet of papers we took out 
from under the flooring of his bouse in Cam- 
bridge Terrace!” 

"Nevermind the papers 1" exclaimed Bab 
Ipetulantly : 11 1 have put them where they arc 
safe enough— though little use they ever 
stand the cbnnce of being to us or our affairs ; 
for when we made secret inquiries about 
thoao young Ashtons, wc heard they were 
living in a wretched poor lodging in Camden 
Town, and hadn’t the means of rewarding any 
one who would give them up those papers. 
It has been of no use to make any inquiries 
sines : for it is not very likely their condition 
is much improved. But let ua return to what 
'--were saying — 

Yes— about your mother i’ 1 suggested .lack 
Smedley 

" Well then, about my Mother," continued 
Bab. “ You know what ray opinion is- J tell , 
[ you that mother will peach if it nnsweis her 
j purpose Soc has not sent ns any reply to ' 
two or three letters we have written, 
which I so carefully worded that she could uot 
fail to understand tha game wc had to play 


“Perhaps she is offended,* 1 observed Jack 
Smedley, “at our writing in that sort of sancti- 
monious strain {" 

“ Offended {—nonsense !” exclaimed Bab. 
4 How conld she be offended ? She knows very 
well that we must be aware all letters gointr to 
her would he opened by the gaol-anthorities, 
and that we were therefore compelled to write 
in a particular way. But uever mind all this I 
it to of no nse areuing the poiul, I tell yon 
that if mother livea on to go through her trial 
and he condemned to death, she will peach as 
sore as you are Jack Smedley l" 

" If sho lives f said 'the man, catching at 
those words which appeared to have some 
covert meaning, 


“ Via - if she livre," enawered Bab, repy* 1 ing | 
those uoid«, “And thin-fore the must «o< 
live— und if yon an- « men, J.ick—— " 

“I am man enough to do anything to eecuie 
our e..fely," teepnndid the goldbeater. “Oi 'y 
eho* me how — ” 

“ Now look you I" replied Bab : “ I under- 
Bland mother well enough— and a great deal 
better than you do. Shu would like to put 
herself out of the way before the trial comes 
on — of U,ul 1 asi convinced I But if the trial 
is ouce over, and she is condemned to death, 
and the croaking parsons get hold of her, you 
may depend upon it she will out with every- 
thing I" 

“ Then whnt is lo be done {"’ asked Jack 
Smedley. • 

“ tt'hul is to I e done ?” echoed his wife, with 
an air of mingled impatience und contempt: 
" tv bat cicWf/be done but for you to — ’’ mid 
rIic wlii.petcd a fur words in the ears of her 
husband, 

“But would j mi have me do this ? 1 he askt d, 
gazing upon In r nH if lie thought that bIio 
could remedy be in uirneat, ur that she men* t 
lo ) ul him lo a tut for sonic other and ulterior 
puipo-e. 

"Uf couuc I would 1" rejoined the Dend-like 
woman : " everything for onr own safely ! Let 
what will happen to the Bulker, wc know that 
he is staunch ; and I feel convinced that no- 
thing could induce him to turn round upon his 
pals. 'I lie more savage and ferocious u pei non 
is, the more snre is ho or she to he line to 
friends and associate. As for Hioec Scotia— 
wo will get them safe out of the coontiy ; and 
then, if once mother is put out of the way, wc 
ba7o got little or noihiug to fear. ' 

“Well, I don’t know,"' said Jack Smedley, 
in a sort of dismayed inuring— “ I had a vety 
bad dream last night. I thought the bind, e.n 
was scouring nil over the house— that m-ihu 
strange mao came into look after hi i>-i hat 
she cut downstaiiu into the acnllery— hid htr- 
self underneath the table— nod thcri-forc rate 
right upon that trap-door — ’’ 

11 Sin IV and nonsense, with your black cats I” 
cried Bab Smedley. 

"Just wait a moment, interposed Jack. "I 
thought that the strange man went down into 
the scullery— found the cat there— discovered 
the liap-door— and then all in an instant 
tamed into a policeman. But you know, Bib, 
that the night we did that last piece of busi- 
ness— 1 mean Preston’s affair— the cat did cut 
about the liuuse in such a strange way that I 
told you at the time I didn’t like it: it seemed 
an omen of evil. JBnt really," asked Jack, 
abruptly, " what io to prevent ns from making 
a bolt now ? Why not gel over to Franco ? TVe 
may then dispense with this new business 
abont your mother— wc need not care what 
happens to the Barker— and wo 3ball no longer 
have to pension those Scot, is. 

" And what if the police have their eye upon 


n*? 1 ' dcnmnded Mr*. Smedlcy " what if that 
man who came to night ia a detective who 
wants to jjet into the house under pretence of 
being a lodger, time he may all the better play 
the spy upon us 1 I tell you 1 am certain that 
if we were to m ike such n more ns would show 
we intended flight, we should both be pounced 
upon at once on some pretence or another. It 
is only by atvjing here, and seeming to rely 
Ion onr respectability, that we arc safe. The 
police- are evidently puzzled nbnnt ns: ihey 
1 don't know «li«l to think— they fancy we may 
bo all light-and ns long an we giro them no 
— e to tbinl: otherwise, wo are safe. Tney 

try by all kinds of dodges to know more 

of us andtpeer into our socretB : bet there’s no 
chance of llieir going to the length of laying 
bands upon ns. We must therefore use the 
opportunity we now hove to got i id of obstacles 
and overcome perils -rose to make ourselves 
completely safe. Now, that is my view of the 
matter— and it uiuttbe acted upoo,” added Bib 
pen-wptorily. 

“ But what if I go to Liverpool f ’ Biked .lack, 
considerably re-assured, though not completely 
so, liv his wife's arguments. 

“Uitiiral enough ! 1 she exclaimed, - K to see 
your inother-iu-law— to remonstrate with her 
on her wickedness if she is guilty— to console 
and strengthen her if she is innocent I Will 
those rcnsoDB do, Jack 1 Come now, you have 
played the sanctimonious long enough, amongst 
those snivelling, cinlinp, whining hypocrites 
next door,"— alluding to the chapel— "to he 
able to perform the same part with great 
edict at Liverpool. Take a clean wliito cravat 
with vou-pnt on your longest fsce— and don't 
fear as to the rcault. What you require ia 
fortnnntcly in the house ” 

“irow?' exclaimed Smcdley. . 

“Too phial of prussic acid," rejoined hia | 
wife. "Din't you remember, we found it 
amongst Preatou'a effects? Forger ns he was, 
and always trembling at the idea of being 
arrested, lie no doubt had the poison iu readi- 
ness for ary moment. It is lucky for our 
present purpose; bccanse it would otherwise 
be dmgeroua for you just now to go out an J 
bo* it. ,r 

We need not chronicle any more of the dis- 
course which took place between this del 
able husband and wife : aufliee it ’to nay t 
everything was settled between thorn for 
carrying ont of their nefarious purposo. 
an early hour in the morning Jack Srned , 
went amongst two or three of bis- neighbours, 
with the intimation that ho was going to 
Li- erpool to see his mother-in-law; and 
he«ffi:iously undertook to execute whatsoever] 
■CntiiniN-lrins they might choose to charge him 
witn. H- however nevived cold aud distant 
rop-Di*-*, to which he had I ipso lately aceos- 
tu'iied : but hia present pnipuae was answered 
—he had openly declared his intention of 
I visiting Liverpool— and if there were really 


police spies in the neighbourhood, they could 
not think chat he meditated a total flight al- 
together. 

To Liverpool Mr. S medley repaired: and 
in the eveniug he arrived in that town. It 
was too late fur him to bpb hia mother-in-law : 
but on the following morning, at the earliest 
hour permitted by the prison regulations, be 
was introduced into her cell. He found (lie 
old woman still in bed ; and when he made 
his appearance, she surveyed him with looks 
of mingled spite, mistrust, and aversion. 

Well, mother-in-law,'' said Jack, when the 
turnkey had retired, “as yon didn’t write 
to us, Bib and I thought the best thing to be 
done was for me to run down and see yon." f 

" I wish I had never seen yon at all I" an- 
swered Mrs. Webber growlingly,— “never in 
all my life 1 It was yon who concocted thiB 
precious business Hint has got roe into enoli 
u onble ; and, 0 dear I 0 dear I to think how 
it will end— to think how it will end 1” 

The wretched woman sate up in bed, and 
rocked herself to and fro as she thus spoke. 
She was {rightfully altered. Thin and ema- 
ciated, she was worn almost to a skeleton— pot 
by remorse for the crimes she had committed 
—but with horror at the incessant contempla- 
tion t.f Hie penalty she would soon have to 
pay for them. There was something fearful 
in the expression of her countenance: she 
seemed like a starved tiger-oat that could 
lift ve sprang at any one approaching, as if to 
avenge the doom that appeared certain to 
overtake herself. .Tack Smcdley was frighten- 
ed by her look— while her words seemed to 
justify all the miBgivlogR whioh her daughter 
Birbara bad entertained concerning her. 

11 dome, mother-in-law," ho said, plucking 
up his presence of mind as well as be was 
able ; “ don’t be angry with me-I did all for 
the best,” 

“ A" (3 the worst bus come of it 1" interjected 
Mrs.- Webber sharply ; “and I have got to 
bear all its burnt. I tell yon what, Jack," she 
went on to ssy, her eyes glaring with fierce- 
ness upon him,— “ thoao who commit crimes, 
in concert, should also share the punishment 
in ooncert : or else there’s no fairness and no 
justice.! I feel as if I was modes scapegoat! 

“ Nonsense, mother-in-law I" exclaimed Jack 
Smcdley. “ When ■ people embark in these 
iBort of things, they each and all take their 
fair and equal chance. It might have happen- 1 
ed to ) Ba'b — it might have happened t»| 

" Ton / yon white-livered scoundrel I" eja- 
culated Mrs. TFvbbcr, with a look of wither- 
ing cnniimpt: “ynu would have turned 
rnnnd and p-ached i<n all the rrat the very 
first iusiani. B-biouisssselfi-li an slip cap 
be. Look at the letieis j on haw both written 
me 1-full of thm canting nonsense of yoar’s, 
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the infection of which Bib seems to have 

Cuaifh’, 1 1 

“ How couM we write otherwise ?'' asked 
Smedley. “ Curne, do be reasonable, mother- 
in-law — 

“ B-aeonable indeed !" cried the wretched 
woman, "am I not in a state that is enough 
to drive one mad 3 Yon and my daughter are 
ail for yonreelves -yon wrote to me when you 
ebonld have come — " 

“The house was watohed by the- police,” 
intei j-*cted Smedley : " and therefore—'’ 

" How is it, then, that you are here now?" 
demanded Mrs. Webber sharply : " and 
what devil's business has brought you to me t 
Canyon help mo to escape, Jack ?-can you 
with all your art and canning set me free, as 
the Barker has liberated himselF !’ 

“If it were possible," responded Smedley, 
“ I should — r 

" Possible i" cried Mrs. Wobber, contempts- 
ously. "Nothing is possible with yon, ex- 
cept Bneaking villany and covert cowardly 
crime. But aoy thing hold -no, nothing of the 
sort 1 Look you, Jack Smedley— if I go to the 
scaffold it shall not be alone I” 

« Motber-in-Uw I" be ejaculated vehemently. 

"Hold your tongue, and listen I Com- 

( panionehip is always sweet and not the less 
so in death. At all events it mil be a consola- 
tion for me to know that I am not the most 
miserable person in existence at that last 
instant 1 1 

“ But, motlier-in-law,' 1 faltered forth Jack 
Smedley, with a countenance white as a sheet, 
" would you hang your own daughter ?” 

“She leaves me here to bs hanged 1" re- 
torted the woman fiercely : “ she does not 
come near me I” 

" She bas sent yon plenty of money, mother- 
in-law," interposed Jackin accents of remon- 
strance and deprecation. 

“ Yes— to fee counsel in a hopeless cause !" 
cried Mrs. Webber: “ I tell you what it is— 
1 feel in that state of mind that I could wreak 
a vengeance upon the whole world I all the 
bonds of kith and kin arc broken I— I know 
nobody 'but enemies) That is my state of 
mind I And if yon had the gibbet looming 
ever before yonr eyes -if you bad a sensation 
as of a cord over round your neck- if you had 
nishtaud day to look death in the face-you, 
Jack Smedley, would feel even worse than 1 
do. It is enongh to drive one cmed-cmed 
— crazed !" 

Again the old woman recked hereof to and 
fro I and her son-in-law felt as if his purpose 
were completely frustrated. He knew not 
what to say next : tfaoro was a pet feet conster- 
nation in his mind : he thonght that she 
might even denounce him as the accomplice of 
her numerous crimes, tbs instant the tornkey 
should come back to conduct him away from 
her cell. 

" Jack Smedley," she Baid, at length break- 


ing a somewhat long pause, “ tell me foe what 
puvpo-e yon have come here now. If I 
thought it was tu serve me in any way-if I 
thought you had the courage to famish me 

the means of escape ” 

“ Tell me what those meanB are, mother-in- 
law, 11 quickly ej isolated the goldbeater ; 11 and 
I promise you they shall be forthcoming. Du 

you wauta fils— a crowbar— a rope-ladder ’’ 

"Fool I" interrupted the old woman with 
bitterest acorn, “ how can I, a poor weak 
feeble creature, reduced to the mero shadow . 
•■f whit I was,— how can T accomplish that 
which a strong powerful determined man, as 
the Burker. could only just” sneceed in 
effecting ? No— it is not by such meins 
as those that I may escape henoe I But 
there is something which will enable me to 
erade the ordeal of trial— the horror of con- 
demnation— aye, and that last hideous frightful 
scene which I shudder to contemplate I And 
more too -it is something that will save me 
from the horrible chance of betraying my own 
daughter in my madness I" 

" And that something ? ’ ejaculated Smedley, 
with the almost breathless eagerness of sus- 
pense. 

Mrs. Webber looked very hard at him for 
nearly a minute ; and then a word— a single 
word— came in a slow whisper from her lips -a 
word which made her son-in-law start sudden- 
ly, although what she bad previously said had 
more than half prepared him for the climax. 

And that one word was— “Poison l” 

11 Du you mean it, mother-in-law ? ’ bo asked, 
cinching her wrist and looking her intently in 
the face. 

“.I mean it 1" she responded • " But of what 
use," was her immsdiate contemptuous addi- 
tion, 1 is it for me to make snch a request, 
Bines 1 already see that your craven 
heart ” 

“Enough, mother-in-law I— yon do not 
understand me," hurriedly whispered the gold- 
beater. “ I have poison with me 1" 

“ Poison with you ?“ she echoed, a wild joy - 


" No, no -I am not deceiving yon"’ rejoined 
the goldbeater quickly. “ Can you not under- 
stand that Bib nnd I feel ourselves to be en- 
vironed by dangers? -Yes— we know that we 
are standing upon a mine which may explode 
at any instant, Therefore we are prepared I 
Wo have breathed a solemn vow that the ' 
hangman's eord shall never touch our neoke. 
On this we are resolved I Do yon remember 
the phial of poison — " 

" Ah I the prnssie sold,” said Mrs. Webber, 
eagerly, " which was fonnd smongat Preston’s 
effeots ?* 

"The same I" rejoined Smedley. “There ‘ is 
the phial— it contains half the fluid which 
originally filled it, Bab has the other half." 
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And frill yon give it to me 1 1 demanded 
the woman, yearning for the deadly venom 
with at strong an avidity as if she were 
famished and it was food that she was implor- 
ing : " will you sorrender np yonr share ? can 
yon far once in yonr life, Jaob Smedley, do a 


Tub goldbeater pretended to heBitate for a 
| few moments: but if his simulated hesitation 
had only lasted an instant longer, that fierce 
tiger-cat— hismother-in-law— would h&vfc flown 
— him to tear the phial from hie grasp. 

Yes— take it 1 1 he said, jost“ni time to pre- 
vent such n scene ; end he placed the phial in 
her hand. 

"Ob, to cheat tbs gallows! to avoid the 
hangman I to escape the horrors of the gazing 
crowd 1"— and the woman in an unnatural 
frenzy of joy pressed the phial to her lips. 

, "Dot my dear mother-in-law/ whispered 
Jack Smedley,- bending down towsrds her car, 
"yon will not take thRt poison for two or 
three days 1 — yon will not compromise me ?" 

"No— I can afford to spars you nov 
answered Mrs. Webber: “for yon ha 
service in my life- 

_ gives me the means 

of death 1 And now go-leave me 1 I am 
no poling foolish creators that can descend 
'to slobbering farewells and sickly Ieata- 

takings Bnt stay one moment 1 ’ Yon need 

' tell Bab . that 1 hinted in my frenzy at 


son-in-law, who 

opening the little trap at the door of the cell, 
called for tho turnkey who was stationed at 
a grating at the end of the passage; 
'and that functionary speedily arrived to 
afford Jack Smedley egresB from the prisoner’s 
chamber. 


TBS 9TTBTEHHASRAX. 

It was evening, aome five or sir days after 
the interview of Jack Smedley with his 
mother-in-law; and his wife Barbara sate 
alone in the little parlour at their 1 abode in 
London. She was reflecting upon what her 
husband had done at Liverpool, and bestowin; 
an equal part of her attention on the glass o. 
spirits-and-water which ' stood on the table. 
She had been rendered aware of Jack Smed- 
ley’s rocceaefnl mission to Mrs. Webber, in- 
asmuch sb ho had written from Liverpool to 
bn wife— bnt in a very guarded strain, for fear ] 
of the communication being intercepted. They 
ihad however agreed beforehand between them-, 
selvea on eoraa phrase that was to be introduced 


indicate failure. The farmer had found its 
introduction into the body of the tpi-ttle ; andi 
amidst a aeries of canting sencenoeB aod studied 
hypocrisies, the goldbeater 'thus found ihel 
means of setting his wife'B mind at rest on the 
one grand important point. | 

Upon this she was cogitating— and dividing, 
as we have said, her attention between the 
subjeot of her thoughts »nd the liquor 
to which she had become so wedded. It 
was nine o’clock ; and the eei vant-eirl who 
attended for a certain period during the 
day, entered to inqnire whether anything 
more wero wanted from beri this evening. 
A response was given in the negative : the 
girl took her departure ; and Mrs. Smedley 
was now alone in the house. She knew not 
how it was— she ooold not account for it— bnt 
assuredly did it seem as if a chill smote her the 
instant the front door closed behind that girl. 
Bib Smedley was by no means the woman td 
” ; uld to the iofluenoe of vague presentiments 
ungrounded alarms : but she liked not this 
.feeling which took possession of her-neither 
could she shake it off. She applied herself 
with additional vigour to the spints-and- water: 
“**“ — ippeared to do her no good- on the 
. . ihey seemed to render her all the 
more nervous. Contemptuously as she bad 
been wont to look upon her boeband, she 
wished he was at home now for companion- 
'lip's sake. 

All of a sodden she fancied she heard 
a noise in the baok pert of the hooee; 
and for the first time in her life Bab 
Smedley was seized with such a terror that 
she could not rise from her ehair to 
ascertain what the sound was. Tnen, as 
slowly recovering conrsga she looked around, 
she started on beholding the great blaok oat 
lying on a ebair and gazing at her with its 
large green glassy ayes. She remembered the 
ominous instinct with which her husband's 
terrified imagination had endowed the animal 
on the night of Preston’s murder ; am' 
recoiled from the glare of thoee eyes. 

The sound was renewed : this tinm she ba- 
irns aware that it was a knocking at the back 
door ; and snatching up the candle, ’ 
proceeded from the room to answer 


ed the passage : “ unless it is Jack come 
home ana got himself into eome scrape— fori 
nodody else hot one of these would con - 
the bask door at this time of the evening 1 

She opened the door ; and the light flashed I 
upon the bang-dog countenance of Barney ' 
Barker. 

Bsb Smedley exhibited no surprise : for, as 
the reader has seen, she was more or Ibbs pre- 
pared for euob a visit. She hastily closed the 
door, and led the way into the parlour before 


in caee of success, while another phrase was to U single word was spoken between them. The 
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shutter was already fastened o itside th« wir- 
dow, over which the cot tains i-'Kidc were 
drawn ; and thus there was no f>ar nf _ tin- 
man’s presence in that rnmn being perceived 
from without. Tilling Bill's tumh-er cnri- 
pletely up to the brim with the a'cholic liquor, 
the Barker drained the contents nt n draught ; 
and beyond a alight brief winking of the eyes, 
no sign on bis p-trt indicated the strength or 
depth of Che piration. ITe threw himself upon 
a seat,— saying, “ So here I am at l*Rt, Bah, 
once more fa London : though T em't say ns 
how I’m worry _ sound in limb— or that I’m 
over sore of being atfe in respect to that 
personal liberty which is the right of every 
free-horn indiwidual," 

“ And where do yon come From?” inqnired 
Mrs. Smedley, who lisd leisure to observe the 
careworn haggard appearance of tiie Barker, 
as well as to judge that he wti9 jinking with 
fatigne. 

“ Ah I where do I come from J— that's the 
question I" he responded witii a certain dopree 
of rough bitterness in his tone. 11 Wheieen- 
ever there’s r qniet ditch that a man may lay 
down in when lie's got no bed — wheramme-er 
there’s a lonesome haystack iIikL a houseless 
wanderer mav snatch a snoot- under— wh-re- 
aomever there's ii-lda and - nods and all soi ts 
of nnfreqnentid p'a—s ns far as pnssihli- from 
the towns and villages whic ■ a chip rinpsn t 
dare enter for fear of seeing .1 nrinied de«ciip- 
tinn of hieself with ‘A Iluiidred Pound 
Reward’ in big letters a-top, posted np agin 
tbo wall,— there's the places from which [ 
come. 

Having concluded this piece of eloquence 
after his own fashion, the Burker locked Mre. 
Smedley very hard in the face for n-nrlya 
minntp, aa moeh as to sav, “ Well, what dn von 
think of that?'— and the ■ he brewed himself 
a tumbler of spirits-and- water, » hich he pro 
ceeded to driuk at a more moderate rate than 
the previous one. 

"Perhaps yon wnnld like something to 
eat !" suggested Mrs. Smedley. 

11 Well, now yon mention it, I think I should 
like automat, 1 ’ ana *ered the Barker ; “ though 
only a minute" back I fancied t was past eat- 
ing : fori nint broke mv fast since eight, 
o’clock this morning - and then I should have 
got nnffio if I hsdo’t gived a bov a 
couple of tnps on the head to make him 
sarronder a »edgo of bread and cheese 
he was a-breakfasting on ns he went to his 
wnik." 

“Mrs. Smed'ey proceeded to the lnrder- 
whenoe she qninkiv returned with some e-ld 
heef, bread, and pickles ; and the B nk-r. f .11- 
ine to, speedily mails "a meal lint wn.M hivi 
si, (fiord for halfa-dnz-n ordinsiy epp-ii--. 
Another tumbler was prddne d ; and Mrs 
Smedley joined him in tbe drinking depart- 
ment. 


"And where’s .Tacki’ he inquired "in the 
rai-l-t of his r-'p 1 st, 

".Ttck’s at Liverponl, 11 rejoined Mrs. Smed- 
It-y - aod she ei plained the object of big mission, 
nor, f.rgetting to add her knowledge of its 
success, s 1 far as that the phial of poison was 
cou wi-yt-d to her mother’s hand, 

"Well Tm hlowed," said the Barker, "if 
,T ick ha-n't proved hisself to be a feller of 
more pluck than I d have gived him credit for. 
R-it -by is he staying at Liverpool ?’’ 

"He thought it best to make a show of 
ling-ring there a hit, so that he might nee tbe 
chaplain and a instice-of-the-pence or two, and 
snivel and whimper aod play the hypocrito 

" Ah 1" interrupted the Barker, with a look 
of approval and envy, “.Tack can come it 
strong In that there line, Well J’ 1 

“ B ’cause, don't- you see," continued Bab, “ if 
he had bolted off immediately after that inter- 
view with his mother-in-law, it might have 
hern suspected that he gave her the poison; 
whereas by staying there for two or three 
days, and going and talking to the authorities 
—pretending that he was overwhelmed with 
grief -timt lie didn't know what to think, 
wimilirr she had really committed the crime, 
nr whether she waa tbo innocent victim of 
circumstantial evidence " 

"Ah, that's the ticket!" ejaculated the 
Barker, with liis mnuth full of beef and bread: 

" nothing like coming the artfnl dodge And 

who can do it better than my friend Jack 
Smedley ?'• 

“And so, you see, .Tack is atopping at Liver- 
pool." continued Bib. 

“ What the donee makes that there black cat 
of vnnr'n stare so uncommon hard ?" enddcnly 
d-ni iiided the Barker. 

The woman started : for the question which 
her companion Ind j 1 st put, all in a moment 
riv-t-d the conviction that it had not ere now 
been mere fancy on her part. But unwilling 
tn cnr. fees her fears to herself— still less to 
revosl them in the Burker— Bah Smedley iu- 
slantaneously composed her countenance ; and 
in a voice of assumed quiet, she said, “ There's 
nothing wrong with the cat: she often looke 
like that." 

" Then, if it was mv cat, I'd pison it-that’e 
what I'd do I’ rejoined the Barker. " Bat how 
is thin gR going on in London? I suppose yon 
heerrt tell of my escape " 

“ r read it in the newspapers," answered the 
womar. "As for things in London, we've 
allowed the Scotts a pound & week— that's one 
t'dng : and I rather fancy this house is watched 
b« * he detectives— that's another thing.’’ 

“Tn- deoce I’’ growled the Burker. "Bat T 

«V. Hah f 

« Sweety were the words spoken, when a 
knock was heard at the front door— a some- 
what commanding kind of summons, and ' 
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which made both Bab Smedley and the Barker ; 11 Officers I”— and Mm. Smedley affected to 

spring up to their feet. ' give a shriek of dismay, os if quite unprepared 

“There's something wrong," hastily whis- for the intelligence that thus burst upon her. 
pered the former : “ I know there is l* . “ W-mt my husband—" 

“ I’ll get out by the back,' 1 hastily responds d “Yes— and I’m thinking we're likely to 

the Barker. “Bat nol” he instantaneously dad him too," promptly rejoined the officer! as 
ejaculated if there's a plant meant, there'll be glanced at the table, “ A late aupper, evi- 
be people watching at the back. Come' quick I deutly served up in a hurry— no tablecloth, 
I'll go down the trap— and yon can pretend yon nor nothing tidy— and two temblors 1 Come, 
was asleep and didn’t hear the knocking at the ma’am, it’s no use playing the fool with 
door. Yon must stall ’em off somehow or ns ; year husband it in the honsa— and 
another, Bab.” ' we mast search for him. There’s a conple 

“ Yes, yes— it’s the only chance P of my men as the back part of the premises ; 

As the reader may suppose this colloquy and Tom there is keeping the front door, 
toot place in very hurried whispers, and occa- 5 j there’s no chance of escape. Yon had 
pied far less time than we have taken in j better — " 

describing it. Away from the parloor they “Gind heavens I what hae my poor husband 
glided— Bab shading the light which ehe done ? ' ezcUimed Mrs. Smedley, as if over- 
carried in her band: down into the scullery whelmed with grief. “But it is impossible I 
they went— the table was moved away- the Jack is as quiet ss the child unborn— and a 
bit of carpet also — the trap-door 1 was raised— pious mnn loo— such s pious man 1” 
and into the subterranean went the Bmker. “ I’m sorry to say," interrupted tbedetec- 
Tnen almost in tbs twinkling of an ejBBab tive officer— for each he was— "that if yon 
Smedley restored the little place to its former don t really know anything about it already— 
appearance : ehe pat three or font saucepans yun'vn lost your mother." 
and articles of crockery, and other kitchen I “My mother I" ejaculated Mrs. Smedley, 
implements upon the table, to give it an air as with a great show of wild astonishment and 
if it had not been recently moved ; and ebe ' grief : -“yon don't sorely mean that she has 

sped np-stairs. Meanwhilo the knocking had j been tried -and— and -already " 

been repeated in a louder and more imperione | “ Ewcuted ?" said the officer, catolv finfeli- 

manner than before : yet all that we have ! iog tile sentence for Mrs. Smedley. “No— not 

described since the firet summons echoed j exactly Shea cheated the hangman n plain 

through the boose, had not taken more than , terror, ms'«m, she poisoned herself in the middle 
three minntes. of late night- your husband took the very first 

The feeling that all her presence of mind train from Liverpool this morning— he wae 
was now abeolntely necessary— oral least ap- 1 telegraphed up -but somehow or another we 
pretending some emergency which would jistuow missed bimat the Easton Square 
require this display of her courage- B»b Station— though we afterwards learnt that Bnoh 
Smedley smoothed her countenance ; and with j a person did arrive this evening by that parti- 
a light in her hand, she proceeded to open enter train. Ho rover, we know be must bo 
the front door. A tall stout man at once here.” 

entered thepaasage, Mowed by another in- “ My poor mother 1" sobbed Mrs. Smedley. 
dividual, a glance at whom showed Mr*. “ B * what c»uld my husband — " 

Smedley that it was the applicsut for the “ Hive todo with itl" rj-wnlated the officer, 
vaoant lodging of a few days previous. She “"Why, ho p“»« her the poison as a matter 
kept her countenance admirably : and said, >f course I "Wiio else could possibly have 
“ Good evening, gentlemen. I suppose you’ve dm e it ? ’ 

come to see Mr. Smedley on business : but he's “ On, Sir, I can assure you Jack is incapable 
not at home." ■ of such a thing I He went to Liverpool to 

“ Not at home, eh i" exclaimed the tall see my poor mutlier— to teaoh her which was 
etoutman. "Are yon sure? 1 and he locked the right path if ebe had really gone into the 
the woman very hard in the face. wrong one — ■" 

“ Quite sure," she replied with the coolest “C-me, ma'am— this gammon won’t do for 
effrontery— which indeed Was all the moie ns. Tom, let another of onr people coons in— 
natural inasmuch as at the instant she wss and yon follow me. Sorry to he rude, ma’am 
telling the truth. “He's at Liverpool, sir j —very natural for yon to try and screen your 
and if yon want anything- in the goldbealing husband- but it won’t do. Pleats to favour 
way—’’ ns with ibis light." 

“ Shut the door, Tom," Interrupted the -tall Bib Smidley bad thrown herself upon a 
man, turning round abruptly to his companion, chair in which she now sate rocking to and fro 
“Beg pardon, ma'am," he continued, coolly with every semblance of being utterly discon- 
walking into the parlour, whither Mrs. solate and like* ire as if heedless of the -words 
Smedley followed with the light ; “ hot this that were spoken to her. 
is no time for ceremony. Wre’ officere-and The tall detective took np the candle j and 
we want yonr husband." followed by his man Toro, be passed into the 
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backroom. No one was there. They ascend- 
ed the staircase; the upper chambers were 
speedily searched, but still without success. 
They descended: and Bib -Smedley joined 
them in the passage, -saying, “ Well, gentle- 
man, yon see my husband is not in the house : 
but I almost wish be was, that he might con- 
vince you of the error under which you labour 
concerning him. A pions vessel like him— a 
n of the Shining Light's Chapel— it is 
“Sat yon have behaved 


so civil in doing your duty, that I hope you'll 
just step into the parlour for n moment and| 
take a small gloss of something V’ 

“ Stop a minute I” said the tall detective . 
" there's a place down stairs. Come 1 along, 
Tom." 


11 Oh, well," said Bab Smedley, still admir- 
ably preserving her presence of mind, and 
'simulating an air of mournfulness in which 
‘here was no betrayal of anxious apprehension, 
you con speedily satisfy yourself in that 
.uarter— and then you shall accept the little 
refreshment I offer you." 

“Tne two detectives descended the stairs, - 
Bob Smedley following, to procure, os she said, 
'two or three more glosses. Her conduct ap- 
peared bo natural— her part wob performed 
with such consummate skill— that the detec- 
tives began really to think her husband cnuld 
not be any where abont the premises ; at the 
same time that they were not tbo men to be 
stayed in tbo process of tbeir investigation by 
anythine which might possibly he an artifice 
to divert them from the ecent. ' 

“The place nbich we have described as the 
scullery, was reached : the detectives passed at 
once into the front kitchen— but, as the reader 
may imagine, withont discovering the object of 
their search. Cupboards were opened— nooks 
»ere pryed into— but all in vain. They repaes- 
.4 -cnllery : the hnge door com- 

„ li the cellar wrs opened— the 

interior was inspected— hat no Jsok Smedley 
was there. The two officers exchanged qaick 
glances, as much as to imply that the woman 
had epoken truthfully after nil, and that their 
trouble was vainly taken. 

Now, gentlemen, 1 ' said Bab— and it was 
y anxious moment for the woman— but herl 
inward feelings were not onrwardly betrayed 
"yon will perhaps come up to the parlour anc 
have a nice drop of something warm 1" 

“ In a minute, ma’am," answered the tall de- 
tective. “Bat what the deuce does a bit of 
carpet mean in a place like this 1" 

He looked searebiogly at the goldbeater's 
wifeashospoko; und Bhe steadily met that 
scrutinizing gaze. The next instant he kicked 
npthe carpet with his foot: but the table 
stood so exactly over the outlines of the trap- 
' r that the carpet was not dislodged soffi- 

itly to reveal them. The keen experienced 

eye of the detective led 'to the fancy that he 
perceived something like a studied artifioe in' 


the arrangement of the kitchen utensils and 
crockery on the little dead table ; and lifting 
it np, he removed it away from the middle of 
the scullery. At the same inBtant be glanced 
fartively towards the woman : it atrnck him 
that for a single moment' there waa the glitter 
of uneasiness in her eyee: bnt if bo, that be- 
trayal of her feeling was bo transient it oonld 
not be regarded as a positive certainty. How- 
ever, the bit of carpet was now kicked com- 
pletely away ; and the outlines of the trap- 
door "wore rovealed. 

" Ab, here ie something, Tom 1" said the tall 
detective, stamping with bis feet above the 
month of the pit, so that the hollow sound’ thus 
produced confirmed the suspicion of the exist- 
| enco of a trap-door. 

Tbo next instant it wee raised ; and at the 

.me moment a sadden precipitate rash, aa if 
of some wild animal, caused the detectives 
themselves to start— while a Bhriek of terror 
thrilled from the lipe of the woman who until 
this abrupt occurrence bad maintained 
extraordinary presonco of mind, Jtws 
'black cat, which bad come sweeping down ( 
the etairs with a gashing noise of lightningl 
quickness; and making the circuit of the 
Bcullery, the animal whisked up the staircase 
again as if it were wild. j 

“ That’s an omen, I suppose !" said the tall 

cctire, looking significantly at the ” 

beater’s wife, who was pale with terror. 

"It is enough to startle anybody," she 
observed, once more by a mighty effort re- 
covering her self-possession. "It's the pre- 
sence of your strangers that frightens the poor 
creature. As for the trap-door here, it only 
convera a well " 

" With steps to it," eaid the detective, with 
an ironical smile. 

“Yes— with steps down to n certain dis- 
tance : they are oil broken at the bottom— and 
“ yon don’t mind ” 

" You think we Bbn.il he drowned 7 It’s a 
very ouriotiB earthy smell for water to send 
np j and what’s more," added the detective, 
holding the candle over the opening, " I can’t 
catch the reflection of en$ water at all." 

Bah felt convinced it was all up with tbe j 
Burker : and she inwardly tremblod on ac- 
count of herself ; for her arrest must neces- 
sarily follow, if only for tbe reason that sbe was 
harbouring a criminal on whoee bead a reward 
— She thought of escape : but how 

efi'ect it ! There was a man in the 

passage up-stairs ; and she bad been told that 
the baok part of the premises was watched by 
'other officers. 

“Now, Tom, hold the light," said .the tall 


Ho did not finish the sentence— but nodded 
significantly, and hie eedate, quiet-looking, 
but not the less resolute subordinate compre- 
hended that the allnsinn bore reference to Mrs. 
Smedley. Drawing forth a pur of pistole, the 
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time it wee in the passage on the ground 
floor; but the sounds reached the ears of 
those in the scullerj. The door at the head 
of the staircase, having doubtless been dis- 
turbed by the animal, closed with violence ; 
and the tall detective demanded, "What the 
deuce is that, Tom V 

11 Only that cursed animal again,” was the 
response ; for all was now suddenly still once 
more. 

Mrs. Smedley, having her nerves by this 
time completely strung for any abrupt or 
startling occurrence, quickly regained her own 
self-possession ; and pushing the door nt the 
bottom of- the staircase, sue said, "At nil 
events we wont have the brute come rushing 
down here again." 

The door closed and latched itself by the 
impnlso thns given to it ; and the officer who 
answered to the abbreviated Christian name 
of Tom, exclaimed sternly, “Yon koepqnict, 
ma’am 1 Stand away from that door— and 
none of your nonsense 1" 

“She can't escape, Tom," olmcrvcd his 
superior: “the passage up-stairs is guarded." 

All that followed wn* now the work of a few 
instants. Scarcely had the tall detective given 
utterance to those last words which lie have re- 
corded, when there was a rush beneath— n blow 
was dealt— and he disappeared as if engulfed 
in the dark depth from the view of his com- 
panion who was holding the light. Qaick as 
thought, Bab Smedley threw herself witli the 
fury of a tiger-cat upon the subordinate Tom, 
and precipitated him headlong down the steps. 
Tho sounds of several severely dealt blows 
coming up from the abyss, readied her ears ; 
hat she conid see nothing— the light had fallen 
into the pit— she was enveloped in total 
darkness. Not for an instant did die lose 
her presence of mind : she knew where on a 
shelf there were the moanB of obtaining an- 
other light : a Ineifer was struck— nnd at the 
very moment that slip applied it to another 
candle, Barney the Barker emerged from 
below. 

" Are they done for !■’ was Mrs. Smcdlcy'n 
rapidly put question. 

“ Let's sec,” said the Barker : and snatch- 
ing tho candle from her hand, he partially 
descended tho steps— whence almost instant- 
aneously returning, he added, "They’re 
stunned, if not killed. And now what'B to be 
done next ?" 

Bab, in a hasty whisper, gave the wrelch to 
understand that there was an oflicer in the 
passage, and that there were others outside, 
watching the back premises. 

" Tako the light— go up quick," said the 
Bnrker,— " tell the oflicer hc’n wanted lielow— 
whimper a bit-and say as how your poor 
husband is took." 

The woman instantaneously proceeded to 
obey Barney’s directions ; and with tho light 
in her hand, she ascended - the Btairs. We 

should observe that from the circumstance ol 
the doors at top and bottom being closed, 
the oflicer in the passage had heard little 
or nothing of what was going on below 
or if indeed that suddenly executed move- 
ment on the part of Mrs. Smedley, -by which 
Tom wae thrown into the pit, had met his 
cars, it might naturally have been taken for 
tho quick transient scuffle of an arrest being 
effected. Leaving the doors open— for she com- 
prehended fell well what the Barker's inten- 
tion was— the infamous woman assumed a look 
of deep distress ; and accosting the oflicer who 
had been appointed to keep guard upon tho 
front door, she said in a whimpering tone, and 
breaking her words with an apparently con- 
vulsing sob, “ It’s all over 1 They have taken 
my poor dear man— and they want you down 
below. This iB the way ; there’s a light where 
they are. Oh, donr 1— oh, dear 1" 

The woman's part was sn well played— and 
the whole proceeding seemed so natural— that 
the officer hesitated not for an instant to des- 
cend the steps to which she led him,— she her- 
self remaining on the top to light; him as he 
went down. Tiic instant lie reached the 
bottom lie wae felled by a blow from the 
Borter’seliih:B*b Smedley rushed down the 
stairs-and her roflian accomplice, at once 
pcrcriving that the unfortunate ollicial was 
stunned, dragged him into the cellar, the huge 
door of which lie closed and bolted. Another 
quick examination of the snbtcrranean showed 
the mucrcant that the two detectives still lay 
motionless at the bottom of the steps ; and 
thus far a complete triumph was gained. 

Bot how to escape ? Mrs. Smedley and the 
Burker had all their wits about them. They 
quickly ascended to the parlour, where they 
cneli partook of a hasty glass of spirits ; and 
tho Burker said, “ Now pnt on your things 
without an instant's delay." 

Jill) rushed up to her bed-chamber : her 
bonnet and shawl were slipped on : her money, 
the few trinkets she possessed, and a packet 
of papers were quickly secured nbout her 
person— so that in a couple of minutes she 
joined the Burker again. 

" Now we must make a mb for it 1" ho 
said. "You go out first, and tarn to the 
left : I'll follow quick and go to tho right. 
Wo must get out of London as qnick as we 
can, and trust to chnnccs whether as how wo 
ever meet again. But first of all, have yon got | 
any blunt l’ 1 

Bab Smedley thrust three or four sover- 
eigns into the Burkcr’B hand ; and she then 
issued forth from tho front door of tho house. 
Uarnoy kepL it about an inch ajar to listen, 
with hie ulub in roadmens to receive any other 
police-officials who might possibly rush in. 
Bat all wrs quiet; and after allowing about a 
minute's pause, he quitted the habitation,— 
closing the door behind him. Without the 
slightest molestation -he continned bis way 
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along the street— and felt himself to be in 
comparative safety. 

There were in reality so more officials in the 
front part of the Smediey'a house: but a 
couple were watching in the yard at the bach, 
—little dreaming of the ' ntter discomfiture of 
their comrades within. The whale affair on 
the part of the detectives had been entered 
upon so quietly, that the neighbours in the 
" street continued utterly unsuspicious of what 
was going an ; and thus no hue aud cry was 
raised when the Barker stole forth. The 
officers, as the reader has seen, had come 
hither merely for the arrest of Jack Smedley : 
but if they could have foreseen that instead of 
the gold-beater they would have found the 
Berber, they would nave adopted far different 
precautions and wonld have invaded the honse 
to a posse. 

It might have been ten minutes after the 
Barker's escape, that the tall detective began 
to recover his senses : for he was only stnnned 
—not killed— by the onslaught ho had ex- 
perienced. He was however much injured: 
for the miscreant had beaten him kbout the 
head and shoulders with bis club. On thus 
coming to himself, the detecteve heard the 
subdued moans of his subordinate Tom ; and 
it was yet several minutes befere the two men 
were sufficiently recovered to drag themselves 
np from the pit. Then they heard a feeble 
knocking at the cellar-door : they opened it— 
and found their comrade who bad been made a 
prisoner there, and who was nearly as much 
injured as themselves, The watchers from the 
back yard were admitted into the house ; but 
it was only too evident that the Barker and 
Bab Smedley had escaped. 

On the following day the subterranean was 
thoroughly investigated by the police: the 
earth at the bottom was dug np-and slight 
though sufficient traces were discovered to 

C e that the evidences of font crimes had 
concealed and well nigh obliterated there. 
The quick-lime, mixed with the soil, afforded a 
frightful indication of how the dirk work had 
been done ; and though no hnman remains 
were dieinterred, there existed no doubt that 
more than one victim of murder had been 
consigned to that subterranean tomb. 


of loveiness— with all the first freshness of 
youth sufficiently well preserved— and indeed 
still youthful, for she was not yet twenty-two 
— Armantine was fully calculated to make a 
powerful impression on such a mind as that of 
Mr. Softly. Her manner were captivating: 
she had all those little bewitching arts which 
specially characterise the females of the nation 
to which she belonged: she was for from 
deficient in nccomplishments-she could draw, 
play, and sing ; and as for dancing, she was a 
veritable proficient in the art. Thns altogether 
the Hon. Augustus Softly found her a very en- 
chanting mistress. 

Several days had elapsed since the com- 
mencement of his acquaintance with Armantine: 
and one afternoon, at about two o'olock, she 
arrived at his lodgings, according to an appoint- 
ment made on the previous day. He purposed 
to regale her with a champagne luncheon ; and 
he had men at least an hoar earlier than usnal 


Tuns we now to the lodgings of the Hon. 
AncuBtns Softly— the young.officer to whom 
Madame Angeliqne, on breaking, np her estab- 
lishment, so generously bequeathed Made- 
moiselle Armantine. 

Very beautiful was the French girl-yet far 
from bung bo little frail as the milliner had 
chosen to represent her. Of a fascinating style 


; and firearms, fishing-tackle and other accea- 
s sories to field sports, were scattered about - 
i though Mr. Softly bad never angled - but 
1 once in his life, on which occasion alter a whole 
i day's fishing he caught a minnow— he was an 
i execrable snot— and as for hunting, he had not 

> sufficient courage to follow the hounds. But 
- he was nevertheless fond of boasting of his 
i accomplishments and his feats in nil these 
i respects ; and he considered it manly to have 
: the articles above enumerated scattered about 
t his apartments. 

1 Mademoiselle Armantine, having flung off 
her bonnet and shawl, sate down at table ; and 
s the champagne soon led to very lively dis- 
j course. 

' “My dear girl," said Softly, steer some 
[ conversation on general topics, 11 1 ought to 
1 consider myself exceedingly fortunate that 
■ yon Bbocld prefer me to the Daks of Mnioh- 
[ mont." 

1 " Ah I my dear Augustus,” replied the young 

! lady, fixing her eyes tenderly upon him; “to 
1 cecyou at parade was perfectly irresistible. 

1 But Madame Angeliqne told you all about 

it?’ 

"Yes : and I certainly felt myself highly 
flattered. Bnb don’t be offended, my dear 
Armantine," continued Mr. Softly: "I only 
just want to aak one little question— and that 
is, did yon Teally never nave a lover— yon 
know what I mean— before the Doke 1" 

“ Oh. never I never 1" exclaimed the French 
i girl, with so mnch readiness that Mr. Softly 

> was at once convinced of her sincerity. 

“And your father " 

“Ah, don't speak of him I” suddenly inter- 
rupted Armantine, with a real thongh transient 
feeling of remorse. 

"])o tell me,” said the yonng gentleman, ' 
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“something about your earlier life. Drink 
another glass of champagne— let us laugh and 
be as say as possible.” 

“AY ell, we will," said Armantinc. “Now 
listen while I tell yon a little tale 1 

“ Is it a true one asked Softly. 

“You shall judge for yourself. About five 
years ago, continued Armantine, “a young 
French lady, endowed with tolerable accom- 
plishments, and about as good looking ns I 
am 11 

“ In that case she was an angel," cried the 
lieutenant of the Guards. 

“She was an angel, then-since you will 
have it so," resumed Armantinc, laughing so 
as to display her pearly teeth. “ Well, this 
angel was consigned to a convent — •* 

" I recollect that Madame Angelique ** 

“Now, do be silent I— pray don’t interrupt 
me 1"— and Armantine tapped his check with 
her Bmall snowy white hand. “ The young 
lady I Bpeak of was consigned to a convent— 
which she relished about aa yon would fancy 
bread and water for your dioncr. Well, sbe 
had not been many weeks there when she es- 
caped i and not daring to return home, Bped 
to Paris. She knew not exactly how to get 
her living ; and finding it inconvenient to 
starve— as well aa being littlo disposed to 

plunge headlong into improper courses 

You Bee, my dear Augustus, it is a very moral 
tale — ■' 

“ Bnt don't let it get to<> serious," interjected 
Softly. , 

“ Oh, no !" exclaimed Armantine, with 
another smile : " it is about to take a very 
lively turn. Being an accomplished daneer, 
the young lady wont boldly to Lhc Opera — 
not very boldly tbongh— I mean that 
the act was bold to go there at all : for 
she was all modesty and confusion. How- 
ever, she inquired for the balct-mnalcr, and 
besought employment. He desired her to 
afford him a specimen of her abilities ; and T 
suppose that as in consequence of her timidity 
she acquitted herself with aomo degree of 
awkwardness, he chucked her under the chin- 
no donbt for the purpose of encouraging her. 
Sbe boxed hie cars in return. For n moment 
he appeared as if about to he desperately 
angry : but altering his mind be hurst ont into 
a hearty laugh- for he was a very good- 
natured man. _ This little incident gave the 
young lady npirits ; and then she acquitted 
herself go well that be resolved to prepare 1 
for the ballet. Then Bhc went through 
coarse of training ; her progress was incredible 
—her proficiency was soon complete. The 
ballot-maeter treated her w 


covered witb immense posters, announcing the 
intended debut of Mademoiselle Atalanta— for 
that was the name which the exquisite imagi- 
nation of the ballet-master bestowed npon 
her. 1 

“And a very pretty name tool 1 ’ observed 
Softly: "but of course not .so captivating bb 
A rmantine. Pray proceed." 

“Atalanta# triumph was immense,” con- 
tinued the French girl j “ and the reviews on 
the fallowing day spoke of her as a perfect 
miracle in the Terpsichorean sphere. It may 
perhaps he as well to observe that ont of the 
dozen principal critique* that ballet-master 
himself wrote seven, ait in different strains of 
eulogy ; and the remaining fire were ponned 
by the reviewers immediately after the ebam- 


as a sylph amonst a mats of clouds : she had 
wings at her back- (lowers in her hair; and 
whatsoever beauties of form Bhe possessed 
were developed by the gauzy drapery. The 
enthusiasm her appearance excited, no doubt 
inspired her to put forth all her powers ; and 
subsequent mliyiw— which were not penned 
by the friendly millet-master, and iief written 
nnder the influence of the Director's cham- 
pagne-pronounced her style of dancing to be 
a perfect combination of all the elegancies 
and graces pertaining to the art” 

" The ravishing creature 1" ejaculated Softly. 
" JRot I fancy I see in this lovely embodi- 
ment of graces and elegancies " 

“ P ray anticipate nothing 1" interjected 
Armantine, again tapping her foolish yonng 
lover's cheek in a playfnl manner. " Yon may 
easily suppose that sho bad a great many over- 
tures, and wob exposed to many temptations— 
some of which, when rejected, changed into 
persecution. And now 1 come to that- part 
which constitutes my motive for telling yon 
this tale. A mong«t the noblemen and gentle- 
men- foreign as well as French— who ob- 
tained Admittance behind the scenes and were 
allowed the tnlrtc of the Green-room, was a 
fierce military-looking Englishman, earns forty 
years of age, who made the most brilliant 
overtures to Mademoiselle Atalanta but, 
along with the rest, he experienced a decisive 
refusal, He became the most persevering of 
her persecutors. He had her carried off to 
a lonely house on the outskirts of Paris : bnt 
thence ehe escaped. A second time was she 

I carried off j and on this occasion to a bonse of 
infamy, where the unprincipled Englishman 
wed that if sbe did sot submit by fair means, 
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ationtooka phase by no means uncommon ' 
it. turned from lore to hate— and he Beoretly 
set himealf to work to find oat who Made- 
moiselle Atalanta really was. He eneceeded: 
be communicated with her family ; and for 
the third time wae ahe carried off when leaving 
the opera— but on this occasion by her father 
and brother. She waa taken baok to her 
convent. This was what the Englishman de- 
sired ; and he found means of causing a letter 
to be conveyed to her, intimating that if she 
would consent to fly with him, he would effect 
her escape. She showed the letter to the 
Superior : it waa conveyed to Lhe police- and 
the Englishman was turned ont of France. 
Circumstances recently brought Atalanta to 
* * This very day aho has encountered 

hman ; and be has threatened her 

implacable vengeance unless she 

chooses to pliice herself under his protection." 

“And the charming Atalanta,’’ exclaimed 
Softly, " is, as I all along enepected, the equally 
charming Armantine i" 

“Put all the akamhgt ont of the quea 
responded the young lady, with a smile, -auui 
yon are right Now, my dear Augustus, yon 
are acquainted with one episode in my life.” 

" Yes— and Madame Angeliqne told me that 

rar father iea Marquis," he immediately 

Ided. 

“Ah I pray do not speak of him, 1 ’ murmured 
Armantine. “If I were married, it would 
indeed be very, very different 1" 

“ And Madame Angeliqne," pursued Softly, 
“helped the Dnke of Marchmont to carry you 
off from the convent two or three months 
baok.” 

“If yon see Marchmont," was the will 
French girl's guarded reBponae, “he will tel 
you all about it." 

“ I saw him just now," rejoined Softly. 

"Ah, indeed l” ejaculated Armantine quick- 

“ Yes— he called upon me for a few minutes," I 
rejoined the Hon. Augustus Softly, “ about | 
half-an-hour before you came in. To tell you 
the truth— being rather prond of my conquest, 
I spoke of it to the Hake ; and lie said enough 
to confirm Madame Augeliqne’a tale. But 

about this Englishman of your’s what is 

his name f 

"Hie name ?-Captain Cartwright," res- 
ponded Armantine : and then ahe added with 
a visible shudder, “And, Oh 1 be is so terribly 
ferocious— snoh a desperate man 1 I am sure I 
should faint if he made his appearance to 
molest me I" 

“ Molest you, my dear girl ?" exclaimed Mr. 
Softly, assuming a very valorous look: "not| 
while lam hereto defend yon I No 


and she waa shrewd and penetrating enough to 
discover that beneath hie parade or magnani- 
mity there was a real cowardice. In truth the 
Hon. Augustus Softly was as cbieken-hearted a 
young gentleman as ever by ench paltriness of 
disposition disgraced the British uniform. Let 


a lesson wl 

get!” 

Armantine watched her lover narrowly, but 
-without seeming to do so, as he thus spoke;] 


jly he taken as the representative 

large class cf military men bearing commis- 
sions : hub in the cowardice of hla nstnra he 
constituted an exception. 

“ Come,” said Armantine, suddenly assuming 
a most 11 rely air, « we will not talk any more 
about this odious captain. The champagne 
ought to put ub in good spirits. Come, ting 
me a song I" 

I never sang in my life, my dear girl," J 
replied Softly. “ The Guards, yon know, don't 
sing.” 

“ Well, hut we must do 'something to nmuae 
ourselves,” exclaimed Armantine, now exhibit- 
ing all the gaiety and eptightliness that 
characterize the women of the country to 
which she belonged. “Ah I there is your 
uniform 1 1 have a very great mind to try it on 
and see how it fits me.” 

" Do 1” exclaimed Softly. "Capital ideal— 
delicious, 'pon my honour I” 

Armantine sprang from her t 

merrily i and Arab of all she pot 

Augustus Softly 's cap with the gold band round 
it. She looked at herself in the glass ; and as 
the cap rested above the long flowing glossy 
hair, and ths countenance worn an expression 
of mischievous archness, Mademoiselle Arman- 
tine looked quits charming. Softly- wee en- 
raptured : he considered the whole proceeding 
exquisite ; and any one might indeed have 
envied him the facility with whioh he was 
amused. 

“Now for the coat I" exclaimed Armantine : 
and she was about to pnb it on. 

“ What I over your drees S’ said Augustus. 

" Yon wicked fellow, what would you have 

e do S" Bnd ahe tapped him pla 

obeek. “ Surely it will fit me as 
not bo very etont— neither am T. 

"Thus speaking, and laughing merrily all 
the while, Armantine put on the red coat : but 
she could not fasten it across her bosom. Mr. 
Softly volunteered his aid ; and as he availed 
himself of the opportunity to snatch divers 
little licences with hie beautifnl misrrese, the 
playfnl tapping, of the cheek was renewed, 
'id by peals of laughter more hilari- 


ous than ever. Bnt all of a sodden Armanttne’e 
countenance underwent a striking change ; a 
faint shriek burst from her lips ; and on the 
Hon. Augustus Softly taming hastily round in 
the direotion to which her eyes were looking, 1 
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he started on beholding the cause of her 
affri ght. 

A very fierce-looking gentleman was stand- 
ing upon the threshold, holding the door half- 
open, and surveying the scene. He was tall, 
and somewhat stoutly built,— his form being 
indicative of great strength : while the ex- 
presion of his countenance denoted a veritable 
fire-eater. He was of the middle age-perhaps 
a trifle past it; and had grey whiskers 
and moustaches,— the latter considerably 
enhancing the fierceness of his look. His 
brows, natnraliy thick and overhanging, 
were now much corrugated, as if with the in- 
furiate feelings which were pent up in. his 
soul, bnt seeking to have a vent, and deter- 
mined to find one too. He wore a sort of 
Bend-military apparel, of a somewhat antiquat- 
ed and well-nigh exploded fashion, A sur- 
tont coat, all frogged and braided over the 
breast, and fastening with books and eyee, 
fitted tight to his strongly bnilt person, and 
closed np to the throat. He had grey trousers, 
with red stripes ; and on his head was a species 
of foraging-cap. He wore buckskin gloves ; 
and had altogether the air of a military man 
of. the old school. 

Mr. Softly's fears at once suggested that 
Annantine's terror could have been created 

S nothing hat the appearance of Captain 
rtwright— and that therefore the formid- 
able Captain Cartwright this fierce-looking 
individual must assuredly ha. 

“ Save me from him, my dear Auguetus I" 
said Armantine, flinging her arms abont the 
neck of her lover, and clinging to him as if in 
the very frenzy of terror. 

“ Oh -yea— yea ! I’ll— I'll save yon, my 
dear," stammered the young Guardsman, with 
a very pale countenance. “ But perhaps the 
gentleman— the Captain, I mean -for I sup- 
pose it m Captain Cartwright to whom I have 
the honour of speaking— will be so good as to 
explain—” 

“ Explain, sir t“ ejaculated the fierca-look- 
ing individual, now seeming ten thoueand 
times more fierce than at first : "I never ex- 
plain I— unless it is with such things as 
these and be pointed towards a sword and 
a pistol-case which lay upon a side table. 

’'Perhaps, air," said Mr. Softly, plucking 
np all the courage he conld possibly call to bis 
aid in order to meet the present crisis, “ if yon 
were to do me the honour to— to sit down— 
and— and take a glass of wine — ” 

" My demeanour hero, sir," interrupted the 
Captain, closing the door violently behind 
him, 11 depends entirely on the answers I re- 
deveto a few questions 1 am going to put. 
In that young lady, sir, I entertain a very 
deep interest ” 

“Don’t for heaven'B sake, irritate him, my 
dearest Augustus I” whispered Armantine, as 
Iwith conntenance averted Jrom Captain Cart- 


wright she tremblingly dang io her lover’s 

"A very deep interest,’’ continued the 
fierce-looking intruder ; “ and moreover I 
have her father’s authority for taking any 
step that may seem good to me according to 
circumstances,” 

“ Ab, my poor father 1” murmured Arman- 
tine. " But pray, my dear Augustas, do not— 
do not auger this dreadful man-or ho will 
kill us both outright 1’’ 

I 11 1 may at one time have entertained a 
'tender sentiment for that young lady,” con- 
tinued Captain Cartwright ; 11 bnt circum- 
stances have occurred to alter that feeling— 
and now it is a fraternal or paternal regard 
that 1 experience for her. I have traced her 
hither. If yon tell me, Mr. Softly, that She 
is your wife, I shall be satisfied— I shall re- 
joice— I shall fill a hamper of champagne 

and what is more, I shall drink it I” 

Here, as if to render his words all the more 
impressive. Captain Cartwright Btrnck the 
table such a violent blow with bis clenched 
fist that Mr. Softly shnddered to the inner- 
most confines of his being ; while his mistress 
whispered in a hastier and more tremulous tone 
than ever, “ He is mad I he is desperate I For 
heaven’s sake say anything-everytbing to - 
pacify him I I know all your courage, my 
dear Augustus : hut think what a dreadful 
thing it would be for me if he etretched you 
weltering in your blood at my feet I” 

At this horrible idea poor Sofdy gave vent 
to a low moan ; and he trembled so percepet- 
Ibly that the reader may marvel how it was • 
that Armantine could whisperingiy add, “ For 
both our sakes restrain this dreadfnl ardour 
of yonr's I - curb your fiery temper 1— tell him 
everything— promise him everything- or he 
will maessore us I” 

Meanwhile Captain Cartwright; having 
dealt that terribly energetic thump open the 
table, took three or fonr strides to and fro in 
the apartment as if to compose his excited 
feeling : hut if this were bis object, the aim 
was not reached— for it was with the fiercest 
possible expression of countenance that he 
once more accosted the miserable Augustas 
Softly. 

“Yes, sir,” continued the fire-eater, ■ if that 
young lady is your wife, I shall be happy— I 
shall rejoice : I shall be enabled to speed to 
her father with the agreeable intelligence. 
Bat if, sir, on the other band”— and here' 
Captain Cartwright ground hie teeth as if 
with an uncontrollable fury at the bare idea 
he was about to explain,- “if, air, yon cannot 
look me frankly in the faeB and say that ehe 
is here withont discredit or dishonour to her- 
self, I shall he compelled, sir— painful though 
the alternative be- to embrue my hands in 
the blood of a fellow-creature 1” ! 

Having given vent to this frightful threat, 1 



Ciptain Cartwriabt did not dash his clenched 
Get upon the table— hot he stalked' straight 
up to where the young officer’s sword lay, and 
he deliberately drew the weapon from its 
sheath. 

" Just heaven, he wfll mnrder ns l” whis- 
pered Annantine, as if in a dying voice. “ Tor 
my sake— for both onr Bakes— tell him I sm 
year wife I" 

« Bat, my dear girl * 

« Did yon speak, sir ?” demanded the officer, 
turning round upon Softly with snah fierce 
abruptness that the unfortunate young gentle- 
man felt his blood all the ourdling in his 
veins, his teBth chattering, - and his limbs 
trembling. “ Did you speak, sir, I aakl-did 
you give me an answer to my question ! Yes 
or no— is that lady your wife 1" 

“ Ye-e-e-s,” replied Augustus, in such a 
terrible elate of bewilderment that he scarcely 
knew wbat he waa saying. 

" Yes !* exolaimed Cartwright “Speak it 
out more plainly 1" 

“ JFor heaven’s sake,” whispered Armantioe, 
" dearest Augustus — ” 

“ Yes, she is my wife I" said the young 
officer, feeling as if by the assertion his life 
waa suddenly saved. 

"Then look up, Armantine— and be not 
abashed 1” exclaimed Cartwright "Never 
mind this masquerading nonsense— dressing 
yourself up in yonr husband’s regimentals I 
New-married people are aB silly as lovers 
after all I Mr. Softly, yon are a man of 
honour— I am proud, sir, to make yonr acquain- 
tance. There is my hand.” 

mile thus Bpeaking, the terrible oaptain had 
returned the eword to its sheath ; ana hastily 
drawing off his buckskin glove, he presented 
hie hand to. Softly. The young gentleman 
took it; and now Mademoiselle Armantine 
ventured to look round upon thB fierce Captain. 

"Do not be afraid of me any longer,” he 
said, assuming a milder tone ’ and look. 
" Here’s my hand for you also— and now I can 
communicate joyous tidingB to your father. 
But, Ah 1 1 forgot something l The marriage 
certificate!! must see it— I must satisfy my- 
self before I oompromise my word in com- 
municating with yonr father" 

"Tell' him yoa have left it elsewhere," 
hastily whispered Armantine. “Tell him 
anything— for heaven’s sake do 1 HU look is 
already changing." 

“The marriage certificate, sir f" said.Captain 
Cartwright sternly. 

"The certificate! Oh ye-e-e-s,” stammered 
the lion. Augustus Softly. “It’s all right— 
it’s — it’c at a friend’s 'of mine— where we had 
the wedding-breakfast ye-e-e-s, that’s it.” 

"Goodl" exclaimed Captain Cartwright: 


ful vengeance upon you. Here’s to both yonr 

Thus speaking, the now appeased fire-eater 
filled himself a glass of champagne, and poured 
the contents down that throat from which such 
terrible menaces had recently come forth. 

“Mr. Softly, ■’ he oontinued, “I must see 
this certificate. I can say nothing to Aiman- 
tine’s father until I have received indisputable 
evidence that she is yonr wife. To-morrow I 
am engaged to fight a duel in the morning— 
to trounce a rascal in the afternoon— ana to 
break a fellow’s head at my Club in the even- 
ing. But the day after, sir, at two o'clock 
punctually, I shall he here. I don’t like using 
threats, sir,"— and here the Captain looked mart 
overpoweriuqly fierce: “but if the certificate 
is not forthcoming, I shall be compelled, sir— 
dissgreeably compelled— to inflict such a chas- 
tisement on you " 

“Oh, Captain Cartwright 1” exclaimed Ar- 
mantine, as if in an agony of terror: "spare 
these dreadful threats I— the certificate will be 
forthcoming 1 Will it not, dear Angcatus !”— 
and Bhe looked appealingly at her paramonr. 

"Ye-e-s-s— Oh 1 yea,” responded the miser- 
able Softly, who again felt that all the blood 
was curdling in his veins and that his hair was 
standing on end. 

" Good I" exclaimed the Captain, “ The day 
after to-morrow at two o'clock I shall he here i" 

He then stalked ont of the room, closing the 
door violently behind him ; and the miserable 
Mr. Augustus Softlysank with a hollow groan 
into an arm-chair. He looked the very picture 
of wretchedness: but Armantine filled him a 
glass of wine— seated herself on his knee- 
wound her arm abont hU neck— and plied all 
her most witching cajoleries— lavished too all 
the most tender caresses, with such effect that 
the young gentleman rallied sufficiently to 
envisage his position and discuss it within 

What was to be done ! To appeal to a magis- 
trate for protection against the fire-eatar, 
would be virtually to avow a dastard inability 
to protect himself. To ran away bom London 
at a moment when he knew he could 
not procure leave of absence from his 


xnowu, co os cue ny eveiyooay as a 
coward. Yet tbs certificate mutt be forth- 
coming I Would the date of it matter so 
long as it was displayed 1 Certainly not. Then 
the only alternative which could be adopted, 
was tbe marriage of the Hon. Augustus Softly 
with Mademoiselle Armantine by spcaial 
licence on tho morrow. 

All these reflections passed through Mr. 
Softly’s brain, as Armantine doffed tbe red coat 
and the cap. He looked at -her. She was 
equtaitely sbaped-her conntenance was beauti- 
ful. But then, to marry one’s mistress 1 Still 
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id was belter Ilian to be sacrificed to the venge- connexion began, Eglantine appeared to utter- 
ance a blood-thirsty fire-eater ; and Mr. Softly tain eo lively a sense of the old lord'B gener- 
came to the conclusion that it was the best ositv and kindness, that ebe behaved as if she 


conree be could possibly adopt. Armantioe 
folly comprehended all that was passing in his 
mind : she lavished her caresses upon him— 
she declared how much she loved him -she 
said everything to gratify his vanity and 
minister to hie pride— she protested that she 
was ready and willing to make any sacrifice to 
ensnre hie happiness— she would even flee from 
the country, though her own heart should break 
—but she dreaded the vengeance of the terrible 
Cartwright on account of her dear Augustus I 
Could Mr. Softly resist all tills ? Impossible 1 
He drank glass after glass of champagne— 
hie blood was hated with the wine and 
with Armantint’j seductive caresses— he like- 
wise experienced an awful horror of Captain 
Cartwright; and thus, amidst the strange 
and unnatural confusion of his feelings and 
bewilderment of hie thoughts, he deoided 
on securing the charmer as his wife, and 
thereby averting the hideous vengeance of the 
fire-eater. 


CHAPTER SCIII. 

THE OLD MUD ASD HIE, MISTRESS, 

The scene now changes to the sumptnonely I 
furnished house which Lord Wenham had hired 
for the accommodation of hie beautiful Eglan- 
tine— who was passed off on him as the im- 
maoulate niece of the not very immaculate 
Madame Aneeliqne. The reader will not 
have forgotten that hie lordship was an octo- 
genarian, with bowed form, wrinkled face, an 
absence of teeth, a continuous hacking cough, 
and a mumbling stammering mode of speech. 
Well nigh in his dotage, ho had placed im- 
plicit confidence in the epeaione tale of Eglan- 
tine’s virtue, and in the specious manner in 
which the young lady had played her part 
towards her " wicked aunt." Immensely rich, 
and a widower, the antiquated nobleman 
thought that he had a perfect right to minister 
to his own pleasures ; and he had not there- 
fore hesitated to form this most expensive 
connexion. 

It was in the forenoon on the day following 
the incidents which we have related in the 
preceding chapter ; and if we peep into an 
exquisitely furnished boudior at Miss Eglan- 
tine's new abode, we shall find the young 
lady and her ancient protector seated at break- 
fast. Hie lordship had passed the sight at 
the house ; and he was completely in- 
fatuated, like an old dotard as he was, 
with his heautifol mistress. We should observe 
that there had been all the shyness and prudery 
of a veritable virgin bride in the first instance ; 
and now that some days had elapsed since the 


already eeteemed and could soon love him. 

They were mated, as we have said, at break- 
fast,— Eglantine in a charming dM\Ow-\ 
Lord Weoham in a dressing-gown and blaok 
velvet skull-cap. The contrast was immense— 
and afforded a striking illustration of the 
varieties of appearance which human beings 
may present to the view,— how one may he 
formed to fascinate and another to digest— how 
grace, elegance, aud loveliness may belong to 
youth, and how loathsome ugliness may charac- 
terize old age. And yet that old lord was 
infatuated enough to hug the belief that he 
had already rendered himself agreeable to 
Eglantine— that Bhe eeteemed him— and that 
she would soon love him. And he moreover 
already doted npon her: he would sooner have 
parted with title'and wealth than have separat- 
ed from her. He was jealous too— ae jealons as 

he could be not because she had given him 

any reason for the sentiment, nor because he 
was deficient in ooneeit of his own merits— bnt 
because it is in the natnre of all men to be thne i- 
jealous of young wiveB, and still more of young 
mistresses. “ 

“ My dear girl," he presently eaid, after 
having contemplated her for two or three . 
minute 0,— 11 ngh I ngh 1 this dreadfnl cough of 
mine ) — you ecem pensive to-day f Tel 
me, my sweet girl-ugh I ogh I if it weron t 
for this horrible cough I should feel quills 
young again ?— But tell me, what it ie tha’t 
makes yon look eo pensive 

“Pensive am I pensive V ejaculated 

Eglantine, as if suddenly starting np from a 
reverie : “ I am sore I did not think I was 1 

" Ugh 1 ngh 1— and yet ngh 1 ngh 1 — this 

dreadfnl congh ! Bnt why, my dear, did yon 
qualify yonr assurance ? Pray be candid with 
me— ugh I ugh ! If there is anything you 
want — ngh ! ugh ! — anything more I can 
do to ensure vour happiness " 

11 Your lordship has already done so much 
forme,' 1 responded Eglantine, “as to leave 
not a single wish unfulfiled.* Indeed, I had 
never formed any such wishes at- all— for I did 
not foresee what my fate was to he F— and 
as Eglantine thus spoke in a tremulous voice, 
she Buffered her eyelids to droop— her air be- 
came pensive again-and then Bhe hastily 
passed her kerchief across her brow, as if 
wiping away tears. 

" Come, oome, my deer girl," raid the old 
nobleman, " what— what— ngh 1 ugh 1— perdi- 
tion take this cough of mine !— ugh I ngh 1— ' 
what, wbat ie it that makes yon so melon- 
ehoWT 

“ To be candid with you, my lord,” answered 
Eglantine, suddenly looking up with an air of 
the most artless sincerity into the counten- 
ance of her aged protector, “I have been! 
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waa taken at their death into the care of n murmured Eglantine apparently melted to 
distant relative. She aleo died ; and then my tears : and starting from her seat, she threw 
aunt Angeliqnc took care of me. My late her arms round the old dotard’s neck, lavish- 
father's brother has for a long time been ing caresses upon him. 
abroad -first in the army-then holding a high " Yon do love me a lectio bit V said TVen- 
situation in the civil service of India ; and he ham, looking np into her face with gloating 
is shortly to return home— even if be be not at eyes, and grinning like an ancient goat, 
this moment in England. That iB the uncle, “ Ah I until now I esteemed you/ 1 responded 
my dear lord,” added Eglantine, with a pro- Eglantine: "but at present I feel— yes, I feel 
found sigh, “whom I dread so much.” that I love you !”— then glided back to her 

"Isheavcry stem man-ugh 1 ugh I— is he seat,sbe flung uponherold proteotor a look 
so very formidable ?” aoL-od Lord TVenbam : that seemed to vibrate with mingled tenderness 
and then he was seized with each a violent fit and gratitude. 

of coughing that it was a wonder he was not 11 Yon are a good girl— ugh ! ugh !— a very 
shaken into the next world. good girl,” esid the nobleman ; “and we will 

11 1 have hot seen him since 1 was about ten go out presently iu the carriage to the splen- 
or eleven years old,” replied Eglantine, when did shawl-shop in Regent-street— where— ugh I 
the fit of conghing was over and then my ugh !-yon shall choose whatever yon like." 
nncle came on a year’s leare to England for the “ Ah, my dear lord," exclaimed Eglantine, 
benefit of hie health. Oh I I never can for- “now you will understand the impossibility bf 
get that countenance of his— so stern— so keeping myself concealed from this terrible 
threatening -so fierce! Da not, my dear uncle of mine, whenever ha begins to search 
lord, judge all the other members of my family forme. JIow can I remain in-doors all day ? 
by my annt Angcliqne— nor by what I myself how can I debar myself the pleasure of acoom- 
have become." panying yon in your drives ? I care not for 

" Nonsense, nonsense, my dear 1" ejaculated society or gaiety : with yon I can be happy I— 
Wenham : “ don't talk in this way of yourself, bnt complete loneliness and seclusion I can not 
Yon seem to think— ngh I ugh I— that you endure I My uncle must sooner or later find 
have done something most dreadfully had by me ont — " 

living with me. Nothing of the sort— ugh I At this moment the door opened; andia 
ughl ugh I thiscongh— ugh I ngh !— of mine I shriek pealed from Eglantine's lipB. Lord 
It is not as if yon had been a wild giddy girl, IVenham at first looked aghast : but on per- 
with a number of Iovers-or as if you had ceiving in which direction the' eyes of his young 
been one of the regular inmatos of Madame mistress were bent, he turned himself round in 
Angelique’s establishment. But innocent— his chair, and beheld a formidable-looking 
ugh ! ugh 1— and virtuons— ugh 1 ugh 1 — aa personage advancing into the room. We may 

yon were ” save ourselves the trouble of much description, 

“ Ah 1 still, my lord," said Eglantine, with by declaring at once that the intruder was 
another profound sigh, " I have fallen— I feel none other than Captain Cartwright : but on 
it-and how can I look my nncle in the face, the present occasion he was dressed in plain 
should he find me out on his return to Eng- clothes. .Scarcely less fierce however was his 
land!" aspect than on the preceding day when he 

“ But why need he find you out? 1 inquired presented himself to the Hon. Augnstus 
the old nobleman : “why— ugh ! ugh !— should Softly and Mademoiselle Armantinc. His 
he discover— ngh ! ugh 1 -where yon are !" couDtenaucc was stern and implacable ; nnd on 
“'How can it possibly be avoided? 1 aBked advancing into the room, he banged the door 
Eglantine. “ He will come to London - he is with snch terrific violence that it made the 
nnmarried— childless— and I. believe well ofl 1 . old lord shndder nnd qnake frpm head to foot 
He will ask for his young relative-lie will not with a stalled sensation that vjas immediately 
submit to the evasions and equivocations' followed by a fit of coughifig'whioh lasted for 
which my aunt Angcliqne is sure to use. He several minntes. ?. 

is terribly violent— resolutely determined— Meanwhile Eglantine had covered her face 
fierce almost to savageness. He is persevering with her hands : and Captain Cartwright, with 
too ; and if he do not extort from Madame armB folded across his cheat, stood surveying 
Angcliqne a confession of all that has occurred, her with the sternest severity, 
he will leave no stone unturned in order to “ A nd is it thus," he said, “ that I find my 
find me out." niece— the pensioned miatress of a nobleman I 

“ Ugh I ugh !— my dear— then we must 1 enmo to England for the purposo of giving 
hide you," said the old nobleman : and ns bis you a happy home, and making you the heiress 
voice abruptly rose from its wonted mumbling of my wealth : I had buoyed myself up with 
and stammering into a positive Bhriek, he a thousand fond hopes,- hopes of bBppinesB 
yelled forth, “I couldn’t part from you 1— in my declining years, in the Bociety of a niece ( 
they shan’t tear you from me I they ehan’t who would be unto me as a daughter, and for 
tear yon from me I” ' whom I should find an eligible hnsband. Bnt I 

" Oh, how kind and good your lordship is. I” 1 all these hopes are destroyed— and my de- 1 
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ceased brother’s daughter has dishonoured 
the name of Cartwright— that name which 
never was dishonoured before 1" 

11 Spare me, dear uncle - spire me 1’’ ex- 
claimed Eglantine, Hinging herself with overy 
appearance of the wildest grief at Captain 
Cartwright's feet. "Tlis lordship is very 
kind to me " 

“Kind to you. Eglantine! 1 ejaculated the 
Captain scornfully : what means such kind- 
ness as this!” 

“Sir," interrupted the old nobleman, 11 1— I 
—ugh 1 ugh !— would hare you know that I 
—I— ugh ! ugh 1— am incnp&blo of treating 
your niece otherwise than— ugh 1 ugh 1— with 
kindness.” 

“ ft is something in your favour, my lord," 
answered Captain Cartwright sternly ; " but 
still it will not save you from the chastise- 
ment I am bound to inflict upon the seducer 
of my niece." 

" Oh, no do not touch him I do not injure a 
hair of his head !" exclaimed Eglantine, start- 
ing to her feet and bounding towards the old 
nobleman, aronud whoso neck her arms were 
thrown. 

“ You are a good girl, my dear— ngh 1 ugh I 
— vouarea good eirl," mumbled Wenham. 
" There 1 there I don't weep -don't take on 
so 1— eit down, my lore -ugh 1 ugh 1— and 
your uncle will presently grow calmer." 

Eglantine retired to her chair : bnt Ciptain 
Cartwright remained standing, his arms still 
folded— his looks still sternly severe. 

“ Lord Wenham," he said, “ listen to the 
few words which I have to addresB unto you. 
A beloved brother on his death-bed bcqncatli- 
ed his child to my care. I undertook the 
charge, vowinc to fulfil it affectionately and 
honourably. My avocations recalled me to 
India ; and I left my niece the care of an 
elderly female relative in whom I conld con- 
fide. She paid the debt oi natnre some little 
while back j and then Eglantine, after an in- 
terval passed with a friend, went under the 
protection of my sister-in-law Madame Ange- 
liqne. And such protection it has been 1— 
good heavens, anch protection ! In a word, 
my hopes are blighted— nod that niece whom 
to her father on hie death-bed I swore to pro- 
tect and befriend, is a fallen ereatore — and 
you, my lord, are her seduoer 1" 

“But she loves me -ugh 1 ugh I 11 shrieked 
forth Wenham, in that same shrill tone to 
which his voice had ere now risen ; “ and 
you shan't part us— ugh 1 ngh ! — you shan’t 
part ns l" 

" Oh, uncle 1 unole f ' murmured the weep- 
ing Eglantine, “ pray be not so cruel unto 
me— Oh | be not cruel unto me 

“Cruel, niece?' ejaculated Captain .Cart- 
wright : “ it is you that have been cruel to the 
memory of your parents— to me— aye, and 
unto yourself ! But I muat tear yon hence— 
from this houae of infamy !-you muat go 

with me— and on you, my lord, will I inflict 
each vengeance as the aedueer deserves. Ttfot 
even your years-much less yonr rank and 
wealth shall protect yon j Yon are bound to 
give me satisfaction for the seduction of my 
niece. A friend of mine will wait upon you 
presently ; and if yon refuse, 1 swear that I 
will horsewhip you publicly— not a horse- 
whipping for mere Bhow— not a simple laying 
of the whip upon yonr shoulder |— but each 
a chastisement as shall bring you within a 
hair's breadth of the grave l 1 ’ 

A shriek thrilled from Eglantine’s lipa : 
again she flung herself at a Captain's feet— 
again she implored hie mercy. Bat fiercely 
seising her by the wrist, he compelled her to 
rise ; and then, as lie tossed her from him, she 
sank back sobbing convulsively into her chair. 
Meanwhile the old nobleman bad been thrown 
into such a nervous state of excitement by the 
dread of losing his beautiful mistress, and by 
the terrific threats of personal chastisement 
which the fierce Ciptain had flnng out, that he 
was almost suffocated and strangled by another 
fit of coughing. 

° If on my return to England," resnmed 
( 'iptafn Cartwright, now addressing Eglantine 
with moornfnlneES rather than bitterness per- 
ceptible in his tone, " 1 had found you the 
honnnred wedded wife of this nobleman, or of 
any oLher man of station or character, joy 
woold hare filled my heart. I should have 
blessed yon— I should have thought with a 
holy comfort of the manner in which I lind 
fulfilled my vow to your deceased parents : I 
should not have felt as if I myself were a 
suiltyand perjured heing in contemplating 
the memory of yonr father. But instead of 
hniliug you ns a wife, I find you living in 

gilded infamy Ob, it is terrible to think 

of 1 and there is no vengeance, my lord, 
too deadly to ho wreaked on you as this orphan 
girl’s seducer ! ’ 

" But— bnt," said the nobleman, quivering 
with nervousness, and shaken by his hacking 
oongh,— "bnt— bnt— ngh 1 ngh I— is there no 
means by which this matter can be settled I 
I— I will place a very large— ugh ! ngh |— sum 
of money in Eglantine's name " 

" My lord," interrupted Captain Cartwright 
sternly, " this is adding insult to injury I 
What ?— think you that tbe loss of her honour 
is to be compensated for by gold? Come, 
Eglantine— some directly— I insist npon it]' 1 

“ She shan't go f screeched forth tbe old 
nobleman, who looked as if he were goaded 
almost to frenzy : " she shan't go |" 

"We shall see, my lord," answered Cart- 
wright coldly. “Eglantine is under age— I 
am her natural protector and her gnardian : 
if she refuse to aocompsny me of her own free 
will, I must put force into requisition. Come, 
girl, I say- come i" 

“ Bot my ' dear sir— nrt 1 ugh |— I lore 
herf 1 exclaimed Lord Wenham. " Bho is 
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the only good girl I ever knew [— the only 
one that— ngh 1 ugh I— did not give herself 
airs : and therefore— ngh < neb !” 

“Bnt think you, my lord,' 1 demanded the 
Captain, “ that because yon love her, _ I will 
leave her here as your pensioned mistress I 
Heaven forbid 1 Come, girl-come I" 

“Well, well,” muttered Lord Wenlmm, "I 
suppose it most be— ngh I ugh 1 — it mnet l.e 1 
Captain Cartwright— ngh 1 ugh 1 — But wlmt 
will the world think ? Hang the world I— ugh ! 
ugh I I should not bo the first nobleman that— 
ugh I ugh I Besides, bow many lmvo mar- 

ried actresses! And then too, no one need know 
—ngh t neh 1— that Eglantine lived with me 
Grst of all. It has only been n matter of a 
few days, Captain Cartwright, ahem l-ngb | 
ngh I— I think— ahem 1— ugh. 1 -hah | -ahem 1 
—ugh! ugh!" 

Thus, what with sometimes muttering to 
himself— sometimes speaking lond enough to 
be heard— and coughing incessantly from first 
to last— the old dotard conveyed an idea of 
what was passing in his mind. 

11 Yon think what, my lord 1 ' demanded Cart- 
wright, as Wenham suddenly stopped short. 

“I think, Captain— ugh; ugh!'' answered 
the nobleman, "that this little matter- ahem; 
— hah 1 -little matter may be perhaps arranged 
—nghl nghi— to the satisfaction of us all. 
Eglantine is a good girl-and-and-ngh J 
ugh :— will I am snrB make a-ahem I— hall I 
—make a— you know— ngh 1— a very good 
wife. 1 ’ 

“ A wild cry of joy thrilled from Eglantine's 
lips aa she’ flew towards the old nobleman ; a' d 
again flinging her arms abont his neck, she 
lavished upon him the tendercst and most 
endearing caresses, 

“ My lord," said Captain Cartwright, "yon 
are now performing tho part of an honourable 

man. 1 esteem and respect you and I feel 

convinced that my beloved niece will make yon 
a most excellent wife. You will have the 
goodness to give me your solemn written 
undertaking that the marriage shall be solem- 
nized by special license to-morrow— though 
under circumstances of as mnch privacy as 
possible, so that it may not be known to the 
' world that Eglantine lived under yonr pro- 
tection as a mistress before Bhe became a wife. 
Give me this undertaking, my lord- and I will 
depart for the present-I will not separata you 


Tug scene once more changes to Shrubbery 
Villa - the residence of the Princess Indora in 
the neighbourhood of Notling Hill and BayB- 
water. The PrincesB was Beated alone in that 
exquisitely furnished apartment where we 
found her on Ilia first occasion that she 
was introduced to oar renders. It was 
at the back of the drawing-room on the 
first-floor ; and the style of its appoint- 
ments was altogether oriental. The lamp 
suspended to the ceiling, shed its soft roseate 
light through the transparent medium of a 
pink-tinted globe of glass ; and the ottomans, 
with their red velvet cushions— the crimson 
draperies, with their massive gold fringes— and 
the carpet of corresponding dyes appeared to 
borrow deeper and richer hues from that flood 
of lustre. 

The Princess Indora was seated npon one of 
the ottomans ; and she was arrayed in the 
most becoming oriental garb. A caftan of 
pnrplo velvet, exquiBitelv embroidered, and 
brilliant with gems, setoff the fine symmetry 
of her shape to admirable advantage. Confined 
at the throat and at the waiBt, the interval 
that was left open revealed the ronnded con- 
tours of tho gorgeous bust throngh the ganzy 
and Rlmaat transparent chemisette. She wore 
satin trousers of an szuro colour, embroidered, 
and trimmed with the richest lace. Made full 
in the oaBtern style, they ballooned down to 
the ankles, where they were tied : the ankles 
thcmselvcB were bars— and the feet were thrust 
into morocco slippers of a pnrple colonr orna- 
mented with pearls. Acrording to her custom, 
the Princess woro no corset: nor indeed were 
any nrlificial means of support or compression 
requisite for n form so superbly modelled, and 
the rich contours of which sustained themselves 
as nature intended and as if they were the 
sculptured delineations of a statue. 

Be it recollected that the complexion of the 
Princess Indora was not of gipsy swarthiness, 
although it was of eastern duskiness ; and it 
differed from that of the brunette of our 
western clime, inasmuch as it was of.a dear 
palo brown. Wo have said too— bnt we may 
repeat it here -that the skin-had ail that fine- 
grained appearance and that animated polish 



—that faultless profile, with the straight nose 
the short upper lip, and the delicately rounded 
chin— those coal-black eyes, fall of a languish- 


ing lustre, and Curtained at times by the 
richest ebon fringes that ever constituted a veil 
which woman could at pleasure draw' over her 
thoughts— to pass on from that oonntenance 
• of magnifioent’ beauty, and Buffer the eye to 
wander along the, line of the throat, till it 
joined the neck where the boat expanded into 
suoh grandly rounded and voluptaouely swell- 
ing contours -to travel still onward with the 
gaze, and follow the sweeping outlines of the 
arms, bare to the shoulders, and modelled with 
robustness and jet . to the most admirable 
symmetry— to pursue the oontemplation to the 
feet, which were long and ehapely, with 
high insteps— to complete this survey of the 
living, golwiug animated picture, would be to 
feast the eyes with one of the most charming 
and magnificent creations that ever belonged 
to tbe sphere of the female sex. 

Sachiodeed was the Princess Indore, who had 
now nearly completed her thirty-first year. 
Ordinarily with eastern women, they are at 
that age on the wane— their beauty is fading— 
and in appearance they resemble females of 
five or eix years older in one western dimes. 
Bat it was not so with Indora. If, in speak- 
ing of her age, she had chosen to diminish it 
by half-a-dozen years, no one would have 
questioned the troth of the assertion. In every 
sense was the lustre of her beanty undimmed ; 
while the lapse of time appeared only to add 
to its gorgeonsness and its grandeur. Thera 
was a dewy freshness on the nch red lips— the 
teeth which they disclosed were whiter than 
ivory, even as if arranged by the nicest meoha- 
nical art, and in faultless preservation. Her 
breath was sweet and balmy as that of a youth- 
ful maiden's ; and in a word, her appearanoe 
was altogether as if sbB bad taken the most 
. studious care to protest her wondrous beanty 
against all those effects of time and circum- 
stances which could mir its freshness or dim 
its brightness 

It was at shoot eight o'clock in the evening 
that we thus find the Princess Indora seated 
in her exquisitely furnished aprrtment— and 
evidently awaiting some expected arrival. 
Hopefol happiness was depicted upon her 
countenance : its light was dancing in ,the 
depths of her coal-black eyes ; and the flutter 
of her heart was indicated by tbe qniok swell- 
ing and slaking of her bosom. What was 
passing in the mind of the Princess- Indora 
that she was thoahopefnl and happy, and yet 
to a certain extent agitated with suspense 1 
Was it that she thonght of her love— that 
long, faithful, impassioned; and trastfnl love 
.'other’s— and that Bhe had reason to believe 
it would shortly be crowned with bliss i 

Presently the door opened ; and Ssgoonah 
[made her appearance. A rapid searching 
-- 'glance did the ayah fling upon her mistress as 


she crossed the threshold— for one single mo- 
ment too did the vindictive expression of a 
tigress pass over the features of the Hindoo 
woman— and then as her eyes instantaneously 
sank again, she Btood beforo the Princess 
with her wonted respectful deference of 


upon her cheeks— while the other evidences of 
her suspense were enhanced. 

11 Two Commissioners from Inderabad have 
arrived in Linden, my lady,” answered Sigoo- 
nah ; "and they crave an immediate audience.” 

"Two Commiseioners !'* ejaculated Indora, 
the colour suddenly vanishing from her 'checks. 
" What can this mean 1 Has anything happened 
to my dear father 1 It waB but the other day 

that his messengers were here ) But speak, 

Sigoonah ] -what say they }"— and the Prin- 
cess was painfnlly excited. 

11 They said nothing, my lady,” answered the' 
ayah, " beyond inquiring in respect to your 
ladyship's health and in soliciting an immediate 
audience. But they are in mourning, my 
lady . 

" In mourning ? ’ echoed Indora, with a half- 
shriek. "Oh, then I must anticipate the 
worst l But let them enter— introduce them 
quick r 

“ Sigoonah hastened to obey the mandate : 
and in n few momenta the two commissioners 


in whom Indora at once recognised n faithful 
aud long-attaohed Minister in her father's 
service : the other was a personsgo Qf middle 
age and were a military uniform. Hun also 
Indora knew full well : he was one of her 
father's equerries. Both were men cf distinc- 
tion and of high rank ; and, as Sagoonah had 
intimated, they wore the purple emblems i i 
mourning which were coebomary when death 
had to be deplored in the kingdom of Indera- 
had. 

The two Commissioners prostrated them- 
selves at the feet of Indora : their hearts were 
evidently full of emotion : and the Princess 
was seized with a mingled consternation and 
dismay which forbade her from putting the 
question that had risen up to her lips. At 
length the elder Commissioner murmured 
forth in a tremulous voice, “ Gracious Queen, 
accept the allegiance which we offer for our- 
selves end on the part of all your Msjrstj's 
faithful subjects.' 1 

" Ah 1 then my beloved father is no more !” 
said Indora, in a deep voice : and covering 
her countenance with her bands, she hurst into 
tears. 

The Commiseioners rose from their sup- 
pliant posture, and stood in attitudes of res- 
pect in the presence of her whom they had 
]nst hailed as their Queen. Indora appeared 




clouded witu inward weeping, she said, -ion 
me, my friends, how spoke my poor father of 
bis daughter in bis last illness ?" ' 

“His Majesty,” replied the senior Commis- 
sioner, “commanded ns to bear unto onr 
future Qaecn tbe assurances of that paternal 
love which had never diminished— of that 
father's fondness which endured until the 
end."' 

“My poor father!” murmured Indors, again 
weeping. “ But what else said ho V she in- 
quired, after a few minutes' pause, and again 
drying her eyes. 

“His Majesty commanded us," responded 
the Chief Commissioner, “ to assure onr future 
Queen that he left her a Kingdom in the 
highest state of prosperity— a wellilllcd trea- 
sury, and a population that has nob to complain 
of oppressive taxes— a largo and well disciplined 
army that has cheerfally sworn allegiance to 
your Majesty as its Queen— thriving towns, 
the wealth and civilisation of which are not to 
bB outvied by even the cities of the English in 
other parts of India. In a word, your Majesty 
is now, by the will of heaven, called npon to 
rnle over a great and a happy nation, in whose 
heart your image is enshrined, and who will 
welcome with enthusiastic acclaims their Lady- 
Sovereign home." 

Indorawas profoundly affected, not only on 
acconnt of her father's death, bat likewise by 
the language which the Commissioner thus ad- 
dressed to her. She wept for memory of her 
perished sire— she wept likewise to know her- 
self a Queen. She wept for the lost one— and 
she wept because a diadem had descended 

S 'ier browe. And there— in that villa, 
sumptuous though it were, was a mere 
cottage in comparison with the gorgeous 
palaces of Inderabad,— there Bate this lady, the 
Queen of the mightiest independent nations of 
the East 1 

The Chief Commissioner proceeded to give 
her Majesty certain details relative to her 
father’s death, and also with reference to 
tbe arrangements that bad been made for the 
government of the kingdom until her return. 


houre afterwards he had ceased to exist. Tor 
three days the inhabitants of Indershad hung 
their houses with black draperies in token of 
mourning for their deceased monarch ; and 
then, the funeral being over, there wbb a bril- 
liant illumination, for three days also, in 
honour of their Lady-Sovereign. The late 
King had no near relatives with the exception 
oflodorn.' and this was so far fortunate, that 
there was no pretender to dispute her claim 
to the throne. A Jlegency was formed, consist- 
ing of a council of fivs of- the highest 
dignitaries of the country, all of whom were 
dovoted to the late monarch and hie living 
daughter ; and the two Commissioners who 
now waited npon Indora, were at onee des- 
patched off to England to communicate all 
three tidings. 

The now Qaeen listened with a profound 
interest to everything thus imparted to her : 
and in suitable termB she expressed her ac- 
knowledments to the Commissioners for the 
loving loyalty that had been shown her and 
for the wise measnree that had been adopted. 
As a token af her gratitude, she bestowed opon 
each a ring of immense value ; and she dis- 
missed the present, bidding them return to her 
npnn the morrow. 

Indora was now once more .alone : but not 
for many minotee was she left to her reflec- 
tion B,-f or Sagoonah shortly reappeared, to 
announce the arrival of Mr. Itedcliffe, The 
Commissioners had said nothing to the ayah in 
respect to the object of their visit; but she 
Buspected what it was- yes, she suspected that ' 
her mistress was now a Qneen 1 Indora would 
have informed her of the foot : hot tbe an- 
nouncement of the arrival of him whom she 
had been expecting, made her heart flutter 
onee more, and afforded her not the leisure for 
the moment to hold any conversation with her 
dependant. She hastily bade Sagoonah in- 
trodnte Mr. Eedoliffe ; and the ayah’s eye*— 
those burning, brilliant, haunting eyas- 
flashed forth Btr&nge Gres as she turned to 
exeento the bidding of her mistress. During 
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her temporary absence, Queen Indora composed long detention in your royal father’s capital : 
her countenance as well as she was able : but hut that I hive forgotten— or at least forgiven, 
it was difficult indeed for one of her fine feel- I know tbnt yon love me, Indora ; yon have 
taps and affectionate nature thuB to pub off given many, many proofs of it— and it is not in 
even transiently the traces of that sorrow my nature — no, by heaven | it iB not in 
which the intelligence of her father's death had my nature to plant a dagger in such a heart 
excited in her bosom. as yoor's 

Mr. Itedcliffe entered ; and Sagoonab, having " t'icrac-nt," mannered Indora, “ these 
ushered him in, immediately withdrew from words from your lips infuse an unknown 
the apartment. We should observe that the happiness into my son! !" 
incidents we are relating occurred some days " Yet listen to me again," resumed Rod- 
after that interview between Mr. Itedcliffe and cliffe, still retaining her hand in his own. 
the twins, when he inspected the memorials of * The power of loving ns 1 once loved— 

their departed mother ; and on this particular (mother "and his voice faltered "is dead 

evening Christina had gone to pass a few hours within me. Rut if, all other cfreumstancea 
with her brother Christian at Mrs. Macaulay's, apart, you can accept the hand of one who 
Ssgoonah was not therefore afraid of being will esteem and cherish you— who will lavish 
detected while listening nt the door of the upon you all that tenderness which yonr own 
apartment— and she did listen. long-enduring lore so much merits,— if you 

Mr. Itedcliffe entered, as wc have said ; and can be contented with an affectionate friend- 
at once taking the band of the Qoecn— though ship which in itself will boa real love,— then, 
he as yet knew not that she was aught more Indorn, you may claim me as a husband." 
than a Princess still— be said, " Jins your High- Tears trickled down the lady's cheeks— for 

ness reflected well on the note which I sent you her heart was full of ineffable emotions: the 
the other morning by Cbrislinn Ashton ?’ i words she would havo spoken died upon Imr 
"I have reflected," answered Indora, in a lips- hut to those lips she pressed Clement 
tremulous voice, with downcast looks, and with l.'edcliflVa hand. 

biushiog countenance : "and yet there was no " Listen to rue again, Indora," bo continued, 
need for it - because— because my love could himself deeply moved. " You are beautiful- 
know no change-it ib - immutable! it is im- the handsomest of living women 1 Yon re- 
mortal 1" ’ tain too all the Erst freshness of yonr youth— 

“Then, Indora, I am here," resumed Mr. llio jeltiucss of your hair will not lor yearn to 
Rcdcllfl'e, “ to fulGl the pledge which I gave come he streaked with grey— nor the lustre of 
you when last we met within these walls. I your ejes he dimmed. But how different is 
told you that I had a self-imposed mission Lo it with me! Though still in my prime, so 
fulfil, and to investigate circumstances which far ns years are concerned, yet am I prema- 
were enveloped in doubt and myatery. In a turcly old. .Vjf hair is streaked with grey 

word, before I dared think of love again, it and Oh t if the sorrows, (he afflictions, 

wrs needful that I should ascertain the fate of and the wretchedness I have endured be taken 

onewlio " into Recount, it were no marvel if I were 

“No more!" interrnpted the (juecn : "I bowed down as though it were withanintoler- 
know all !" able burden t" 

“Alir 1 cohoed Mr. Itedcliffe. "Yes— it 11 Continue not thus, Clement;" interrnpted 
mutt be so— or elae you would never havo Indora, pressing his hand to her bosom and 
gone — " then to her lips. “ As I have enured yon 

"Ah! yon know that I wont thither?" before, I repeat Lbc assurance now— that I 
ejaculated Indora, at once penetrating his only behold in yon the idol of my own ima- 
thonghts. ginaLion. 1 see you as you were when first I 

"Yes— but let ms explain presently," said learnt to love you in the far-off city of Indera- 
Mr. Redcliffc. 11 Tell me, Indora— how did you bad ; and, Oh 1 1 shall ever love you ; Though 

learn everything " all in an instant your hair were to torn white, 

“And 1 also will explain presently 1" re- and your form were to bo bowed, Bnd yon 
joined the eastern lady. "Tint let ns speak were to present the appearance of old age’s de- 
of that which is nearest to us— and dearest at crepitude, I should lave yon- Oh, I should lave 
least to me. You have discovered that she you just the same ? And think yon, Clement, 

whom yon sought is no mors is it not so i that there is not gratitude mixed up with this 

Is it not that which you would havo me under- love of mine ? Think yon 1 can bo unmindful 
ntand ? 11 that it was yon who were the preceptor of my 

" It in," answered Redcliffc. " And now childhood— who taught mo whatsoever accorn- 
listen to me, Indora. Neman can be insensi- pliuhmonts I possess— and what is more, "added 
bio of the boundless— the Illimitable love which Indora solemnly, and in tbs fervour of a grate- 
yon have borne for me ; and it is impossible I ful piety, "who instrnoted me in the snblime 
esu repay it with ingratitude. On the former truths of Christianity f Or again, think yon 
occasions when we met within these . walls, I that I am unmindful of how you introduced the 
spoke— and perhaps spoke harshly— of my long, arts and sciences of civilisation into my father's 
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Kingdom— how yon taught him » liberal and 
enlightucd policy— and how by virtue of yonr 
lessons he was enabled to advance his people to 
the highest point of prosperity and happiness 5 
No, Clement— I have forgotten naught of all 
these things; and thus yon see how fervid 
gratitude is interwoven with my love l" 

Never had Indora seemed more eminently 
beautiful than while thns giving expression to 
thoas eloquent outpourings which flowed from 
her very heart. There was something sublime 
as well ae something ineffably touching in her 
loveliness at that moment-something grand 
and pathetic— splendid, and at tho same time 
Indescribably interesting, in her loots, Red- 
cliffe wonid have been somotbing less or some- 
thing more than man if he had not experienced 
a sentiment of pride at the thought of calling 
this inimitable being hia wife. And he did 
harbonr that, feeling— not because Bhe wae a 
princess of the loftiest rank : he forgot at the 
inBtanther royal descant— he beheld in her 
only a magnificent, an interesting, a noble- 
minded, and a loving woman. 

“ Indora,” lie said, " never, never can I for- 
get the words you have just spoken i — they 

E all the generosity of your heart. Rut 

to me once again. You know all 

yes, I am aware that you »i«sl know all; and 
therefore yon arc not ignorant of the horrible 
mystery " 

"Oh, Clement! there is justice in heaven," 
exclaimed Indora; "and that mystery will be 
aleared up ] Hut even it it were not, think you 

that I This is however a topic,” she ejscu- 

lated, “ on which wc must speak presently ?’ 

“ Rj it eo, 1 answered Redcliffe. " And now, 
Indora, if all these IhingB ho well weighed in 
yonr mind, and if you be firmly convinced that 
yonr liXe'n happiness can he ensured by linking 
yonr fate wilh mine, the affirmative response 
shall go forth from my lip.’ 

" Cicmeut, l ara thine' ' answered Indora: 
and her head sank upon his breast. 

“ He clasped her in his arms : she wept with 
a variety of conflicting feelings: for joy and 
sorrow were now strangely blended in her 
heart. Her love was to be crowned with 
happiness— but site had lost a father \ 

"Oh, Clement. 1” ehe mnrmnred, "yon know 
not what I feel— yon cannot comprehend it ! 
The hope of long, long years is about to be 
fulfilled; and I have it in my power to 
testify unto yon all the immensity of the 
love which I experience. I know that 
von seek not for titles— that you csro not 
tor earthly honours: hut you will at least 
feel a pleasure in being placed in a position 
which will enable you to do good to yonr 
fellow-creatures. Clement," she added m a 
voice that roso with a sort of exultation, " it 
is not a Princess who offers you her hand : it 
is a Queen who can scat yon by her side upon 
a throne, and who will rejoice to see her sub- 


jects governed by the wisdom and the phi- 


" He is no more," replied the eastern lady. 
“ This very evening, high dignitaries .from my 
own kingdom have sought mo here to com- 
municate the intelligence. And, Oh I if yon 
found me not weeping and displaying all the 
evidences of grief on account of my fathers' 
death, it was because until this moment I 
subdued all I felt— I veiled it to the utmost of 
my power-I would not seem sad when yon 
came to tell me that you would accept me as 
your bride.” 

Mr. Redcliffe sympathized with Indora on 
loss of her father ; and they now' went on to 
converse on those topics to which they had 
hitherto only alluded distantly, and which 
they bad agreed to postpone until other 
matters were settled, liut wo need not 
penetrate further into tho discourse which 
thus passed between them : suffice it to say 
that it was long and solemnly interesting to 


issued from the apartment, —leaving her to 
reflect opon the two main incidents of the 
evening, so conflicting and eo opposite- 
one infusing sorrow and the other joy 
into her heart. Sagoonah had listened at the 
door until this leave taking reached her 
ears ; and then ehe glided down into the hall 
to be in readiness to open the front door for 
Mr. Redcliffe. Ho descended the Btairs— he 
traversed the hall— Sagoonah opened the door ; 
and as he turned to hid her good night, lie was 
struck by the expression of her large brilliant 
eyes. They seemed to vibrate upon him with 
a light that made him for a moment tremble— 
with a lostra that was so sinister and so 
supernal, it emote him as it were wilh an 
nnknown terror. Tho rreollrction flashed to 
his mind that this was not the first time he 
had seen those eyes thus flame and burn as 
they were fixed upon him : he stopped short, 
and was abont to ask Sngoonali wherefore she 
thns regarded him,— when all of a sodden 
those eyes cf her'a were cast down— here 
demeanour became profoundly respectful— 
and Redcliffe Buffered the question to remain 
nnasfced. 

He bade the ayah good night-and issued 
from the dwelling: but as ho traversed the 

d en, and thence continued hie way along 
ane leading towards the main road, he 
felt as if he were Btill followed by Sagoonah’s 
haunting eyes. 
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Tiie dusk was setting in on the evening of tie 
following day, when two individuals who bad 
been walking and holding a long discourse 
together in the neighborhood of Oikiands, 
ebook hands and separated. Oae was Purvis, 
the old steward, who now retraced his way 
towards Marehmont'a ducal seat : the other 
was Clement Redcliffc, who hastily struck 
across the fields in the direction of a cottage 
where he had been wont to take up his quarters 
on the three or four occasions that he had 
Visited this part of the conntry. 

In a few minutes he readied the road, along 
which he had to cintinoe his wsy for about a 
quarter of a mile, in order to arrive at that col- 
lage : but lie was destined to experience an 
adventnre ere that walk, brief though it were, 
waH accomplished. Fur as he was proceeding 
along, it atruck him that lie observed a 
female form lying by the side of the road 
in the shade of tho hedge. He approached 
the object, and found that his surmise 
was correct A female lay motionless there, 
with her face downward ; Redclifle was 
Instantaneously smitten with the idea that 
it was a corpse which liu looked upon. He 
hastened to raiac her up ; and an far as the 
obscurity of (lie evening would permit, lie eaw 
that she wu decently clad, that Bhe was a 
woman of tall mature, and that she possessed 
the remains if not of actual heanty, at least of 
a countenance that had not been ill-looking. 
The woman was comparatively young too— not 
many years beyond thirty: hnt she had a 
haggard careworn aspect. Her eyes were 
closed: the warmth of life was however in 
her ; and Uedcliffe was thus relieved from the 
idea that he was gazing npon tho victim of a 
fonl crime, or of starvation, exhaustion, or of 
sudden out oral death. 

The cottage, as w* have said, was at no groat 
distance : and thither Mr. Itedclifle hastily 
bora the woman in hie arms. The occupants 
of the little habitation at once received her : 
for they were entirely obedient to the will of 
Mr. Rsddiffe, whoso liberality as a paymaster 
they had experienced on more occasions than 
one. The unconscious female was placed upon 
a couch ; and by the means adopted to restore 
. her Bhe was eo far brought hack to life as to 
leave little or no apprehension as to the 
result. Still she continued in a state of on- 
coneciousness as to what was passing around 
her ; and having slowly opened her eyes, she 
closed them again.-tbeir temporary expression 
being fcllcf a listless vacancy. 

“She cannot be an ordinary tramp,’ 1 said 
Mr. Bedcliffe to the woman of the cottage. 
“Perhaps she is subject to Jits — " 

“ Or else she fell down, sir, through sheer 
exhaustion 7 For look t her shoes are com- 


pletely worn through— aye, and the stockings 
likewise I— her poor feet are all cat and bleed- 
ing. I will foment them with hot water ; j 
and this may likewise tend to bring her back 
to consciousness." 

“ J)j so," said Mr. Jlsdoiiffe. “ But perhaps 
it wonld he as well to ascertain if we can who 
she ie 7 Probably," he added, aa the circum- 
stances of Craxy Jane flashed to bis memory, 
and suggested the remark he waa now mak- 
iog,— 11 she may be some unfortunate idiot 
who has escaped from her friends : for her 
appirel is decent, and she has not the air of 
one who by ordinary circumstances conld he 
reduced to houseless wanderings, penury, and 
destitution. I will leave this room— and you 
can join me presently in the padonr, when 
you have searched her person thoroughly ; so 
that if there should happen to he any letters or 
papers about her yon can bring them to me." 

This scene took place in a bed-chamber to 
which i he woman had been borne; and Mr. 
Reddl'd - -, descended to the parlour which he 
occupied at the cottage. In about ten minutes 
the elderly female who was left in attendance 
noon her, and who was the mistress of the 
little habitation, rejoined Mr. ltedcliffe, who 
instantaneously perceived that she bore several 
articles in her hands. 

“The poor creature is very far from being li 
common trump," said the woman: "for, look 
here, sir !— there is a purse well filled with gold 
and silver— several jewellery-trinkets— and 
this sealed packet." 

Mr. Redelifle took the articles ; and opening 
the purse, he found that it contained about 
twenty guineas : the jewels were oldfashioned, 
and might be worth a similar sum : the sealed 
picket had no address upon it. 

“ Is the woman recovering P he inquired. 

. “She every now and then opens her eyes; 
sir,” was the response,— “ looks vacantly up— 
and then closes them again. I am pretty sure 
ebe will recover : but what are we to do with 
herl If she has any friends, they maybe 
anxious about her " 

" That is precisely what I am thinking," said 
Mr. fisdclifie f“ and therefore, although under 
any circumstances I dislike opening private 
papers,— yet on the present occasion such a 
coarse seems absolutely necessary. Go back 
to the poor woman-do your best for her— and 
iu the meanwhile I will see whether this packet i 
will afford ns any cine to the knowledge of 
who she is." 

The elderly female retired from the parlour, 
and Mr. Redciiffe broke the seal of the packet. 

It contained a letter the addresB of whiob made 
him start suddsnly ; and he unhesitatingly 
commenced the perusal of tho doonment, It 
was a long one : and profound wbs the interest 
with which Mr. Redcliffo scanned its oontents. 
When he had concluded, he remained for some 
minutes absorbed in a profound solemn re- 
verie j and then he murmured to himself, 



THE MYSTERIES. 


“Truly the finger of heaven has of. late boen 
manifesting itself in signal and marvellous 
waya for the development of the deepest mys- 
teries I Here is another link in the'ohain of evi- 
dence Bat who can this woman be I" 

In a few minutes the mistress of the cottage 
reappeared,— saying, “Hava you discovered, 
sir, who she is ? 

“No,” replied Mr. Redcliffe; “and more 
than ever am I anxious to make that discovery. 
By a singular coincidence this letter rcgarde a 
certain business ih which I am deeply inter- 
ested : bnt it nlTonls no cine as to who the 
woman herself may be. Does she get brller ? 1 

“ She still lingers in a eort of swoon, ' was 
the answer: “but two or three limes she lias 
again opened her eyes : and once her lips moved 
as if she were trying to say something. What 
do yon think, air, had better be done 1 Ah, 
here is my old nlan come luck from the vil- 
lage!" fjicnlated the woman, as the cottage- 
door opened at the inatant and heavy footsteps 
were heard in the little passage which dividul 
the two ground-floor rooms of the humble 
dwelling. 

“ He mnst hasten o(T to the village aeain and 
feteh a surgeon,” answered Mr. 1'jaclifle. “Ho 
end tell him to do so.” 

The woman issued from Lha room ; and her 
husband almost immediately took his depirtore 


, ,wlfe returned to the parlour, to see if Mr. 
-R ■dclifl’.- had any farther instructions to issue. 
; "lam compelled to go out again presently," 
mid Mr. Ituddiffe: “yon mnst therefore con- 
tinue to do yonr beet for this poor woman ; 
and -when the surgeon arrives, yon can tell 
him nnder what circumstances she was dis- 
covered in the read. Yon may mention, if yon 
choose, that ahe possesses this money and these 
trinkets : bnt yon will say nothing about the 
sealed packet,— of which I shall retain pos- 
session, at least for the present. If the poor 
creature herself returns fully to conscioosness 
before I come back- and if ahe should ask 
concerning her property -yon can show her 
that her money end her jewels are safe : and 
yon can tell her that the packet fa in the hande 
of the gentleman who found her in the road— 
that he will take great care of it— and that he 
wishes to have some conversation with her is 
respect to its contents," 

Having issued there instructions, Mr. Red- 
cliffs resumed his cloak : for the evening was 
chill, and a mist was rising. Going forth the 
cottage, he pnrsoed his way for a short dis- 
tance along the road— and thence be struck 
into the fields, across which he proceeded in 
the direction of Oakiands, .It was now about 
nine o’clock in the evening ; and the mist was 
grafting into the density of a fog. A stranger 
in those parts wonld sot have found his way 
towards the mansion through the obscurity : 


acquainted with every inch of the gronnd ; and 
he soon reached the spacious gardens belonging 
to the dncsl country-seat. He halted at the 
pediment of a particular statue ; and there in a 
few minntes he was joined by the old steward 
Purvie. 

Only a few words were exchanged between 
them ; and they proceeded together towards 
the mansion. They reached a large greenhouse 
or conservatory, which waa boilt against the 
length of one entire aido of the' edifice, and 
into which the windows of a suite of three 
rooms opened. The reader will therefore 
understand that there were mesne of com- 
munication from those rooms with the con- 
servatory : bnt wc mnst add tlrnt there was 
likewise a door opening from the conservatory 
itself into the gar Jen. It was towards this door 
that I* irvis and Mr. R*delif>e proceeded ; and 
the old steward opened it by means of a key 
which he had taken care to Iiave about him. 
Mr. li -doliffe onlered: Parvis gently olosed 
the door behind him— and hurrying away, re- 
entered the mansion by another node of in- 
gress. 

Into the conservatory looked the windows of 
the dioing-ronm that was used on ordinary 
occasions, os well as those of the library and 
billiard-room. From one of these apartments 
only were lights now shining ; and this was the 
dining-room. Within that room two indivi- 
duals were seated at a table covered with des- 
sert and wine : these individnala were the 
Duke cf Macchmont and the Hon. Wilson 
Stanhope. 

Mr. It idcliffe advanced cautiously and noise- 
lessly— amidst the rare exotics, the choice 
plants, end the tropical trees with which the 
conservatory was crowded— towards the window 
whiob was nearest to the table where the 
JJiko sod his guest were seated. The draperies 
were so far drawn over all the windows that 
they only suffered the light to penetrate 
through narrow openings ; and thoa, as the 
reader will understand, the casements them- 
selves were almost completely veiled from 
the eyes of those who were seated inside the 
apartment. Throngh the opening in the our- 
tains Mr. Redcliffa noticed them ; and with 
the ntmost caution he unfastened the casement. 
Doubtless he had been already informed by 
Parris that be might risk this much ; nnd he 
had also received the aesuranoe that the etse- 
uent would yield to his taneh. It did so: and 
opening it to the extent of two or three inches, 
he coaid now overhear ' whatsoever passed 
betwixt the Dnke and his guest. So well bnilt 
was the conservatory, and so warm was the air 
therein from the effect of artificial heat, that 
no draught could penetrate throngh the open- 
ing of the casement; and thus there was 
nothing to lead the Dnke or Mr. Stanhope to 
suspect that the window waa open at all We 
mnst add that Stanhope sate with hi* bach to 
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I Mp. Rsdeliffe j and consequently the Djkj of 
Marchmont had his face towards him. 

“ And now will yonr Grace at length he ex- 
plicit!’ inquired Stanhope, as he filled his 
glass from one of the exquisitely cot 
decanters. 

“list us take a little more wine," responded 
the Bake, before we get to the dry dctnile of 
business.” 

“So far from taking any more wine,' 1 said 
Wilson Stanhope, “ i think I ougliL to keep 
. my head clear : for it can assuredly he no 
ordinary matter on which your lordship is 
about to speak.” 

" I admit that it is important," rejoined the 
Duke : " I have already told you so." 

"ButttiO/v important, I finey,'’ observed 
Stanhope, “than your Grace has hitherto 
given me to understand. At first you were 
to enter into explanations the other night at 
tho C.arendon Hotel, when I dined with 
you " 

" I do not tliiok that I promised to be ex- 
plicit on that occasion,” answered the Duke. 
“ I merely told yon that after oar wine, on 
that particular evening, I would take and in- 
troduce yon to your intended mistress, I he 
beautiful Marion ; and I fulfilled my promise. 
In a word, Stanhope, I have been true to 
every promise I made yon ; the five hundred 
pounds were paid into a banker'a to your 
account " 

“ Yes, my lord," interrupted Stanhope, 
" yon have done all this ; and it is because you 
have done so ranch that I can j idge of the 
importance of the service, whatever it may 
be, in which you seek to engage me. You 
coold not, or yon » oald not, tell me in Lon- 
don : bit yon mike an appointment for me to 
meet you privatelr down here—" 

" To be sure !” ejaculated Marchmont,— 
" where we conld dine together rr.v n-Mr, bs 
wo have done— and where without fear of 
. being interrupted nr overheard, we may dis- 
cubs the service that I reed at yonr hands." 

“ And now, the sooner that discussion com- 
mences, the better," observed Stanhope, "1 
am open to almost anything : but I love not 
suspense. It is like groping one's way in the 

dark And, ah ' by the bye, my lord, 1 hope 

that whatsoever new taek von are about to 
confide tome, will not he ballled ami defeated 
so completely as the former one was — 1 
mean with respect la that all'iir of Lite 
Duchess 

“Enough I" interrupted the Ihko im- 
patiently. "Think yon Hint 1 ennld for a 
moment misunderstand yonr meaning V 
"And now with regard lo the present hnsi- 
neea 1" said Stanhope. 

"You are a man," resumed tho Dike of 
Marchmont, 11 of expensive habits-aeeuatomed 
to lnxnrioue living; and the earn of five 
hundred pounds which. I paid into yonr ac- 
count the other day, will prove bub as a drop 


to the ocean in comparison with yonr lavish 
mode of expenditure. Indeed, yon areaman^ 
Stanhope, who ought to be able to reckon yonr 
money by tboueande instead of by hundreds.” 

"If all this,’ exclaimed Stanhope, “is to 
lead to the assurance that your Grace, can pot 
me in tho way of gaining thousands, it will 
assuredly be the moet welcome intelligence 
tbnt I shall have heard for a very long time 
past. 1 ' 

“ It is the Irnth that 1 am idling you I 1 ' re- 
joined the Duke of March moot ; and then 
he added after a pause, in a lower tone, and 
fixing his looks eignificinlly upon his guest, 
“It is not five, nor ten, nor fifteen thousand 
pounds that I should hesitate to place in your 
hands, if yfiu conld only accomplish the aim 
which T have in view." 

Mr. 11-idclille fancied that Wilson Stanhope 
maet have been aetonnded by this announce- 
ment : for although he could not Bee that in- 
dividnal's face, be conld nevertheless judge by 
his manner, as well ae by hie prolonged.silence, 
that he was gazing in a sort of stupefied 
amszfment opon the Duke of Marchmont. 
As for the Dike himself, be kept his 
eyes riveted with n peculiar signfficancy 
upon Stanhope, ae if endeavouring to fore- 
shadow hy his looks that further elucidation 
of bis purpose which lie hardly knew how to 
shape in words. Kor even when villain is talk-, . 
ing to villain there is a height of vilkny which 
embarrasses the one how lo propose it in all 
its hideous details to the other. The luetre of, . 
tho lamp shone full upon the countenance of 
Marchmont; a few minntes back it had been 
flushed with winB - bnt now it was very pale ; 
and it wore bo sinister an expression that Jted- 
clilfe shuddered, and could even have groaned 
in his horror, were he not sensible of the neces- 
sity of keeping on his guard, and were he not 
likewise thoroughly master of his feelings and 
emotions. 

“ Sj many thousands of pounds said Stan- 
hope, at length breaking that long silence, and 
speaking as if lie were still in a state of wonder- 
ing incredulity. “ Why, my lord,” he added in 
a voice that became snddenly hoarse, “it can 
he little short of murder that yon wish me to 
do at such a pi ice and for auch a reward \ ' 

“ And if it were,” said, the Dnke, in a tone 
that was eoireely audible to Mr. lieddiffe at 
the easement,— 1 “ would yon " 

"Would I undertake it! Cat this is 

ridieulons ; ’ cj lenlated M r. Stanhope. 11 Yonr 
Grace is playing a part -heaven knows for 
what purpose ; -or else yon are joking. And 
lei rar tell you that the’ jest in a very sorry 
one I 1 ' 

" And i£ I were no/ joking," said the -Hake,— 
"if I were serione " 

"Then I should say," rejoined Stanhope 
quickly, 11 that having got bold of a man whose 
circnmetances were the other day desperate, 
and may soon become desperate again— yon 



t the bath no longer, 


are holding oat to him snch a temptation' 

Bat, pshaw I yoa do not mean it - 
“1 tell you that I i 
Doha, with the air of _ .. 

.resolved to beat about 
| “ but^to ooma to the point." 

on mean it 1" aaid Stanhope : and then 
waa another long pause, during which 
they eyed each other with that eignlficancy 
which characterizis villany when coining to an 
understanding with villany. 

11 How listen to me," resumed the Duke of . 
Marchmont. “We are speaking within fonr 
walla ; and I know it ia impossible there can 
be any one to overhear os. If yon fall into my 
views, good and well : but if you think to 
draw forth explanations from my Lips in order 
that, without executing my purpose, yon may 
henceforth exeroiae a power over me,— yoa 
will be miatsken 1 For were yon nei Edioualy I 
to breathe a syllable in betrayal of whet is 
now taking place, 1 should indignantly deny 
it : and who would believe your word aga ' 
that of the Duke of Marchmont I You 


I have," answered the Duke of March* 
moot. “ The lady of whom I am speaking, | 

„ aw enter- 

ing upon the antumnal month of September, 
yet I know that she still continnea her rambles 
in that garden, apparently absorbed in re- 
verie, even after Lhe dnak has closed in. 
S mutinies Bhe is accompanied by a young 
lady who lives with her— at other times she 
ia attended by a female servant : but occasion- . 
ally she is alone. 01 this I am assured : for 
daring the last fortnight I have frequently 
-atched In that neighbourhood." 

11 Proceed, my lord,” said Stanhope, rtflUing I 
his glass. 

11 It is for you to seize sn opportunity when 
■he is alone," continued the Daks of March- 
moot : “ there ai*e approaches to her residence 
by which you may steal thither nnperccived 

"Stop, my lord I' 1 said Wilson Stanhope 

ill this is very well— and I comprehend yoi 


snas i am speaaing canaiuiy, eianoope— ne- 
canse candour is necfBsary under the eircum- 
atancea.’ 

I do not find fanlt with your Qraoe for 

a .acting," answered Stanhope ; "and now 
at least I know that yon are serious. Proceed, 
my lord ; there can be no harm done in giving 
your explanatione." 1 

" They are brief," responded the Dcke 
“and not many minntes need elapse ere yon 
will have to come to a decision. There is a 
certain woman— a lady I ought to call her— 
who by some means baa mixed herself 
np most unpleasantly in certain aff*ira 
of mine. She may mean nothing move 
than what she has hitherto dene ; or, on 
the other hand, Bhe 'may mean a great 
deal more 'and is only biding her time. 


plain termB, Stan- 
hope, this woman ia an enemy whom— whom 

I mast Perdition seize it 1 Let the words 

be epoken 1 whom I must remove from my 

path. Ask me not (ot further explanatione : 
but say— and Bay quickly, Stanhope— to what 
extent I may count upon your assistance V 
“How, look you, .my lord," said Wilson 
Stanhope. " As to whether I will do this or 
anything else for such a s.urn as fifteen thou- 
sand pounds— mark I you have said fifteen 
thousand pounds 1— is a question speedily 
settled. I will, lint in saying this, I oan of 
course onlj speak conditionally. ]f (there is 
very mooli risk- bo mooh that one's nec'- 
mnst approach unoorafortably near a halter- 
I should think it ie a venture on which yc 
, could soarcsly expect mB to embark. There- 
fore when I eay I will do it, it ia in the belief 
that yon have already devised some plan 
wbieh yon merely require me to carry out" I 


iratlS 

. , . ; what 

about the reward ! If once the deed is done, 
what guarantee have I that my recompense is 
forthcoming 1 Will you give it me first of 
all p * 

"First of all I* echoed (le Duke. “And 
then what guarantee have I that you will per- 
‘ — your partV 


the reward beforehand i and I 

undertake the business without the {'repay- 
ment of the reward.' -Suppose that I did— and . 
suppose the deed tabs done: I come to your 
Gcace-you assume the indignant— you play 1 
the virtnouB— yon repudiate me-and what 
redress have 1 5 To threaten - in snch 


— madness ; because on my part it 

wonld be giving my neck to a baiter, with only 
the remote chance that yon would swing next 
to me on the same gibbetfc." 

" Yon refuse, tbereforr," aaid Marchmont. 

I refuse," replied Stanhope,—" unless every 
shilling — No I" he interrupted himself, "I 
will effect a compromise with you. Yon bavo 
specified the recompense at fifteen thousand 
pounds : give me the balf — seven tboneand five 
hnndred— and I ewear to do the deed, trnstiiig 

i your honour to piy me the remainder." 

The Duke of Marchmont deliberated for 
_jme moments, with vrxation and bitter an- 
noyance visibly depicted o'jmd hie countenance : 
but snddentlv breaking silence, he exclaimed, 
."I will doit." 

“Give me your cheque, and fell particulars 
in ^respect to the lady-her whereabouts- and 

"We will settle this matter at once, ,r said 
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the Duke. “I should have a cheque-book 
here: fori brought that witting case down 
with me from London this afternoon." 

• Thne speaking, the rilianous nobleman rose 
from hie seat ; and proceeding to n side table, 
took thence the writting-eaae to which lie had 
alluded. Renaming Ills seat, he opened it, 
and drew forth his cheque-book. At that same 
instant Mr. HedelifTe opened the casement to 
a width sufficient to enable him to take hie 
etand upon the threshold: for the window, 
be it understood, reached to the door, and thus 
served the purpose of a glass ilonr. The 
render will recollect that In’ wan enveloped 
in his cloak. He raised his right arm ns il in 
a warning manner: the folds of the oloak 
flowing over it, partially obscured his coun- 
tenance by intercepting tlio beams nf the lamp 
which etood upon the table }, yet his face 
could .be seen, though witli a shadow upon il, 
if tbo Duke nf Marehmont were to raise his 
eves from the desk. With his left hand hi*. 
I’sdclifle held the crimson drapeiv aside:— 
and there lie stood motionless, 

“Now observe,” said the Duke, as he began 
to fill in the date of the cheque,— 11 when you 
present this at tlie bank to-morrow, you mast, 
appear to be in high glee ; and you must, 
as if boastfully, declare that yon. had a ran 
of loci: to-night and that this was the pra- 
dace of the card -Sable. Yon uudorstand 


cheque, -he raised his eyes: an ejaculation 
of horror burst from hie lips— the pen fell 
from his hand— he reeled on his Beat and sink 
senseless on the floor. At that same instant 
Rsdclifis stepped back and closed the case- 
ment. The next moment lie was ontsidc the 
conservatory, the door of which lie locked, 
and ho harried away. 1! ‘gaining the statuo 
where he had cnconntcred Porvia abont an 
hour hack, he fonnd the steward again wait- 
ing for him there, he having arrived at the 
place of ar.pointment about ten minutes pre- 
viously. Redcliflfo spoke a few hasty words 
of explanation— returned the key to the old 
man— and hurried off. 


Tiif. Hon. "Wilson Stanhope was taken bo 
much by surprise, and was seised with 
so moch consternation, at the Duke of 
llarchmont's proceeding that he did not 
look round to ascertain what was the cause 
of his Grace’s terror. Then, at the ssrne 
instant that the vile nobleman sank upon 
the carpet, Stanhope sprang forward to 
raise- him up ; and thus when he did fling a 


glance towards the casement, the drapery bad 
ceased to he agitated. Though utterly un- 
able to comprehend the meaning of the cigcnm- 
Btsnce, Mr. Stanhope thought it would not he 
well to summon the domestics to the Duke's 
succour : he accordingly bore him to a eofa 
—loosened his ncck-tie-and by sprinkling 
water on his countenance, endeavoured to re- 
cover him. In a few minutes the Duke 
slowly opened his eyes— gazed vacantly up at 
Stanhope for a moment— and then, as if 
smitten by a sudden and terrific recollection, 
flung his horrified looks towards the case- 
mem. 

“ No one was there : the Duke raised his 
hand In his brow— gave a low subdued groan— 
and then suddenly starting up, rnohcd'to the - 
window. IMuging aside the draperies, he 
opened the clement, and locked into the con- 
servatory. J fe eonld see no one ; and stopping 
short, he again raised his hand to his brow, 
mattering, “(Dnld it possibly have been the 
imacinalionf 

“ What in the devil's name ails your grace 1 " 


does all this mean ? Yon have absolutely ter- 
rified me 1" 

“lYhat dees it mean?" asked the Duke, 
gazing vacantly at his questioner. "It means 
Hut no 1 you cannot understand it:" 

“ Did yon suppose, my lord,” inquired Stan- 
hop». “that anybody was listening or looking 
nn ? For if so, wc may have placed onreelves in 
no very comfortable predicament " 

“It was nothing 1— rest assured it whs no- 
thiug I" hastily interrupted the Duke of March- 
mnnt, making incredible (Aorta to regain his 

" Nothing ?" ejaculated Stanhope impatiently 
—“it iB preposterous to tell me that it waa 
nothing, when you were so awfnllv alarmed. 
If I believed in ghosts, I should veritably 
fancy you had seen one.” 

“ A ghost? 1 '— and it wns with a countenance 
as white as a sheet Lhat tbe Dckn of Marcli- 
mont now gsred opon the Hon. AYilsonStan- 
hope. 

“ By heaven," cried the latter, who was him- 
self almost as much alarmed as astonished, 
“there must be something in all thin I Did 
yon fancy that yon aaw some one ? He may 
have escaped I"— and Stanhopo rushed to the 
outer door of the conservatory. “ Locked l 
fast looked I But these windows— they belong 
to other rooms ! -and see I tbe casements open \ 
they are not fastened inside | My lord, if it 
wero one ef yonr domestics who ia playing tbe 
spy upon yon, I would Counsel yon to take 
heed. As for myself, I svash my hands alto- 
gether of tbe business yon propose to me— I 
will have nothing to do with it-I wish to 
heaven that you bad not even apoken to me on 
the subject ' There ie such a tbingas running 
one's head into a noose at the very instant one 
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thiulcs that safety and sscdrity are the ra >it 
irapicte." 

Stanhope spoke with considerable vehemence 
and excitement ; and hie speech had been in- 
terrupted by the harried visits he paid to the 
door of the conservatory and to the casements 
of the adjoining billiard-room and library, 'I he 
Hake listened to him with a sort of dismayed 
stupefaction, aa well as with haggard looks, 
.fie spoke not a word : bat hastening, or rather 
staggering Sack like one inebriate into the 
diniog-room, he tossed off a large bomper of 
wine. Then, still in silence, he replaced bis 
cheqae-book in the writing-case, which he was 
about to look— when Stanhope, who hsd fob 
lowed him thither, laid his hand upon his 
shoulder. The Hake, who hsd not perceived 
that he was so near, started with a visible 
tremor; and again bm haggard looks con- 
templated Stanhope with a kind of vacant 

dismar. 

11 My lord,” said the latter, “ there is some- 
thing more in all this than I comprehend. 
Either yon were Bmitten with a real terror or 
.. fanciful one. I f the former, there mast be a 
real danger, which I now incur as well ae 
yonraelf : and if the latter, yon must have a 
very evil conscience. At all events it may be 
worth yonr lordship’s while to keep on friendly 
terms with me ; and therefore you will scarcely 
lock up that writing-desk until you have given 
me some token of — what shall we call it?— 
roar liberality — that term will do:"— and 
Stanhope chuckled ironically. 

For a moment the Duke of Marchmont ap- 
peared inclined to resist with indignation his 
extortionate demand : bat a second thought 
induced him to yield. He accordingly drew 1 
forth the oheqne-book, and filled in a draft for 
a thousand guineas instead of for upwards of 
seven times that sum, as he had at first in- 
tended. Stanhope took the cheque-glanced 
at itB contents— and on seeing the amount, 
consigned it to his pocket with a complacent 
smile, aa if he thought that when the sum had ! 
been dissipated he might reckon upon procur- 
more from tho same quarter. He did not 
to press the Dnke for any farther expla- 
nation as to the scene which had taken place : 
he saw that the topic was an unpleasant one: 


nobleman's conscience was very far from being 


The Dube remained abstracted and thought- 
ful for the rat of the evening ; and Stanhope, 
anxious to escape from such'gloomy companion- 
ship, retired early to the apartment which was 
provided for his reception. The instantlhat 
Marchmont was left alone, be rang tho bell, 
and ordered Purvis to be immediately sent to 
him, The old steward Boon made his appear- 
ance* with his habitual demeanour of reBpeet- . 
fulness; and -the Duke— motioning him to 
I advance vlose up to where he had halted from 1 


troubled walk to and fro— aaid in a deep 
voice, " Parvis, something strange again has 
occurred this evening." 

11 Strange, my lord P said the old Bteward. 
“And what is it !" 

“ You remember that dream of mine— if it 
were a dream — But I begin to doubt— -In 
short," added Marchmont, most cruelly per- 
plexed, “ I know not what to think Bnt 

who, Purvis," he suddenly del 
the key of the conservatory V 
“It is always in my custody, my lord,” re- 
sponded the old steward. “When the head- 
gardener requires it, I give it to him ; bnt he 
always restores it to me— for as Oiklands is so 
seldom occupied now by your lordship und her 
finer, 1 am always afraid of a set of idle 
tramps and vagabonds getting into the place," 

“ Who has the key at this moment {—who 
has had it all the evening?’ demanded the 
Duke hastily. 

” It is here, my lord,' 1 replied Parvis, pro- 
iug the key; “and the gardener has not 
had it in hie possession since the forenoon.” 1 
11 But those other rooms," said the Duke,—, 
"think you that anybody could have pene- 
trated into them f 

" Not without my knowledge, my lord,” re- 
sponded tho steward: "or at all events not 
without tho knowledge of at least some of the 
servants. But m 
why your Grace i 

“It is strange- . 

Doke to himself. "(Jin the dead reappear ?- 
or if he be living, has he come to revisit thes 


I am afraid," enid Purvis, “ that something 
unpleasant has occurred to yonr Grace : for 
yonr looks are very much discomposed ” 

" Enough for Llio present I” interrupted 
Marchmont. “ I possess a feverish fancy when 
I think of certain things. Take care, Purvis, 
that all the doors are carefully locked beforo 
you retire to rat And look well through all 
the rooms— behind the draperies— in every 
nook and corner, indeed; for the house is 
spacious— and it is so easy for any evil-design- 
ing person to enter and bide himself, 
that you attend to my instructions : bnt do 
appear to be more assiduous on these points J 
than usual in the pretence of the other domes- 
tics." 

, The Doke of Marchmont wared his band for 
Purvis to retire ; aud he then proceeded to hie 
own chamber, where be locbed bimaclf in. 

We must now ruturn to Mr. Itedcliffe. After 
parting from the old steward at the statne, he 
sped along in the direction of the cottage,' 
where he bad left the unknown woman whom 
be bad picked up in the road, as already des- 
cribed. Daring the short space of time oo- 
copied in retracing his way towards that cot- 
tage, Mr. itedcliffe reflected upon all that had 
occurred at Oakland* ; and most painful were 
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these reflections. That <J ieeu Indora was Che 
object of the Dake's murderous machinations, 
he well knew : hut that be lied paralysed (hem 
he was almost equally certain. And now, on 
his return to the cottage, he hoped to he 
enabled to receive some explanation from the 
strangerwoman’s lips as (o how she had become 
possessed of the letter contained in the scaled 
packet : but lie was doomed to disappointment 
For on reentering the cottage, he at once learnt 
from tlio mistress thereof that the woman was 
gone. 

“Gone Peculated Mr. JledclilTe. "What 
do you mean ? — that she is gone of her own 
accord ? or that the sorgeon ordered her to be 
removed ? 1 

"No, sir," annwered the elderly female; 
“ she went away of her own accord.” 

Air. .tisdclille passed inln his little parlour, 
the misltesi of the house following him : and 
ha then learnt the following explanations !— 

Shortly after he had left the cottage on his 
visit to Oakland?, the woman had begun to 
rally far more rapidly than at first; and she 
soon recovered her consciousness. She exhibited 
mingled terror and astonishment at finding 
herself in a strange place: then she rapidly 
felt about, her person in search of her 
property. The mistress of the cottage at 
once bade her banish all alarm from her 
mind, for that she was where ahe would be 
taken care of well ; she then allowed her that 
her money and her trinkets were safe. But 
the stranger-woman demanded the senled 
packet which she had had about her prrson : 
and then (lie mistress of (lie cottage staled 
what Mr. Iledolilt'e had bidden her announce : 
namely, that it was taken care of on her be- 
half by tbe gentleman who hnd picked iirr 
up in the road, and that he wished to have 
Borne conversation with her on the subject. 
The stranger-woman demanded who the gentle- 
man was— but the mistress rf the cottage, 
accoatomed to be verv discreet in all that 
regarded her occasional lodger, gave some 
evasive response, which only had the (fieri- of 
increasing the stranger's apprehensions. She 
vowed that she muRt dcparL that inBtant— that 
ahe had a long journey to perform, and im- 
portant business on hand— that she could not 
therefore wait. The elderly female, fancying 
that her uufortunatc guest was half bereft 
of reason, entreated her to remain : but no- 
thing could induce her— nod she took her pre- 
cipitate departure, forcing upon her hostesB a 
few ehiliings in payment of ?. pair of shoes 
which tlio latter insisted upun her taking as 
substitutes for her own worn-cut ones. Thus, 
when the surgeon arrived, the woman who 
was to have been his patient hud taken her 
departure. 

“There is something exceedingly myslerioss 
in all this," said Mr. IledciilTe. “ That woman 
is no unfortunate idiot, as I had at first sup- 
posed : she must he conscious of some misdeed 


that she has lied thus precipitately. Did she 
give you no cxplaoation of how she came to 
sink down upon the road P* 

“She said something about exhaustion, " was 
tbe reply given by tbomietresB of .tlio cottage ; 
“ but ahe would not tarry to eat /so much as a 
morsel of bread : she merely took a imp of 
milk— and when I offered to priL soino food 
iutoa little basket for her, she did not appear 
to listen : she seemed nil in a Hurry, us if 
afraid of something, so that I myself thought 
she could not he altogether right/' ‘ 

“And the surgeon t" said Mr. I fedcli lie, in- 
quiringly. 

“ He rode across on his pony ; and on finding 
that the woman had gone, I10 grumbled a little 
—until I assured him that there was a gentle- 
men here who would pay him handsomely, lie 
then went away belter pleased. But my hus- 
band is nut come back from llo village yet ; 
and I can't think what detains him.” 

Scarcely had the woman thus apoken, when 
the outer door of the cottage was heard to 
yield to tlio entrance of some one ; and this 
proved to be the husband on whose account she 
had been getting anxious. 

“ Why, what tins detained you 9 1 ahe aeked. 
“ You never yet have been given to tippling at 
the alehouse " 

“ And I'm not going to do so now, wife,'.' he 
replied. “But in the first place there’s so 
thick a mist one can lmrdly rcc a yard in front 
one ; and then Smillicrs the carrier had just 
arrived, and lie had brought with him sonic 
handbills from liuUdford, which wc ail got 
reading at the bar of the Bine Mon." 

“ And what arc the handbills about P 
“ «»h ! about some dreadful Urines that have 
been diecovrrcil up in l<ondon yonder— a hupsc 
where it's supposed three or four people bare 
been murdered at different times, and buried 
with quicklime in n pit. And bo these bills nro 
to tiler a hundred pounds',reward to any body 
who gives (he people into custody— what's 
their names again } Ob, here it is in large print 
— .lolm Srnedley and Iris wife Ucrbarn—ur 
fifty pounds for eiLher of them separate.’* 

“ 1 vet's look,” said the woman : and she pro- 
ceeded to read one of the handbills which her 
husband had brought wiLh him. “Well now, 
this 1 b odd !" she f jscnlnlrd in a voice of 
mingled wonder and terror; “why, the des- 
cription of the woman- dear me ] it is the very 
same; Tall- dark- fine eyes— good teeth- age 

about throe or four and thirty " 

Here the woman's ejaculations were suddenly 
interrupted by the appearance nf Air. Iledcliffe. 
The collcqny between the husband and wife 
had taken place in tlio passage ; and tlm door of 
Air. Hsdclifis's parlour stood ajar. JJc could 
not therefore help overhearing what tbns 
passed ; and when the conversation took tlio 
torn just described, he issued forth, inquiring, 
“ Where are these handbills P 
“One was immediately given to him; he 
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hastily hca uucd its coiilcnla : ami mil a iluubl -mid lie was hy no nicnns sorry to find that her 
rested in his mind Dial the woman who hud slay hud been cnmpiualiyely so brief. * 
been the object of Eft much kind alleution on " It were liiadnera," said ilr. Rodoliffei'nflor 
his p;rt was proclaimed ac a murderess. 'J'Jia a few moments’ reflection, "to think of over- 
old man of the cottage— who, he it rocotlooU.il, taking her through this dense fag. Resides, 
had not seen the woman at all— was stricken sho has got at least an hour and a half's start 
with dismay on learning what sort of n charac- of us ; and then, as she has monoy too, she will I 
tsr had been within the walls of hie dwelling; find means of conveyance, My good friends, 1 ' 
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awarelglanced ahudderingly at tbe pistols in tbs open 


about and do not want my 
tioned, it would be quite as well if 
i were said about tbo vile woman having 
|been in your cottage. Tbe cause of justice will 
not Buileron that account: for with this dis- 
tribution of handbills all over the country, 
and with the other means which the police arc 
doubtless takiug for the detection of herself 
id her husband, those wretches cannot pos- 
hly escape." 

The cottager and his wife, who weroaccus- 
tomed to pay implicit obedience to Ur. Red- 
cliffe, promised to be silent in respect to tbo 
subject he had named ; and when he took his 
departure at an early hour on the following 
morniog, he rewarded them with even more 
than his accustomed liberality. Lot in respect 
to the paper which had fallen into his posses- 
sion, what could he think? That its writer 
had been murdered, and that be was one of the 
victims to whom the contents of the linndbill 
so terribly pointed. Yea- this was the natural 
"larful conjecture which sugge 
Mr. Redclifle’s mind: hut lie 
solved to set inquiries on foot in order to ai 
tain if any certain clue conld possibly be 
discovered to the fate of the writer of that 


CHAPTER Xl'VII. 

A l-Tll.lXUE"! IM VI UAKI.VM*. 

Thj: Duke of Marclimont, as wc have ea.it! . 
tired to bis own chamber and locked himself 
in. But he did not seek his couch 1 ho felt 
that it were useless to lay himself down there- 
on, for that he could not sleep, ilis soul had 
received a Bhock far more profound than even 
Wilson Stanhope himself had suspected nt the 
time. 

The Duke first of all examined the room 
wAtefulIy,-even condescending to look be 
neath the bed and behind all the draperies 
and with an equal degree of scrutiny did hi 
search the dressing-room adjoining. We have 
used the word coiitletctnd because it is ever " 
humiliating thing for n man to admit ovt 
unto himself that he is a coward ; and with 
some haughty mindB it is a difficult tbinj 
them to bend to any proceeding that in 
proclaims their cowardice. But the Dnkn of 
Merchnwnt was indeed a coward uow ; aud it 
as conscience that made him so. 

Having completed tbe investigation of his 
| bed-chamber and tho dressing-room adjoining, 
the Daks opened his pistol csss and proceeded 
to load the weapons. Bnt in the midst of the 
operation he desisted ; he pressed his hand to 
Ibis brow— and murmured to himself, “If he be 
'really alive, can I- can I do this?" and he 


I profoundly. Slow Sat deep-gradnal ... 
strongly marked, were the worjfings of his 
countenance, as varied thoughts passed through 
1 his brain. 

What can all this mean 5" be asked him- 
— 1 : " what omens are portended ! Why wbb it 
that ffAo — that eastern woman— came hither I 
and why doeB she seem to he taking’up a cause 
with which she can have no earthly concern ? 
*“ J why docs /, e bannt me now? Ob, wi ” 
I conld persuade myself it were a 1 
ml But if she— that eastern lady— i . 

| removed from my path-and if he- he likewise 
:ased to eiist— what cause of future apprehen- 
on would remain S” 

The Duke roao from bis Beat, aud slowly 
paced to aud fro in the chamber. At length 
he baited at the table on which the pistol-case 
lay ; and as if suddenly making up bis mind, 
lie muttered between bis teeth, while hiB 
countenance assumed an air of fierce resolve, 
" Yes— by heaven I anything— no matter wbat 
-so long as J clear my path of those who dare I 
plant themselves in it?' 

The Duke then finished loading the pistole , 
and he deposited the case on a small table by 
the side of his bed. 

" Now," he said, with a demoniac savagenesa 
settling for the instant upon his features, *7ic 
may come atain if lie will ; and if it bo in the 
corporeal substance that he comeB-if it bo aa 
A living denioeu of this world— by heaven, bis 
nest appearance shall be the last 1 Without 
compunction— without remorse, wilUBtretch 
him lifeless on the floor 1 No more pusillani- 
mity on my parti— no more vain and idle < 
terrors' - for it is only by my coward yielding 
to them that bo Iirs been encouraged to renew 
bis pranks and endeavour to work npon my 
feare. Fool, fool that I wbb to bo tray my- 
self in the presence of Stanhope 1 JBnt it 
is for the Inst time. And now, despite bis de- 
claration that he wusbse hie hands of tbe 
business I propose to him, he shall undertake 
it ; and by rendering him criminal— by making 
him an accomplice, I shall cease to be at hie 
mercy, as I now moro or less am : for unfor- 
tunately the incident of this evening has given 
him an advantage over me.' 1 

The Duke of Marchmont endeavoured to 
nersuado himself— or we might even say, strove 
hard to make himself feel tbnt his mind.waa 
now composed and settled once again since 
lie bad rcoolvcd upon a particular course of 
action : bnt he could uot shut out from his 
soul had received a shock from wbiuh it wbb 


by no means eo easy to recover. The 

that it was ao, was brought all tbe 

powerfully home to him when he began to 
dieepparel himself for the pnrpoao of seek- 
ing bis couch ; and then he suddenly stamped 
bis foot with rago as he felt that he was afraid 
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to go to bed I He walked to and fro— he sate Marcbmont returning ; and he waa about to 
down and took a book— he rose .up again— hie issue from the conservatory to return into 
restlessness was increasing. ' tbo liabrary and thence again the other part 

"But how could he have got there?" the of the mansion,— when all of a sodden it 
Duke suddenly asked himself. “The door of struck him that he beheld a human counten- 
the conservatory v as locked— and no one ance looking in at him through the glass. The 
could hare entered the library or tbe billiard- taper nearly fell from his hand : the next 
room unperceived by at leaet eorne of the instant the face was gone— but hia ear diatinct- 
domestics. Ah I" circulated the Dake within ly caught the ecuud cf rapidly retreating 
himself j “if he wore really there, then he footsteps. Thus satieGed that it v as indeed 
must be there now : Egress was impossible ! ' a living being, but having no partionlar idea' 
Ae this idea struck the Duke of Marchmont, of the appearance of that countenance which 
a devilish notion at the same time flashed to he had seen looking in upon him, tbe Dake 
bis brain. He nerved himaalf with all hie hastened from the conservatory— sped through 
energy to carry it out; be forced upon himself the library -and in a few momenta reached 
the thought of how much depended upon it : the private door which wea ao frequently men- 
his features grew rigid with desperate re- honed in earlier chapters of this narrative, 
solnteness— and ho determined to do that 0! this door he always had the key: he 
which had just entered his head. Uenmniug opened it- and lenving'the taper in a receer, 
the apparel which he had cast ofT, the Duke he rushed forth. 

secured the pistols about hia person ; and ,s Now, by heaven I if it is he," the Duke 
taking a light, issued from his chamber. thought within his own breast— and he found 

He descended the staircase, and Ural of all himself nerved with an extraordinary strength 
entered the billiard-room. With the taper in of mind, or lather we should say, a Satanic 
one hand, and the other ready prepared to resoluteness of purpose,— “ if it is Ar, death— 
Beize upon a pistol, the Duke searched tbe death 1 1 

^ but found no one, He passed into the He stopped and listened: the sonnds of 
_ : an equally rigid search was instituted footsteps reached hiB ear from a particular 
there— and still no. one. Thence he passed out direction ; and thither he sped with a swift- 
into the conservatory-saying to himself, ness that amazed himself. He conld however 
“Perhaps if I had only searched this place eee nothing— for there was a thick fog: but be 
well at the time, I might have found him knew every inch of his own grounds well, and 
crouched behind one of the trees or in some could thus keep to tbe gravel-walk even though 
dark nook." ruahing on at eo fleet a pace. Tbo retreating 

It was no longer with the slightest scintil- footsteps became more distinct. Marcbmont 
lation of cowardice, bntwiiha stern, dogged, then knew that he was in the vioinsgeof a 
savage resoluteness of purpose, that the Duke grass plot; and by transferring his route to 
of Marcbmont pursued his investigation here the aoft yielding tmf, tbe sounds of his own 
—hut all to no effect. He examined the outer steps were no longer audible, 
door-and It was fast locked, as when Wilson All of a endden the footsteps of the other 
Stanhope had himseir examined It. ceased : then in a few minutes, they appeared 

"Can he be still in the house?" as^ed the to becoming hatlily towards him; and the 
Duke of himself: “or was It after all naught Dake stead still. Nearer came those steps; 

but ah illusion? or worse still, was it— was then they suddenly ceased again, as if the 

it a spirit from the other world? 1 individual was stopping short to listen ; and 

Now all in an Instant his resolnteness then they came on once more. The Dnke of 
melted away— a cold shudder ran through him Marchmont had a pistol in each hand ; and he 
—hie looks were swept in recoiling terror was resolved to fire the very moment he should 
around; and be felt as if the least indication obtain the certainty that it was he whom he 
of anything supernatural would crush and soneht-he whom he feared-be whose life be 
overpower him in a moment. A multitude of had made up his mind to take i Nearer came 
horrific fancies swept through his brain : his the footsteps : they were advancing more slow- 
oountenance was ghastly white ; and he ly along the gravel-walk : they were heavy- 
felt hia heart heating with so painful a violence steps, as if they were clumsy shoes or coarse 
that it appeared sail he had just been abruptly hoots that were thus treading and March- 
awakened ont of a hideous dream. mout thought within bimeelf, " It cannot after 

“Fool, fool that I am I" he said to himself: all he Ac/" 

“at one inetant hold to desperation l-at A few moments pnt an end to the Duke’s 
another the veriest coward that walks the face uncertainty; for a figure was revealed to him 
of the earth I Perhaps after all he is secreted through the miet ; and he bimswlf waa simnl- 
elsewherc in tho bouse : for how, on that other Uaeously revealed to that individual. 
oecotm, oould lie have procured admittance "Hande off, whoever you are!” growled a 
within these walls. By hesven, I will not rest ferocious voice : or I'll dash your brains out— 
nil I have searched the piece throughout 1" blow me if I don’t 1" 

Again waa the fortitude of the. Dake ef "Move not another Inch,’’ said the Dake, 




TEE MYSTEEIES, 


with stern intrepidity: "or I send a ballet 
through your brains I" 

“I'm only a poor feller," responded the 
[intruder, “which has lost his’ way in this 
earned fog : and I didn't go for to do no harm.” 

“If that bo the case," answered the Dike, 

I will do you no harm either. But tell me— 
_ow came you to look into that conservatory 
just now 1 ' 

II Ah, well, I eee you're the same gentleman 
which was in that place : but I wasn’t after no 
ill.' I saw the light— or should rather say, I 
came right hang agin the place in the midat of 
the fog, and should have gone smash through 
it glass and all, if so be that it wasn’t for tb.it 
there glim as you carried in your hand.” 

Daring this brief colloquy, the Duke of 
Marohmont had leisure to contemplate the 
intruder more narrowly as his eyes grew 
accustomed to the obscurity which pre- 
railed. A suspicion arose iu bis mind; 
and another instant’s scrutiny of thBt villa- 
nonB hangdog countenance confirmed it. He 
now knew beyond any farther doubt who this 
[man was; and it appeared to him as if he 
were Boddeuly thrown in his way in order to 
beeomeau instrument in the carrying out of 
his desigua. 

“My poor fellow,” he said, assuming the 
most compassionating voice, "yon are evident- 
ly a houseless wanderer: and so far from 
blaming you for having involuntarily intruded 
on my grounds, I pity yon. What c in I do 
for you i D i von require food J and shall I 
show yon a leftover the stable where yon may 
rest yourself for the night ? Be not afraid ; I 
am the Dike of Marohmont— and I flatter 
myself that no poor man has ever had any 
reason to complain of harshness or nnkindness 


’tisn’t axing for too much at this time o’ niebt 
for a meal of wittels, I should bB uncommon 
thankful." 

» Come with me, my poor man, ’ replied the 
Duke, in the earns compassionating voice as be- 
fore ; “ and I will see what I can do for you. 
This way. . 

Marohmont acted as if he had not the slight- 
est suspicion of the fellow’s trne character; and 
in this manner he conducted him towards the 
private door of the house. While proceeding 
thither, the ill-looking intruder eyed the noble* 

. man askance, in order to penetrate hie purpoee 
and assure himself tbat he was really safe : but 
he saw nothing on the part of the Daks to 
make him apprehend any treachery. His olr- 
.cumstancea were desperate : for though be bnd 
money in his pocket, yet he WaB well nigh 
famished, from'the simple fact that he had not 
dared approach any habitation during the day, 
much leas enter any village or hamlet, in order 
to purchase food. He accordingly resolved to 
aooept the proffered kindness of the Duke : for ' 


he felt tolerably well convinced 
curred no peril in so doing. 

Mirehmont conducted him over the threshold 
of the private door, which he immediately 
locked ; and taking the taper from the receBs, 
he led the way towards the servants’ offices,— 
the ill-looking man following. Proceeding to 
the larder, the Duke said, "Take whatever yon 
fancy; be not Rfraid-I do not things by 
halves.’ 1 

The man lifted down a cold joint: another 
shelf supplied bread and cheese; and the Duke 
bade him bring the food into the servant's hall. 
Then his Grace showed him where to draws 
jug of strong ale, and bade him ait down and 
eat. The man mostly readily and -joyous!” 1 
obeyed : lie placed himself at the table, an 
commenced a mighty inroad on the sirloin, - 
prefacing it however with a deep draught of 
the old October ale. The Dnke sate down at a 
little distance ; and without appearing to look 
towards his strange gnest, wae nevertheless 
contemplating him furtively the whole time. 

1 “ It's werry kind, mv lord,” said the man, 
ir a great nobleman like yourself to take 
such compassion on a poor hard-working feller 
which has had no work to do for the last 
nth " 

Eat and drink," interrupted Marehmont-; 
" and gi ve me yonr thanks afterwards. Do not 
be afraid of making inroads on the provisions: 
there is more meat in the larder, and there is j 
more ale in the cask.” 

Thns encouraged, the ill-looking gueet re- 
newed his aseult on the sirloin, and paid his 
respects to the ale. He ate with the voraoity 

of one who had been foodless * 

long hours— ae was indeed the 
he kid down bis knife and fork, and drained 
the jng. 1 

"Now,'’ said the Duke, “replenish that ji 
—for I must have some little discourse wil 
you. 1 have already given yon the assurance 
that I do not things by halves ; and I must i 
if I can be of service to yon for the future.” 

The man lost no time iu refilling the j 
from the barrel of old October ; and return! 
to his eeat, he nodded with a Bort of respectful 
familiarity to the Duke, saying, “ Here’s wish- 
ing your Grace all ’ealth and ’appinees, and 
many years to enjoy them good things which 
you bestows on a poor honest Christian like 
mvself.” 

The Dike made no response : but rising, from 
his seat, shut the door of the servants’ hall ; 
and then returning to his chair, he said, "TVe 
most now have a few minutes’ discourse.” 

There was something in the Dake of March- 
moot's appearance— something which seemed 
altered in hie manner, that the ill-looking guest 
did sot altogether like. He looked aronn'd 
him— fidgetted on his chair for a moment-ap- 
*’ " ” ' ' ” club, which lay 


furtive glance at the Dake again— and 


xs 
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had recourse to the a!o jog, as if thence to 
derive fortitnde and encouragement, when 
he deposited it on the table again, he perceived 
that the Djke was regarding hihi in a peculiar 
wanner. 

‘■Di not be afraid," slid lUrobmont ; 11 and 
do not etart r.or grow excited— much leu at- 
tempt any violence— I mean yon no harm— but 
in a word, 1 know who you arc ! ' 

The fellow did etart deepito the injunction to 
the contrary ; and again lie made a motion ea 
if to enatch up tiis club : but the Duke, instan- 
taneously displaying a pistol, laid, 11 Irook 1 you 

are at my mercy. Rut be quiet 1 toll you 

again that I will do you no harm. In n word, 
you can nerve me.'- 

"All ! that's different," exclaimed tile fellow, 
"I always like to hear Lliat my services is 
needed -cos why, it shows that everything is 
eqnare nnd above board.’’ 

“Yea— I know you," continued the Uuke : 
"I recognised you within a few instants after 
our encounter ; and therefore yon may judge 
whether I mean you a mischief, considering 
the way in which 1 have treatod you. Yonr 
name isRarnes— and you are known as the 
Rutker." 

"Well, my lord, I don’t deny them’s my 
nemeB, titles, nnd distinctions : and if so be 
they ain't quite eo high and mighty as yonr 
own, they’re all werry well in their own way, 
I come of a werry respectable family, my 
lord : most of my ancestors was great nnblfc 
characters, and went out of the world before 
the public gaxe amidst werry great applause. 
I'm raytber proud on 'em, though I says it 
which ehonldn’c say it." 

“ Xow that yon have done this long tirade,’’ 
said the Dube of Marehmont," perhspi you will 
listen to me." 

“Rut first of all, my lord,’’ interrupted the 
Rurker, “perhaps yuu will have the good- 
ness to tell me how it wae you recognised 
me. I know that I'm n gene! man of 
mnch renown, and that people in certain 
quarters makes theireeives uncommon buey in 
looking arter me tind prying into my con- 
sumo." 

"A few words of explanation will suffice,’' 
responded the Dake, catting short that 
garrulity which received its inspiration from 
the strength of the October ale. "There have 
been accurate personal descriptions given of 
you in newspaper-advertisements, placards, 
and handbills — " 

“Ahl my lord, sec what poppilarity isl" 
said the Barker : and lie again had recourse to 
the ale jug. 

We mar here pause for au instant to explain 
that the Duke of March moot had at tbe time, 
for reasons known to the reader, taken a great 
interest in the trial of Lattice Rodney : he had 
therefore closely watched the newspapers in 
order to eeu whether anything trnnepired re- 
stive to Madame Angelique'e establishment, 

or showed that there had been a connexion in 
any eort uf way between Lotlice Rodney and 
himself. ThuB was it that tlio Duko bad been 
led Lo read the personal description that wae 
given of the Rurker, when the result of the 
trial proved that bo, Mrs. Webber, and another 
*ere the nctnal murderers of tiic Liverpool 
lawyer. The Duke hud since thought more 
than once that Barney the Rurker was an in- 
strument for whom he could find employment : 
nnd thus unsit that the pc-isonal description 
of the ruffian hail remained so faithfully im- 
pressed upon hin memory. Infinitely disgusted 
was his Grace new with tho coarse flippant 
familiarity which the Barker displayed under 
the influence of the ale : for refined villany 
loathes vulgar villany, although there may he 
no shade of difference between the actual 
criminality of either, and although the former 
may condescend or feel itself necessitated to 
mate use of the latter. Rut Marchmoot did 
not choose to assume an overbearing manner, 
nor to betray Ilia disgust too visibly to the 
ruffian whuse services he was now resolved to 
put into requisition. 

“lean well understand," he said, "how it 
is that you aro a houseless wanderer and that 
your condition is so deplorable. There iaa 
reward Bet upon yonr head; and yonr predioa- 
meulis more than ever periloue after your 
most recent exploits with tho poiico-ofiicers 
at the house some where in the southern 
side of London. Xow, if I were to afford 
yon the means of disguise and to give you 
money— if I were also to hold out to you a 
prospect of a much larger sum, so that you 
might escape out of the country nnd go to 
Ameiica or Trance, or go out to Australia— 
anything, in short " 

“ Your lordship may command me in every 
way,' 1 exclaimed the Darker, his hideouB hang- 
dog countenance testifying the utmost joy. 

11 There's nothing I'd stick at to serve so kind 
a friend as your Grace, offers to prove towards 
me." 

11 Well and fairly spoken," rejoined tho Duke, 

“ I do indeed rcqnire a most signal service at 
yonr hands ; and if you fulfil it, all thatl havo 
promised shall bo done.” 

We will not dwell any longer upon the con- 
versation that took place between tbe Doke of 
Marchmont and bis miscreant companion : 
suffice it to say tliat the latter fully compre- 
hended the dark inlqnitone business that wae 
entrusted to him, and awore to accomplish it. 
Tbe Duke ascended to hie chamber, and there 
procured a email phial containing a dye for the 
complexion, a black wig with frizzy enris, and 
a false monetache,— these articles having been 
required by big Grace for some masquerading 
purposes several years back, and having einee 
remained forgotten until now in some nook of 
hie wardrobe. He then took from a enpboard 
a discarded suit of apparel, whioh bv accident 
had not yet passed as "perquisite"- into the 
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bands of his valat ; and descending with these 
thin '8, the Dabs of Marchmont rejoined the 
B uker wham he had left in the servants’ lull 
Toe ruffiio speedily meceiDfcpbnaed nimsv.f 
aceordiug to the instructions he rec-rved and 
the means pi teed at his diip<m>, and of wliicn 
he availed himself with infinite s-tufietinn 
and delight B/ r.lits aid of a I'mkiMir-M’vsj lie 
dyed bis coinp.eaioD with a pn'nm f thr 
jiqtidfnrui-i.t'ii ny the phial; and ih Dike 
informed him now, hy the parch i»e of * few 
simple thinEt at a chemiet’e, to foroi a similar 
decoction for fume use, Tub append ige of 
the moustache concealed that peculiar fnnni- 
tion of the Burkei’s npper lip which rendered 
him ao easily recognisable; and tlie gaimrnts 
which the Duke supplied him, as well rs the 
wig, aided in tho accomplishment of the dis- 
guise. Prom amidst the quantity of boots snd 
shoes which the male domestics of the estab- 
lishment had left down-stairs to be cleaned by 
the underlings in the morning, Marchmoni 
bade the Barker choose a pair that weald fit 
him ; and he did the name in respect to the 
hath that were suspended in the servants’ hall. 
The Date then placed a sum of money In the 
villain’s hand— and bade him fnrm a handle of 
hie own csst-nff clothes, so (hat he might 
siok it In the first pond or stream be should 
reach. 

All these matters being settled, the trnns- 
mogrified Mr. BurneB took his departure from 
Oiklanda ; and the D..kc of Marchmont re- 
turned to his own chamber. 

■ It was Satan’s self," he thought wiihin his 
own mind, 11 who threw this fellow in my «ny 
to-nl.hr I lean now dispense with the ser- 
vices of S anhope,— v Inch, after all, is an 
advantage : for ho ia mure eqnmmish than I 
bad fancied -whereas on the ulher liand this 
ruffian will do my business afthnnt compunc- 
tion and without remorse. Her fate will sonn 
be sealed ; and now I have onlv to think what 
is to be done with regard to Aim — IE indeed it 
hehehimsalf in thu living person, and not a 
spirit whom I have seen !" 


head : for it was not yet mid-day and Linda’s 
toilet had still to be accomplished. 

Mr. White Choker was deeply enamoured of 
his beautiful mistress. Several days bad now 
passed since he first became possessed of her : 
he firmly believed that ehe was all but virtuous 
hen she came to fan arms ; and he was very 
far from euep-ctiog that ehe was in the way to 
ipciiiif* a mother. Oo the occasion when we 
now find him seated by her side, he had only 
jisturiived at the villa, where he bad not 
p<exrri the preceding night : for be could not 
'on often adopt towards the wifB of his bosom, 
the excellent Mrs. White Choker, the excuse 
■' that he wsb going to keep a vigil of blessed 
prayer hy the bed-side of r dear brother in 
the good work, who was lying at that extremity 
which wrr but the passport to. Hie realms o’f 
eternal bliss.*' 


The scene again shifts to London. In a well- 
furnished room at a beautiful little snhnrbsn 
villa, Mr. "Wlrite Clintpr was seated npon a 
sofa with the mistress wbrnn Msdan* Aogc- 
lique bad so kindly provided f.'f him- This was 
Linda, the German beanty. She »ns dressed 
In an elegant tfei kahillec, consisting of a French 
mnsiin wrapper ; and wliieh, ibonnh it rams 
np to the throat, nevertheless defined at) the 
voluptnons proportions of her form. The rich 
masses of her sabot n hair enframed her 
aonntenance with hea«y bands, and were 


a capcious cotton umbrella kept company with 
his low-crowned hat which he had deposited on 
the carpet. IIow it it that all “ saints r carr; 
cotton umbrellas! A "stint” evidently doe's 
not consider himsslf perfect without such an 
appendage. However rich he may be, you 
will never sec him with a silk umbrella : it m 
always a cotton one. If yon peep into Exeter 
Hill, a glance will soon satisfy yon that all the 
iiiiihrcllsH which tsp upon the floor at some 
p-culiarly rt freshing portion of the speakri’i- 
di-cnmne, arc stout cotton ones, and tl ereahal' 
not be a single silk one amongst them. A 
cotton umbrella is as insepstable from a gentle- 
man “ saint’ as n brandy flask is from n 
lady 1 saint;’’ and perhaps there is an equal 
number of both umbrellas and flasks at every 
inerting at Exeter Hall or any other resort of 
the sanctimonious, 

Bnt to return to our narrative. Mr. White 
Choker sate upon the sofa next to Linda ; and 
having toyed for some little while with her, he 
began to notice that the expression of her 
countenance was pensive even to mournful- 
ness. 

"Tell me, my dear girl,” he said, in that 
whining canting' lone which from long habit 
he now invariably adopted, so that even his 
on {visions of love were conveyed in an Exeter 
Hall snivel,— " tell me, my dear girl, what 
oppi esses your mind ! If yon have secret woes, 
let your loving friend Choker share them : for 
when you smile, Choker shall smile— and when 
von weep, the faithful Choker shall weep lit e- 
wie<*.'' 

Two pearly tears were now trickling down 
Linda's cheeks ; and Mr. 'While Choker, per- 
o-iving the same, thought it expedient to kiss 
them away in the first instance, snd then to 
get np a little sympathetic snivel of his own is 
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the second instance. In bo dome, he polled that I am a bleeeed saint, and that if tlie odour 
ont hj 3 white kerchief ; and, behold I a bundle of my sanctity once became tainted by the 
of Tracts fell upon the floor. They were the breath of scandal — Ob, dear me I dear me) 
tcwly published effusions of one of the moat what would thi-y say of me at Exeter Hall ?' 
savoury vessels and most influential members 11 1 am very, very unhappy,” subbed Linda, 
of the Foreign Cannibal-RecWmiog, Negro- who appeared ae if hor heait would break : 
Christianising, and Naked-Savage-Clothiog " and I *iab 1 had never accepted your protec- 

Society i ana •on receiving them that very lion- for I am afraid " 

morning, Mr. White Choker had assured hie ” Afraid of what V asked the saint, still in a 
trusting and pious wife that he would hasten fvvmalt txciuunvDt. 

off to distribute them amongst tbe “benight- ‘Tout if my husband were only to discover 
ed but instead of doing anything of thB sort, 

he had aped, as we have seen, to the villa which " Tour husband ) '—and Mr. White OboVer 
he had hired for his mistress. suddenly put on such a look of blank despair 

“Bat tell me, my desreat Linds,” said Mr. that his appearance was perfectly ludicrous. 
White Choker, when he fancied he had gone Seized with consternation, overcome with 
through a snflicent process of snivelling, and dismay, and picturing to faimaeif actions for 
turning up the whites of his eyes, and sighing cri.n con. and all torts of evils, the unfortunate 
and groaning, “tell me, my love, wbat it is gentleman rolled iff the sofa and tumbled over 
tbataileyou? If yon have any remorse for tbe his stout cotton umbrella and hie broad- 
life you an leading, set your mind at ease : for brimmed hat. Then, as he afterwards ex- 
the good that I do in the world more than com- pressed himself, be groaned in spirit: and 
pensateB for any leetlo indiscretion or weak- »n.btd i lathe bhd lather bt-cume tbe com- 
dcbs of which I may be guilty ; and the cloak im-ion of E-quimacs and w bite beara of the 
of my sanctity covereth thee also, my deal Ninth Pole, or of benighted cannibals in the 
sister But hang it I I am not on the plat- islands of the South Pacific, than have re- 

form now I I really thought I was for tbe mo- mained in tbe more salubrious and civilized 
meat. Come, Linda dear, tell yonr own faithful region of his birth to have fallen in with a 
Choker what it is that afflicts you ; and be will married woman. Linda heeoncht tbe saint to 
do everything that lies iu his power to contri- pick himeelf op : but as he exhibited no in- 
bate to yonr happiness.” olination to do anything of tbe sort, bat only 

“How can I ever tell yon thB truth V said lay sprawling and groaning on the floor, with 
Linda, sobbing and weeping,— “you who are to his head. croBhiog hie hat and biB noae robbing 
kind and good to me I" against his cotton umbrella, the considerate 

“You Bpeab, my love, as if yoc had deceived jonng lady thought nhe had better try her 
me in some way or another,' 1 said the sanctimo- own hand at picking him up. The saint 
nious gentleman ; and his countenance grew Buffered bimself to he over-persuaded.; and 
considerably elongated. " Tray be candid : let pressing Linda in his arms, he covered her 
me know the worst, whatever it Is-yea, let me with kisses,- groaning and whining most fear- 
know the worst” fully for no less a period than five minntes. 

“Itis true, 1 ' continued Linda, now wringing “And now tell me,' hsssid, in a voice as if 
her hands, "that in one sense you have been de- it were a schoolboy whimpering over a task 

ceived 1 mean that something has been that heconld not work ont,— “tell meal! abont 

kept hack ” this, my dear. How came you to be married 7 

“What I what V' asked Mr. White Choker, where is your husband? who is he? Is be a 
fidgeting very uneasily npon his seat “ Ma godly man 7 bath be the fear of tbe Lord 
dame Angelique told me yon had only been before bis eyes ? But d-n bim, wboever.be 

once astray " is I —end Air. White Choker gave utterance 

“ Ah 1 itwae not in this that you were de- to this ijiculation with an nnaetion and em- 
ceived, my dear friend,” replied the weeping phaeia which proved the sincerity with which 
Linda: “for that was true enough. Ob I I this most uneaint-like malediction was ex- 
never can tell yon 1" pressed. 

“But you mast, my 'dear— yon mast let me “Jf you will listen to me,” said lauds, who 
know the entire troth, " said Mr. White still continued to sob and weep somewhat, 
Choker. “I can't conceive what yon mean— I “I will tell yon all about it. Yon know lam 
can't understand what it is yon have got to a native of Germany. My father and mother 
tell. But pray bo candid. Yon don't know were genteel people, living at Mnnheim ; and 
wbal a fidget this uncertainty keeps me in : I about three years ago an English gentleman 
am all over with a tremble. Yon don’t think was stopping at the hotel exactly facing onr 

Soofll-nose suspects ” '■ residence. He became ' acquainted with ne, 

“No, nothing of that sort,” responded Linda, unci visited ns fieqaently. He was very rich 

“IHmotauy ofyouracqnaintances " —a Optain in a Hussar regiment 11 

“ Then soma of your own f hastily suggested Linda started as if a mice from the dead 
Mr. White Choker. “Oh I my dear, how could had suddenly spoken in her ear: for Mr. 
yon have been so indiscreet ? Don't yon know White Choker gave a groan bo deep Bnd hollow 
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that it was realty no wonder the young lady 
was thus terrified. A captain of Iluesars 1 
God heavens, that hie malignant planets should 
have possibly opened the way to throw him in 
contact with such a vessel of wrath, as the 
saint considered every military officer to be ! 
A espiain of Hussars. Why, he would sooner 
face all the Suufflenoses in the world— he 
would sooner have a committee of inquiry 
appointed by his Society to investigate his 
character, with the certainty that such com* 
mittee should consist of all his sworn enemicn 
—than stand tbo chanco of facing n captain of 
Hussars 1 He would sooner be scourged thrice 
round Hyde Park than encounter such an 
individual 1 In a word, an hour in the pillory, 
and being pelted the while with rotten egge, 
were a pleasant little pastime in comparison 
with the risk of being called to an ncconnl by 
a captain of Unrests 1 

"Pray, my dearest friend, do noL make yoor- 
self so miserable," said Linds, plying all her 
little artifices and wiles, all her whcedlings 
and coaxings, and a'l her cajoleries to appease 
him' somewhat. “I am vciy sorry — 1 waB 

going to have told you the whole truth hut 

the instant I eaw yon, I conceived such an 
affection for you that I was afraid if you heard 

I was married — ’’ 

“Ab, wdl-a-day I the mischief is done, my 
dear," groaned Mr. White Choker. 11 Love is 
the forbidden fruit— and jon are the Evo that 
tempted this « retched Adam - '- and he slapped 
his breast— “to fall." 

"Let me contiuua my narrative," said 
Linda, with one arm thrown round his neck. 
“This Captain- pray don't groan so -this 
Captain of Hussars — IV hat ! another groan ? 

Well, 1 must call him, then, by the name 

of Cartwright. Though many years older than 
myself, he cought mu as his bride. I did not 
love him : I haled him from the very instant 
that I perceived hie attentions began to grow 
marked. On the other hand, my parents 
encouraged his addrceees : lie hassled of his 
wealth— he lived in good style— and they 
thought that such an allixnce would be ensnr- 
ing in excellent position for their daughter. It 
iB the old talc : the child was sacrificed to the 
wishes of the parents-aud I became the bride 
of tbo Hussar Captain — I mean of Cart- 
wright," Linda baetily added ; for another 
sepulchral groan came up from the cavern-like 
depths of Mr. "White Choker’s throat. 

She paused for a few minutes, during which 
she seemed to be sobbing bitterly ; while the 
saint rooked himself to and fro, groaning each 
time he went backward, and whining each time 
ho went forward : so that what with the alter- 
nations of the groan and tho whine bo made as 
sweet a music as 'ever emanated from (be 
human throat. 

"Three years have elapsed since that fatal 
marriage," proceeded' Linda, in a low and 
mournful voice ; “ bat only for one year did I 

live with that man, He treated me cruelly— 
he beat me — Oh 1 yon have no idea of his 
dreadful violence— tbB inforiate gusts of pas- 
sion — ” l 

Another terrific groan escaped 'from Mr. 
White Choker's lips: his countenance was 
ghastly— he quivered and shivered in every 
limb, visions of horse- whips and horee-piBtols, 
of writs for trim, eon., of tribunals filled with 
big-wige, of heavy damages, of columns of 
scandal in the newspapers, of Exeter Hall 
consternation, of select committees of inquiry, 
whirled around him as if Pandora’s box had 
just been opened under his very nose and all 
tho evils it contained were about to nettle upon 
him like the plague of locusta. And amidst 
them all was the hideous countenance of Soullle- 
nnae, his great rival and arch-enemy in tho 
sphere of eaint-dom, grinning maliciously at 
him. Unhappy Mr. White Choker! what 
was he to do } 

" Yes," continued Linda, » at ibe expiration 
of a year I was compelled to leave that dreudfnl 
man— and 1 returned to uiy parents. He 
followed me— ho told lliem such talcs that they 
uould not believe olhem-e than that I myself 
was in fault, and that lie himself was an angel 
of goodness, kindness, and virtue. They insist- 
ed that I should return to him ; and in 
order to avoid such a dreadful fate, I lied 
from home, I came to England, and obtained 
a aituation as governess in a highly re- 
spectable family : bat my husband found me 
out and I was compelled to fiy once more. I 
wont to Paris, where I obtained another eitu- 
ation ; and it was during one of Madame An- 
goliquo's temporary visits to the French 
cipllal that 1 happened tu fail in with her. I 
believed her to be a highly respectable lady ; 
and she beggged me if ever I begged me if ever 
[ returned to London, to favour her with n 
call. I premised that I would. My husband 
esme to Paris : I heard persons speaking of 
him— I learnt that he wns ruined— that he 
was leading a terribly wild life : I hoped there- 
fore that caring no longer for me, ho might 
desist from his persecutions. Hut no such 
thing. He found me out— lie insisted upon my 
returning to him— and again was I compelled 
to fly." 

"And what did yon do then, my poor dear 
Linda ?" asked Mr. White Choker, with an- 
other deep lugubrious groan. 

“ Relieving that my husband's debts rendered 
it unlikely that he would revisit England, I 
sped back to London, where I soon obtained 
another situation as governess. But my evil 
genius haanted mo. A few weeks ago my hus- 
band reappeared ; and again was I compelled to 
flee from a happy home. I was redneed to 
despair ; and iu au evil bonr I encountered 
Madame Angelique, She invited me to her 
house— I went— its true character soon be- 
came known to me— she introduced a 
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fell. 1 saw no one else until I came under 
yonr protection." 

“ And that one gentleman," said Mr. 'White 
Choker, shaking hie head solemnly ; “ who la 
he i Some dashing yonng spark " 

"Ho— an elderly gentleman," responded 
Linda : “and 1 did hear it whispered that lie 
was some high dignitary of the Church," 

“Ah 1 then, my dear, there was no harm— 
no harm at all, 1 ’ said Mr. White Choker. “ The 
sanctity of an individual glosses over any little 
failing. B it about this terrible Imshand of 
your'a — Dear me ! dear me 1 if I had known 
all this " 

11 Ah 1 it is the idea of that husband of 
mine which makes me wretched 1" moaned 
Linda. 

“ And you are almost Bure that he will lind 
you out— arc you not, my dear girl ?'' intuited 
Mr. White Choker, quivering from head to 
foot. 

“Let us hope not," responded Lindi, suffer- 
ing her countenance to assume u more cheerful 
aspect “You will not deseit me on that 
icconnt — Oh I tell me that you will not 
desert me I ' 

. Bat scarcely were the words spoken, when a 
terrific knock at the front door thundered 
through the house— tlm bell at Lha same time 
rang as frenetically an if polled by a lunatic 
just escaped ont of Bedlam— and Mr. White 
Choker felt seif he were shrivelling up into 
nothing. But the neat instant a thought 
struck this saiut-likc mao : tho instinct of self- 
preservation asserted all its power within him : 
a luminous notion inspired him. 

“My dear girl— my dear sweet Linda," he 
said, “ listen to me attentively. Link ns pione, 
aiiholy, and a* contrite as you can. Verily, 
we must clothe ourselves with (he raiment of 
hypocrisy as the only armour wherewith to 
defend ourselves against him who comctli 
like a roaring lion seeking whom lie may 
devour. Ah l 1 hear his font-steps Perdition 
and the devil take him. But no, no -that is 
not what I meant!'’ 

(Jack as lightning Mr. White Choker scud 
across the room as if a m»d dog wero at 
his heels; and partially opening tlm door, 
he flew back to his sent. Then lie began to 
address Linda in a strain which for the 
first few instants filled her with a perfect 
astonndment. 

“My dear sister in the good cause,” said 
the saint, with the most approved com- 
mingling of snuflle and whine, whimper and 
snivel,— “yea, verily, we are all sinful crea- 
tures- we are all sheep that have strayed from 
the pasture. It is good, my sister, that I who 
am a man known in the tabernacles of the 
pious, 'and reputed to ho a eavoury vessel 
' against which no scandal has ever dared 
breathe a whisper, should in this true brother- 
ly fashion visit yon from time to time. It is 
sweet, my Bister, that we should sing hymn's 


together; and anon I will expound unto you 
that text concerning which. we were speaking 
just now. Well pleased am I to reckon you 
amongst, the sheep of our fold ; and you, my 
sister, will feel your soul refreshed by atten- 
tive listening unto my discourse. Ah I my 
sweet sister, it is pleasant ta escape from the . 
vanities of this wicked world^-to bnckle on the 
armour of truth " 

“ By heaven I it must he precioua stout 
armour that will prevent me lacerating your 
preciouB hide in such a way that yonr own 
mother shall not know yon |" 

Mr. White Choker felt as if he • had been 
suddenly tnrnod into a snowball and was 
rapidly melting away. The ferocious Cart- 
wright strode into tho room with clenched fiet? 
Bnd a countenance convulsed with rage. JIc 
was dressed in plain clothes : bnt bis mouBtaclm 
seemed fiercer, if possible, than even when be 
had burst into ibe presence of Mr. .Softly, or 
of Lord Weuham. Linda shrieked and covered 
her face with her hands. Mr. White Choker 
was confounded on finding that his beautiful 
homily bad produced no earthly effect ; his 
countenance was gbastly-he wished that tho 
earth woold open and swallow him np. But he 
flooring of the house appeared by no means 
disposed to achieve aDy socli spontaneous 
miracle for hie especial behoof, all saint though 
lie ware. 

"You rile woman f vociferated Captain 
i artwright : " so I have found yon ont again ? 
flat l/ii s time in wlmt a position I Hot earning 
your bread honestly ns steadier of the young 
idea how to shoot— hut as tbo mistress of this 
hypocritical old vagabond. And talking about 
shooting, you shall very soon see if I won’t try 
my hand at it, What do yon mean, sir, going 
about seducing men’s wives with Hint precious 
white choker round your throat V 

“ My good friend— my worthy sir-my gal- 
lent Captain," stammered forth Mr. White 
I 'Poker, 11 this dear lady is as pious a vessel 

"Silence l" roared Captain Cartwright ; "or 
I will very soon show you that yonrTwad is a 
vessel to be broken into a dozen pieces." 

Lut, ray dear sir,” resumed the wretched 
saint, " this is really too outrageous. I am n 
man respected in the congregrations and of 
good odour in the tabernacles — " 

“Sncb tabernacles as Madame Angeliqne’s 
honsc of infamy!" exclaimed Captain Cart- 
wright: “for there you were the other day- 
and there you met my wife. lean prove iL 
My lawyers can prove it. A highly respect- 
able firm, sir — Cstchflat, Sharply, Rumrfc, 

Downy, and Co., Lincoln’s Inn Fields and 

if you don't see their names at the back of a 
writ, laying damages at five thousand pounds, 
m the eourae of this very day, then my name 
is not Hannibal Umsar Hapolcon Cartwright." 

The miserable Mr. White Choker, who had 
risen from bis sent, sank back again in perfect 
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dismay at hearing those separate strings o her, air— she will tell yon of what holy and 
names. The appellations or the legal firm blessed nature oor intercourse has been, eo 
denoted all the chicaneries of the law : the that not even have we gone as far aa to ex- 
appell&tione of the gallant plaintiff himself change the chaste kies of peace." 
denoted all his bellicose propensities. Mean- “Linda,” said Captain Cirtwight, now speak- 
while Linda, sitting apart, kept her connte- ingin a tone of monrnfnl reproaeh, “yon ima- 
nance covered with her hands, and seemed as gine that you have had wrongs to complain of 
if she dared not so mnch as even steal a furtive at my hands. But my faultnas been in loving 
glance at her hoeband, nor pnt forth a Biogle yon all too well 

syllable in appeal for hie mercy. Bat a sadden “ i >b, do not speak to me \ I cannot endure 
idea atrnok Mr. White Choker: his only re- it!” cried the weeping Linda. “ I feel— oh 1 1 
source was to ride it with a high hand : and feel that I have wronged yon mnoh— that I 

though It required a very desperate effort to have exaggerated your little ebullitions of 

screw, up his courage to such a point, yet the temper ” 

circumstances of the case enabled him eo to do. 11 Confess that yon have dishonoured me I" 

It was a sort of neok-or-nothing crisis— on b of said the Captain : “throw yourself upon your 
those emergencies whiuh give eneTgy to the knees at my feet and reveal everything. It 

veriest coward. will ha some atonement 1 ' 

Rising up from his seat, he advanced a pace “ Linda my love— Mre. Cartwright, I mean 
or two ■ towards the ferocious Captain— but -dear eister in the blessed cause I would say," 
taking good care to pick np his ODtton urn- stammered out Mr, White Choker, now 

brails, so as to be in ieadiueea to. resist any affrighted, wretched, and discomfited once 

sudden attaok ; and assuming a look sauoti- again, “yon would nob betray me 1 mean 

monionaly firm and deprecating? ' virtuous, —I mean, yon would not say anything against 

he said, “Tne character of a good and well- me— or tell an untruth 11 

meaning man is not to be aspersed in thin “ Linds," broke in Captain Cartwright, .“ I 
style. Peradventore I did verily go to the command you to Bpeak with frankness f On 
abode of the woman whom yon call Madame what terms are yon living with this man T Are 
Angelique; but it was for the bloused pnr- yon not his mistress V 
pose - of reclaiming those sheep which had “-Ob, I must tell the truth 1— this ia dread- 

strayed from the fold * full" shrieked forth Linda: "but I must 

“And so von take one of the sheep, " vocifer- tell the truth V— then falling on her knees 
ated the Captain, "and pnt. her into a at Captain Cartwright’s feet, ebe said, - 

handsomely furnished villa-!" “Yea-itis eo Alael that I must confess 

“ Yea, verily— to reclaim her,” responded it 1 But deal mercifully with Atm— he has 
Mr. White Choker, now speaking with a treated me well " 


purpose. It has been to reason with her on compose yonrself. Yon at leant have made by 
the past— to preach savoury homilies unto her this confession all the atonement that was in 
—to infuse refreshing doctrines into her sonl your power ; and though henceforth every- 

If . thing is at an.end between us ■ 

j “And these precious homilies of your’s are Captain Cartwright .etopped short; and 
eo long,” retorted the Captain, with a ferocious turning abruptly round, seemed to be wiping 
sneer, “ that yon have to paes the whole night away hie tears with & eoented cambric hand- 
with her at times— eh 1" kerchief. Linda rose from her knees ; and not 

“Prove it— I defy yon to prove it 1" eja- daring to throw a single glance upon Mr. 
cnlated Mr. White Choker, hie assurance White Choker, she sank on a chair apparently 
heightening into effrontery through the very convulsed with grief. As for the saint himself, 
desperation of hie position : and he moreover he etood the very picture of wretchedness and 
flattered himself that he conld place implioit misery ; hut yet there was something lndiorona 
reliance on the fidelity of the servants belong- in the expression of his woa-begone coonte- 
ing to the villa. nance. 

"Now look you, Mr. Saint, or whatever yon "SSr.’eaid Captain Cartwright, advancing 
are," exclaimed the Captain, 11 it ia all very towards him, “ what reparation can yon make 
well for yon to assume an air of innocence: but me for having torn an angel from myarmar 
you are safe caught in a trap. I know every- "My good friend— my very dear friend," 
thing. Yon won't have a leg to stand upon if faltered the saint, “I— I- don’t think yon 
von go into a court of justice ; and won’ll have conld have missed the angel very mnoh— seeing 
. Mrs. White Choker and all thw little Chokers that afae has long been absent from your 
pointing their indignant fingers at a bad hns- arms——" 

band and a worthless father “She would have come back, eir— and I 
“We shall see," said the saint grnffly. "Yon should have received her were she not thus 
ought to be ashamed of yonraelf to go on in this polluted I Bub enough of this trifling," ejacn- 
manner before yonr vlrtuone wife. Speak to luted the Captain, with a fierce sternness. 
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don't use any violence,'’ im- of mina into wmen Mr wnite goiter was 
ahed Mr- "White Choker. "I— thrown by these terrible proceedings. Five 
.ppearancee are against me : but thousand pounds damages a' writ ready 
sake of my family, whom I have drawn ont-and the a hole affair certain to 


“Will yon dare deny any longer that this excitement, as sure as my name is holiest Ike 
lady-my wife— is yonr mistress? Come, Bir, — I mean Downy.” 

speak oat, or by heaven '* The reader may conceive the awful state 

"Pray, pray don’t use any violence," im- of mind into which Mr. White Choker was 

S the wretohed Mr. White Choker. “1- thrown by these terrible proceeding*. Five 
its that appearances are against me : but thousand pounds damages a writ ready 
— bnt-for the sake of my family, whom I have drawn ont-and the whole affair certain to 
brought up aeaavoory vassals, having the fear obtain a fearful publicity in the oouree of the 
of the Lord before tbeir eyes — dayl The miserable eamt looked at Mr. 

"Sir.Imyee.famaChristian," 1^ » 

Captain Cartwright, “and ! can forgive so far of hi , Mantfnanfl( , He Ioo Ld at the 
as forgivenesses possible. Hut you must (!iptain; blll tIl ; a Bal | ant oflicer 0 f H aMBW 

nm’ii Bir It r . I 1 , .. . was twirling his Gerce moustache with the 

Weil, well, I confess-aud-and-.f five s(crncat roBO h lntenoe8 ot pnrpDac . ' He looked 
hundred or a . thousand pounda-w, 11-will- townlda Ijiada . but f( hl Bn angel whose 
hush up this little raattcr-and make all things departed virtue TOfl »p pra Ued at five thousand 
pleasant pounds, was still covering her features with her 

At that moment footsteps were heard coming hands and sobbing convulsively. Mr. White 
from the landing : an individual, with an air Choker turned up his eyes to the ceiling, and 
of jaunty self-snflioiency, and very gaily gave vent to a hallow groan. Mr. Downy, 
dressed, made his appearance, the door having approaching him with an air of jaunty fami- 
continued ajar the whole time. Mr. White lisrity, held the ominous copy of the writ 
Choker was now perfectly aghast : for tho between his finger and thumb : and as if sud- 
conviction Bmote him that a witness had over- denly recollecting something, he said, “By the 
heard everything that had taken place ; and he bye, there will he one witness we shall want- 
might have been knocked down with a straw and perhaps, Mr. Choker, yon would have no 

when Captain Cartwright said, “Thin, Bir, is objection to give me his address 1 mean. 

Mr. Downy, a member of tho legal Grin of Mr. Snulfienose.’ 

which 1 have spoken." This was the crowning stone of the entire 

Mr. Downy closed the door ; and Beating fabric of Mr. White Choker's misery. SuulHe- 
himaelfatthe table, drew forth a bundle of nose of all persons, as a witness against him 1 
papers, tied round with red tape, and of that He was now desperate. Clutching Mr. Downy 
ominous length, fold, and general appearance, by the lappel of hie coat, he dragged him 
which seemed to indicate that all the moral aside,-hwtily whispering with nervous agita- 
tortnres of the law might be wielded at the tion, “ For heavers sake get this settled ! 
discretion of this gentleman. Pray save me from exposure-I could not 

"A very painful business, Mr. Choker— a survive it. It would be my death 1 Oaly con- 
very painful business," said Mr. Djwny. ceivc, a man in my position to be dragged 
“Sorry to be compelled to serve process befoie a tribunal 1 Talk to the Captain-offer 

on a pious gentleman like yourself. Bntit him a sum— implore Mm to be reasonable *' 

can't be helped. If saints will be sinners, « Look yoa here Mr. Choker," said Mr. 

ZeaZcTaLrt* meJe "Tntin^ & ^ the ^ • window" 

consequences. Let me see, con tinned the receas . „ j &m not a h&rsll man _ and onr firm ■ 

legal gentleman as he proceeded to fill iaabore pressin „ on , OMO for mare paItry 
up a long slip o f parchment and then ooatg Yon will do well to settle it: for it is 
arranged a corrMpond ng slip of ordinary R terrib | e Wack aff „ir-beat« ‘Higgins re-rn 
paper to be likewise filled np. “Here’s the Wiggins’ all to smaehes, and ‘Biggins renus 

■rvi!l'taSl5 U M’ B^lw eHucliled Mr. D..OJ, .ho arftraed of , jooLilsr 
wnght fiewely, as if be were offended that disposition ; “warm in love and warm in 

a 

ttoB»nd. i Yoa M hMr,' ,ff Mr! . '"hhroo.tooosood h 1 gro.n.d Mr.. Writ. 
Choker? I keep the original: where shall I Onoker, with a countenance uncommonly blank. 

serve the copy? ^ill you take it? or will “U’# a very large sum 

refer me to your s’olicitors? or shall I just “Yes; but the inj ary inflicted is very large 
leave it at your own house as I pass by the also,” responded Mr. Downy. “Take my 
door presently ? It Will be no trouble : I will advice— it's only six and eightpenee ’yon 
give it into Mrs. Choker's own hand— and none know and here the fscetions gentleman 
of the. servants will; know anything about it. chuckled again. “Don’t haggle at a few 
The trial will oome’mn in November- Court pounds. To settle it for three thousand, and a 
of Common Pleas; -Ah ] it will be a rare fifty pound note for my costs, will be dirt 
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cl] cap. Id fast, between 70a and me and the which Linda bad occupied a few moments ; 

I post," added Mr. Dcwny, in n mysteriously back. But she was gone ; she had flitted from I 
confidential whisper, “ the Crptain will be a the room. j 

1 cursed fool if he settles it at all. He's got a “ And now good morning to you, Sir," said . 

I capital case- a capital esse. Why, sir, it Beats Captain Cartwright. "For your own Bairs, 

I cock-fighting.’' ‘ yon will keep this business as secret as 

Mr. JMwny evidently thought tbielast ar- possible.” I 

gutnent was a smasher; and poor Mr, White "Goad bye, ’old fellow," Baid Mr. Downy, 
Choker was too miserably bewildered to discern with a singular leer opon his countenance, 
any incongruity in the metapher. Ife pleaded “ Yon behaved uncommon well after all ; and 
hard for Mr. Downy to reduce the demand to you’ll bless the moment yon listened to the. 

1 a couple of Ihnnsaml: but llio legal gentle- advice of honest Ike Shndbolt.” 
man was obstinate. At length he Haid, The Captain and hh acolyte passed out of 
“ Well, I mint see what I can do. I have a the room, dosing the door behind them, for 
great respect forn pious man like yourself 5 a few instants Mr. White Choker sate be- 
und I shouldn't likn to see yon driven out of wildered. A suspicion had flashed to his mind : 
society, anil poor Mrs. While Choker drowning its growth was marvelloosly rapid : it amount- 
herself in the Serpentine, leaving all the little od to a certainty -he ssw that he was done. 
Onokers to misery and wretchedness. No, lie started up to his feet: he stood for an 
no— that isn’t tho way business is done by instant— and then he rushed to the door. iTaet 

■ honest Ike Shad Mr. Downy, I mean, of the as he opened it, he heard a sort of titter or 

eminent firm of Catcbflat, Sharply, ltumrig, giggle in a female voice. Was it possible?— 
and (.V the musical voice of bis Linda l She was ‘ 

With these words Lbe pseudo-lawyer— whom descending tho etairs with the two men. Mr. 
our readers have had no difficulty in recog- Choker was on the very point of shouting out 
nisingoa an old acquaintance— accosted Captain “Stop, thieves 1 1 when it struck him that be 
Cartwright, Bnd drew him aside. Mr. White would he thereby provoking the very scandal 
Choker kept groaning inwardly, as he watched and exposure which he had paid so heavily to 
them with most anxious suspense. For several avoid. He dashed his hand against his fore- • 
minutes Mr. Downy appeared to be pleading head, and gave rent to a cone bitter enough 
very energetically on tliB mint's behalf, bo to electrify ten thousand Exeter Hall audiences 
far as could be judged from his geaticu- if there had been so many and if they had 
lations : while the Captain eeemed to be listen- happened to hear it. He rushed to the window : 
ing with a stern and dogged resoluteness. At and lo 1 he beheld Captain Cartwright gallantly 
length this gallant gentleman, as if growing handing Linda into a cab,— both of them 
impatient, exclaimed vehemently, “No, not evidently in the highest possible spirits. As 
one farthing less ! Serve the writ, Mr. for Mr. Downy— or honest Ike Shadbolt, as he 
Downy.” had proclaimed himself to be— ho was almost 

“No, no I” oried the wretched saint irnplor- convulsed with langhter ; and looking np ' 
ingly : “ let us settle it at once-anyhow 1” towards the window, he waved his hand with I 
“'it’s the best thing you can do, ray dear the most impndent familiarity at Mr. White 
Sir,” hastily whispered Mr. Dasrnv, ns he again Cooker. The cab drovo off at a rattling pace ; j 
accosted the unfortunate Mr. White Choker, and we need hardly inform the reader that its ' 
“ Sit down and draw the cheque— three first destination was the establishment of the 
theueaud and fifty guineas.' 1 saint's bankers in order to get the cheque . 

“ Pounds,” said the miserable victim. cashed. I 

“ Gviveail" rejoined Dr. Downy emphati- Mr. Choker, on beholding the vehicle thus ' 
cully. “The Captain will only treat with disappear, rnshvd upstairs to Linda’s chamber : j 
guineas aa a basis : that is his ultimatum.'' and a glance at its condition showed him that : 

Mr. White Choker gave another deep groan, she had carried off all the the jewele and vain- ! 
it being about the eix hundredth that had ables which he had presented to her. A similar ' 
come up from his cavern-like throat on tble research in the dining-room made tho saint' 
memorable day ; but resigning himself to bis painf ally aware that the handsome service of ' 
fate, he sate down and drew up the cheque plate he had -bought for her nse, had 
according to dictation, likewise disappeared. He throw himself on 

| “And now," said Mr. Downy,’ “we will a .sofa— buried his head in the cushions—' 
pitch these thinp into the grate:' 1 — and he moaned and groaned- e wore and snivelled' 

1 tore np the write, both original and copy, into —whined and wTiimpered— and wished himself 
infinitesimal pieces, for fear lest they should at the hottest place he could think of,' 
be collected in order to f6rm the groundwork and in the society of a personage whose name 1 
of a prosecution for conspiracy to extort money must not be mentioned to polite ears. I 

i under false pretence. Bat the cap of his humiliations and miseries, I 

| Having written the eheque, Mr. White though fall enough, heaven knows ! was yet to j 
.Choker's mind became relieved of a consider- be made to overflow. The servants, consisting of 
ruble load; and he looked towards the chair a footman and three females, had gat somethrng | 
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more than an inkling of what hid passed: for 
they had been carefully listening on the stairs. 
Accordingly, these amiable beings, on whose 
trustworthiness the saint bad flittered himself 
he could so implicitly rely, suddenly made their 
appearance in a posse, and requested to know 
his intentions. With affrighted looks he inti- 
mated his purpose to pay them their wages at 
once and decline their farther services. The 
footman, as spokesman, made sundry and divers 
demands for compensation in lieu of proper 
notice ; and he pretty plainly intimated that 
something in the shape of hush-money 
must likewise be forthcoming. To all these de- 
mands Mr. Choker found himself compelled '■ 


_ iJ Mr. 

White Choker returned into the bosom of his 
family a wiser if not a better man. But the 
nest time he attended the committee of the 
Foreign Cannibal-Reclaiming, .Negro-Christian- 
ising, and Naked-Savage-Clothing Society, he 
for a long time sate on thorns for fear lest the 
affair Bhould have got wind. As Sanltlenose 
was however silent, Mr. Chokor gathered 
courage : bnt for many a long day afterwards 
ho groaned as be walked abont— and at night 
huTexcellent better half fanoied that he mnst 
be troubled with indigestion because of the 
restlessness of his dreams. 


tub chateau. 

Tee scene now changes to the eonbh of] 
France. 

In the neighbourhood of one of those t 

f ul villages which ornament the valleys i 

outskirts of the Pyrenees, Btood a large, old- 
fashioned, rambling, dark brick edifice, known 

i the Chateau. It had originally belonged to 
_ noble and ancient family which had emigra- 
! ted during the tronblea of the first revolution ; 
and that family had become extinct in a foreisn 
dime. TheCaateau was once the centro of a 
spacious and fair domain : bat this had become 
panelled out into small farms and allotments - 
so that at the time of which we aro writing— 
namely, a few years hack— the lands which 
had ones constituted the domain of a single 
individual, were in the possession of at least 
a score of different proprietors. 

The Chateau itself had long been shut np, 
and with only the garden remaining attached to 
it, it had become the property of a lawyer in 
the adjaoent village. Having been neglected 
fora great number of yean, the building had 
sustained considerable injury ; and the lawyer, 
finding it diffionlt to obtain a wealthy tenant, 
had felt by no meane inclined to lay ont money 
in repairing a place wbiah seemed destined to 


remain empty. It waeonly fitted from its; 
dimensions for the occupation of a wealthy ' 
family having a large establishment of 
servants; bnt so family of snob means 
was likely to take a mansion that had 
snch a small patch of land attached, and 
this surrounded by the allotments of poor pro- 
prietors. Besides, it would have wqnired.thou- 
sands of pounds to fnrnish the Chateau suit- 
ably ; and as no rich family would think of 
bnrying themselves entirely 'in that seclusion, 
bnt would assuredly pass at least a moiety of 
the year iu the gay capital, it wae equally im- 
probable that anyone wonld incur snoh an 
enormous expense to furnish the Chateau aa a 
mere temporary residence for a few months at 
a time. It must likewise he observed that 
superstition had lent ite aid to render the old 
Cnateau all the more difficult to let ; and thus, 
as we have said, for many long years it had 
remained empty. 

At length, some fire years previous to 

dale which our story has reached, an elderly 
French gentleman, accompanied by hu 
daughter, and attended only by one female 
domestic, arrived in the neighbouring village— 


where they took ladgiuge for a few weeks. 
We will presently describe them more parti- 
cularly. Suffice it for the present to Bay that 
M. Voli * ■ 


r olney— for this was the gentleman’s name 
—began to make inquiries about the Chateau ; 
and after some little negotiation with the 
lawyer, he took it. Everybody in the village 
was surprised : for there were several email 
and picturesque houses to let iu the neighbour- 
' d, any one of which would have been ' 
ugh for the accommodation of bo et 

ily as the Volneye. But on the other , 

the Chateau was to be let at a rental leee than 
even that of either one of the houses jost 
alluded to ; and It was therefore conjectured 
that this might be a consideration with a man 
whose means were evidently exceedingly 
limited. Indeed, the rant asked of him for the 
Chateau wae to be little more than a mere 
nominal sum for the first term of seven yc 
Superstition, as we have already said, had | 
given the Chateau a bad name ; and the lawyer 
to whom it belonged, naturally anxious to 
improve his property by amending its repute, 
oalcnlated that if respeutabie people livedin 
it for a period, its former character as a haunt- 
ed house would be forgotten. And then, too, M. 
Volney undertook to make ceitu'n repairs, ae 
well ae to restore the garden : end thus, under 
all these circumstances, the lawyer was well 
enough contented with a comparatively nominal 
rental. 

Oj the other hand, the Cbatean seemed to 
suit H, Volney’s disposition and frame of 
mind— and according to conjecture, hie pecu- 
niary meane likewise. Ee was a man border- 
ing upon sixty at the time when we purpose to 
introdcce him to our reader. Somewhat above ( 
tho middle height, be was thin ; and though/ 
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Some explanations are requisite to aba w how ful than they were before. Thus, when one 
this came about. We have already said that day, at the expiration of six weeks or a couple 
the Volney family lied inhabited the Chateau— of months, her father told her with hie aceus- 
or rather a portion of it, for about Are years tomed abruptness that she would now at length 
previous to the time when we now introduce have female companionship, she looked as if 
them upon the stage of oar narrative, To say taken by snrprise, and even as if the announce- 
that M. Volney was an affectionate father, ment afforded her not the slightest pleasure. 
' would be to imply that towards his daughter he But Bhe was acaostomed to pay implicit obe- 
onbent in a way of which bis frigid demeanour dience to her sire's wishes ; and 'she therefore 
. seemed perfectly incapable. Kor did he. He offered not a syllable of (objection : while he, 
was kina in his manner— and nothing more, on his jiart, did not seem to notice that the 
Every morning, when entering the breakfast- communication was received with leoa satisfac- 
parlour, Clarine imprinted a kiss on her father's tion than it might have been, 
cheek— the same at evening ere retiring to her The announcement itBclf was made as the 
! chamber: but he merely received these filial result of some little conversation which had 
; salutations— he gave them not back in the taken place between 51. Yolney and i he village 
form of paternal caresses, lie never displayed priest. It appeared that a young and beautiful 
any fondness towards her-much less lavished English lady of rank, attended by two female 
endearments : but on tbs other hand hiB domestics, had arrived at the village, on her 
demeanour was always of a uniform kindness— way to Reek some other part of the Pyrenees 
never capricious, and never finding unnecessary as a temporary residence. Being an invalid, 
fault. Clarine was so uncustomed to this she was detained by indisposition for.some 
demeanour on her father's part that she did not days in the village; sho took a liking to the 
miss.R fondness she bad never experienced, end surrounding scenery ; and she resolved to 
j Bhe had not to deplore Lbe loss of a more tander make a bait in that neighbourhood. During a 
: love-forshe had never Inown it. Iler mother visit to the pictnresqne little church, she had 
i had died in her infancy : her father was always formed the acquaintance of the priest ; and in 
j .towards her what wo now describe him ; and the course of conversation she had expiessed 
■never fora single instant had itoccorredto a desire to be received into some genteel bnt 
Clarine that tbere was aught deficient of a very qniet and secluded Preach family. The 
parent's true tendcrncsB and affection on his priest was already aware of ,M. Volney’s 
part. desire to vary the monotony of his daughter's 

Five years Lad Clarine patsed in (he com- life ; and ho mentioned to him LsdyOctnvian 
parative solitude of that Chateau without a Meredith's wish. The result was that Zoe, 
Bingla ladj'-acquaintance, and with only the attended by her two domestics, took up her 
occasional visits of the priest to break in upon abodo with 51. and 51ademoiBeHe Yolney at 
the monotony of this mode of life. During all the old Chateau. 

that while it never seemed to have struck her Zoe had been given to understand that M. 
father that he was keeping her out of that Volney, having experienced many iriefs and 
society which one of her years might natcrally cares during his life, as unfitted fur society, 
be supposed to crave. But all of a sudden he and was of misanthropic habits : hot the 
onedayaeked her whether she felt her made worthy priest had told her on the other band 
of existence lonely ? She replied in the nega- that Bhe would find in Clarine Volney a guy 
tive : and she sgoke the truth— she had erown and amiable companion. And* such pioved to 
accustomed to it. lie nevertheless hinted at be the esse. While 51. Volney continued his 
his intention to procure her some suitable solitary walks, ur remained Flint up in hfe 
female companionship ; and he even went so study, Zae and Clarine were almost constantly 
far as to express a regret that lie had not done together. They soon formed a friendship 
so before. This was saying a great deal for 51. which ripened into en affection for each other ; 
Yolney— and Clarine, so little accustomed to and Lady Odavian Meredith appeared not to 
such expressions from her father's lips regarded notice the gloom and sombre aspect of the old 
the observation as one indicative of the utmost Chateau, so well was she pleased with the 
love and kindnees. friend whom she had found there. 

Several weeks went by after that little cun- Lady Oetaviin was in ill-beaJlb ; and this 
vcrsalioD, Ibo subject of which appeared to appeared in Marine’s istimalion to affect her 
have totally escaped IJ. Volney’c memory, spirits somewhat— but in reepect to her beauty, 
He look his nolitary walks as usual-shut to render it all the more touchingly interesting, 
himself up in his study as much as here- Zoe’s countenance wore a sainted expression of 
toforc-and left his daughtsr as completely tree Christian resignation to whatsoever might 
' to her own resources as ever. But during be her fate ; and for some time Clarine thought 
this interval Clarine herself seemed like- that it was an early death to which- Zoe thna 
wiee to think of her father’s transient resigned herself.' But as they grew more 
promise: for instead of her spirits suffer- intimate, Lady Octavian unbosomed herself 
ing from a prolonged monotony of tbs life she completely to her new friend j and then Clarine 
was leading, they grew gayer and more cheer- comprehended that it woe sot to aBenseof 





phyaical evils only Lu wliiulx Zoo iw >»» me mam - v 

meekly bowing, bnt tint it mi likewise lo the wunicsted with by means of corridors J ueyonfl 
sorrow tint win conjoining hrr heart. those there were other bufldiuga, which were 

It will bv nrctasnry to slTord the reader come reached by open passages, or rather colonnades. 
Idea of the internal arnu>gem<'uts rf the It wae a mansion capacious enough for the 
Chateau. We haw already said that it waa a accommodation of alargeTaimly, with forty or 
large straggling edifice ; hot all its parla were fifty remnts. The reader may thence judge 
connected in come way or another. There was hew the few inmates it new contained, wonia 


i building— there were wing* c 
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have been lost as it were if scattered about tbe object to write to Lord Ootavian more in tbe 
edifice : but to prevent tbia extreme loneliness, epistolary style of friend writing to friend 
all tbe rooms that were occupied were as mnch than of wife to husband. There were no 
in assemblage as possible. The main body of assurances of love in her letter— but plenty of 
the building had three storeys in addition to earnestly expressed wishes for bis welfare and 
the ground-11 oor, Tbe dining and breakfast happiness. She wrote at great length too, bb 
rooms, as well as M. Voinovs study, were on if to convince him that she was greatified in 
the ground-floor— the drawing-room aud all thus corresponding with him, and that the 
the principal bed-rooms ou the first-floor-thc absence of love-assurances arose not from the 
servant's chambers on the second-floor ; and the absence nf love itself. She described inmost 
third or highest was totally unoccupied, Pass- pleasing and graphic language the beautifnl 
ages ran the entire length of the main building, scenery amidst which sb> was dwelling; and 
on each of these floors ; the principal staircase only slightly glancing at the state of her 
—the only one need by the present imnatoB— health, so worded her allusion thereto aato 
was in the middle of the bnilding ; but at each give him to understand that it experienced no 
end there wero smaller staircases, at tbe bottom improvement- She was also careful to write 
of which were doors communicating with the in bucIi a way as to make him comprehend 
corridors that led into the wings. The bed- ilmt she preferred being eeparated, for the 
chambers occupied by Clarion Yoluey and 1/idy reason that a sickly wife would only be a clog 
Oct&vian Meredith, were, as already stated, on upon the pursuits of her husband. She told 
the first or drawing-room floor ; and their him loo that although sho herself liked that 
windows looked ou the garden at the back of Pyrenean scenery, it was not such as would 
the honae. These chambers did EDt join eneh compensate any yonng gentleman of the 
other : they were separated by an oratory, or fashionable world for the lose of the gaiety, 
small chapel, the appointments of which had hustle, pleasures, and glitter of civilization to 
become much dilapidated through neglect, be enjoyed in the Uritish metropolis. 

There was an organ in this oratory ; and Hoe sate up much later than she had origi- 
(ilarine one day informed Zoo that she had nallv intended, in concluding these letters to 
endeavoured to play it, but it waB completely her father and husband. It was eleven o’clock 
out of order. There was however a good piano before she laid down her pen ; and then, feel- 
aB well as a harp in the drawing-room: for ing tired, she reclined back in the chair to rest 
when M. Yolncy purchased his furniture, ho herself for a few minutes before recking her 
bad not forgotten that Clnriae lisd an exquisite chamber. While thus half reposing, the lamp 
taBtc for music ;-nnd now, as Zee was likewise which stood upon the table, and which was an 
gifted in that respect, the two ladies wero old-fashioned one of heavy bronze, and fed 
enabled to play in concert. with oi', snddenly grew dim; and in a few 

Lady Octavian Meredith had already been moments it became extinguished. Zoe did 
several weeks at the Chateau before a syllable not choose to ring for another, as she knew 
reached her ears to the ellect that itwsB that the domestics were accustomed to go to 
reputed to be haunted : and theu its evil fame bed early ; Red she was likewise aware that 
in thiB respect reached her knowledge from the sho would find alight burning in her own 
circumstances that we must record in the chamber : for she had already intimated to 
ensuing chapter. Honor, her principal lady's-maid, that she 

was not to sit up for her, as she had in- 
— tended to finish her letters before eeeking her 

couch. 

CHAPTER C. Issuing from the now dark drawing-room, 

Zoo was crossing the passage to reaeh her own 
Tin-: I.EOL.MJ. chamber,— when by toe clear moonlight which 

penetrated through the window at the ex- 
Ose evening, in the eariy part of September, tremity of the passage, she distinctly perceived 
the lodiee had been practising music together a human form moving along. At first she 
until about ten o'clock,— when Clavino, com- thought it must be either M. Yolney or tbe 
plaining of a very severe headache, said that gardener— for it was tbe form of a man, and 
she should at once retire to her own chamber, they were tho only two males within the walls 
She bade her friend good night : sho next of tho Chateau, llultho next instant sho felt 
repaired to her father's study, where bLs im- assured it was neither of those persons, it bring 
printed the usual caress upon Mb cold, pale a much taller figure. It was proceeding rapid- 
cheek, —receiving from his lips no kiss in ly> Zee stopped short ; and the chill of an 
retnrn ; and she then withdrew Zoe bad unknown terror shot through her ae the oon- 
remained in the drawing-room ; and feeling viotion smote her that she heard not the 
no inclination to slumber, she sate down to faintest sound of footsteps. A superstitious 
finish letters that ehe had commenced to her dread seized upon her: she passed her band| 
father and husband in England. across her eyes -looked again in the same: 

Eor certain reasons of her own, it was her direction-and now beheld nothing to break 



the silver shafts of the moonlight which though she in reality experienced a degree of 
streamed brilliantly in through the window, interest in the expeuted narrative, for which 
She hastened into her own chamber, en- she felt almost ashamed of herself, 
de&vouring to persuade herself that it was a 11 It seems, my lady," resumed the maid, 
delusion ; and also endeavouring to be angry " that when the lirst Revolution broke out, the 
with herself for having yielded to it. lint noble family to which the Chateau belonged, 
still there waa something in her mind lied to England ; and for a few years the 
which she could not put ofT-eometbing building remained Bhnt up. At length the 
oppressive— something that lay there like Chateau and estate were given by the llepubli- 
a dead weight, and which rendered her can Government to a gentleman named Lenoir, 
nervous and nneaey. What could it mean? and who had rendered some signal services 
Zoe was strong-minded and little prone to by placing in the hands of the authorities 
superstitions terror: bet now for the first certain correspondence that fell in his way, and 
time since ahe became an inmate of the which proved the existence of a great royalist 
Caatsan, did Bhe feel os if its looeiiness and conspiracy. M. Lenoir was quite young— not 
gloom struck cold to her heart. Knaying all above three nr four and twenty: he waea 
ahe could to conquer the feeling, ehe hastened staunch Republican, and, as I have said, he waa 
to usek her couch: but it was some time before rewarded for his services by having this 
sleep visited her eyes, ' Chateau and the domain then belonging to it, 

When Honor, her principal maid, entered conceded to him. He came to take possession, 
the room in the morning, Zee was about to tell accompanied by Rn uncle with whom he had 
her what she had aeen— or thought she had seen always lived- far he had been left an orphan 
on the previous evening : bnt suddenly feeling at an early age. The uncle, yonr ladyship 
ashamed of herself, she held her peace. The understands, was therefore young M. Lenoir's 
topic however waa brought about in another heir in case of hie dying childless. About a 
way : for as the maid was combing ont the year passed ; and one day the inmates of the 
long light beautiful hair of her mistress, she Chateau were thrown into a state of alarm 
eaid, “Dees your ladyship know that this by the report that the young gentleman had 
old mansion has a very strange repute ?' been found dead in his bed. This was found 
“Indeed? 1 said Zob : and it was almost to be only too true; he lay stretched upon 
with a start that she had heard her ahigail'e the couch with his clothes on ; and it was' 
question. first snpposed that he had died in a fit. . But 

“ Yes, my lady, 11 continued Honor ; “ and I for some reason or another which the gardener 
and Itichel "— thus alluding to Zee's other does not recollect, euepicion of foul play at- 
f enisle servant—" have been kept awake nearly taohed itself to the unde. The corpse of the 
the whole night, thinking of what we heard for deceased Lenoir was opened ; and it wae ascer- 
the first time before we went to bed.” taioed that he had been poisoned. The uncle 

“Many very old buildings," said Zoe, “have was arrested -tried— and condemned. Be- 
etrange silly legends connected with them ; fore his execution he confessed the crime ; and 
and it is very foolish of you maids to terrify explained that lie had mixed the poiaon in a 
vonrselvee in this manner.” night-draught which his nephew was in the 

"lam not frightened now, my lady, that habit of taking for a feverish thirat which 
it ie broad daylight," answered the maid : oppressed him. From that period no tenant 
“but at night-time, when all is dark and ever could be found for the Chateau until 
silent, or else when only the moon is about live years ago, when M, Volney took it. 
shining, it is a veiy different thing. It was And now, my lady, for the print of the story. 

the gardener was telling ne last evening ho It is said that the spirit of young Lenoir has 

speaks a little English, for he was with an been seen in different parts of the building ; 
English family for two years at Lyons some and that sometimes an unearthly sound, like 
while ago — " ' a continuous wailing moan, has been hoard. 

“And what did this narrator of marvels tell At first there wae an old couple left in charee 
yon?" inquired Lady Oetavian Meredith, kind- of the Chateau: but they soon resinned their 
ly endeavouring by an. assumed gaiety of poet-for they were nearly frightened to death, 
manner to dispel whatsoever remnant of Otbera succeeded them : they saw the same 
superstitious fear might he lingering in the spectacle, and heard the eama noise. They 
mind of her maid. therefore left alio, until at last no one could 

"I will tell your ladyahip," responded be induced to take charge of the premises. 
Honoris. “It ms never before last evening Ah l I forgot to say that it is ohiefiy in this 
that he touched npon . the Bnbject ; became I very passage young Lenoir has been seen : for 
think he dares not in old dame Margnorite’s it was in' a room a little farther on, jnst beyond 
presence : but she had gone to bed early Mademoiselle Yolney’s, that he wae poisoned 
through indisposition, and so the gardener got by hie unole. 

talkative. Zoe made no comment : ahe was certainly so 

“ And what was it that he eaid 7" Bgain far struck by the tale that she wished either 
nqmred Zoe, affecting a tone of indifference, she hod not heard it, or else that she had not 
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seen, or fancied she bad seen that which 
alarmed her on the previous evening. 

“The gardener says, my lady, that all who 
ever saw the spirit, agree in the description 
of it. The yonng gentleman appears as he 
was when in life— tall and slender— perfectly 
upright— dressed as he was when discovered 
on the bed, with all his clothes on, bnt without 
boots or slippers ; and his countenance is 
ghastly pale. He does not seem to walk 
exactly— out to glide slowly along with noise- 
less feet. Or else he has been seen just about to 
enter the room where he met his death ; and 
then he turns that ghastly paio countenance 
of his slowly ronnd upon whomsoever is pass- 
ing along the passage at the time." 

“ I hope that neither you nor Rachel," said 
7m, “will give way to these childish super- 
stitions — but even as Bhe thus spoke, Bhe 
shuddered involuntarily : for there wrb some- 
thing in the present legend which corresponded 
singnlarly if not fearfully enough with the 
circumstance of the noiselessly gliding form 
which she had seen, or fancied that she had 
seen, on the preceding evening. 

When at the breakfast-table, Lady Octavian 
Meredith exerted herself to assume ae much 
gaiety sb possibly, and to appear easy in her 
mind : for Bhe wonld not willingly have laid 
heraelf open to be questioned on a point where 
her answer would have to be connected with a 
superstitious terror. M. Volney hurried over 
his breakfast as usual-and then issued forth 
to take one of his long, mournful, solitary 
walks,— leaving the two ladies together. It 
was a beautiful day ; and they presently 
strolled forth : hut Zee's health was too deli- 
cate to suffer her to ramble far ; and when 
they reached the ouwkirt of a grove, they Bate 
down to rest upon a verdant bank. DeBpita all 
her efforts to the contrary, Zie conld not help 

S at intervals pre-occupied and abstracted : 

le perceived it : and mistaking the cause, 
endeavoured to speak soothingly in tho sense 
which she fancied to regard her friend s mourn- 
ful peuaiveness. 

“ Your thoughts constantly travel back to 
yonr native land, my dear Zee," said Clarine ; 
“andmethinks that you repent the sacrifice 
yon are making. But do not give way to 
melancholy meditations : fortify yourself with 
all that courage which has hitherto so well 
enBtained yon ; and if friendship has any sooth- 
ing power, yon know, dearest Zoe, that you 
possess mine. 1 ’ 

“ I know it, Clarine, ’’ answered Lady Oeta- 
vian. "And now I feel inclined to unbosom 
myself more completely tban I have ever yet 
done towards you. Listen— and I will give 
you my narrative in a continuous and connect- 
ed form : for hitherto yon have only heard it 


11 methinks it will have a soothing effect. Yon 
are already aware, Clarine, 11 Bhe oontinned, 
“ that when I accompanied Lord Octavian to 
the altar, 1 deeply, deeply loved him — I 
deeply love him still 1 I have told yon how I 
received into the house a young, amiable, and 
beautiful creature, named Christian Ashton. 
1 believed at that time' that I possessed my 
husband's Invc as sincerely and as firmly as he 
possessed mine. Not for a single mstantdid 
1 imagine it poesible that be could look with 
love upon another ; and I am bound to declare 
my conviction that the sonl of Christina is as 
pure and virtnouB as her person is beautiful. 
I supposed that my husband entertained a 
generous friendship towards a young lady who 
had experienced adversity ; and the little at- 
tentions he paid her, were mistaken by me 
for the evidences of that kind and disinter- 
ested feeling. I was one day destined to be 
most rudely awakened from this dream into 
which 1 bad lulled myBelf you, cruelly in- 

deed was I startled into a conviction of the 
truth I Lord Octavian was driving Christina 
and myself in an open chaise, when the horses 
ranaway-and the vehicle was upset. I was 
not sLnnned— I was not even stupefied : I was 
merely bruised and hurt to some trifling ex- 
tent: but from Octavian’B lips rang forth the 
moBt passionate exclamation of alarm and 
despair — not in respect to myself, bnt on 
behalf of Christina I I was smitten with a 
fearful consternation : all the sources of life 
appeared to bB suddenly paralysed and frozen 
in me and yeL my mind instantaneously 
recovered a horrible degree of clearness. Quick 
an lightning did the resolve take possession of 
mo that J wonld not betray my knowledge of 
those words which had rung from Octavian 's 
lips : for I felt that if I did the happinesB of 
Ml three would he irremediably mined. I 
therefore feigned unconsciousness ; and the 
terrible energy which inspired my soul, enabled 
me to jilay my part without exciting a sus- 
picion in the breast of either Octavian or 
Christina. And then I received the most un- 
mistakeable evidences of Christioa'a affection- 
ate and devoted friendship, as well as of the 
deep compassionating regard which my hus- 
band entertained for me. A dangerous illness 
fallowed: for many days I was insensible: 
there was indeed no dissimulation there | And 
all that while Caristina attended upon me as if 
Bhe were my Bister : she wonid not qnit my 
chamber : and from the physician's lips did I 
subsequently receive the assurance that to the 
amiable and devoted Christina I approached 
convalescence, Christina intimated her inten- 
tion to leave me. Null well did I ootnprehend 
the generous and noble-hearted girl's motive in 
adopting this oonrse. I saw that her heart had 
not remained insensible to the personal appear- 
ance, the elegant manners, and captivating 
addrees of my husband Octavian— bnt that her 
own innate sense of propriety, as well as her 
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friendship for me, had thuB determined her in 
quitting a hone which under other circum- 
stances would have been such a happy one i ' 

Here Zoc paused for a few moments, and 
effectually struggled to keep back the tears 
which had flowed up almost to the brime of 
her eyes from the very fountains of her 
heart. She then continued in the following 
manner;— 

"Seme weeks passed after Christina left me ; 
And 1 began to think that we ought not to 
remain altogether asunder ; for I loved her as 
a sister— and I knew that she loved me with 
an equal depth of auction. Besides, she bad 
saved my life ; and I wrs incapable of ingra- 
titude. I was also anxious to prevent her from 
suspecting that I had comprehended the mo- 
tives which had induced her to leave me: for 
1 hod struggled hard dt.tlic time to veil whet 
was passing in my own bosom. I resolved to 
see her ; and taking advantage of an oppor- 
tunity when 1 fancied that Lord Octavian 
would be absent on a visit to bis father, I wrote 
to Christina, requesting her to come to me. 
.She did so ; and I saw how deeply ehe wss 
affected on perceiving that my health wss far 
from being restored. Something occurred to 
take Octatian's father suddenly and unexpect- 
edly out of town : he should not therefore pay 
the intended visit— and be returned home. 
JTe found .Christina there. .As plainly as you, 
Clarine, can read the print of a book, could I 
read alt thet passed in the minds of Octavian 
and Christina— and how especially painful the 
ordeal was for that amiable and excellent girl. 
Heaven knows, too, it was painful enough for 
me j— and often and often have I since wond- 
ered how I had the presence of mind snfiicient 
to go through it, and how I could maintain the 
fortitude of a- calm composure. 1 saw that 
Christina would give worlds for an excuse to 
depart— hut that ehe dared not devise such a 
pretext for fear lest it Bhonld excite a suspi- 
cion in my own mind. On the other hand, 
with an equal yearning, did I long to afford 
her that pretext: but on my own side 
I dared not, for fear lest both herself 
and Octavian should perceive that I bad 
fathomed the secret of tliair sou's. At length 
the moment came for Christina to cake her de- 
parture ; and I did not ask her to return. 
>To-I was deeply, deeply annoyed with myself 
for having invited her thither on that occasion, 
—an occasion so replete with painfnl sensations 
for ns all 1” 

Zee again paused— bnt only for a few mo- 
mente ; and thep ehe resumed ! her affecting 
narrative in the ensuing terms : — 

“Several weeks again passed away, daring 
which I had to sustain an incessant conflict 
with my own feelings. I' could not help 
stodying every look, word, and action on 
Ojtavian's part, in order to judge of the depth 
of hie passion for Christina. I saw that he 
was cruelly balanced between a sense of bis 

duty towards myself and hie love for Christina. 

I knew that be regarded mo with a compassion- 
ate friendship, and that ho strove hard to 
invoke the sentiment of gratitude to hie aid : 
for it was through me that he had become 
enriched. At length 1 could endure that paiu- 
ful state of lliingR no longer. Some women 
would have made it n subject of reproach to a 
husband that lie dared to love another : hut J 
was at least spired that injustice ami that 
folly ; far my common sense told me that Oc- 
tavian had uo power over his volition, and that 
he could not crntrol the susceptibilities of his 
heart. Ocher women would have nbadonrd 
themselves to a frantic outburst of grief, and 
would Lave implored their husbands to give 
give them back the love to which they had a 
right But again did my good aenac intervene 
to save me from that folly : for I know— alas, 
too well .'—that where true love never existed, 
it could sot be conceded to even the most 
tearful and imploring entreaties. Some women, 
ton, might have eiven way to upbrnidingannfl 
reproaches: but I wbi incapable of such foul 
injustice. 1 knew it was not Oetnvian'e fault 
that he had learnt to love Christina :— as well 
might it have made a reproach to me Hint I 
bad loved Octavian 1 Ho— none of IhoBO res- 
ources would I bend to 1 It was my continuous, 
study to avoid enhancing the painfulnesa of 
my husband's feelings, or to suffer him to 
perceive that I fathomed and comprehend- 
ed them all. Bat what wns I to do? 
To lead such an existence wae impos- 
sible: it was killing myself by inches— it 
was suffering Octavian to perish also by 
slow suicidal degrees. We were converting our 
own hearts into instruments of nelf-deslruc- 
tion : our feelings were becoming a slow poison 
for each. And then tool was rontinnoiisly 
haunted by the conviction that Octavian was 
straining every nerve to keep the veil drawn 1 
down darkly over his own thoughts, audio' 
lull mo into the belief Hint he loved me. Oa 
the other hand I dared not rt jref his eareisis, ! 
nor look cold upon his assidnilie*, for frar lest ' 
he should perceive that, I knew ho v forced, 1 
how unnatural, and bos strained they all 1 
were 1" 

" It wae indeed," said Oisrine, in a soft sym- 
pathizing voice, “a feaifnl existence lolead.” 

"Von cannot .wonder therefore, my dear 
friend," resumed Zoe, " that I at length made \ 
up my mind to leave Kugland. The slate of 
my health did, ales; affcid too ready n pre- 
text ; and the physicians agreed that my i-nly 
chance of eventual recovery was by removal to 
a southern clime. On tho eve of my intended 
departure I sent for Christina that 1 might bid 
her farewell. She came; and unniislakrnble 
were the proofs of friendship-nay, more, 
of eiatorly love, which the amiable girl 
gave mo. We were alone together in the 
drawing-rooms ; and on this occasion l appre- 
hended not the speedy rcfcnrn of Lord Octarfcm. 
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I had some little gift to present to Christina— 
a testimonial of tny affectionate reward; and 
leaving tbc room, I a«cendcd to my own cham- 
ber to procure it. IMnrning I heard voices in 
the drawing-room : they were those of my 
husband and Christina. I was riveted to the 
spot : 1 became a listener. It waa a wild imp« 
stoned scene thnt was taking place. Oetavian wan 
half mad. He had seen that I bad penetrated 
hie secret- be comprehended the reasons which 
were urging my departure from England : he 
spoke vehemently and frantically of my self- 
martyrdom. On the other bind the conduct of 
Christina was admirable : it was full of deepest 
pathos and true maiden dignity ; there waa in 
it a world of generous feeling on my a'connt, 
together with the unraistakeable assertion of 
her own virtnons principles and innate sense of 
rectitude. She rebuked Oetavian when he 
dared speak of his love for her : she told him 
what hie duty was towards mysolf. She urged 
him to accompany me to the Continent. But 
I will not dwell upon the scene : I cannot— my 
heart melts within ms at the bare recollection. 
When I knew that it was drawing to a close, I 
sped up to my own chamber ; and heaven alone 
can tell what preternatural fortitude was con- 
ceded to me to enable me to assume an air of 
calm composure— or at least of tranquil resig- 
nation— when Christina glided into my presence. 
Methinks that the amiable girl herself fancied 
1 most have overheard what had juBt passed— 
or at least I did indeed snepect the love which 
Oetavian bore for her. Her deprecating looks 
seemed to ask my pardon that she should be, 
although so innocent, the cause of my nnhappi- 
ness. Bot no word escaped the lips of cither 
of us to give unraistakeable expression to what 
we knew, or thought, or felt, or apprehended, 
Oar farewells were exchanged amidst tears and 
lamentations at being thus severed ; and Chris- 
tina disappeared from my presenee. Then I 
came abroad." 

Here Zoe suddenly ceased; and Clarine, 
taking her baud, pressed it affectionately. She 
perceived two tears tracing their pearly path 
down Zoe'a cheeks : the kind-hearted French 
lady gaaed with tenderest sympathy opon her 
English friend ; and the latter, suddenly wip- 
ing away those tears, started np, saying, 
“Come, Clarine— let ns return to the Chateau." 

They walked on in silence for some minutes, 
—both engaged in their reflections : for flarine 
herself waa now deeply pre-occnpied. At 
length awakening from her own reverie, she 
said, “Yon have told me yonr sad tale, dear 
Zoe, more completely than yoo had prcvioosly 
revealed it: bnt still yon have not extended 
your confidence far enongh to make me aware 
how yon expect all this to end. Your health 
is improving— the colour fa returning to your 
cheeks— yon may have yet perhaps a long life 
before yon— and you cannot remain for ever 
afar from yonr native land, separated from 


“Alas; ray dear friend," responded Zoe, 
with a look and tone most pathetically sweet 
and full of an angelis resignation, “this colour 
which yon behold open my checks, deceives 
yon, but does not deceive myaelf. I feel 
within me the germs of dissolution— the 
seeds of decay. Consomption is bosy at my 
vitals : it has already planted its fatal sign 
opon ray cheeks." 

"Good heavens, speak not thus 1" exclaimed 
Carine, the teare gushing from her eyes. “It 
is distressing to a degree to hear one bo young 
and so beantifol as you thus talk as if death 
were already looking yno in the face 

“And yet iL is so," rejoined Zoe, with a 
soft, sweet smile. "Yoo perceive, flarine, 
that 1 do not attempt to delude myself. When 
1 was journeying to the south of France, I 
thought that T should like to find some seclu- 
sion, where, with only one friend, 1 might pass 
the remainder of ray days :— and I have found 
it. I cling not to life. No— the approach of 
death will bo welcomed by me. In the grave 
my own sorrows will cease ; and the tomb will 
engulph the only obstacle to the alliance of 
Oetavian with the object of his love. Yes- 
death will be welcome ! Yon may wonder how 
-conscious as lam that the elements of dis- 
solution are actively at work within me-I 
should seem desirous of prolonging my exist- 
ence by seeking this genial clime of Southern 
France: you may marvel likewise why- 
anxious as I am to advance and meet death 
half way— I did not rather settle myself in 
some congenial northern atmosphere. But that 
would he snicidal ; and it ii a crime formortala 
to do anglit knowingly to abridge the life 
which Ood has given. I no more dare be 
guilty of such wickedness than I dare leap 
down a precipice. If my head be giddy and 
I know that by walking on the edge of an 
abyss I should fall in, and in its profundi- 
ties find thnt death which will bo so 
welcome— it nevertheless is my duty to 
avoid the brim of the fatal gulf. Now you 
comprehend, Clarine, wherefore, though wel- 
coming death, I may seem to cling to life— and 
wherefore, while knowing that the germs of 
disease are expanding fatally within me, I may 
appear to be seeking health in thia salubrious 
l’yrenean region." 

Zoo spoke with a most touching pathos, and 
yet without studying thus to invest her langu- 
age with so deep an interest. Clarine listened 
with a heart fnll of emotions; hot nherande 
no reply. What could she Ray? All of a sudden 
Lady Oetavian Meredith appeared to rally 
her epirits ; and she eaid in even a cheerful 
tone, “ It is some time since we went Into the 
village : let us go thither— it will be a change 
of scene— and besides, I have some few pur- 
chases to make." 
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To the village the ladies accordingly re- of 
paired ; and on entering it, the Bret object that in 
struck them was a new shop which had jcet po: 
been opened for the sale of musical instru- us 
meats. It was realty a very handsome estab- as 
lishment fora small village : but then, as we vil 
hare already hinted, there were Be* era! good 1 
houses and genteel families in the neighbour- a f 
hood. The shop furnished a fine display of na 


ite price ; and likewise by a few descriptive 
words showed that it was a much finer instru- 
ment than the one which Bbe possessed at the 
old Chateau. 

"If my father were rich," said (Jlarine, "I 
should ask him to purchase this beautiful 
instrument for me : for it has really put me 
quite ont of conceit with my own piano. 1 ' 

It was merely in a careless conversational 
way that Clarine thus spoke,— j net as young and 
inexperienced minds are wont to give expres- 
siontoany passing whim or pbantssy. Zoe 
at once secretly resolved to purchase the piano 
for her friend, and to avail herself of the first 
opportunity to come alone to the village for 
this purpose. But as they turned away from 
the shop-window, they perceived M. Volney 
standing behind them. His countenance was 
coldly calm and melancholy as usual : he did 


y thus found themselves face to face with 


of affording her pleasure— or whether he were 
in reality better off than ehe bad hitherto sup- 
posed him. She expressed herself in this 
uncertain manner to Lady Octavisn Meredith, 
as they slowly retraced their way from the 
village to tbs Chateau. 

" Your father,” eaid Zoe, “ ban just done you 
a great kiudeessin hie own peculiar way. Ee 
used as few words ib possible ; but I have no 
doubt that in his heart be was rejoiced at 
being enabled to afford you pleasure." 

” My father is always kind to me,” aniweted 
Clarine, who sincerely believed what she 'was 
saying ; “ and I arn convinced that he loves 
me dearly. I do not remember for year* paet 
that be has spoken a harsh word to me." 

“Has your mother long been dead ?" in- 
quired Lady Octaviau Meredith. 

“Ever Bince I was a child," responded 
Clarice ; “and I have no recollection other. I 
think that my father mast have loved her very 
dearly ; because he cannot bear’ to speak of 
her. I remember IbBt when I was a girl I 
csed sometimes to BBk him about my mother : 
but he invariably besought me not to mentlon 
her name. And then, too, I recollect he would 
turn aside abruptly, and would press bis hand 
to his brow and seem deeply affected. Of late 
years I have never alluded to my departed 
mother : for I have been sfraid of giving my 
father pain. You sec that he is afflicted with 
some secret care- 1 do not think it is through 
the loss of oroperty, as some persons have sup- 
posed — " 


him. " Your father, then, has been richer than he 

“If youwfahfor that piano, Clarine," said now far said Lady Octavian inquiringly. 

M. Volney, in hi* wonted glacial monotony of “ We used to live at a beautiful country-seat 


tone, “yon shall have It" 

Then, without another word, be entered the 
shop-looked at the card labelling the piano, 
to ascertain its price— and hade the tradesman 
send the instrument at hfa" earliest leisure to 
tha Chateau, where the amount should be 
promptly paid. Tbs arragBment was oonolnded 
m half-a-dozen words : there was' no haggling 
on M. Volney’a part— he asked not the trades- 
man to abate a single franc of the price marked 
upon the card ; and when the matter was 
settled, M. Volney lifted his hat to Zoe, and 


on her behalf was a large one ; and, as we have 
seen, she had previously fancied it to be totally 
incompatible with his means. She could not 
rightly comprehend whether he were stretch-] 
mg a pomt in 'a pecuniary sense for the purpose 


“ We used to live at a beautiful country-seat 
in the neighbourhood of Fontainebleau," an- 
swered Clarine. ■ It was not large, nor was 
the annexed estate spacious : but the house 
was commodious, and very handsomely fur- 
nished in a somewhat antique stylo. We had 
eight or nine servants- for my father kept his 
carriage then : but still we saw very little com- 
pany-my father never was fond of mingling 
with society— at least not within my recallea- 
tion. He was always accustomed to be much 
alone, and to sbnt himself npfor hours to- 
gether in hfa own apartment. I remember too 
that he always had the habit of talcing bis 
long solitary walks as he does now. These dr- 
cnmstascesmakeme think that it cannot he the 
low of property which fa praying upon hfa 
mud— because be was the same at our beauti- 
ful abode near Fontainebleau as he has been 
ever Bines we have dwelt in this Chateau.” 

“How waBitthat M. Volney lost bis pro- 
perty T asked Zoe. V 

“lam not even sure that he lost it at all," 
replied Clarine ; « I only surmise so. It wbb a 
little more than five years ago that be one day 
told- me we were going to remove to some other 
place ; and on the very same day a postichaise 
bore ns off from that beautiful country-seat. 



Of all the servants old Marguerite alone accora- a temporary separation to their- respective 
panied ns." chambers, in order to pht'off their walking ap- 

“ And was the house shut up 1" asked Lady parel, they met in the drawing-room. Abont an 
Octavian. hour afterwards a cart drew up to the front of 

“ T do not know," responded Clarine. 11 IVe the Chateau ; Clarine, running to the window, 
left it juBl as it was, with all the other servants perceived that I contained the newly purchased 
in it: but whether my father, previous to onr piano, It was brought npinto th'e drawing- 
departure, made any arrangement in respect to room,— the tradesman himself having accora- 
the house and the domestics, I am unable to panied it in order to seo that it was properly 
say, lie lias never spoken on the eubject : taken care of by hie men. When be had 
and old Marguerite is really ignorant npon the superintended all that- was necessary, ho 
point— or else she has always pretended to be, presented his hill according to the intimation 
She nursed me in my infancy ; and to a certain given him by M. Volney, 
extent supplied the place of the mother whom M. Volney wrs in his etudy; and thither 
[ lost. Thin is why l love and revere her ; and Clarine sped with the bill in hey hand. She 
this is also the reason why, when my father is entered, and presented it to hef father. JJc 
not present, ebe allown herself to address me in took it— flung a single glance at the amount 
terms of endearing familiarity." specified-and rising from bis seat, opened an 

"A mi from that beautiful country-seat you iron safe. Taking thence a large tin box,’ he 
ctmc direct to this Chateau?'' said Lady Oe- unlocked it; and Clarine perceived that one! 
tavisn interrogatively. compartment was fnll of gold and another of 

" Vcs : but I am convinced that when we bank-notes. M. Volney took out a roll of 
left that country-scat my father had no fixed those notes to select a couplo for a thousand 
idea where he was about to nettle his future francs (or forty pounds) eRch ; and Clarine, 
abode. It was not Ills intention to remain in who was watching him with mingled curiosity 
the village— nor near it. According to the few and surprise, wsb enabled to observe even at a 
words he let fall upon the subject at the lime, glance and at the roughest calculation that tho 
I have reason to helieve that ho thought of tin box contained an enormous sum of money, 
passing into Spain. Tt was only after an Rcci- An M. Volney looked up to give her the notes 
dental v«it to the Chateau during one of bis which he had selected, he perceived the wonder 
rambles, that lie nnddcnlv took it into his head and surprise expressed in her features ; and 
to settle himself there. You see, my dear Zoe, for a moment a cloud passed over his counte- 
I have no reason for belioving that my father nance, But the next instant it wsb gone ; and 
lost any of his property hByond the simple fact he said, in a voice of unusual kindness, and 
of hia abandoning anch a beautiful residence in even with a faint smile upon his lips, “ Yon 
order to shut himself up in this old place." did not perhaps Wdow that I possessed such 
" Perhaps, after all,’ 11 suggested Lady Oeta- ample resources. It may be that I have shown 
run, 11 M. Volney is ns rich so over hp 7®® too little conOdence— However,” lie 
was i bnfe insamuch &b seclusion suits the added, suddenly checking himself, 11 it is as 
temper of bis mind far better than even wtll this opportunity should have occurred for 
the limited society which you appear to me to ssy that all that I have is your’s: and if 
have had in the neighbourhood of Fontaine- anything should suddenly happen to me, yon 
bleau, he lias chosen to bury himself in the will know where to find that which will main- 
Chateau ?' tain you in comfort-aye, in affluence for the 

"Jlmay be so," answered Clnrine : "but whole of your life.” 
my father never speaks to me of his affairs— “ Good heavens, my dear father I” exclaimed 
and I never ask him any questions. Yon see Glarine, the tears gushing from her eyes: “do 
he never receives any visitors except the not speak on such subjects i — it seems as if I 
worthy old priest ; and'l believe that I should were about to lose you 1" 
not have on joyed tie happiness of your society, 11 Remember, Clarine, 11 answered M. Volney, 
my dear Jioe, uulcsa it were that my father with an increasing mildness of tone, “lam ad- 
had one day bethought himself I might pos- vanced in years ; and according to the course 
sibly find my mode of existence monotonously of nature— even setting apart those casualties 
dull.” from accident or sickness to which we are ail 

“Yes, indeed,” observed 7,oe, rather in a liable — -But do not weep-do not weep! I 
mneing manner than speaking expreasly to be thought I had ]ust now done something to 
overheard by Clarine ; “ it does seem hard to afford yon pleasure. Poor girl l yon have not 
debar you from nil society !* known much of happiness lately — and I would 

“Oh, I require none!'' exclaimed Clarine not new throw a damp upon that satisfaction 
hastily* t" nouo more than I now possess 1 I which I hoped to afford yon. ’ 
can assure yon I do not!" she added with a "lam glad, dear father," replied Clarine, 
degree of earnestness which appeared unnsces- smiling through her tears, and then quickly 
sary for the enforcement of the simple aseur- brushing them away, " that yon now givB me 
nnce which die thus gave. an opportunity of expressing my gratitude for 

They now reached* the Chateau ; and after your goodness in renpect to thB piano," 
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uneasy, I trill accompany yon m far as the 
door of your own chamber. But you must not 
tell Honor that I did this-as It Is for the 
first and last time, and henceforth I shall ex- 
pect both of you to exhibit more courage.” 

Zoe did not really intend to sit up reading 
before she sought her couch : but rrith the 
kindest consideration she made this a pretext 
for seeing the terrified Rachel as far as her 
own chamber. The girl was exceedingly grate- 
fnl to her mistress ; for she was indeed labour- 
ing under a nervous trepidation and a sense 
of superstitions terror whioh she could not 
possibly shake'oir. 

“ We must tread lightly,” said Zoe: "fori 
would not havB it supposed by the other in- 
mates of the Chateau that I possess maids so 
foolish as to be afraid to go to their own roamR 
by themselves." 

It was with a tone and look of benignant 
remonstrance that f4dy Octavian lima spoke. 
Taking a taper in her hand, aha accompanied 
Rachel to the storey above, where the young 
woman and Honor jointly occupied the same 
chamber. Zoe then retraced her way down the 
staircase towards her own * apartment,— on 
entering which she recollected that ahe had 
left her watch in the drawing-room, on aooonnt 
of having accidentally broken the particular 
chain sbe had worn that day. It was not 
altogether without a certain feeling of 
apprehension that Lady Octavlan crossed 
the passage and re-entered the drawing- 
room. ThB circumstance of the preceding 
night; and the legend she had heard in the 
morning, had been vividly recalled to her 
memory by the spectacle of Rachel's fears. 
Bat Zoe did her beat to throw off the feeling 
that was upon her— which was indeed repug- 
nant to her own good eense-andof which 
she was all the more ashamed after the sort 
of remonstrating lessen she had a few minutes 
back been reading to Rachel. 

Entering tbo drawing-room, Lady Octavian 
Meredith took the watch from the table where 
she had left it ; and she then issued forth 


footsteps completely noiseless, raising not the 
faintest echo in that long passage where 
even the slightest Bound was wont to rever- 
berate! 

The apparition— or whatever it were— was 
lost in the obscurity prevailing at the end of 
the passage. Zoe staggered across to her own 


floor of the passage— when she nearly dropped 
the taper from her hand i and ehe could with 
difficulty express an ejaculation of terror on 
beholding a dimly defined shape gliding on- 
ward in the distance. She was suddenly 
transfixed to the spot with a cold terror : if 
ehe could have seen her countenance in the 
mirror at that instant, she would have been 
horrified at it, for it was pale as death. Her 
eyes followed the form with the natural keen- 
ness of her vision sharpened to the interest 
degree. "Whether it were fancy, or whether 
it were reality, she could not subsequently 
determine in her own mind : bat it certainly 
seemed to her that the shape was that of a 
tall slender young man, dressed In dark gar- 
ments, and that he was gliding onward with 


courage to her aid-and said to herself, “ How 
foolish— how chfldiBb of me 1 It could have 
been nothing bnt fancy I” 

And yet aue could not persuade herself that 
it was ho : the conviction was strong in har 
mind that she liul seen somettiing — bnt whe- 
ther a Hpiril from the dead, or a living intruder, 
she could not toll. The snperstitious fear 
which was still upon her, prevented her from 
altogether repudiating the former belief, on 
account of the gliding noiseiessness with whioh 
the form had hurried onward. Vor an instant 
she was half inclined to seek C'iarine's chamber 
and acquaint her with what had happened : 
bat the next moment she felt ashamed of even 
allowing each an idea to enter her head. Sbe 
retired to reet : bnt it was long before sleep 
visited her eyes j-and when slumber at length 
Btole upon her, the whole dismal tragedy asso- 
ciated with the Chatean was re-enaoted before 
her mental vision. 

When Lady Octavian Meredith awoke in the 
morning she hastened to draw aside the win- 
dow draperies ; and the bright September nan 
poured in so golden a flood of lustre that all 
her superstitions apprehensions were iastan- 
taneoniy dispelled— and she smiled at what she 
considered to have been her folly of the prece- 
ding evening. How glad ahe was amo tBafc 
she had not sought Mademoiselle Volney’a 
chamber with the history of her idle fears i 

“Yes," said Zoe to herself, “it was naught 
bnt the imagination I The discourse I held 
with Raohel— the circumstance of oondneting 1 
the girl to her own chamber-and the vivid 
con jnring np of the legend I had beard in the 
morning,— these were the causes which operated 
upon my mind, enfeebled perhaps somewhat 
by oare and mdiepceition. Yes-trnly it was 
nanght bnt fancy on my part !" 

It was Raohel’B turn to take the morning 
duty at the toilet of her mistress ; and when 
the abigail entered the chamber, ehe found Zoe 
more cheerful than she had been for some time 
past : for such was the natural effect of a relief 
from saperatitioue terrors. Not another syllable 
was exchanged npon the snbject $ and lady 
Octavian proceeded to the breakfast parlour,— 
where she found Cl&rine, and when M. Yolney 
speedily made hia appearance. Zoe conldnot 
help thinking that there was a certain dejec- 
tion in Olarme's looks— a certain despondenoy 
which ehe was endeavouring either to throw 
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The weather wan beautiful ; and noon nfter 
breakfast tbe two ladies walked forth together. 
Zoe now perceived that f'larino wan more 
pensive than even while at the breakfast-table 
—or at least that she struggled Iran nrilnonnly 
to veil it,— probably because she had been 
moat anxious to conceal her feelings, what- 
soever they were, from her father's obser- 
vation. 

“ My dear Clarine, ” said Lady Ootsvian, at 
length, “there is something preying upon yonr 
mind V 

Clarine gave the sudden start of one who 
cherished a secret which had just hreu sur- 
prised— or rather the oxisteuco of which had 
just been detected, though the secret itself 
remained still locked up in her own bos-mi. 
She glanced with an air of anxiety towards Zoe 
—then bent down her looks— and said nothing : 
but tears gashed from, her eyoa. 

“ My dear friend,” continued Lady Octavian 
in the kindest manner, 11 you yesteidsy assured 
methntif for my own sorrows a friendship 
could afford a balm, 1 possessed y out's. His 
now for me to reciproorate the assurance. Sec 1 
here is the very bank on which w« sat down 
yesterday when I gave yon the compleLe 
narrative of my own canscs of grief. Let it 
to-day become the scene of that confidence 
which yon will repose in me ? I will not so far 
insult myself, nor insult your own good feeling, 
Clarine, by sayine more than simply to remark 
that it is from no motive of rnoro idle cariosity 
I speak." 

“I know it, my dear friend— I know it I" 
mnrmnred Clarine: and then from her lips 
escaped a gush of mental anguish which she 
could not possibly keep hack. 

Lady Oatavian Meredith said whatsoever 
she conld think of to console her friend : hut 
ignorant as she wab of the sources of Clarino's 
woe, it was difficult to shape her words in a 


off or to conceal. LadyOetavian studied well my dear Clarine, metbonght that yon were in 
the countenance and manner of her french good spirits— and all the more so on account 
friend— hut without appearing to do so. She of your fabher'e kindness in respect to the 
felt persuaded in her own mind that there was piano 1" 

really something which hung like a weight “ Ah I my poor father I” mnrmnred Clarine, 

r Mademoiselle Volney's sprits ; and now in a voice of the profoundest melancholy. 

sked herself whether Clarine could have 11 Good heavens, what is it that yon oan 
also seen something to excite her superstitious have learnt ?'* exclaimed Zee. "Was it some 
terrors? revelation which old Marguerite may have| 

taken it into her head to make ?” — i for her 

ladyship conld coneeive no other source whencB 

Clarine might have received any snch reve- 
CETAPTER CIT. lntion after the hour for retiring to rest. 

“Yea -Marguerite— it was Marguerite I" 
ii. rourcr. said Clarine, hastily. “Sat I will toll you, 

my dear Zoe, what I have learnt f A veil has 
The weather was heanlifnl ; and soon nfter fallen from my eyeB— and I Jmve obtained an 
breakfast tbe two ladies walked forth together, insight into the past which has moat cruelly 
Zoe now perceived that f'larino was more afflicted me 1 ' 

pensive than even while at tlio hreakfast-tablc The young lady paused for a few moments : 
—or at least that she struggled less nrduonnly she was evidently struggling to compose .her 
to veil it,— probably because she had keen feelings as much as possible ; and at length she 
most anxious to conceal her feelings, what- addressed Zoe in the following manner;— 
soever they were, from her father's obser- 11 My father in bis former year* was of a 
vation. very different disposition from what he now 

“ My dear Clarine,” said Lady Octavian, at appears to he. Ho was gay and sprightly- 
length, “ there is something preying upon yonr ho loved society— though he never was dis- 
mind?' sipatednor irregular in his conduct. On the 

Clarine gave the sadden start of one who contrary, he ever bore the highest reputation 
cherished a secret which had just boon sar- for moral worth, honourable behaviour, and 
prised— or rather the existence of which had lofty feelings. He possessed a very dear friend 
jiut been detected, though the secret itself of about his own age, and of a somewhat 
remained still locked up in her own bosaru. higher standing in society. This was the Vis- 
She glanced with an air of anxiety towards Zoe count Delorme,— the bearer of an ancient title 
—then bent down her looke-and said nothing : as well as the possessor of great wealth. They 
bnt tears gashed from her eyoa had been fellow-students together nt college 

“My dear friend,” continued Lady Octavian —they made the Continental tonr together- 
in the kindest manner, 11 you ycatei day assured and though no bonds of kindship united 
methntif for my own sorrows a friendship thorn, ret wns it a more than friendship 
could afford a balm, 1 possessed yonv's. His which held them toaother— it was a true 
now for me to reciproorate the assurance. Sec 1 fraternal love. The Viscount Dalorme has 
here is the very hank on which w« sat down been described to me ns one of Hie hand- 
yesterday when I gave you tho compleLe someat as well as the most elegant and 
narrative of my own canscs of grief. Let it fascinating of men. He married a young and 
to-day become the scene oi that confidence beautifnl ladv, who died in giving birth to 
which yon will repose in me ? I will not so far a sod. The Viscount was inconsolable for her 
insult myself, nor insult your own good feeling, loss : he shut himself up in his own chamber 
Clarine, by saying more than simply to remark —my father was tho only person whom he 
that it ia from no motive of rnoro idle curiosity would see. His health suffered; and hie 
I speak." phyaioians earnestly recommended that be 

“I know it, my dear friend— 1 know it I" shonld travel, in order that change of scene 
mnrmnred Clarine: and then from her lips might have a salatary effect upon bis spirits, 
escaped a gush of mental anguish which she My father offered to accompany him— and for 
could not possibly keep hack. this purpose to postpone the alliance which 

Lady Oatavian Meredith said whatsoever he was about to contract with the object of 
she conld think of to console her friend : hut his own love. Saab a circumstaueo may afford 
ignorant as she waB of the sources of Clarino's you, my dear Zoe, an idea of the strength of 
’■ — difficult to shape her words in a that friendship which my father experienced 


fain impart. would oven have led him to sacrifice, for the 

“Yes— I will tell you what ibis that thus time being, the consummation of his own I 
affliotsme, at length said Clarine. “It was a loudest hopes. But the Viseount would not I 

tale I heard yesterday— last evening " hear of it ; and in order to escape from my 

“After we separated for the night?" in. iathoris well-meant Importunities that he should I 
qnired Zoe in surprise : 11 for nntil that hour, accompany him, Dalorme took Mb departure 


suddenly and stealthily, without leaving 
a' due to the direstion in which his contempla- 
ted journey lay. He however left behind him 
a letter for my father, promising that he would 
write eo soon as his mind shonld nave somewhat 
recovered from the effeota of the terrible 
bereavement he had sustained. His infant 
son the Viseoont had been, eaneigned ti 
care of a distant female relative— a Marchi 


neighbourhood of Fontainebleau,— where, [ 
ehould observe, the Viscount Delorme's country . 
mansion was Bitnated— as yon already know 
that my father's likewise was. Shortly after 
the Viscount's departure my father eepoueed [ 
the object of bis love— my mother." 

Here Clarine became deeply affected, aa If 
that alloeion to her long departed mother had 
re-opened the fountains of her grief. Fat at 
length conquering her emotions, she continued 
her narrative in the ensuing manner 

"The marriage of my father and mother 
took place about six-and-twenty yean ago. 
At the expiration of a year a daughter — 
bom,— who. if she had lived, would have b 
my elder Bister : bnt she died a few moi 
after ber birth from one of those msladies which 


t the sfighl 


elapsed withont the l.. b „ 

received from the Viscount Delorme either by 
my father, or the Marchioness who had the care 
of bis child ; and it was feared that he had died 
in some foreign land. But at length letters 
arrived to announce that he was still a denizen 
of this world— that he had travelled through 
many climes— and that he had resolved not to 
sadden the minds of his friends with the 
spectacle of his own deep Borrows until they 
were mellowed down to the healthier tone of 
situation. Such was the mood, scoordiug to 


brought 1 


return to his domain near 


._S8Tjt. .. . 

from Italy : and abont three months after their 
arrival in France, the VIseonnt himself -- 1 
appeared at Fontainebleau. I need hardly , 
that he was cordially welcomed by my father, 
ts well as by the Marchioness -or that he was 
delighted to observe bow hie beloved boy had 
thriven. He settled down once more at his I 
own palatial mansion ; and the Marchioness 
surrendered up the little Alfred to thB parental 
protection. Time passed on : the mind of the 
Viseoont -appeared to have completely re- 
covered from its shook ; and even the mournful- 
ness which had succeeded upon the phase of 
bitter affliotion was yielding in its turn to 
happier .influences. The friendship between 
my father and himself continued as warm ias 
ever; and as yon may easily soppo-e, the Vis- 
count waa a constant guest at Die Volney man- 
ision: After an interval of between three and 
foor yean since the birth of the first chad, my 
(elder siater-au interval which made my father 


apprehend that he was now destined to 

tinue childless— I was born. Great wa. 

joy of my parents as 1 have been informed/ 
and though perhaps my father conld have] 
wished for an heir to his " name, he was 
nevertheless filled with enthusiastic happiness 
when contemplating hie infant danghter. And 
now, my dear Zoe, I am about to touch npon 
the eeddeet portion of my tale— that episode in 
last night's series of revelations which has filled 
me with so much grief 1' 

Clarine again paused for a few.instants : the 
tears trickled from her eyes ; and Lady Osta- 
vian spoke in the most soothing terms which 


Volney pressed her friern 

ately— wiped away her tears— and pursued her 
narrative in the following Lerme 
" I wae scarcely a year old 'when a frightful 
suspicion suddenly seized upon my father. Oh, I 
dearest Zee I how can I continue i— how can I 
pursue a theme which sheds dishonour npon 
my mother's name-that mother whom 1 have ] 


to enable me to proceed. Yes- a frightful 

suspicion struck athwart my father's brain 

and it was speedily confirmed I My mother 
had learnt to love the Viscount Delorme better 
than ber own lawful husband. Yon understand 
■e, Zoe ?'' 

11 Alas too well, dearest Clarine T responded 
lady Ocbavian, deeply affeoted. “Bnt was 
there no possibility of error S— might not yonr 
father have mistaken some transient levity for 
evidence of gnilt? 1 

•Alas, no I” replied Clsrine, in a voice foil 
of the moat melancholy pathos: “ the evidenoe 
was irresistible— my father was dishonoured 

in his wife and oh, that wife wae my 

mother | Cm yon conceive any treachery so 
dark— any perfidy so black, as that of which the 
Visconnt Delorme was guilty ! The explosion 
was terrific -and the Viscount fled to avoid the 
vengeance which my batf-frenzled sire vowed 

to wreak upon him. As for my mother '' 

“■What became of lmr?" inquired Zoe inn 
half-hnehed voice, as it fearing to pnt the 
question: for Clarine had suddenly stopped 
short— the tears were again trickling down ber 
cheeks— and her bosom was heaving with the 
sobs that inwardly convulsed it 
“ My mother," she said, in a tone that wae 
scarcely audible— “ my motber — alas I she 
received a shock from wbieh she never re- 
covered I Overwhelmed with the sense of ber 
own degradation, and of the wreck which 
she had wrought with regard to a fond de- 
voted husband's happiness— she died of a 



not thu mystbbies, 

Clarine, after another outburst of grief, conti- 
nued as follows :— 

11 The Viscount Delorme had not only proved 
himself a black traitor to the sacred ties of 
friendship, bnt also a coward. He had fled 
to avoid the duel to which my inoensed father 
purposed to provoke him. Yes— he fled, leav- 
ing bis ohild behind him ; and time the little 
Alfred became once more indebted to the kind 
cars of the Marchioness. My father could 
not endure to remain at his own mansion— the 
scene where so much happiness had been so 
cruelly blighted! He sat out for some other 
dime, taking me with him. Margucrito was my 
nurse. It was my father's intention to proceed 
to Italy— I know not whether with any settled 
purpose— or whether he fired at random upon 
that transalpine country, nil places in the 
world being equally the same to him in the 
desolated condition of his hrnrl. Wo traversed 
the Alps by easy Btagcs ; for at every halting- 
place it appears that my poor Father went 
wandering out amidst those dangerous glacier- 
regions, and that sometimes his rambles were so 
protraoted it was feared that he was lost. Mar- 
guerite well remembers thst journey: Bhe 
spoke of it last evening in vivid language. She 
recollects how we were nearly lost on the 
heights of Mount St, Bernard— and how the 
dogs of the Hospice were the instruments of 
onr salvation. She likewise hears in mind how 
we tarried several days at that Hospice, and 
in wbat constant terror ehe was sustained by 
the protracted absences of my father amidst 
those glacier regions so sublime, so terrible I 
Wo passed on into Italy : bnt instead of tarry- 
ing there, as it first of all appeared to be my 
fathers’ intention, he hnrried on the journey to 
Leghorn : there we took ship for Marseilles j 
and from Marseilles we travelled straight back 
to the mansion near Fontainebleau. There my 
father settled down again, after an absence of 
about four months ; and I was too yonng at 
the time to receive any lasting impressions of 
thejonmey. Never, my dear Zoo, nntil last 
night was I awaro that these eyes of 
mine had gazed upoh the Alps, or that 
I ever passed beyoned tne frontier of 
France. I must observe that in conse- 
quence of the scandal excited by the Vis- 
count Delorme’s infamy in the neighbourhood 
of Fontainebleau, his respectable relative the 
Marchioness quitted her mansion, taking the 
boy Alfred with her ; and she proceeded to 
another estate which she bad in the western 
part of Franoe. Years then passed away. 1 ’ 

“ Years .passed away," said Zoe, mournfully 
and mechanically repeating Clarine’s words; 
" and yon, my sweet friend, were brought up id 
ignoranoe of all that had taken place?' 1 

“Yes," responded the young lady,— “in 
total ignorance l Never was the veil lifted 
from my eyes nntil last night. Oh ] lam no 
longer at a loss to comprehend wherefore my 
father was so impatient, or else so afflicted, 

whenever in the innocence of girlhood I spoke 
of my mother. Alas 1 wbat pangs must 1 
have excited in hie breast !— ana heaven knows 
bow unconsciously on my parti My heart 
weeps bitter tears as I think of it— and like- 
wise because, my dear Zoe, it is shocking — 
Oh I it is shocking to be unable to look baok 
with respect and with veneration towards the 
memory of a mother 1 Yes— and I now com- 
prehend likewise," continned Clarine, her voice 
sinking so low that it would have been in- 
audible were it not for the natorally harmoni- 
ous clearness of its tones,— "I oomprehend 
likewise what dreadful thoaght must sometimes 
be uppermost— perhaps cm uppermost in the 
mind of my father 1 Zoe, dearest friend,” 
added tbe unhappy Clarine, with a strong con- 
vulsing ahudder, and fixing haggard looks npon( 
Lady Oclavian’e countenance, “ I now compre- 
hcnd-iuy God 1 1 comprehend that he donbta 
whether I am his own child 1" 

With these words, Clarine threw herself 
upon Zoe's bosom and wept bitterly. Her own 
bosom was torn and rent with convnlsing sobs i 
—for some minutes she appeared as if totally 
unsusceptible of solace. Zoe lavished sisterly 
caresses upon her— but she spoke no word : 
language itself were a mockery if seized upon 
as n resource to convey consolation under such 
circumstances. But there is no human anguish 
so profound that it docs not expend itself: 
and thus was it at length with the grief of the 
unfortunate Clarine. 

“Let me hasten, dear Zoe,” she said, “to 
bring my nnhappy narrative to a conclusion. 
But it is about to take a strange leap-andyon 
will at first marvel how I am in a condition to 
tell yon that which I am about to communicate. 
Nevertheless, it is the truth— it is no idle 
dream-no phantasy of the fevered imagina- 
tion 1 I am about to speak of the Marchioness 
and of Delorme’s son Alfred. Years passed 
away after the terrific explosion near Fon-, 
taineblean ; and Alfred Delorme grew np under 
the affectionate care of his excellent relative. 
Meanwhile no tidings had been received from 
his father. The Marchioness had therefore 
long deemed the Viscount dead : bnt it wbs 
necessary that Alfred Delorme should reach bis 
twenty-first year before legal proceedings could 
be taken to establish his claim to the title and 
estates of bis father. It appears that at the 
very time he attained his majority, same report 
of a marvellous and singular nature relative 
to the late Viecaunt reached tbe earn of the 
Marchioness. It waB a statement of sneh a 
kind that though it seemed scarcely credible, 
she was resolved to sift it to the very bottom. 
Though stricken in years— indeed bordering 
upon sixty— she resolved for Alfred’s sake to 
take this step. I am now speaking of a date 
between six and seven yean tack. The 
Marchioness, in consequence of the intelligence 
to which Ihsve just referred, resolved to 
undertake a journey into Switzerland. Alfred 
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Dolormo went with her. In due time the; 

! reached the Hospice of Mount Si. Bernard : 
for If, it was their destination. There the 
Marchioness institolcd the inquiries for which 
purpose she bad dared n journey so perilous, 
and so trying for ono of her years. The 
intelligence she had received in Franco was 
completely correct: the fato of tho Viscount 
Delorme was cleared up— it ceased to bo a 
mvalcry 1” 

“And that fatoi" said Zoo, with a half- 
hushed voice of snspense : for she experienced 
the liveliest interest in the narrative to which 
she was listening. 

11 It appears,” continued (Jlarine, " that when 
the Viscount Delorme tied from Fontainebleau 
in order to avoid my father's vengeance, lie 
waa attended by only ono domestic— a failhiol 
valet who had been for some time in his service. 
Having before been in Italy, the Viscount 
determined tu return to that country. On 
arriving at the villngo or Martigny in the 
Talley which in overlooked by tho towering 
heights of blonnt St. Bernard, the valet was 
token dangerously ill ; and whether it were 
through an ungrateful recklessness for the 
man’s fidelity— or whether it were foe any 
other reason, I cannot tell you : but certain 
it is that the Visconnt Delorme left him there 
amidst strangers, bidding him follow on to 
Xepales if he should happen to recover. The 
valet diil recover after a long and painful 
illness; nnd be proceeded to Naples. But 
there he could hear no tidings of his master. 
He returned to France— repaired to Fon- 
tainebleau— thence to the estate to which the 
Marchioness hnd removed— but still without 
learning aught of tho Visconnt Delorme, lie 
therefore engsged himself in the service of 
another family ; and many years then passed 
away. At length— about sovon years ago— 
this valet was in the servico of a family 
who proposed to visit Switzerland, and 
thence pass into Italy. A part of their 
plan was to cross Mount St. Bernard. They 
arrived in safely at the Hospice, whore 
they were received with woleomo which tho 
good monks of that Alpine asylum are accus- 
tomed to show to all travellers. 1 hers is n 
mnsenm of cariosities at tho Hospice, most 
of them being tho sad memorials of the per- 
ished ones whoso corpses have beon at differ- 
ent limea found amidst the snows of tho moun- 
tains, These cariosities, memorial?, and relics 
were displayed to tho family with whom the 
valet was travelling } and ho himself likewise 
saw them. Amongst them he reoognised a 
peculiar ring, whim had- belonged to the Vis- 
count Delorme. He questioned the monks on 
the subject ; and it appeared, on reforenoo to 
tho catalogue, that this ring, together with 
other valuables, were found upon tho corpse of 
a gentleman eerorai years back. The corpse, 
though completely preserved at the lime, 
nevertheless afforded indicationsof having been 

for a considerable period previous to ite dis- 
covery— perhaps two or threo years— embedded 
in the snow-drift where it was eventually 
found. There were no papers about the person 
of the unfortunate individual to show who he 
was : but bo hod several articlea of jewellery 
nnd a considerable sum of money in his posses- 
sion. It being impossible to establish hie 
identity, Lbc property thus found upon him 
was rendered available for the funds of tho St. 
Barnard establishment, according to the laws 
of the Canton. For a tong time the corpso was 
left exposed in tho dead-house, in the hope that 
some passing traveller might chance to re- 
cognise it : for the dead are preserved for maoy 
year in a life-like slate of freshness in that 
Alpine region. Bnt at length tho remains 
were interred ; and as for the jewels, all 
bad been converted into money with the 
exception of tliat one ring, which was kept as 
a means of affording some clno for accident 
to dorclnpc towards the identification of the 
deceased, it wan Ibis report which the valet, 
on bin return to France, conveyed to the 
ears of the Marchioness; and it waa in 
consequence thereof that she at oucc undertook 
that long and perilous journey, in company 
with Alfred Delorme, to ascertain for their 
own melancholy satisfaction the truth of the 
details which bad thus reached thorn.’’ 

" How wildly singular is this tale 1" Bsid 
Zoo : “ it is full of the marvel of romance. 
Well has the poet said that tmtluis-stranger- 
tiinn fiction l' 1 

“Tea— wild, and strauge, and yet how 
mournful in every one of its phases, 11 responded 
Clarine, with a profound sigh. "Yon may 
easily suppose, my dear Zoe, that when I heard 
this narrative last night, I listened to it with 
an interest so absorbing— witli feelings so 
deeply moved — -yea, and with amotions so 
conflicting, that I cannot describe them 1’’ and 
Clarine shuddered as she spoke. 11 Again I aay 
let me hasten nnd conclude this narrative of 
mine. The unfortunate Marchioness, on de- 
scending from Mount , St. Bernard, was seized 
with illness at Martigny -that very village 
where years beforehand the valet had 
been abandoned by his mnetor. There the 
poor lady died. Alfred Delorme, who had 
long been unto her as a son, tended 
in her last illness— that illness which 
proved fatal ; and he bare her remains 
to France, where ho interred them in 
tho family vault Ho then proceeded to Fon- 
tainebleau nnd for what purpose, think yon ! 
It was to sock an interview with my father, to 
communicate to him the fato of his sire— that 
fato which had jostbeen cleared opl— and 
likowisc to implore on behalf of his deceased 
parent the forgiveness of my outraged father. 
Alas 1 I have too'mnch reason to believe that 
my father was implacable ; and that he swore 
not merely a continned hatred for the memory 
of the deceased, bnt likewise a hatred for that 
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deceased 1 * son. Alfred departed in sorrow a 
the failure of his truly Christian purpose ; am 
it was shortly afterwards that my fathe 
quitted his mansion so suddenly, taking only 
Marguerite and myself with him— and travel 
ling to the South of Franfn he settled himself 
in this Chateau, as 1 explained to yon yester- 
day." 

“And Marguerite told you all this last 
night 1" said Zoe. “ Then must she hare beon 
a complete confidante of your father : for your 
father alone could have revealed to her all that 
he learnt and all that took place on the occa- 
sion of that interview between himself and 
Alfred Delorme P 

"Marguerite told me all this last night," 
responded Clarins : and her countenance was 
buried in her kerchief as she thus spoke. 

“I presume,’’ continued Zoe, “that the 
young Viscount experienced no trouble in ob- 
taining possession of his deceased father’s es- 
tates, and of the title thereto pertaining ?" 

"He experienced no difficulty answered 
Clarine. 

"Perhaps," resumed Zoe, "your father so 
suddenly left his own house near Fontainebleau 
through the apprehension that the ancestral 
mansion of tho Delormes might become the 
abode of the young Visconnt, to whom he had 
sworn such hatred for hie father's sake j and 
he could not endnre the idea of dwelling in 
the same neighbourhood with one whoso very 
name must ever remind him of his outraged 
friendship, his wrecked happiness, his dis- 
honoured and perished wife? 1 ’ 

" Yes," responded Clarine : “ doubtless that 
was the reason. Hut if it were so, it was left- 
to my conjecture— for Marguerite specified if 
not last night as the motive for my father’s 
conduct in leaving his home," 

"And was it with M. Volney’s consent," in- 
quired Lady Octavian, “ that Marguerite told 
you all these things last night 1" 

“Oh, no! no!" murmured ( 'larine, weeping 
bitterly, and half stifled with her convulsing 
sobs. "My father knows not that a syllable 
of all this has reached my ears ' And it was 
but yesterday, Zee, when 1 sought him in his 
own study for tho payment of the piano, that 
he assured me I shonld never understand the 
mysteries which enveloped him. Alas 1 1 am 
very, very unhappy — <>h, far more unhappy 
than you can possibly conceive 1 How can 1 
hide from iuy father's knowledge my acquaint- 
ance with all these things 1 The ordeal I 
just now passed through at the breakfast- 
table, was terrible ! J scarcely dared look my 
father in the face. Were he not so com- 
pletely absorbed in the contemplation of his 
own sorrows— wero ho not ever looking in- 
wardly, aB it were, and seeing naught out- 
wardly— he could not fail to perceive that 
there is now something fearfnl banging over 
my soul 1" 

"My dear Clarine,” said Zoe, “ you mnst 

exert all your fortitude to retain your aelf- 
possession. It would add infinitely to your 
father’s afflictions if lie were to' learn that 
Marguerite has betrayed his confidence— which 
she evidently has done. Surely, Barely there 
must hare been some strong motive for her to 
tell you all this?" 

Clarine said nothing ; but Bgain she buried 
her countenance in her kerchief; and for 
eovcral minutes appeared to be the prey of 
emotions which Lady Octavian Meredith con- 
sidered ss too profoundly sacred to he intended 
upon by farther questioning. 

CHAPTER CHI. 

THE SOLEMN- INJUNCTION*. 

Tim ladies presently retraced their way to- 
wards the Chateau. Clarine bad now become 
more calm ; indeed she wbb evidently doing 
her best to compose her feelings and tranquil- 
lize her countenance, in case she shonld meet 
her father. Zoe considerately avoided a return 
to the topic of the previous conversation : for 
Bbc understood full well wherefore Made- 
moiselle Yolney was thus endeavouring to 
conquer her feelings— or at least to assnmo an 
ontward serenity; and her amiable English 
friend would not willingly disturb her in that 
attempt. Zoe therefore discoursed upon 
general subjects, as they slowly wended their 
way back to tho old Chateau : but Clarine Only 
answered in a fow words— sometimes in mere 
monosyllables : — aho was deeply pre-occnpied. 

When the Chateau was reached, the Ladies se- 
parnted to their chambers for the purpose of 
putting off their walking-apparel ; and Zoe had 
now more leisure to reflect upon all that she 
had so recently heard. It was indeed, as she 
herself had expressed it, a tale of wildest rom- 
ance ; and well— too well did it account for M. 
Volncy'e sombre moods, for his lovo of self- 
isolation, and for those long solitary walks, 
which he was in the habit of taking, ae 
if thereby courting opportunities to be 
as much alone as possible with his own 
thoughts. Rut there was one thing which 
bewildered Jndy Oelaviau Meredith. Sho 
could nut possibly conceive for what motive 
Marguerite lmd made ouch painful revelations 
to Clarine Votatay. Tho old Frenchwoman had 
the air of a person possessed of gonerons feel- 
ings -her kindness towards Clanne had been 
the subject of the young lady's grateful 
eulogy : but Zoe could only regard that lifting 
of the veil from the mysteries of the past as a 
most unnecessary piece of cruelty on old 
Marguerite's side. Wherefore so rudely awaken 
a daughter from a dream in whiobshehad. 
taught herself tolove.aud respect her mother's 
memory ?— wherefore breathe in her ears the 
tale of that mother’s gnilt ?— wherefore dieen- 
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discretion. Had the .old woman, therefore, 
some special motive '—''ns her conduct based 
upon good grounds ?-/oe was bewildored wlmt ^ 

She repaired to the drawing-room,— where j 
she found Clarinc seated in a penoive mood at 
the window ; and thinking to enliven her, [ 
Lady Octavian proposed to play upon the new j 
piano. Then Ciarine burst into tears. 

“ lie who so kindly gave me that piano yes- 
terdsy, 1 ’ said the allHctcd young lady, 11 doubts 
whether I am really his daughter I And yet 
how generous of him thus to minister unto my 
whims and caprices I A thought occurred to 
me yesterday— and it v.-m for the first lime in 

my life— that the conduct of my fAther for 

by t/uit name must I ever call him — -had been 
deficient in the tcnderjws of affection which 
a parent shows to wards a child. Hut now, 
after all I learnt last night, I ought lu wander 
that he has ever shown me any love or kind- 
ness at all; Oil. my dear /or, with these 
dreadful ideas limb are now floating in luy 
brain, 1 feel as if I myself were utterly, utterly 
unworthy of all regard— all kindness on my 
father's part 1 1 

'• Speak not tliup, dear Ciarine,' ' said Lady 
Ojtavian; “you are not responsible for yoor 
mother's frailty. You must conquer your 
feelings— indeed, indeed you most ' You do 
not wish your father to perceive that there is 
. anything etraugc or unusual wish you : r.ud yet 
you ere adopting the very course which may 
betray to him that your I nowledge of to-day 
is fir different from your Knowledge of yester- 
day P 

The amiable /.Je continued tu reason iu Ibis 
manner, and to give her friend i 'icrinc the best 
possible advice. _ tilie even induced her to sit 
down and practise altho new piano: but the 
unhappy Mademoiselle Yolncy, though doing 
her beat to assume a tranquil exterior, never- 
theless seemed as if she had received a hluw 
from which ehc would never recover. 

During the dinner-time /tie was in a conti- 
nuous apprehension lest M. Volney should 
notice the frequent moods of prc-occopation 
and abstraction into which Clarinc fell : but 
fortunately he did not- or if so, he appeared 
not to be conscious of tbo circumstance, lfe 
retired as usual to his study soon after dinner : 
the two ladies passed the evening together ; 
and though Lady Ojtavian exerted herself to 
her utmost to cheer Clarine’s spirits, the 
attempt was evidently ineffectual : for when 
Ciarine forced herself to emile, it was in 
so sickly a mnnner that the unhappy young 
lady's countenance appeared to reflect all the. 
angnieh of a breaking heart. 

As the evening deepened, and the usual hoar 
of separation waa drawing nigh, Sob's amiable 
and considerate disposition suggested an idea/ 
which, she flattered herself, wonld he fraught 
with solace to her coffering friend. 
j “My dear Ciarine, she said, “yon are in 


snch a frame of mind that I do not like to leave 
you by yourself for so many long, longhonrs. 
There is always consolation in the companion- 
ship of friendship : suffer me to pass the night 
with yon ? 1 

Sudden was the start, and for an instant sin- 
gular and unaccountable was the took, with 
which Clarinc received that kindly meant pro- 
position : then, the next moment winding her 
arms about Zoe'n neck, she murmured, “No, 
my dear friend I Think me not ungratefnl— 
think not that I fail to appreciate your gener- . 
ous kindnes.'i : but it will be better for me to 
be alone with mv own thoughts— to commune 
with myself— au'd to study well the pathway 
which I have henceforth to pursue 1" 

“ I beseech you, Ciarine," persisted /,oe, " to 
grant me my request. The night is gloomy— 
the weather lias changed since the morning— 
the wiudis moaning round and through the 
□Id < 'naleau : and when the mind is attenuated 
Boricnful thoughts 11 

“ Oh, I have no superstitious terrors l" ejacu- 
lated Ciarine quickly, “ A thousand thanks, 
my dear fiieud, for your kindncee-a thousand 

thanks;— hut 1 will pans the night alone 

Aud perhaps to morrow— to-morrow," she re- 
peated, with a singularly anguished nnd ab- 
stracted look, "I shall he more resigned— I 
oliallbe all the better prepared to meet my 
aad, sad destiny P 

Tor an instant it struck Zoc that there was 
something peculiar-something unnatural or at 
all events incomprehensibly mysterious in 
Clarine’s look and manner, ns well db in ber 
tone : buL when Mademoiselle Volney had 
embraced her and hurried forth from the 
apartment! Jjidy Oclnvinn thought within her- 
self, " It is the bitterness of licr nflliclion 
which renders her thus strange. Alas I g rief 
4f!S^^Ad,ai-4imesqiroduo««e!ilii(ijtltmR- 
tions ofj.lie-reaeon-i-And, poor ClarincTslre- - 
lias not the same fortitude as myself in yield- 
ing to that which she so piteously described aa 
a sad, sad destiny l' 1 

Oo qnitting /.op, Ciarine proceeded as nsnnl 
to M. Volney'a study, to imprint tbo wonted 
kiss upon bis brow and receive that nightly 
benediction which be never failed to give, Oh I 
how tuiuultuoosly did poor (llarinc's heart 
beat as she approached that stndy-door 1— with 
what a senco of anguish did she step to press 
her hands against her hearing bosom, as if she 
could thereby silence the palpitations of that 
heart of lier*s l — and bow painfully forafow 
instants did she And herself compelled to lean, 
against the wall for support. But it somifr 
; times happens that r.t the very crisis of tucf 
'most torturing ordeal preternatural fortitmr 
suddenly seizes upon thoso who are tog)', 
through it,— nerving them with the requisite 
amount of courage. And thus was it now witA 
Ciarine. She regained a degree of outward 1 
composnre which astonished herself ; and the 
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next instant she stood in her fathei’s pre- 

I "Sit down, Clarine,” said M. Yolney. “I 
. would speak to you a few words." 

Fortunate for her was it that his counte- 
nance was half averted, and that he completely 
. shaded his eyes with his hand as he thus spoke : 

; for if he had only happened to glance towards 
her at the instant, he would have seen that all 
her compnsnre suddenly vanished, end that she 
sank upon the seat as if overcome by 
terror. 

“Clarine," continued M. Volney, ; 
long wished to speak to yon on a particolar 
subject ; and the few words which passed 
between ns yesterday, mol's than ever im- 
pressed me with the necessity of so daing. 

Yon see that 1 am awakening to a sense of 
your lonely 1 ‘ ^ ~ 

that society in which at your age it Is nalnral j Mr a few moments with his hand. He thi 
you should desire to mix— and iu leed in which I resumed his seat, -shading his countenance 
you ought to mix. Yes, my poor child I 1 1 before. 

will henceforth endeavour to consider yon mere I “ Lot me hasten," he said, '• to conclude tbia 
’ myself less than I have hitherto done, scene, and to specify the injunction towards 
will not always have Lady Octavian which 1 am so long in coming. It is this, 

Meredith with you: I dare say that she will * fc — ** — 

Boon become wearied of this 
of life — " 


log that same hand before his eyes to shade) 
them again : “but listen in silence. The in- f 
junction I am about to give you is one vitally 
necessary — and yet 1 cannot explain the 
reasons— nor must you ever seek to know them. 
It is true that accident may some day waft 

them to your ear ; and if so But no matter | 

Listen to my injunction I You cannot alwaydl 
remain a prisoner in this old Chateau, Clarine : 1 
sooner or later yon will go into the great world 
—and there you wilt mingle amidst the bnay' 
throng. Lst me hope, too, that your hand wifi 
be sought in marriage by same eligible suitor : 
for I have already told yon, Clarine, that yon 
will be rich at my death. Weep not— weep 
poor girl p 

speaking, M. Yolney rose suddenly 


from hie chair ; and pressing his lips to 
Clarice's forehead, he smoothed down her hair 
far a few moments with his hand. He then 


On the contrary, my dear faLher," Clarine 
ventured softly to observe: “Lady Outavian 
loves this seel usion where she has found ' 

As for myeelf " 

“ I knowithat yon are a good and obedient 
|iri,” interrupted M. Yolney somewhat hastily: 

‘and it is that which “ 

Bat he suddenly stopped short,- his counte- 
iance, still averted, his eyes still shaded by his 
land. A deep but mandible sigh Blowly con- j 
vulsed Ciarine's bosom : for she comprehended 
only too, well how her father would have 
finished his sentence if he had not einght back 
the words which had involuntarily risen to his 
lips. He wonld have said, " It is this that 
makes me show yon whatsoever love and kind- 
ess you have ever known on my part p 
“ Yes— yon are a good and dutiful girl,* ___ 
tinned AL Yolney after a pause: and still ho 
seemed as if he dared not turn his eyas to- 
wards Clarine. “ And now listen to me atten- 
tively: listen also with that complying and 
obedient spirit which you have ever manifested 
towards me. I said yesterday that we are all 
mortal— that I am advanced in year's, and 
that in' the ordinary course of, nature my 1 
time moat soon come. And then too there 
are accidents and caso&ltiee-and it may 
likewise be, Clarine," he continued, speaking in 
disjointed sentences, a»if he were really *■ 


moved inwardly, though his voice was oold, — 
"and then too, Clnrine, it may 'enter into my 
plane to send you where you may mingle in 
that society where you ought to move — " 

"Bat my dear father ■" 

"Du not interrupt me,’! he said, waving hie 
hnnd somewhat impatiently, e'nd then replao- 


C'arine:— that there is one person in the 
world whom you must never suffer to ap- 
proach you— one person with whom no friendly 
words must ever be exchanged by your lips : 
and if you felt tiiRt your heart could possibly 
lore this one to whom I allude, pluck that 

heart out of you— kill yonrself sooner " 

A cry thrilled from Clarine 'b lips : M. 
Yolney started up from his seat ; and the 
Blfiictod young lady exclaimed, 
father p 

“Pardon me Clarine I I have been too 
abrupt— too vehement likewise] I have made 
nas of language which is indeed hot too well 
calculated to Btartle end horrify yon, incompre- 
1 heneible as it must be 1 1 

Again M. Yolney passed his hand careesing- 
r over her hair ; and in a tremulous voice he 
esid, “Courage, Clarine— courage for only a 
few momentai Bear with me -have patience] 
This is a scene which is necessary now — but 
which need never be renewed |" 

Again did he return to hie seat : and again 
id he shade his countenance with his hand. 

“ It is possible, Clarine," he oontinued, “ that 
sooner or later in the great world yon may 
meet an individual bearing the name of the 
Vieount Delorme." 

Clarine gasped with augnieh : bntno audible 
sound name from her lips— yet her face was of 
a death-like pallor. 

“It is this man," continued If. Volney 
perfectly unconscious that C.arine had exhi- 
bated any * ' 


any fresh paroxysm of emotion,— "it is 

this man whom you must avoid aa if he were 
a' mortal enemy. If I be living when you 
should thus happen to meet him,— snpposing 
you ever do meet— recollect that it would fill 
my cap with misery to overflowing if yon 
were to disobey me : and if 1 be dead, say I 
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to yourself that even from the tomb itself the A feeling of terror eropl over Lady Ootavian : 
spirit-voice of him who had ehcri«hed «ou pro- sli • listened with suspended breath. The 
claims the existence of nn eternal gulf between sounds were like the continuous moaning of a 
yourself and that same Viscount Dslorme 1" human voice,— no v swelling into a loader 
Having thus spoken, M. Volney remained strain of agony— then sinking into the lowest 
for more than a minute with his looks averted and most plaintive wail. What could 
and his band shading his countenance. This it be 7 She thought of Oiarmo, Hat no— im* 
gave Clarine leisure to compose her own possible 1 The two chambers were aspirated by 
agonized feelings somewhat ; and it was once the old chapel, or oratory ; and no notes 
more with a preternatural fortitude, astonish* of sorrow sounding in f'iarine’e room, 
ing even herself, tint she became armed. could he heard by Zio in her own. .Then, 
"And now good night. ( 'Inrine— good night, what was It* She was now so excited by 
my dear girl 1" said M. Volney, at length rising alarm that her feelings grew almost desperate : 
from his seal, and once more imprinting a kin she could not endure this horrible stale uf aos- 
npon the young lady’s forebead. penes. 

“flood night, dearest father," she njur- Starting npfrom her seat, Zoe seized the 
mnred : and the next moment the door closed taper ami was about to open Uie door in the 
behind her. hasty violence of her excited feelings, when ehe 

She sped up to her own clwmber-she threw suddenly recollected that it would not be so 
herself upon her knees— aim buried her conntc- well to alarm others who were in the house, 
oance in the lirdding : she went and sobbed .She was naturally courageous, and therefore 
convulsively. She called upon dad losLieng- cvnti lenitc. S ir opened the door with the 
then her: she gave vent lo low but pissinnately utmoit gentleness— and looked forth into the 
uttered words of agony. It was nd-it was pisnge. U was natural that her glancea 
sad indeed, to think that one of iirr age, should lie tremblingly and shuddcringly cast 
in thcblooin of incipient womanhood, when, in that direction were she had twice seen— or 
the wovld ought to lie stretching hkc a lovely at least fancied she had seen the figure that 
garden full of IliTers before her vision,— had no much alarmed her : hut now she beheld 
Oh! it was std that she should experience such nothing. She advanced, treading noiscleasly, 
utter desolation nf the heart. And yet it was Rnd stopping at every instant to listen. She 
so. Alas, poor Clarine ’ could now distinguish more distinctly than at 

Bat wo most now return to Ltdy U.tavisn first tlms: sounds which had bronght her forth 
Meredith. Little suspecting what was pissing from her chamber. M-nning and plaintive 
between Clarine and her father, Zie had re- were they— now continuous and prolonged- 
tired to her own chamber. Sue felt not the then dyin: nway—thcu rradually rising ngain, 
slightest inclination lo rest ; aud she dismissed nr else suddenly springing up from silence, 
her maid for the night without beginning to The idea that it was a human voice grew 
disapparcl herself. She sate down lonibet on fiinter and fainter in the mind of Indy < L'ta 
all she had heard that day: she was mourn- visit Meredith i but still she was ntterly at a 
fulon her friend ( ’ arios\ sccoant ; and the loss to comprehend what the source or cause 
thought of the sorrows of another sharpened of these sounds might be. 
instead of mitigated the recollection of h«r She had hulled j wl in front of the folding- 
own. The wind avis moaning dismally with- doors belonging to the oratoiio, or small 
out ; and these sounds were by D q means ealr.u- chap*!, intervening betwixt her own chamber 
lated to cheer Lady o.'timn’s spirits. She and (harine’s : and she was convinced that the 
remembered the circumstances which for two strange unaccountable sounds came from witli- 
consecutive nights had alarmed her when iu that chapel. ,S'ic mechanically placed her 
crossing the passage ; and she canid not hand upon the old-fashioned rusted latch of 
possibly repress the cold shudder of a superati- those doors : it yielded to her touch— and one 
tions awe. nf the leaves of the tall portals opened slightly. 

Nearly half-an-bonr hid elapsed since Zee The gust of wind which issued forth, nearly 
Bought her chamber -and she was still Boated extinguished Zee’s taper : but fortunately she 
at her toilet-table withont_ commencing the j ist shaded the light in time to save it. She 
slightest preparation for retiring to rest. She pushed the door further open : the sounds had 
was falling into a deeper and deeper reverie,— now altogether ceased : but expecting that 
in which all that concerned herself, all that con- they would revive again, she wae impelled by 
cerned Clarine, as well as the legend attached curiosity to enter the chapel. She found 
to tiie Chateau, were blended- yet in no con- herself first ti all in a little vestibule, in 
fused and incomprehensible jumble. Presently front of which hung a heavy curtain, 
the idea gradually begin to steal iutn Lady whose material had ones been a rich 
Octavian’a mind that strnnro sounds wore velvet: but the entire drapery was now so 
being wafted to her ear,— eouod3 that wore faded, so torn, and so tattered, tbstitwas 
distinct from the dull dismal moaning of the a mere worthless rag. It seemed as if the 
wind— sounds which no conreut of air in its ' hand of a child might tear it down, ao flimsy 
gush through the passage could possibly create. 1 was it. It waved slowly lo and fro with the 
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wind which swept through the chapel; and newed force j and as it swept gustily into the 
now once more did those strange sounds reach ohapel, those strange sounds were more audibly 
the ear of Lady Octavian Meredith. It was renewed than before. An idea etruok Zoe : a 
evident that the wind wafted them : bnt light flashed in onto her mind she com pre- 
still she was at a loss to conceive their source, bended those sounds in an instant. They were 
It was with a feeling bordering upon enper- caused by the wind rushing np through the 
stitious awe, that Zoe stretched forth her hand dilapidated floor of the gallery, and passing 
to pnt aside the curtain in order to enter the through the pipes of the organ. According to 
oratory. A scream was well nigh bursting the gusty variations of the wind, ao were the 
from her lips when she beheld what appeared Bounde produced,— solemnly swelling or plain- 
tn be a couple of tall dark figures standing lively wailing ; and thuB the mystery was 
just within : but a second glance Bhowed her eiplained. 

that they were two salts of armonr standing Zoe aould now afford to smile atlheappre- 
upriglit— one sustaining a lance in a perpendi- hension which had bronght her forth from her 
cnlar position— and both having a life-like chamber ; and she said to herself, " Doubtless 
appearance. These panoplies were in every my fancy in respect to the figure wbioh I hive 
respect perfect. - The vizors of the helmets twice seen, in the gallery, would be explained 
were closed ,— bo that it was easy to fancy the with equal -ease if accident or research were 
human wearers were within thosB rusted steel only to place me on the right track. The 
suits. The helmets, too, were surmounted with causes of these superstitions fears prove to be 
plumes ; and there was something ominous and nothing more than mere natural ones when 
awe-inspiring in the motionless attitude of their mystery is fathomed— in the same way 
those panoplies. Indeed, for an instant Zoe that n guost, with its white extended arms, 
could scarcely divest herself of the idea that seen by the roadside of a dark night, turns 
they wonld either advance towards her, or that out when approached to be merely a sign- 
a voioe would emanate from behind the barred post" 

avent&yles of the helmets. Lidy Octavian Meredith began to retrace 

Speedily recovering her self-possession, Lady her way through the chapel ; and ones more 
Oe* avian 'Meredith approached the suits of did she find herself in the vicinage of the two 
armonr, and inspected them. She endeavoured suits of armour. She now passed them with- 
to lift one of the closed vizors : but it resisted out the slightest dread j and she was about 
the force of her delicate hand,— doubtless be- to draw hick the curtain, when she was 
cause the nails forming the rivetB on which startled by a sound ss of a door opening 
it moved, were completely ruBted in their close by. She looked hack; and ehe held 
settings. Turning away from these panoplies, a figure mpffled in a cloak, and wearing what 
Zoe advanced farther into the chapel. It bore seemed to be a low slouching bat. Again did 
all the evidences of neglect : the walla were a scream well nigh part from Zoe's line ; and 
covered with damp-the tall. Blender, sonlp- it was a marvel that the light did not fall from 
tured shafts which sustained tne pointed roof, her hand: but a second glance revealed to her 
were green with mildew. - Some of the win- the countenance of H. Volney. He was stand- 
dowB were totally deficient in glass ; and the ing in evident astonishment at beholding the 
wind Bwept through them. At the farther Lidy Octavian there ; and she, feeling that her 
extremity was an oijan, placed in a gallery : position was an awkward one, resolved to be 
hut the yellow reed-like arrangement of the candid at once. 

frontage was eo dingy with collected duet, and “Monsieur Volney,” she accordingly said, 
perhaps with damp likewise, that the original “yon are naturally amazed to behold mein 
vividness of its colouring could no longer be this chapel : hut I beseech you to suffer me to 
discerned. A dilapidated staircase led np to- explain,” 

wards the gallery: hot the balnstrade of "I am certain,” responded the Trench 
bronze, elaborately worked with beantifal gentleman, with that courtesy which be waa 
devices, remained perfect, though utterly always accustomed to exhibit towards Zoe, 
dimmed and disfigured by the encrusted rest. “ that your ladyship can have none bat a 
There were several large pictures suspended to justifiable motive for being absent from your 
the walls : the frames were ruined— the can- chamber at this honr." 
vasa was torn, or eles had given way- with the Zob at once proceeded to explain how her ear 
effects of lame and neglect ; and the subjects had caught a succession of sounds which bad 
of the pin tings were unrecognisable. at first alarmed her— and how, being worked 

While g*zing about her, end holding np the up to an intolerable degree of excitement, 
light in the manner that would beat aid her ehe had issued from her room in the hope of 
j in this survey, Zoe perceived that a portion of ascertaining the source of that which had filled 
j the floor of the gallery bad given way ; and her with apprehension. She went on to observe 
ehe could thoe look np into a part of the in- that ehe was unwillinj to disturb any one— 
tarlor of die organ. While thus gazing in and that, in all probability, if she had failed to 
that direction, Zoe heard the wind come rush- discover the cause of those sounds, she should 
ing in through the broken windows with re- have kept the secret to herself. 
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“ Because, 11 ahe added, “nothing makes a 
paraon appear more ridicalous than the con- 
fession of having given way to Bupcratitious 
terror." 

She then proceeded to explain how alio had 
diaeovered that the pipes of tho organ were the 
HonrceB of the sounds which had alairaed her. 

“I agree with your ladyship," said 51. 
Volney, who had listened with deep attention 
to Zoe'’a narrative, “ that it is always better in 
such caaea to proceed to an investigation at 
once. Bat tell me frankly, indy Octaviau 
Jleredith,” he continned, living his regards 
scrutinizing! y upon her,— 11 is this the 
only aonree of alarm which von have in the 
Chateau?' 

Zoc blushed— and for an innlaul looked con- 
fused : lint the next moment recording her 
self-possession, Bhe said, "I will answer ynn 
frankly, 51. Yoincy : and if I had intended 
to Bnppreas certain circumstances which I am 
now about to reveal, it win only because I 
dreaded to appear ridiculous in your cym." 

“Speak, Lady nctavian," said the Trench 
gentleman, still regarding her with a visible 
interest, and with a strong, even painful 
curiosity. 

Zoc proceeded to explain how she had twice 
Been n fignre gliding rapidly and noiselessly 
along at the extremity of the passage, nnd at 
about the same hour on the two consecutive 
evenings. 

“layonr ladyidiip sure,” ini] nired M. Vol- 
ney, "that these were not the phantoms of 
mere imagination, influenced bv the knowledge 
of the legend attached to the Chateau J' 1 

“It is possible that the second occurrence 
might thus havo been the result of fancy," 
answered Zoc ; " although in my own mind I 
can scarcely arrive at such a conviction. But 
that in the Brat instance it was quite other- 
wise, I can positively affirm, inasmuch as it 
was not until the Mowing morning I became 
acquainted with the legend, when one of my 
maids was accidentally led to narrate it." 

“I positively charged my daughter as well 
bb the servants,” said M. Vulncy, “ not to 
make that legend the subject of their idle 
gossip in respect to either your ladyship or 
your own domestics: for though I had too 
high an opinion of t/ov.' iotclloct, UdyOcla- 
vian, to imagine for a moment that such a tale 
would at all disturb your equanimity— yet 

1 waa lea? certain in respect to your maids. 
For the minds of those who are only partially 
educated, are more susceptible of the inlloonco 
of superstitnous terrors — r 

“I will candidly inform you, M.Volnev,” 
said Zoe, “that it was tho gardener who 
acquainted my maids witli that legend : hut 

I beseech you not to visit him with yonr dis- 
pleasure." 

“And you saw that form while as yet ignor- 
ant of the legend V eaid M. Volney in a 
musing tone, and with a strange darkness of 

the looks. “Then I myBelf could not' possibly 
have been deceived [" 

“ tVhat mean you P inquired Zee quickly, as 
well ss anxiously. 

“ What appearance had the figure t; 1 asked 
51. Volney, without heeding Lidy Ojtaviau's 
question. 

“ I saw it but dimly,” rejoined her ladyehip ;l 

11 and whatever it might hare been 1 mean | 

if it were some real living intruder-— I could 
not conscientiously declare upon my oath in a 
Court of .Insticc that the description, ns-ffc was 
faintly impressed upon my mud, is the ac- 
curate one. But it certainly seemed to me to 
he the form of a tall man, of Blender figure— 
yonug too, I should think— and apparrllcd in 
dark garments. 5fy car caught not the slight- 
cat sound r.f a footfall on cither occasion ; and 
thus, when after the- first occurrence I heard 
that legend which represents how the unfor- 
tunate I.enoir ii supposed to glide with hie 
shoeless feel through the passages of this 
Chateau, I was certainly struck with a strango 
f soling.” 

“ Yen— strange, most strange P mattered M. 
Vo’ney : and then lie looked deeply per- 

“Aud you yonraelf," said Zoc, again in 
anvio-is inquiry, “ have some reason " 

“ Vour ladyship lias been candid with me," 
interrupted the Trench gentleman : “I will be 
equally candid with you. I.iaten, Lady Oota- 
vinn 1 Never until this night was I in the 
faintest degree affected by that legend. In- 
deed, I have very rarely thought of it since 
the first day -some five years back— that it 
was communicated to me. Bat to-nwllt it is 
dilf-rcnl 1 I was ascending from my study to 
my chamber, when methonght that nt the end 
of* n passage I beheld n form— juBt m you have 

the superstitions details of the legend. Not 
however that I perceived tho countenance of 
that form : it was merely the figure itself ; 
and it was gliding along noiselessly as if with 
shoeless feet -as you yourself hare just ex- 
plained it. I was staggered : methought it 
was an hallucination : 1 passed my hand across 
my oyoB ; and when 1 looked again, the figure 
was gone, I proceeded to my chamber, en- 
deavouring to pomade myself that it was 
mere fancy on my part : hut the idea haunted 
me. I repaired to the gardener’o room, to 
nssnro myself that it conld not have been 
that man thus roaming stealthily nbont: I 
entered— lie was sleeping soundly— I retired 
without Awakening him. Then it occurred 
tome that some ovii-intentioned individual 
might have got into the Chateau. Tho night 
being windy and nnusnally bleak for the 
season of the year, I enveloped myself in my 
cloak— secured a brace of pistols about my 
person— nnd prepared to issns forth to make 
tho round of tho premises. As you are per- 
haps aware, Ihero is a staircase at each cx- 
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tmuity of tlii’ gallery ; nod doora r.rc at the w.n more p.tle, more linggard, nod more 
bottom of tlio<-c shire i«e-. I descended the utc-mn limn tsliu lmd ns yot seen it, 
j ’tails of that extremity where I lied seen the tiud 1I1.1L Cir.t inc’H checks hnd likewise 
form : the door at the' bottom was locked, n«, ton th-ir colour. She hcruelf was pnllld 
‘u"Kil, but a general pir-key which I Imre and much indiupoird, through having pissed 
, r.hn-it me at nnre njirtied it. I went forth : I to troubled n night : there was little convcraa- 
j mr!« the area it of the building : I conld dii- lion mid no one asked the cause why the 
. licguirh no signs of any burglarious entry. I others •» ere dull. Doubtless M. Yoluey fancied 
returned by a private etiire.r>e opening into that tin- conversation which he had with hie 
this chapel, and the door of which Ji ju»t daughter in his study on the preceding even* 
behind that farther suit of nrmuur. You may ing, had nITectrd her spirits : but Zoo nttribu- 
canccirc my s'toni«liment on beholding youi ted lier friend's monmfnlncss to her knowledge 
Udvrbip here. of all tlm-e mysteries which so intimately 

Eor had listened with the deepest nttrntiun regarded her sire, 
tu hi* narrative,— a narrative which appeared Immediately after brcakfael, M. Volney 
mod materially to confirm her own belli f that quitted the room ; and tho ladies were left to 
what she had eeen was very far from being tli«nsclve«. Zee at once proposed that they 
a dclurion. There waa a silence of some should go forth to walk : for she fancied that 
minutes, during which both herself and M. the fresh air ami the cheerful aspect of nature 
Volney were liuried in profound thought : but would have a healthful influence over herself, 
it was at length broken by llisL gentleman,— and would tend to improve the spirits of her 
who Slid, "It is impossible, Indy net.ii inn, friend ('inline. Mademoiselle Volney atonce 
wo can blind ourselves to' I lie ftet assented : ami they went forth together, 
that we have indeed corn something. Rut I " R'lierefnie, my dear friend," naked Indy 
it were useless to inspire others lieneatli ■ Flavian. "do yon no: endeavour to Biirmount 
this roof with any apprehensions. Such I this melancholy which has taken possession of 
lhave already ascertained to lie your lady I you ? Relieve me, dear Marine, your father 

ship's own considerate ideaj nnd there. | cannot fail shortly to perceive " 

fore 1 need notsugged that we keep lilent on j “Zor," interrupted Mademoiselle Volney 
thc’-c point-.’ 1 suddenly, nnd speaking as if with a strange 

7.x readily gave M. Volmy nn a'-umnes wild gust of feeling, "you know — (Hi, you 
toa tiinihr rtTect ; and they tepinled. Rif kuuwuoL how wretchedly unhappy lam I" 
when I.ady Detaviau once wore found herself “I know it, my awcet friend," responded 
alone in her own chamber, she experienced a J.ady Uslavisn in a deeply compassionating 
renewal of a aiiperstilious tenor, which lie", tone; “and I nerd not assure you that yon 
pit" ail her t Hurts she could not ca>‘„ (O’. At pw.css my warmest sympathy. Rut for your 

iength, ashamed of herrelf. i he retired to re -t : own iake/aml that oi your father ” 

but when sleep stole upon her eye", her dreams “ t) Zoe 1" interrupted (Inrino willi passion- 
were haunted by (hr "tealtliilv gliding form of ate vehemence, " you do not nndcratand me 1 
the murderrd Lenoir— liy hideous shapes, tin- If yon only knew nil I" 
couth and terrible— by suits of armour march- "Heavens I uiy dear friend," eaid Lady 
ing majestically before her mental vision, their < utavinn ; " is there anything that you hnvc 
plumes waving ominously above their helmets, concealed fioiu me/ Yes— yes— 1 perceive 
And then, loo, it appeared to her that the it I— then* w something more than what I 
organ in the chapel was pouring forth its full nlicudy know, and that is tusking you thus 
tide of lugubrious nnd mournful harmony— miserable I Marine," continued Rady Octa- 
swclling at length into a terrific volume of vinn vety rsiionsly, 11 if there be aught in 
sound, which rolled its awfnl diapii’on through which you require the counsel of a friend, 
the entire building. When Zoo awoke, the I beseech you to make me your confidante I” 
light of the refulgent sun was streaming in " VtH—i will— 1 onght 1" said Marine, now 
at the windows: the wind had completely Hobbiug violently, and for a few momenta wring- 
gone down : the heavens were dear and ing her hands as if with frantic grief. " You 
beautiful ; nnd the climate of that Pyrenean kuow nut half my wretchedness 1 Ail that 
region was an serene, as warm, and as genial you <h know is surely enough to account for 
as Zoo lmd at firet known it. n world of misery ; but my heart holds enough 

to fill the entire universe I" 

— “ Hood hcaveno I what words nre these to 

come from your lips, Marine ?" said Zoo. 11 Yon 
C II A l» T E It Cl V. frighten— you terrify me | I beseech you to 

relieve me from this cruel suspense: for be- 
tiii: riinciVur. Here mo— Oh I believe me, I 'Inrine, tho friend- 

ship I entertain for yon is as great as if we 
Win.:, Jjidy Octavian Meredith met Id. hau known each other for years instead of 
Volney and Marine nt tho breakfast- Utile, sbe weeks I" 

perceived that the countenance of tbo former Mademoiselle Vuluey bad all of a Buddeu 
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grown calm .* she bent a look of ineffable 
gratitude npon Lady Oatavian Meredith : then 
she took her band, and pressed it to her 
boBom. They walked on for Borne minutes in 
eilence,-Ciarine buried in profound reflection 
—Lady Oetavian bnrning to become acquaint- 
ed with her beloved friend’s aonrce of anguish, 
yet not daring to pot another question on the 
subject. They had walked in a direction 
which, when together, they had never hap- 
pened to take before : it was on one of those 
elopeB which gradnally ascend into the 
mountainous outskirts of the Pyrenees ; and 
all of a sudden they came upon the brink of a 
deep yawning chasm. 

“It wae heref’ ehrieked forth Clarine,as 
abruptly catching her friend Zee by the arm, 
ehe held her back, , 

Lady Oetavian Meredith wae far more Btart- 
led with C'&rinc'n tone and manner, than even 
liy the fact of finding herself on the verge of 
that abyss: because there waa a low paling 
fencing it— and therefore nothing too danger- 

her presence of mind. 

“ What do you mean, ray dear friend!" she 
asked : what do you mean by Baying that it 
was here i'' 

Olarine spoke not a word-bnt led the way 
towards a little knot of trees higher up the 
slopo, and at about a distance of two hundred 
yarda from the ravine on the escarped eido of 
which they had so suddenly halted. Beneath 
the shade of those trees the ladies sate down ; 
and Clarine, looking towards the chasm, heaved 
a profound sigh and murmured, “lb wae 
there 1” 

Zoc Baid nothing, but looked anxiously in 
Mademoiselle Volley's face, nt the same time 
pressing her hand to assure her in advance of 
whatsoever sympathy mijht properly be yield- 
ed to the tale of affliction she was about to 
tall. Per that it ir«« a tale of woe which was 
presently to issue from Mademoiselle Volney'e 
lips, Zee canid not possibly donbt. 

"Liston to me, my dear friend," said Ularine : 
"and I will tell you everything -yes, I will 
tell yon everything 1 I will relieve this sur- 
charged heart of mine. Althongb my life was 
so lonely here, yet wbs it happy enough for 
several years— because mine was then, a ills- 
positioDawhich could readily adapt itself to nil 
circumstances ; and moreover it was sufficient 
for me that my father thoeght fit to settle our 
abiding-place ‘ in this neighbourhood. My 
music, my books, and my embroidery or other 
needlowook, served to wile away much of my 
time. It was very rarely indeed thBt my 
father invited me to walk out with him ; and 
when 1 took exercise by myself, I wae fre- 
quently id the habit of bringing with me a 
Wtok, which I would either read while walk- 
ing along, or else I would seat myself in some 
elude like this to study its pages at my leisure. 
One day— a few months ago— my father said 

to me that be feared I must experience the 
monotonone loneliness of the life I was leading ; 
and he volunteered n promise to procure me 
some eligible female companionship. I was 
rejoiced at his kindness— but assured him 
that I waa perfectly content to live in the way 
that best suited his own tastes and habits. He 
nevertheless reiterated bis intention to adopt 
the means of affording me some little change 
or recreation. After this interview I refleoted 
much on what my father had said ; and I wae 
pleased at the idea. I remember that the 
very day fallowing — Oh ! how could I ever 
forget that day ! Is not its date indelibly 
graven on my memory V 

Here Mademoiselle Yolneypansed fora few * 
minutes,— during which she reflected profound- 
ly ; and then she continued in the following 
strain.— 

" It was on the day after that conversation, 
as I have just said, that I came forth to 
take my usual exercise. I brought a book 
with me ; and I roamed in this direction. 
The hook that I brought was one I 
had purchased on the previous day in 
the village. It was Lamartine’s Jcrlgn-i 
beautiful poem, characterized by the most 
touching pathos as well as interspersed with 
descriptions of mountain scenery that it Limes 
enchant and at others over-awe the soul. I 
bocame eo deeply interested in the volume as I 
walked along, that I perceived not the fright- 
ful peril towards which I was advancing. AH 
of a sudden— while my eyes were riveted npon 
the book, and I had no thought for anything 
besides its absorbing, riveting interest— I was 
startled by a loud cry warning me of danger. 
Bab it was too lato— or rather perhaps the cry 
itself accelerated the mischief which it strove 
to prevent : for hounding forwards with the 
sadden impression that some peril threatened 
me from behind, I fell over that preoipiee." 

“ Good heavens, C'lavine 1" ejaculated Lady 
Oitavian, horrified at the bare idea. 

" Yes-it is all too true I' 1 continued Made- 
moiselle Volney. " I had advanced towards a 
spot where the railing was broken away : it 
has since been repaired. 1 fell over : but the 
outstretching trunk of a tree growing forth 
from the side of the chasm, caught me about a 
dozen feet below the edge. Yon may conceive 
the wild terror that Oiled my brain at bang- 
ing over the trunk of that tree, I looked down 
into the fearfnl gnlf, along the depth of which 
a stream was oddying and foaming. But 
eneconr wsb nigh. He whose well-meant 
.warning had pealed npon my ear, lowered 
himself down by meanB of the roots growing 
oat of the side of the precipice. I remember 
that as I looked up and saw him hanging above 
me, sustained only by those frail and uncertain 
means of support, the dizziness which had be- 
fore prevailed in my brain amounted to a tor- 
turing frenzy, I did not immediately faint— 
but I nave lost the recollection of the precise 
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joy but bad since proved the source of so much 

“Yes, I love him— love him passionately 1” 
resumed Clarine, with a violent burst of feel- 
ing, “But I forgot— I [am wandering from 
tho continuous routine of my narrative 1 My 
deliverer knew who I was : he had been in 
this neighbourhood a day or tiro previous to 
the adventure which thus threw us together ; 
and I gathered from what he said that 1 had 
been pointed out to him, 1 could not find 
words to express my gratitude for the servioe 
he had rendered me at the peril of his own 
life ; and I invited him to the Chateau that 
he might receive my father's thants likewise. 
But he declined ; and in the gentlest 
manner lie counselled me not to inform 
my father of wbat had bsppened,— arguing 
that it Was useless to distress him on &c : 
count of a danger that vaa passed. I con- 
sidered that one who had rescued me from 
destruction had a right to proffer his advice j 
and I promised to follow it. Besides, -my 
thoughts were all in such confusion that I had 
not the power to deliberate calmly with my- 
self. We parted-and on retorting to the 
Chateau, 1 did my beat to compose my troubled 
feelings. My father did not return home till 
the dinner-hour: he was weaiieil and ill-lie 
had evidently been rambling far- and thus if 
I had experienced any inclination to act con- 
trary to the advice of my unknown deliverer, 
my father's state of mind and body wonld 
have rendered me obedient to that well-meant 
advice. I therefore said nothing on the sub- 
ject. For the nest two or three days my father 
was confined to his bed; audio distress him 
under Bncli circumstances with the revelation 
of my adventure, was now totally out of the 
question. I continued in attendance upon 
him ; and when ho was restored to health 
again, it was too late to mention the inci- 
dent. 4 

“Confess the truth, my dear Clarine, 11 said 
Zoe, with a sweet melancholy smile: “that 
handsome stranger bad on the very first 
occasion obtained more or less influence over 
your heart as well as over your mind f* 

“ It is true— I believe that it is true," re- 
sponded Clarine.: “ for his image was constant- 
ly in my thoughts— so that even when by my- 
self, I would blush at the idea of eo incessant- 
ly thinking of the handsome countenance 
which I had seen bending over me when re- 
covering from my stale of unconsciousness 
after my rescue from that frightful peril. 
Nevertheless, solemnly do I aseuro you that 
when noxt I walked out again, after my 
father's recovery, I had not the slightest ex- 
pectation of meeting my handsome unknown 
deliverer. And yet we met. It was in quite 
a different direction from where we first en- 
countered each other— two miles away from 
this spot which is ao close by the scene of my 
peril and my deliverance. He approached 

\ — 

me m a manner in which kindness and eoqrteay 
were blended, as if he felt that eironuitances 
had placed us on a friendly footing.- Almost 
his very first question was whether' I had 
followed bis advice in respect to my fetherf— 
and I answered that 1 had. We walked to- 
gether for about half an hoar,— the time.flying 
eo quickly that it appeared to me ae if we had 
only been a few brief minutes together. 
When we were about to eeparate, hd delicately 
hinted that I ought not now to mention our 
acquaintance to my father ; for that itA. did, 

I must necessarily explain how it commenced, 
and then he would chide me for having kept 
the matter secret at all. lhave said that my 
deliverer spoke with the utmost delicacy of 
lsngosge ; and it was also with a mingled 
entreaty and diffidence in his tone ; hut never- 
theless a puug shot through my heart— I felt 
hurt— I should even have been indignant, 
were it not that 1 remembered that I owed my 
life to him, end that he had aa magnanimously 
perilled hie own to save it. He saw what was 
passing in my mind : be even looked pleased— 
he seixid my hand-heeaid that he compre- 
hended lie natural delicacy of my thoughts 
and my sinse of propriety— he implored me 
not to be incensed against him, for that ho 
wonld explain his meaning and his object in 
beeeeching me to keep tho eeal of silence upon 
my lips. I asked for that ext lanation at once : 
he wished to postpone it until lire morrow. I 
then said lo him, ae nearly as I can recpllect, 
the following words:-* Yon have saved my 
life, Sir, and yon have every claim upon my 
gratitude, Of that gratitude I have the live- 
liest sense ; hot my own idea of propriety must 
not be absorbed therein— nor the duty that I 
owe towards my father. If you purpose to 
remain in this neighbourhood, and we stand a 
chance of meeting again, I most assuredly men- 
tion to my father the acqoaintance whioh I 
have had the honour to form.*— It was thus 
that I spoke. 11 

11 And you spoke wisely and well l" exclaimed 
Zoe, in a tone of enthusiasm, 11 1 am delighted 
to hear that such wss your conduct, Clarine. It 
waB dignified and becoming, _ without the 
slightest sacrifice of that gratitude which yon 
owed to the saviour of yocr life." 

“Yes— it was thus I spoke, *’ said Made- 
moiselle Vonley ; “and my deliverer looked dis- 
tressed. lie paced lo and fro on the spot where 
we hsd belted ; I began to he alarmed that I 
had fallen in with tome unworthy character, 
especially as l now recollected that he had not 
even mentioned his name nor where he was 
living, nor what business had brought him into 
that neighbourhood. — 'Bo you,’ he a length 
said, “insist upon knowing who I am? -I do,’ 

I answered, 1 if there he any chance of onr 
meeting again.'— Then he told me a tale of how 
he had been engaged in a political conspiracy— 
hew hB hsd been obliged to fiee from Paris— 
and how he had sought this distant and secluded 


t 
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neighbourhood in the hope that he might dwel 
unrecognised here fora few weeke, while his 
influential friends in the capital exerted at 
their interest to hash np the matter. He added 
that he was personally known to .my father, 
whom he had seen at Fontainebleau a f e w years 
back, when he was a youth j and that there- 
fore if he now presented himself to my sire, the 
latter would be endangering hie own safety by 
not surrendering him up to justice. Finally 
he informed mB that his name was Claude 
Masson ; that he was a gentleman of wealth 
and excellent family : that he had no doubt his 
friends would shortly succeed in smoothing 
down the temporary difthnlties which beast hie 
path ; and he therefore threw himself com- 
pletely on my mercy.’’ 

"And what response did you make, my dear 
Clarine 7 ' inquired Zoe. 

“ I at once assured him," replied Made- 
moiselle Volney, “ that not' for worlds would 
I do aught that should injure a hair of his 
head ; that therefore I would keep profoundly 
Becret his presence in the neighbourhood, as 
well as all he had just been telling me ; bnt 
that inasmuch aa I must of necessity, under 
circumstances, remain silent even to my own 
father, it wonld be the height of impronriety 
on my part to converse with 31. Claude Masson 
again. Saoh were the terms in which I epoke ; 
and then, with a salutation which I afterwards 
fancied to"have been too coldly distant towards 
one who had saved my life, 1 hastened away. 
Some days passed ; and I purposely avoided 
going out for fear of meeting M. Masson. 

And yet, dear Zoe But you will blame me 

for my weakness And yet, I say, in my 

heart, did I long to behold him again) Cm 
yon understand these contradictory senti- 
ments ! I feared, yet I longed — I dreaded, 
yet I wished 1 trembled, yet I hoped P 

“ Ten my sweet friend," said Zoe, in a soft 
murmuring voice ; « I can understand you— 
Oh 1 1 can understand yon 1 Yon loved— andi 
Move is a sentiment compounded of a thousand' 
contradictions : it ie the eocentricity of the 
ionl, aa other strange fantastic ways are the' 
eccentricities of the disposition or the man-1 
(per. How often, when one loves, ie the duty 

dense of delicacy and propriety urge in one 1 ' 
direction and the heart's tendency in another 0 
Bat pray proceed, my eweet Clarine -and tell 
me how progressed this love-affair- for a love- 
affair it assuredly ia I' 1 

"Several days passed, as T just flow said," 

rambles had been confined to the garden be- 
longing to the Chateau. At length one morn- 
ing, immediately after breakfast, my father, 
gave me a bank-note for a thousand francs— 
which, as yon know, ia forty pounds sterling 
of yonr English money- ana he asked me to 
proceed to the village and ' pay one or two 
little bills which had just been sent in. lac- 

cordingly set oat : I reached the village— and 
E subsequently remembered that on the out- 
skirts I took a few pence from my reticule 
to give to a poor woman who implored alms. 
Then I hastened on, and readied the first 
shop to whioh my errand led me : bnt on 
throating my hand into the retieule, I found 
that the bank-note was lost. I sped back to 
the spot where I had encountered the poor 
woman : bat ahe was no longer there— nor was 
the bank-note anywhere to be seen. I was 
sorely distressed : for at that time I believed 
that my father had really lost his property, 
and that his means were very limited : I there- 
fore fancied that this wonld be a very aerione 
loss for him. Besides, I feared that he wonld 
oharge me with neglieence ; and altogether 1 
was much alllitted. Suddenly I looked upon 
hearing a footstep approaoh : Claude Masson 
stood before me. I was seised with confneion. 
In a voice of gentle melancholy— as if pleading 
for permission to addresa me -he inquired 
the cause of my tribulation. I scarcely know 
in what hurried or bewildered words I explain- 
ed the oconrrence.— 1 Tim wind,’ ha exclaimed; 

1 blowe to this aide of the road ; and yon, 
Mademoiselle, seem to have been searching on 
the other.'— Then he hastened in the direotion 
which he had indicated ; and suddenly return- 
ing towards me, he said, 1 Behold the note. 

I will not avail myself of the little service 1 
thus render yon, to intrude any longer on your 
presence.' — Than speaking, he hastened away. 

I felt pained and grieved at the abruptness of 
his flight : I blamed myself for having spoken 
too severely to him when last we met : 1 began 
to fancy that my conduct waa altogether tinged 
with ingratitude. 1 eigbed profoundly : and 
again to confess the truth, dear Zoe, 1 wished 
that he had remained. However, I held in 
my hand- the bank-note ; and I proceeded to 
execute the commissions entrusted to me by 
my father. But as I was issuing from one of 
the shops, I was accosted by the poor woman 
whom'I had previously relieved ; and slm in- 
quired if I had lost anything? I asked her 
wbat she meant : Bhe repeated the question 
a strange idea strnck me : it was accompanied 
by a sensation ae if I were experiencing a end- 
den fright. In terms se confused as those in 
which I had ere now spoken to Claude Masson, 

I faltered oat something abont a bank-note for 
a thousand francs. That poor bnt boneat 
woman at once presented me with the note I 
had lost, and which I immediately perceived 
to be elighUy of a different colour from that 
which M, Maeaon had placed in my hand. I 
cannot describe the feelings which seized upon 
me as I took that note ; and it was not until 

I had observed that the poor woman began to 
regard me somewhat auspiciously, that I re- 
gained my eelf-poBsession. Then I placed a 
liberal reward in her hand— and hnrried away. 

I was etrnck by tbe generosity of Claude 
Masson’s condnot-a generosity too that was 
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blended with so much delicacy : for little, 
doubtless, had he anticipated that the real note 
which was lost would ever be . restored to my 
lund. But, Ohlto think that I now lay 
under a peenniary obligation to him ! It would 
have been humiliating, were it not that there 
was something in the way in which the 
transaction took place that prevented me from 
feeling my pride to be humbled. And, after 
all, I could restore him the note ! Gut I knew 
not where he lived ; and l dared not— for my 
promise' sake, with due regard to Claude’s 
safety— name the incident to my father. What 
was I to do? I must meet him once again: 
nay, more— I must purposely throw wjatlf in 
his way : I must seek an opportunity to en- 
counter him. And I did so. Tor three or 
four days I rambled everywhere about the 
neighbourhood— but witlfout seeing him. At 
length, one afternoon, we suddenly met at the 
angle of yonder grove which yon sec, niy dear 
Zoe, ahont half a mile to the lirlit of the 
village-ohnrcli. I had flattered myself tlintl 
should have been enabled to nddrees him witli 
calmness and fortitude : but now Mint the 
instant for putting me to the test had fume, all 
my self-possession abandoned me. 1 was full 
of confusion, Claude Masson took my hand 
and gazed earnestly upon my countenances. 
—‘Little as we are acquainted,' lie Bnid, 
in n voice that was soft nod low, ‘1 
feel as if 1 bad known you for many, 
many long years.’— Vor a few inntauts I had 
abandoned him my hand, unconscious of what 
I was doing : I now snatched it. away : but I 
was trembling violently. Tiicn-more in- 
stinclirelv than because I .actually remember- 
ed the object for which I had rought this 
meeting— 1 drew forth the bank-note anil 
proffered it to him. lie started— he blushed 
—ho saw that hie generous stratagem had been 
discovered. I faltered out voids of thanks : 
—how could I do otherwise ?— and I know 
not how it was, bat 1 presently found myself 
seated by his aide on the bink that skirts the 
grove, and listening to the langunrc of love 
which he was breathing in my car. Ho told 
me that he had seen me every day since la«t 
wc met— that lie had followed me at a dis- 
tance, content to obtain a glimpse of my form 
—and that he had taken care 1 should not per- 
ceive I was thus followed. OS, all the tender 
things lie said to me 1 -yet in language so 
delicala-in terms so replete with an honest 
manly frankness, that it w.n impossible I could 
feel offended! But all the time my brain 
was in n sort of whirl ; and I had no power 
of calm deliberation. I know not how wc 
parted — Yes,'* added Clarine, bending down 
her blnshing counlcrance, "I remember that 
when he besought and implored me to he there 
at the same hour on the foljowiug day, I did 
not refuse him— I suffered him to understand 
that his request wonld ha granted. It wns 
not until T was again at' the Chateau, and in 

mino own chamber, that I had n right com- 
prehension of everything that had taken place, 
Then -I must candidly confess tha truth 
—whatsoever regrets I might have experienced 
at the course T was pursuing unknown to my 
father, were absorbed in the delicions sense of 
loving and being beloved. Yon see, Zoe, that 1 
am telling yon everything— I nm speaking with 
frankness and candonr— I am unbosoming my- 
self completely unto you. Oh ! do you not 
think I was very weak " 

11 Proceed, dear Clarine," said Lidy Oota- 
vi-m : " proceed-, and let me hear the mult." 

" After that meeting," resumed Mademoiselle 
Volney, 11 we met frequently : yet on each 
occasion I thought to myself that I was doing 
wrong— very wrong 1 lint, alas ! love exercised 
ita spell-lit c influence over me) and I could 
not command the courage which was requisite 
for raying the word that wab to pronounce our 
separation. And then too, my dear Zoe, I must 
not forget to observe that Claude Masson was 
constantly assuring me the time would soon 
come when concealment nnd disguise would be 
no longer necessary— when he would be 
enabled openly to proclaim his presence in that 
district and make himself known to my father 
—and that then lie would reveal his love for me 
nnd claim my hand. Yon see, dear Zoe, it was 
u delicious dream in which I was cradled— n 
atatenf existence so different from that which 

I had been lately leading-so new to me, that 

to have returned to the monotony and tho 
solitude cf my former mode of life, would have 
been the distraction of my happiness ; it 
would have been suicidal in respect to my own 
heart. Thus weeks passed away ’’ 

* And where did Olnndc Masson live all this 
while P inquired Lady Octavian Meredith. 

! “At a cottage about four miles dislant-nt 
least so he informed me," answered 1 'larinc. 

II Ah 1 you may conceive the precautions which 

he constantly took to avoid meeting my father 
or any one who might chance to know himi 
And I too had to take precautions in joining 
him at our trysting-places : bat these were not 
so very difficult— my father never asked me 
whither I was going nor where I had been : 
he reemed to take no note of my notions. And 
sometimes, dear Zoe, when I reflected on all 
thir, I thought to myself that my father was 
placing illimitable confidence in me, nnd that 
I was betraying it. 3!nt then, on the other 
hand, I persuaded tnysclf that tbisvery con- 
fidence on my father's part was as mnch as to 
abandon me to the discretionary power of 
cateiirg for my own happiness. I have no 
donbt Mint you look upon sneh an idea ns the 
most miserable sophistry on my part: hut if 
the love which I experience be tho same as the 
Move which is felt by others, lam convinced 
'that it is in the very nature of love itself to 
suggest expedients and even conjure np argu- 
ments that arc in precieo nccordanco with ini 
■own aims, views, or circumstances." * 
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« This is true, Clarine,'' add lady Octevian 4 
the voice of nature speaks a common an 3 
Universal language through the medium of thft 
rijearfa love-* 1 * 

1 "One day," continued Clarine, “my father 
told me that you would probably become my 
ipanion for a while ; and to oonfeea the 

th I waa at flrat more vexed than pleased— 

though I did my beat to appear grateful to my 
parent and to aeem satisfied atthearrang 
ment that he was making with the best 
motives on my behalf. I waa told that you 
were an nivalid : I thought therefore that you 
would be much iu your own chamber, and 
that I should still find leisure to meet him 
who had become so dear tome. Yon arrived 
at the Chateau ; and I immediately conceived 
a friendship -for you— a friendship whioh has 

ripened into love. Yea, dear Zoe '' 

At thie instant, Mademoiselle Yolney stopped 
short ; and Lady Oitavian Meredith instanta- 
neously comprehended wherefore: for M. 
Yolney was approaching from the distance. 

“ He means to accost us," said Clarine after a 
few instants' pause. “ I must compose myself 
Another time I will finish my narrative." 


THE 'GALLERY IS TUB CHATHAU. 

M. Volset approached his daughter and Lady 
Octavian j and he offered to escort them either 
for a continuation of their walk, or hack to 
the Chateau. Zoe, to whom the choice was 
especially addressed, decided open the latter : 
for she waa fearful of rambling too far. Dur- 
ing the walk homeward, it was evidsnt that 
m! Yolney strove to converse in a gayer strain 
than heretofore, and that he Bought to make 
up by present attentions for any rBmissness 
on that score of which he had been previously 
guilty. 

On arriving at the Chateau, M. Volney did 
not instantaneously repair to his study : hut 
he remained in the drawing-room to converse 
with his daughter and Zee. He asked them 
to play upon the piano— he spoke with an 
nnuaual degree of tender kindness to Clarine— 
be waa evidently striving also to render himself 
sociable to Zoe. There could he little doubt 
this was the result of a resolve which he had 
adopted, and which must have arisen from the 
reflection that it waa bis duty to sacrifice his 
own feelings somewhat for the sake of others. 
Besides, he had promised Clarine -that in future 
he ehould think less of himself and more of her 
than he had previously 'done. In the after- 
noon the worthy village-priest called ; and on 
being asked to stay to dinner, he accepted the 
invitation. He did not take his departure 
until ten o'clock in the evening : the naual 
period for retiring to rest soon afterwards 


arrived ; and thus the ladies had as yet found 
no opportnnity of renewisg that discourse' 
which had been interrupted in the morning. 

But now that Clarine had determined to 
make a confidante of Lady Ootavian Meredith, 
she experienced an anxious yearning to com- 
plete the narrative which ahe had oommencad 
" iend in full possession of all 
which regarded her love and 
him who was its object. Therefore, as soon as 
M. Yolney had retired, Clarine said to Lady 
Ootavian, “If you do not feel any particular 
inclination to seek your cauch immediately, 
come to my chamber, dear Zoe, for half-an- 
hour ; and I will conclude the history 
which my father's presenoe interrupted in 
the morning. 1 

Zoe at once signified her readiness to comply 
with this request, which was indeed quite in 
accordance with the promptings of heT own 
curiosity ; and Bhe added, ‘‘1 will first dimiss 
my maid for the night, and in a few inmates I 
will join yon in yonr chamber.” 

The ladies now temporarily separated,— re- 
pairing to their own rooms. Zoe dispensed 
with the attendance of the maid whose turn it 
wbb to minister unto her ; and shortly after 
the abigail had retired, she issued forth from 
her chamber. At that very instant she beheld 
a form— the form of a man— emerge from the 
door of the oratorio ; and at this sudden ap- 
parition a cry of terror thrilled from Lady 
Oitavian'a lips. She staggered as if about to 
fall : the individual whose presence had thus 
startled her, and who for a single instant had 
stood utterly irresolute how to act, bounded j 
forward and caught her in his arms. I 

“For heaven’s sake, compose yourself f he 
■aid in the low qnick voice of intenseat anxiety. 
“ Compose yooraelf, I beseech yon 1” 

At that moment Clarine rushed forth from 
her ohamber ; and clasping her hands in wild 
terror, she said in a hasty excited whisper, 
“Oh, this imprudence— this madness, after all j 
that I have written to you l 1 * 

But now another door opened higher np the 
passage. and M. Yolney hurried forth with a I 
light in his hand. A piercing shriek burst 
from the lips of Clarine— and she fell senseless 
upon the floor. Zoe— now completely recovered 
from her own alarm— sprang forward to raise 
her friend np : bat she was anticipated by 
the stranger who had emerged from the 

chapel though a stranger we can scarcely 

coll him, inasmuch as Zoe had by this 
time conjectnred that he could be none other 
than Claude Masson. And who but he could 
have so tenderly raised up the inanimate form 
of Mademoiselle Yolney J— who but he could 
have gazed with snob deep anxiety on her 
marble countenance, and then flung such 
a *=_ .. towards her 


entreating ] 


deprecating, 

But what words can depict the ghastly hor- 
ror which the countenance of M. Volneyhim- 
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self displayed as he stopped short jnst ontsidc 
the threshold of his own chamber 7 As if 
transfixed to the spot, lie gazed in frightful 
consternation upon this scene. The light 
which he held in his hand, appeared to bo 
illuminating the features of a corpse, so deadly 
pale was he -so ashy white were his lips. 
Zoe was horrified, at the name time that she 
was too mnch bewildered for deliberate reflec- 
tion. 

All of a sodden it appeared as if M. Yolney 
recovered his self-possession : for ho advanced 
slowly towards the spot in front of the chapel- 
doors ; and he said with a stern voice, “ What 
means this intrusion here V’ 

“Let the truth he told— yes, let it be pro- 
claimed at onccl" cried he who was supporting 
in his arms the still inanimate form of Clarine. 
“Hove your daughter, M. Volney— 1 ndoro 
her I She loves me in rctnrn I l'or heaven’s 
sake let your animosity cease towards me P 

“ She loves you P exclaimed M. Yolney, with 
a sort of terrific cry that had wildness, horror, 
and monrnfulneaa in its accents. " Wretched 
Clarine ! wretched Delorme and Bpringing 
forward, he tore his daughter, as if frantically, 
from the Viscount's embrace. 

What a revelation had just been made to 
Lady Octavian Meredith's ear 1 Glands Mas- 
son was none other than the Viscount Delorme j 
and how mnch that was hitherto mysterious 
was now suddenly cleared up! For Glarinc's 
lover was tall, Blender, and symmetrically 
formed: a glance showed Z jo that over hfi 
boots he wore a pair of tboae list shoes which 
are common amongst the French peasantry ; 
and hence the noiselessness of his Rtnps as she 
had seen him pass along the corridor : for Lliat 
Hams he whose appearance had so mnch 
alarmed her, she had not now the slighcat 
doubt. 

We have said that M. Yolney tors his in- 
animate daughter with frenzied violence from 
the arraa of the Viscount Delorme ; anil the 
angnished father was bearing her towarch her 
own chamber, when the young nobleman 
sprang forward, and catching him by the nrm, 
exolaimcd in a quick excited tone, “ I know 

wbntis uppermost in yonr mind but by 

heaven I you are wrong-and I con prove it 1" 

Clarine now snddcnly regained tier senses. 
Fora moment her eyes swept their looks 
wildly around: bnt instantaneonsly com- 
prehending everything that had passed, she 
threw herself at her father's feet, stretching 
her clasped hands towards him, and crying, 
"Pardon 1 pardon I’ 

M, Yolney pressed his hand in anguish to 
his brow; ana Zae even fancied that a sob 
camo from his lips. 

"Yes— by her side do I kneel," said the 
Viscount Delorme : « by the Bide of this be- 
loved one do I place myself— likewise to im- 
plore yonr pardon !" ' 

" Rise— rise !” exclaimed'M, Yolney : “ rise, 


I command— I entreat you 1 And follow me 
hither.— Lady Octavian,” lie added, 'perceiving 
that Zoe was about to retire to her own cham- 
ber from motives of delicacy, " have the good- 
ness to accompany us : for ns yon have seen so 
much, you may bo a witness of all the rest !” 

M. Volney led the way into the drawing- 
room, followed by the Visconnt and Clarine : 
while Zee, after a few instants' hesitation, 
entered likewise. Clarine now threw herself in 
Lady Octaviin’s arms, and wept convulsively 
upon her bosom. . 

"II. Volney," said Alfred Delorme, -'hasten- 
ing forwards and addressing Clarine's father in 
a low but quick earnest voice, “I beseech 
you to give utterance to the word— the one 
word of consent— which may spare your 
daughter so much misery! Say il, sir, 1 
entreat you \ The horrible suspicion yoo enter- 
tained is wholly unfounded and 1 repeat T 

cm prove it I" 

"Prove ill It is impossible P slid M. 
Yolney, trembliug all over with a deep con- 
centrated excitement. "l’H oven if yon 
roi'?./, there nro reasons— reasons — "and lie 
gasped for breath. 

“No, no, M. Volney," exclaimed Alfred: 
"you will not be implacable towards tboson 
for bis father's crimes I As for the proof, it is 

here 1 have It Pardon me for showing 

you n document only loo well calculated to 
renew the nltliction and the bitterness of 
past miseries | But it is nbsolutely necessary 
you should ao.fsr control yonr feclinga ns to 
pernse this letter." 

Tims speaking, the Viscount Delorme handed 
M. Yolney a paper which he had hastily drawn 
forth from a pocket-book j and then lie tnrncd 
towards Clarine wlio was now regaining some 
little command orcr her own feelings— thanks 
to tho kind and encouraging words that Zoe 
was murmuring in her cars. 

“Oh, Alfred 1 dearest Alfred I" whispered 
Clarine to her lover ; " how could you possibly 
have been guilty of this imprudence after the 
letter which I wrote you declaring that wo 
most separate for ever J' 1 

"And think you that I eonld consent thus 
to separate ?" responded the Viscount, in thnt 
low voice of tenderness which likewise being 
half-reproachful, was sufficient to convince Zoe 
of the depth and sincerity of the love that he 
entertained for her friend Clarine. “'Why did 
I again seek an interview with you 7 It was to ' 
assure you of the existence of a proof thnt your 
father's fearful suspicion is utterly unfounded 
—and that proof is now in the bands of hi. 
Volney. Dehold— he is reading it 1" 

hi. Volney had his back turned towards his 
daughter, tho Viscount, and Zoe : he waa bend- 
ing down towards the chamber-light which lie 
had placed npon the drawing-room table : he 
was holding the open letter in hfe hand: bnt 
whatsoever feelings might be depicted upon 
bis countenance, eonld not be discerned by 



as his own daughter and not the offspring of who am to blame !— it is I— and not yon, my 
her mother’s illicit amonr with the late Vis- poor child I' 1 

count. She comprehended likewise that a Clarice roae from her suppliant pasture: 
proper delicacy of feeling had prevented Alfred Alfred Delorme stepped forward, and said, 
-- Delorme from being more explicit in his “M. Volney will you not now speak that one 
whispered aesurances to Clarine relative to word of assent which will make na both 
the precise nature of that document. happy? I have alwaye heard yon apoken 

“God he at least thanked for Mis/’ was the of as a joBt, a good, and an npright man 
ejaculation which suddenly burst from M. " 

Volney 'a lips : and hastening towards Clarine, “ Enough 1" interrupted M. Volney with a 
he folded her in hie arms. renewed fierceness of tone and look. "TbiB 

The young lady- perfectly well comprehend- scene can last no longer— at' least not for 
ing that her father was convinced by the the preeent! Depart, Alfred Delorme— and 
weight of the evidence, whatsoever it were, to-morrow yon shall know my deomion I 
that the letter contained— would her arms Depart, I eay 1" added M. Volney vehe- 
abont his neck and sobbed and wept upon his mently ; “not another word to me. nor to 
breast. Bat she Bobbed and wept for joy at my daughter 1- and to-morrow, I repeat, 
tbe thought that the hideous' suspicion which yon may come tome — Yee, yon may call at 

her sire had entertained in respect tc herself, the Chatesn and then my decision shall be 

was cleared up, and that he could now indeed made known T 

embrace her with the confidence that it was “ Oh I let me entreat you,” said the Viscount 

his own lawfully-begotten child whom he was in a voice of the most earnest appeal, “ to stifle 

thus folding in his arms. Some words raur- those feelings of hatred which you have 

muringly uttered came from Clarine's lips ; hitherto entertained towards me r> 

and as they struck her father's ear, they were “Young man, you comprehend me not I" 
to him a revelation. interrupted Clarine's father petulantly : “ you 

“ What l Clarine,' 1 he exclaimed j “you com- cannot penetrate into the depths of my heart I 

prebend the meaning of all this ? Yon know Oh, if yon could But enough 1 You will 

what euspioion " perhaps know more to-morrow. Depart 1 

“Yea— I know it, dear father I” murmured con jure I command you 1' 
hie daughter; “I know more than yon fancy “ft is not for me," responded the Viscount, 

—and 1 know everything I" "who am an honourable suitor for your 

“ Everything 1" ejaculated M. Volney with daughter's hand aye, and a suppliant for 

a sudden atari, and also with a frightened look your consent and good feeling it is not for 

sweeping over hie countenance. “ Vo, no 1 it ie me, I say, to oppose your will or rebel against 
impossible 1 Heaven forbid \ '—and he shod- yoor mandate.'' 

dered visibly. With these words Alfred Delorme bowed 

" Forgive me, dearest father,” said Clarine ; with conrteonB respect to M. Volney : he tainted 
and once more Bhe sank upon her knees at his Zoe in a similar manner : he bent a look of 
feet. ‘ loving tenderness on Clarine ; and he quitted 

“What— what is it that yon know he de- the room. For some minutes after hie depar- 
manded: and there was something almost tore M. Volney paced to and fro with agitated 
fierce in hie accents, hie looks, and hie manner : steps,— apparently unconscious of the presence 
“ what ie it that you know 1 But I am mad— of his daughter and Zoe. These two remained 
i it ia impossible 1"— and pressing his hand, with together, - Clarine with her arm thrown round 
a renewal of wild angnieb, to his brow, he her friend's waist— clinging to her with oonfi- 
seemed as if he sought to steady bis confused deuce of one who sought support, solace, 
and bewildered ideas.- and encouragement in the painful state of 

“ I know, dearest father," responded Clarine, uncertainty in which thelaet scene of this 
frightened by the vehemence of bis manner, strangely wild drama had'left her. 

11 the source of all your distresses — And, Oh I At length M. Volney accosted the two 
bitterly, bitterly have I wept on account of the ladies : and he said to Clarine, “ Sit down, and 
fell of her whose memory 1 had tutored myself tell me frankly and faithfully everything that 
to love and revere i” has taken plaoe between yourself and thB Vis- 

"And who told you all 'this P demanded M. count all that you have heard from hu lipB 

Volney abruptly. -all that yon have heard from the lips of old 

“It was the Viscount who told me part, and Marguerite likewise. Stay, Lady Octavian I— 
Marguerite who told me the rest. Oh I blame I besecoh you not to leave ns I We look 
me not, dearest father, 11 continued Clarine upon you as something more than a friend : 
ehtreatingly : “I feel that I have done wrong my daughter regarde youaa a outer and 
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if it be not forcing onr affaire upon your the moment tlio influential friends of 

attention ” whom he had spoken should have rescued 

11 licet assured, M. Volney," replied Lady him from the perils which hi repre- 
Octavkn Meredith, “ that if I were about to seated as environing himself. One day— when 
quit' the room, it was only through motives of you, dear Zoe, were somewhat indisposed— 1 
delicacy. But if, oo the other hand, I can he repaired to the village to make certain por- 

of the slightest service " chases ; and on my way homeward I enconn- 

“You can I you can I" interjected Volney, tcredhim who was indeed uppermost in my 
with hasty emphasis. thoughts at the time. Three weeks had passed 

“ Perhaps it may he as well to mention,” since last we met : and though I explained to 

said floe, “that I am already partially the con- him the cause indeed, he was already aware 

jidante of my friend Clarine. This very morn- of it, for ho had seen yon and me, Zoe, walking 

ing was she telling me the history of her ac- together in the neighbourhood yet) did he 

quaintanco and her love for him whom she then somewhat reproach me for what he lefmod my 
mentioned as Claude Masson, and whom I have unwillingness to make an effort to Bteal forth 
ibis evening for the first time known to be the and meet him at lea3touce during that interval. 
Viscount Delorme.' 1 I was profoundly alllioted by the language 

“And you will have known everything, which he thus held towards me j and heim- 
dearestZw," said Clarine gently, "bad wo not plorcd my forgiveness for having wounded my 
been interrupted. But, my dear father," she feelings. Ife said that in a short time he should 
continued, Inming towards her parent, " with be in a position to throw off the mask of con- 
all candour and frankness will I now reveal ccalment and openly come forward to claim 
everything that has taken place. Yet yon will my hand, lie besought that I would DOW and 

chide me ' then grant him an interview. It was in vain 

“ No, I will not chide yon, i 'larine." said M. that 1 urged the impossibility of walking forth 
Volney : “for there was only too mnch truth in by myself, now that I had n companion. He 
your words when you declared that I had left was deeply distressed : he epoke dtepondingly : 
yon so continuously to your own pnrsnits." he declared that such was Ilfs affection for me, . 

“ Think not for an instant that I intended it that he could not endure another long interval 
aa a reproach t ’ exclaimed (’larine oorncBlly. of separation. In a word, dear father — but 
11 No, no— I took it not as Buch," answered you have promised not to chide me?— for oh | 

M. Volney with kindness ; " it was the in genu- the Viscoant is the mast loving, the most 
ous plea on your own behalf which would high-minded, and the most honourable of men 
naturally flow from your lips under Ruch — — 

circumstances." “I will not chide you, Clarine,' 1 saidM. 

Having thus spoken, M. Volney sate down Ynlnoy with exceeding gentleness of manner, 
with the air of one who intended to listen “Proceed. Shall I help yon to that avowal 
patiently to a narrative which he had naked which you hesitate to mate!' 
for. Clarine and Zoe likewise seated them- "No, father," responded Clarine, almost 
selves ; and then the former commenced her proudly. “Heaven ho thanked J I can look 
explanations. She recited everything she had you in the face and declare that — " 
already stated to Lady tktavian in respect to " Enough, Clarine!" interrupted M. Volney; 
tho incidents which had first thrown her in and then he emphatically added, “ Not for a 
the way of him who had parsed himself off ns single instant did I suspect the honour or 
Claude Masson ; and she then continued the purity of my child. Proceed, Clarine. Yon 
thread of her history in the following man- consented to grant your admirer an occasional 
ner :— interview within the walla of this Chateau ?" 

" Yon, my dear Zoe, arrived at the Chateau " Yes-in the chapel," responded Clarine. " I 
some few weeks lack ; and we Bpeedily became furnished him with the key of the door at the 
intimate together. You were the companion bottom of the staircase at the extremity of the 
of my walks : there was no opportunity For me passage ; and on four or five occasions did I 
any longer to meet him whom 1 loved. During meet him for a few minutes in tho chapel, 
this interruption of my intercourse will) biro, Pest assured that I should not have for an 
the idea would often steal into roy mind that instant granted these Btolen interviews within 
it was perhaps all for the best— and that the sanctity of vonr dwelling— nor at such an 
heaven itself had sent yon hither to check me hour, after the household had retired to rest- 
in a career of improdence with regard to my- no, not even in compliance with his earnest 
self and of deceit towards my father. Never- pleadings should I have granted these inter- 
tholese, even while making these reflections, views— were it not that I was deeply, deeply 
I felt that I loved Claude Haeeon- as I then anxious to learn the progress of those interces- 
believed bis name to be— with an affection that sions which his friends, as I believed at the 
conld never change ; and I consoled myself time, were making on bis behalf in Paris. I 
with the hops that as bo loved roe with an now come to a very memorable moment of my 
equal linecrity, ho 'would fulfil his promise existence. It was the evening before last that 
of revealing himself to you, my father, I again met Claude Maeson-as I still believed 
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anguished look : 11 1 can understand fall well 
all that he told yon 1" 

“And then he concluded,” added Clarine, 
herself deeply afflicted at being compelled to 
make allusions which thus planted freBh dag- 
gers in her parent's heart- 11 and then h^ con- 
cluded by revealing himself to me as Alfred 
Delorme 1" 

There was a brief panes— during which M. 
Yolney guarded a profound silence; and 
Clarine then reanmed her narrative in the 
fallowing manner 

11 Alfred explained to me all the motives of 
hie recent oondnct. He said that eome five or 
six years ago he called privately upon yon, my 
dear father, at Fontainebleau, to make you 
acquainted with the elncidBtiou of tbc mystery 
which had previoosly shrouded hie own father’s 
fate ; aod at the samo time hB entertained the 
hope that as so terrible a retribution had over- 
taken the author of your wrongs, amidst the 
drifting snows of the Alpine regions, you 
wonld not refnse to give your hand in forgive- 
ness, if not in friendship, is himself as the 
living representative of the perished Viscount, 
But yon did refnse 1— and Alfred left yon with 
sadness and sorrow in his heart, A few years 
passed away-during which he travelled in 
foreign countries ; and after a while he visited 
Spain, lie took it into hiB head to perform a 
pedestriap tour across the Pyrenees and through 
the South of France. It was while thus 
engaged that he arrived a few months back in 
this neighbourhood. Observing the old Chateau, 
his curiosity dictated certain inquiries ; and 
he learnt to his astonishment that was inhabi- 
ted by n gentleman named Yolney, aod who 
had an only daughter. He therefore at once 
felt convinced that the present tenant of the 
Chateau muBt be yourself. He wandered in 
tbo vicinage of the house ; lie caoglit a glimpse 
of you in the diatance-hc beheld me likewise. 
Often and often,’ contioued the blushing 
Clarine, 11 has ho breathed the assurance in my 
ear that tbo moment he saw me, he was smitten 
with a feeling which has since ripened into 
love. Accident rendered him my deliverer at 
the precipices of the ravine, as X have already 
told you ; and from that instant he resolved 
to woo me as his future bride. But he dared 
not.///«n-rev<»l himself to yon : he thongbt 
that’ if his lore were reciprocated, and if he 
could win my heart, you would not stand in 
the way of your daughter's happiness. He 
saw the necessity of devising some tale to 
account for his earnestly expressed desire that 
I should remain eilent in respect to the 
presence of such an individual in the neigh- 
bourhood ; and therefore, when I pressed him 
to declare who he was, he adopted the first 
name which entered his head at the moment, 
Tbe story of his political perils was a venial 
fabrication to suit liis purposes for the time, to 
lull my suspicions, and to satisfy my mind, 
Such were the explanations whioh the Yiecount 

Delorme gave me night before luBt, when I met 
him in the chapel, Ton may Conceive the feel- 
ings with which I listened to all’ that he then 
told me : but before I had time to learn what 
hie intentions were, and how meant to prooeed 
towards yourself, dear father,— the door of the 
chapel opened and Marguerite made her ap- 
pearance ! I may as well observe, in order to 
avoid the interruption of my narrative here- 
after, that Marguerite (as I learnt that same 
night, for I knew it before) was in the habit 
of occasionally visiting the chapel to aay her 
prayers : for, as yoo are aware, dear father, her 
piety borders upon superstition." ' 

" And Marguerite thus surprised yon," said 
M. Yolney, « with Alfred Delorme ?" 

" Yes : and she was more than astonished— 
she was more than startled : she was horri- 
fied ]’’ continued Clarine. “ She iniiiBted that 
the ViBcount should at once take hiB departure. 
Vainly did he entreat, plead, and remonstrate : 
Marguerite was resolute ; and she vowed that 
if he departed not at once, Bho wonld un- 
hesitatingly make known his presence to yon. 
Ail the favour that he could obtain was a 
permission to return on the fallowing evening 
to explain these intentione which he was about 
to make known to me at the instant Marguerite 
so unexpectedly appeared. He went away; 
and! wsb left alone with Marguerite. She 
then began to upbraid me bitterly for what 
she termed tbe wickedness of my condnct. I 
besought ber not to speak bo harshly: the 
tears were streaming down my cheeks: she 
relented— and Bhe embraced me. But she bade 
me discard the image tf Alfred Delorme from 
my heart : she told mB it was criminal to love 
him - for Lhafc you, my dear father, entertained 

the horrible suspicion But I will not more 

directly allude to itl Suffice it to say that 

I myself was horrified. I consented— yes, wil- 
lingly consented, to abide by the dictates of 
Marguerite's guidance ; and she bade me pen a 
letter to Alfred Oelorme, to tbe effect that 
everything mnst be considered to be at an end 
between us. On this condition— and on this 
condition only— would Bhe agree to place upon 
her lips the seal of silence in respect to what 
had occurred. I penned that letter— =yesterday 
morning I gave it to Marguerite j and last 
night she left it in the ohapel, so that when 
Alfred Delorme should penetrate thither he 
might find it. Bhe herself ohose not to have 
an interview with him : she deemed it useless 
to learn what had ton his intentions, inasmuch 
as she felt the impossibility of their being 
carried out," 

“ And it was after all Alfred Delorme,' 1 said 
M. Yolney, 11 whom I saw last night stealing 
along the passage ! It was he, too, whom yonr 
ladyship”— addressing Himself to Eoe— “on 
two occasions beheld 1 1 

"And now, my dear father,” continued/ 
Olarioe, not pausing to aik a question nor 
make a comment in respect to tbe words which 
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H. Volney had just ottered,—" raw yon pardon 
me for all that I hare done 1 Oh 1 yon know 
not how my heart was rent when m your 
■tody yon delivered that eoleran injunction 
in respect to Alfred Delorme 1 I longed to 
throw myself at your feet and confess every- 
thing : hot I dared not! Again I ask, cun you 

A'es, my dear child— I forgive yon 1" ex- 
claimed her father : “from the vory bottom of 
my heart do 1 forgive you 1" . 

Clarice threw herself into her sire’s arms; 
and for several minutes she remained clasped 
there, weeping opon Lie breast-and he him- 
self weeping over her. The scene was full of 
an exquisite pathos : and Zoo was profoundly 
affected. . . 

“Retire, my lovo— retire to yonr own cham- 
ber, “ eaid M. Volney at length : and then he 
added with accents of deepest fervour, "And 
may heaven bless yon I" 

" Hat have yon nothing' more to say to me, 
dear father ?" inquired Clarine, upturning her 
looks towards M. Volney’s countenance, and 
with an expression of hHlf-snrprise, half-nfliic- 
tion on her features. " Will you not put me 
oot of all suspense " . . 

» Listen, Clarine ! 1 interrupted her father, 
who after an instant's -air of anguish, suddenly 
appeared to nerve himself with the fortitude 
requisite for the utterance of an inflexible 
decision. “ Yon may as well know the worst 
at once, and be relieved of all suspense. 
Clarine, my poor girl— donhly dear to me since 
that horrible suspicion baB been banished from 
my mind!— your union with the Viscount 
Delorme is an impossibility. God help thee, 
my poor child f . ... 

These last words were Bpoken with the 
tremulous accents of deepest emotion ; and 
they were followed by a sob which seemed to 
convulse M. Volney'a breast. Clarine bent 
npon him' a look fnll of nnntterable 
misery ; and then she fell senseless in 
the arms of Lady Octavian. 5L Volney, 
half distracted, flew tn fetch restoratives: 
and when he perceived that hie onbappy 
daughter was slowly returning to condemn sneas, 
ho pressed foe's hand with nervous violence, — 
saying, "I cannot wait till she is completely 
restored I For heaven’s sake soothe -console 
—strengthen her 1 But remember, Lidy 
Oitavian— remember !— that decision of mine 
ie inflexible l’ , , 

And with these words M. Volney rushed 
from the room. 

CHAPTER <CV). 

tub Ai.nxn tragedy. 

It was after breakfast on the following morn- 
ing— a meal however at which Clarine was not 

present,- and of which neither M. Volney nor 
foe scarcely partook— that he requested her 
ladyship to join him presently in his study, as 
he wished to Bpeak to her on matters of the 
utmost importance, foe hastened first of all 
to see whether her ministrations were required 
by Clarine, wbo was ill in bed ; and iff about a 
quarter of an hour abe repaired to the study. 
She found M. Volney pacing to and fro, not 
with a visible excitement and agitation— but 
in a alow solemn manner, and with a deep de- 
jection of the looks. He placed a chair for 
Lidy Octavian’s accommodation : ho then sate 
down at life desk ; and he said in a mournful 
voice, “ How fares my daughter now V 

“Jly opinion is still the same, M. Volney,” 
answered Zoo. “As I told yon the instant we 
met at the breatfast-table, Clarine has received 
a shock which Bhc will never recover— unless 
joyoos intelligence be speedily conveyed to 
her. Sho will die of a broken heart, fit. 
Volney : far nil her happiness is contend in 
her love for Alfred Delorme l* 

The pallor which already overspread the 
French gentleman's countenance, deepened into 
ghastliness : it was a paleness like that of the 
dead : it appeared ns if all the vital bloo'd bad 
acddenly quitted his body. Even hie lips be- 
came aaliy white : it fearfnl straggle was evi- 
dently taking place within him. In a few 
momenta he rose from -his seat— opened 
the door of the study— and looked forth 
into the passage with whiob it communi- 
cated. Satisfied that no one was there, 
he closed the outer door carefully: then 
he Bhut an inner door, which was covered 
with green baize and which usually stood 
open. 

"Be not alarmed, Lady Octavian, at these 
precautions," be eaid, slowly returning to his 
his seat: "but I am about to speak to yon 
on a subject for which there must he no 
listeners.” 

If Zee were not exactly alarmed, she never- 
theless felt a ohill strike glacially to her heart : 
for there was something so fearful in M. 
Volney’e looks at the moment— something so 
foil of ghastly horror, that it was only too 
well calculated to prodooe this effect. He 
resumed his Beat: he drew hie chair cloeer 
towards her ; and he said in a voioe which had 
now changed from a deep mournfolnessloa 
sepulchral hollowness, “That which I am about 
to tell you, Las never yet been breathed to 
mortal ears ; and from your lips must it never 
go forth again. I need your advioe in the 
awful dilemma io which I am placed : 1 feel 
myeelf totally unable to act according to the 
guidance of my own sonl'a promptings. Strong 
as my mind has hitherto wen, the incidents 
which are now passing have redaced it to* 
more than ohildbood's weakness. Yon, Lady 
Octavian, have shown yonrself so good, so 
kind, bo affectionate towards my daughter- 
yon possess too so much steeling sense— 
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that 1 readily leave myself in your bands. Italian dime. I took my infant daughter and 
Bat in order that yon may be enabled to Marguerite with me. Oh, oftei} .and often did 
assist me with yonr judgment and direct my I wonder within myself wherefore I. enter- 
proceedings, I must tell yon everything." - tained the least love for that child, and where- 
in. Vofaey paused: Zee bad no reply to fore I did not cast her forth from me as the 
make— at least not for the present : bnt she possible offspring of that illicit love which had 
waited with intensest cariosity, and also with dishonoured me. Bat when I looked upon 
a solemn feeling of interest, for tbe'erplana- Clarinet innocent countenance, then was a 
(ions that were to come. yearning tenderness in my heart which 

“ First of all," resumed M. Yolney, "lot me at least forbade me from being nnkind 
inform yon of the nature of that letter which to the babe even if my soul did not 
Alfred Delorme placed in my hand last night, absolutely cleave to it. It was the voioe of 
It was a letter written by my wretched wife.to nature whispering, though faintly, within 
Alfred’s father : it was after the birth of my me : for last night has proved that -she is 
daughter— and by its tenour it folly proved indeed my daughter 1 Good God, itf had die- 
that althoogh they had some time loved each carded the child— if I had repudiated her I Oh, 
other with that illicit, fatal affection of their s, what guilt I what sorrow 1 But, thank heaven, 
yet that it wae only a few days prior to the of Hwl crime I am innocent I" 
writing of that letter that their love had be- A look of gratcfnl fervour, as these last woids 
come downright criminal. Yes— the evidence were uttered, succeeded the strong shudder 
that such is the fact is incontrovertible j and with will ich the immediate previous ones were 
therefore was I enabled last night to embrace spoken : and Z jo herself shuddered— fdr she 
Clarine for the Grst time with the conviction had a presentiment that her ears were about to 
that in her I was veritably embracing a drink in some terrible revelation, 
daughter 1 And thus, too, the barrier which "Yes— I undertook that journey," con tinmd 

my hideous suspicion had raised up against the M. Yolney, after a pause; "and at every 
possibility of an alliance between herself and lislting-plaee I secretly bnt dilligently institut- 
Alfred Delorme, haB ceased to exist : but there cd those inqoiriee which enabled me to follow 
is another- anothc," added M. Yolney, wish np the clue that Iliad originally obtained, 
difficulty. suppressing a burst of anguish,— Marguerite fancied that it was my nn- 
“nnless indeed by your judgment and under settled mind which caused me thus to 
your guidance, Lady Ojtavian, it can be Bur- wander forth for long honrs together : bnt 
mounted." it was in reality for tbe purpose if making 

“And this other barrier? ' said Z oe, still in the inquiries to which I have jast alluded. At 
a state of deep and solemn suspense. length the intelligence I received led me to 

"Listen to me,” said JU. Yolney ; "and I Mount St. Bernard— that portion of the Alpine 
will tell yon a tale which you can little range which overlooks eunny Italy. I7e reached 
expect to hear. Yon are already sufficiently the Ilospiea ; hut now all clue to the Viscount 
acquainted with past events to enable me to Delorme seemed suddenly lost. Ho had not 
takeup my narrative from apirlicular point visited the Tlospice ; and yeti had ihB positive 
without any. prefatory detai s. I therefore certainty that he had commenced the ascent of 
wish to direct your attention to that th 1 mountain. I wandered about for hours 
period— that fatal period— when I suddenly an 1 boors together in that dangerous region 
discovered my wife s infi Jelity. She died of a of snows and glaciers ; and the faithful Mar- 
broken heart,— overwhelmed with shame and gucrite was more than ever frightened on my 
disgrace,— as yon have heard. The Viscount account. Yes— I dared a thousand perils while 
Delorme— that false friend who became the hnntiDg a man on those Alpine heights with 
author of so much misery- Ihd to avoid my as much tenacity of purpose ae ever the hardy 
vengeance : for I sent a friend to provoke him mountaineer displayed in chasing the chamois, 
to a mortal duel-* duel in which I had re- Thus several daya passed ; and at length one 
solved that one if not both should perish, forenoon, amidst an almost blinding sleet, I 
Bat my mind was made up: I was determined beheld a single horseman toiling np a steep 
to have vengeance : nothing but the blood of elope. It was he-my mortal enemy-the 
that man conld appease ray furiously excited object of my search— the man, whom I was 
passions! Heaven knows that up to that hunting - the Viscount Delorme I" 
instant my character had never displayed “ M, VolDey," said Zoe, shuddering, and 
itself fa a ferocious light-ray disposition had with a countenance pale as death, " tail me no 
never developed savage instincts. But I bad more— I beseech you tell me no more I I dare 
experienced a wrong so stupendous that only not anticipate what the rest of your narrative 
an adequate vengeance conld give rest to my might be : bnt it seems as if I bad already 
perturbed and excited spirit. At least such heard too much 1' 
was my idea. By some means, which I need " Lady Octavian,” said the French gentle- 
not now pause to describe, I got upon the man, in a voice that was scarcely audible, " I 
Viscounts track-and I at once pretexted an beseech you to hear the rest! Yon mnet 
inclination for a ohange of residence to an know everything— or else yon will be unable 
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to assist me with your judgement. Nothing eidered myself justified in seeking the deedlieaJ 
must be concealed from you-nothing with- revenge for my outraged honour and my 
held. If yon were left to conjecture, it might wrecked happiness— though all the world too 
fall short of the terrible, the aetoonding trnth I would hold that 1 was thus justified -yet 
Besides," added M. Volney, "a few words- a frankly da I confess that my conscience has 
very few words will explain the rest-and reproached me ever since the moment that I 
these words shall be qoiekly said.' 1 Btood a murderer amidst that wild Alpine 

11 No, no p gasped Zoe : bnt her accents scenery I Nevertheless, I repeat, I know that 
were even less audible than those in which the you will not betray me. Hat let me continne 

Frenchman had just been speaking. 1 have only a few more words to say. I 

"It was amidst that olood of beating sleet, took from the person of the Viscount whatso- 
minglcd with snow-flakes," continued U. ever papers might prove bis identity ; and I 
Volney, heedless of Lady Octavian’a weik and dragged the corpse to a spot where 1 saw that 
feeble interruption, “that tho horseman ad- the drifting enow was accumulating fast. In a 
vauced. I stood with my back towards him few minutes the body of the Viscount was com- 
until Uo was on a level with me : then in con- pletely enveloped in tho winding-sheet which 
sequence of tho suddenness with which I nature's liana wave in coantless myriads of 
turned towards him, hia horse startled, sbied, (likes around it j— and I knew that my secret 
and flung the Viscount from his buck. The was safe. And so it proved. Several years 
scene was terrible. The animat reared elapsed ere the corpse was disinterred from its 
—fell back upon its haunchea— and slipping mausoleum of soow by one of the dogs of the 
with its hinder hoofs, was in an instant over Hospice ; and several more years elapsed ere 
the precipice. The fearful cry .which it sent the Marchioness and Alfred were led to the elu- 
up from the tremendons depth into which it cidation cf the lost Viscount's fate. Alfred 
was plunging down, was like the voices of a came to me at Fontatainebleau to report the die- 
dozen human beings all concentrated in i he covery— to entreat my forgiveness towards his 
horrible concord of one wild terrific yell of father's memory— and to beseech that there 
agony. At the same instant my knee was might be reconciliation between the two 
upon the breast of Ddlorme— my hand grasped families ; for he said that if I received him 
hie throat. Tho rage of ten thousand fiends with with rancour, he should feel as if his 
was boiling in the hell of my soul : there was fathei’s sins were being visited anathematizing- 
the strength of an iron vice in the fingerB ly upon himself. I saw that the young man 
that were tightening about my enemy'n neck, suspected not his sire had met bia death other- 
Desperate were his struggles : but he bad no wise than by an accident which often over- 
more chance in contending with me, than if takes travellers amidst the Alpine monntainB ; 
be were an infant in the hands of a gaint. —bnt yet I was alarmed I pjnscie.npeu.Lady 
And yet naturally he was far stronger than I Oatavian," added M. Volney in a solemn tone, 
—more powerfal of form— more vigorous of "makes cowa rdejifjis-ftll-l 1 - 1 
arm and limb. For it was the raging pande- There waa another brief panse-a pause 
moninm of my vindictive fory that rendered which Zoe could not interrupt", for ehe was 
me at the time invincible— irresistible - still a prey to almost overwhelming feelings : 
dominant,— and which gave me the strength but the French gentleman soon conlinuedin 
of ten thousand. A few moments, ana I the following slrain 
started up with n revulsion of unalterable " I refused to give the hand of friendship to 
horror in my sonl : for that vice-like gripe Alfred Delorme. It was not, Lady Octaron 
of mine had only relaxed its hold upon the becaose I in reality vitited upon himself the 
Viscount’s throat when the last breath and sins of hie father : it was because I could not 
sign of life had come gurgling from hia lips, bear the idea of meeting, much lees enconrag- 
He at last was a corpse; and I-I, Lady Oeta- ing the visits of one whose presence would 
vian Meredith, stood there, amidst that wild continuously reminded me that hia sire had met 
Alpine scene, n branded murderer I” hia death at my hand. And then too, (he 

Zoe gszed, with a ghastly terror and a hor- horrible suspicion existed in my mind tbat the 
ror-stricken atnpefactioa of the feelings, upon same blood which flowed in the veins of Alfred 
the equally ghastly face of M, Volney. She Delorme might also flow in tbat of Clarice ; 
was transfixed to her seat ; she seemed tnrned and I recoiled in consternation from the idea 
into a statue : all the blood had curdled in her that it was possible for them to become en- 
veins. Her lips were apart -bnt no breath amonred of each other. Thus, in order to rid 
came through them— it was held in awfnl myself of A'fred Delorme— in the hope of pre- 
sospense : her bosom remained upbeaved. venting him from seeking me out for the 
"And now, Lady Ootaviao," continued M. future— I roughly and rudely repelled his 
Volney, still in a hollow voice, "yon know my conciliatory overtures. I assumed the air and 
secret. I have not shrank from trusting yon speech of vindictiveness : I sent him away 
with it : I know that you will not betray me. saddened and dejected. And then I lost no 
It was a vengeanoe which I wreaked ; and time in abandoning my home and taking 
though before I perpetrated the deed I eon* Clarine .with me -it being my intention to j 





m 


THE MYSTERIES 


bury ourselves in some deep solitude. It wai from bis presence, she felt that the tears were 
amongst the Pyrenean regions or the wilds of streaming down her cheeks. Having eom- 
Catalonia that I thought of settling oor future posed her feelings somewhat, she* sped to 
abode : bnt on reaching the adjacent village Clarine's chamber ; and to the young lady did 
and on beholding this Chateau, I conceived she impart the happy intelligence which she 
the plaoe and neighbourhood to be sufK- had to convey. We need scarcely add that 
ciently suited for my purpose. It has Zoe respected M. Volney’a secret, terrible 
however pleased heaven to direct 1 the. though it were. Joy— indtssribable joy ex- 
footsteps of Alfred Delorme hither ; and panded upon Clarine’s countenance : the eensB 


that which I had -done so much to avoid— 
that which I have so much striven to prevent, 
has taken place. They hare met— and they 
love each other i" 

There was another brief pause : and then 
M, Yolney concluded thus 
“One tremendous barrier has been broken 
down : it ceases to exist. Toat letter, which 
Alfred Delorme must doubtless have found 
amongst his deceased father's papers, when 
taking possession of his' ancestral home— or 
which might have been in possession of the 
Marchioness who so tenderly reared him— has 
convinced me that my wife became not com- 
pletely criminal until after the birth of 
Clarine. That harrier therefore is destroyed. 
Bat how can I recognise Alfred Delorme as 
my son-in-law ?— how can I extend the hand 
of friendship towards him— that hand which 
took his father's life | Counsel— advise me, 
Lady Octavian. I pledge myBelf to folfil your 
injunctions, whatever they may be ! Bat as 

for that terrible secret of mine ” 

“ It is safe, M, Yolney— it is safe with me," 
replied Zoe, in a low voice of deep solemnity. 
“ Yon will not expect me to offer any comment 
upon that terrible portion of your narrative. 
Batin respect to C.arine— in respect to the 
Viacomt— I can have no hesitation in offering 
an opinion. If yon insist upon severing them, 
yon will be sacrificing their happiness to the 
sense of " 

11 1 understand yon, lady Octarian I" mid 
M. Volney : “ to the sense of my own guilt I 
Yes, ves— it is so 1 I must not be selfish I" 

“ No, M. Yolney," observed Lidy Ontarian 
impressively there must be tb» completeBt 
self-abnegation on yonr part — » 

“ There shall he— there shall be I" responded 
the French gentleman. " Poor Clarine I she 
bus already been made too much the victim of 
my own wretched deetiny I" 

He rose from hie seat, and paced the room 
for a few instants with agitated steps : bis 
form was bowed— he looked ten years older 
than he had seemed on the preceding day. 

" Yes— they shall be united 1" he said, sud- 
denly stopping short in front of Lady Octa- 
rian, " Hasten and convey this intelligence 
to Clarine. The bridal shall take place soon ; 
and afterwards-afterwards," added M. 
Volney, " I will seek some foreign country— 
there to dwell for the remainder of my life 
Zoe conld not help compassionating tbs un- 
happy man whose crime had arisen from a 
sense of deepest wrong : and when she issued 


of indisposition vanished ; and she hastened 
to apparel herself that she might welcome her 
lover when he should come, according to ap- 
pointment, to learn M. Volney's decision. 

CHAPTER CVII. 

TIIE DISGUISED OXK. 

It was evening— a beautiful evening in the 
middle of September ; aod a gentle breeze had 
succeeded the heat of a day of more than usual 
sultriness for that period of the year. Q men 
Indora was walking in thB garden attached to 
her beaotifol villa in the neighbourhood of 
Nottiug Hill and Biyswater : she was alone, 
and reflecting npon the incidents of her past 
life. The purple which blended with the 
other hues of her irarments, indicated that she 
was in mourning. Her dress was half European, 
half oriental. She wore the flowing skirt be- 
longing to the feminine garb of the former 
style : a species of caftan, and the under- 
garment developing the rich proportions of her 
boat, were of the Eastern fashion. The jetty 
masses of her hair hong far down her back, = 
below her waist, and seemed like a thick ebon 
veil which might be drawn at will over the 
conntenance. 

There was a certain degree of pensivenass 
expressed in the looks of the Queen, which was 
not however altogether sorrowful. Subjects 
for mourning and rejoicing were blending in 
her thoughts : on one side was her father’s 
death- on the other the assurance which she 
had received from Clement Redcliffe that he 
would accept her hand. Still Indora was 
thoughtful : she walked with a elnw pace j and 
when reaching a fountain in the midst of the 
garden, she stood there gszing upon the flow of 
the crystal water, and giving way to the re- 
flections thst were uppermost in her mind. 

From amidst a knot of trees an ominons 
countenance was surveying her. Without 
preserving any unnecessary mystery in the 
present instance, we will at once declare 
that the individual thus concealed was 
none other than Barney the Barker. No^ 
thing could be more admirable than tbe 
fellow's disguise-nothing more complete 
than his trans-mogrification, so to speak. 
He wore tbe wig with frizzly carls which tbe 
Duke of Marcbmont had given him : his - 
countenance was stained duskily with the dye 
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which lie hiul obtained from the same source : 
lie wore spectacle? ; and a largo overhanging 
moustache concealed Clio malformation n{ his 
upper lip. In ro-pict. to apparel, the Barker 
hail a very decent appearance ; and lie no 
loncer retained the huge club which waa wont 
to be hia nliiioet inseparable companion. In 
lhi< disguise was it that Harney had dared to 
come up to London ; and now (or the Art time 
he had penetrated into the grounds of the villa 
where Qicen Indore dwelt. 

Little suspected the miental Indy that she 
mas in the clow vicinage of one who harboured 
sich evil designs towards her: little likewi-' 
did she imagine that the power of her beauty 
was at that instant exercising its inflnenre 
over the soul of one of the greatest miscreants 
in all Christendom. And yet such wa*. the 
case. The Barker— whose disposition was 
naturally nf a brutal callousness, and vbn nf 
all men in llio world was tbe least susceptible 
of a sentiment that could Intcifcre ailtli any 
business that he bad on hand - -was now smit- 
ten with a feeling hitherto unknown. It 
appeared m if he ImJ nevrr tightly 
until this minntr comprehended nhnt female 
beauty was : but now lie began to understand 
wh.atw.au meant by regular and well chi'i lhd 
features— by eyes of splendid lm lrc-l,y orbly 
nrching brow* that gave intelligence nmlh-fty 
frankness to the countenance— by llie ntsgnifi- 
cent symmetry of sliape- and by the blending 
or nil that eleg.ac<\\ grncefolness, and dignity 
which combined to render lndora at once the 
fascinating and the qtiren-like woman rhe wa«. 
Yis— all this did the Jluker begin to appreci- 
ate ; and the brutal rullmnism nf his nature 
wan melting under the influence nf that super- 
natural loveliness which he wns now surveying. 
Indeed, llir eastern lady appeartd In him rcine- 
lltirg more than woman : site looked as if she 
were a podders: there was romething about 
her which not merely chsnncil-il likevriic 
ovi r-awed ; and there was a moment when the 
miscreant almost felt as if he conUl rush 
forth from his nmbusb, thow liimielf at her 
feet, and implore tier pardon 1 
lndora pa«sed away from the vicinage nf the 
fountain ; and as the Barker followed with his 
eyes her alowly retreating foim, he thought 
to himself Hint never lmd he before 
been struck by the beauty which cxintn in n 
n woman's fnulllcra shape. These hitherto 

befoieof wlmt a woman’s goad looks might 
be.” 

Here lndora reappeared to the Burker'a 
view ; he left olf communing with himself— his 
pa.* was once more riveted opon her. As she 
drew iif.iirr, ho beheld an expression of in- 
effihle Milnrss pass over her countenance i aho 
v.as thinking of iter late father, and the tears 
trickled down her cheeks, She raised her lrer- 
rhii-f to wipe thorn away ;and the Ilnrkcr waa 
struck by the exquisite modelling of hcrbnnd 
and of as much of the arm as the alccvo of the 
caftan snlf-red to lie visible. Tlien aho thonglit 
oi Clement Redcliffe ; Rnd a aweet smile played 
unon her lips, revealing a glimpao of the teeth 
nf ivory whitenes.i. Tlic il-irkcr literally 
q'livcred at the strangrncsi of tlicse new feel- 
ings which lmd come over him ; and again waa 
lm on the point of rushing forth and imploring 
Hie lady's pardon for the design which ho had 
rnlerta'inrd tnwnnla tier. Hut bo checked 
Wm*elf : for at the inntant his car caught other 
footsteps advancing along a neighbouring 
gravel. walk. 

It nas Sigoonah, who sought her mistress ; 
and now the Ilnrkcr hchald that splendid 
Hindoo wrman the dark grandeur of whose 
beauty was of so high nn order, and whose 
lithe form was of so bayndcrc a symmetry. 
The I'.urker wan astonished at the spectacle of 
this new personification of another style of 
feminine charm : and as the two walked away 
together, he followed them with lim gaze. 
Ilutin Ilia own mind lie endtavonred to estab- 
lish a choice between them, it nettled npon 
lndora. Yet Hie heart of this man, who 
was rtsined with a thousand crimes, and him- 
self a monster of ugliness -waa deeply touched 
by hnlh the specimens of oriental beauty which 
he had thna seen. 

“ Yon neck me, my Sagoonah," said Queen 
Indnra, ns limy slowly wnlkcd away from the 
fountain ; "have yon any thing to communic- 
ate t” 

11 Xo, my Indy," nnswered the ayah j "lint 
you gave me permission to join you occasionally 
when you ucre alone — " 

“ Yes, my faithful .Sagoonah," rejoined the 
Q.iccn : “because I have fancied that for tbe 
Iasi few dnyn you have been pensive and 
mournful— or that at least yon linvo had 
ntrango Ala of abstraction " 

11 Oh, no my lady]” mill Sagoonah, lifting 
her large durl^ cyca within ^nir of ( tho moat 

within him ; an§ it seemed as if he had sudden- 
ly become nllogclher a different being from 
what he « aa, Indent disappeared in a turning 
of the gravel-walk j and then the I’.urkcr 
asked himself, "What the devil is all this tlmt 
bns come over me ? I feel just like a child. 1 
suppose it uniat be because I liavn't got my 
clnh as usual ; and I'm like a lion without Inn 
teeth and claws. And yet Hint Indy /j uncom- 
mon beautiful 1 I never thought eo mnch 

nance. 11 1 can assure yon that it is not so |— I 
have already given your ladyship that same 
nsnnmncc I" 

“I am glad to hear you repeat it, Sagoonah," 
remarked tho Qnccn ; "because yon know 
that I experience an a flection for yon. Yon 

linvo served roc so truly and faithfully 1 But 

tell me, Sagoonah, " asked Indorn, thus sudden- 
ly interrupting licrsrlf, "shall you bo glad soon 
to return to your own native conntry 
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“Iam always happy where your ladyship is," 
replied the ayah. 

“And yor will go back, my Sagoonah,’’ pro- 
ceeded the Qaeen, now smiling good-naturedly 
and with a caressing manner,— “yon will go 
back without hearing lost your heart to any 
native of this metropolis ? 1 

Sigoonah stooped suddenly down to pluck a 
flower that grew on the edge of the border 
which Indora and herself were passing at the 
time ; and then Bhc looked op into the coun- 
tenance of her mistress with the same ingen- 
uously frank expression as before. For an 
instant Indora was smitten with a suspicion— 
on account of the incident oi the flower, which 
bad a sort of petnlance in it- that the words 
she had used in good-humoured jocularity had 
really touched a chord vibrating in the ayah's 
heart : but this idea quickly vanished when 
Sagoonah iIiub gazed up at her in so candid 
a manner. 

"Yes, my faithfol dependant," continued 
the Queen, “ I know (hat you will rejoice to 
return to yonr native land : and the time is 
not far distant when we shall set tff thither. 
And we shall not go alone, my dear RBgoonab," 
proceeded Indora, a blush now suffusing tbo 
delicate duskiness cf her complexion : “ I have 

already given you to understand * 

■ At this instant the conversation was inter- 
rupted by the appearance of Christian and 
Christina, who were advancing along the gravel- 
walk-for onr young hero had been passing 
the day at the villa. Sagoonah retired : hut 
bb aha slowly walked back towards the villa, 
brilliant fires flashed forth form her oyea-and 
tho Borker, as she passed closo by the spot 
where lie still lay in ambush was suddenly 
seized with amazement— res, and eren with 
a wild unknown torror as he beheld the light- 
nings of those burning orbs, fihotrly after- 
wards Queen Indora re-cntcrcd the villa in 
company with Christian and Christina ; and 
then tho Barker, stealing forth from the 
grounds, betook himself slowly towards the 
main road, —wondering at the strange feelings 
which had come over him and which had para- 
lyzed hia arm at the very instant Indora 
seemed to be in hie power. 

But notwithstanding the strength of the 
impression thus made npon the monster at the 
time, it gradually grew fainter now that the 
eastern lady was no longer before his view. 
Ho brgan to curse himself for his folly : he 
thought of the heavy bribe which had been 
promised him— of the danger which he in- 
curred by remaining in the metropolis— and of 
the facililice which had been held oat for his 
emigration to Australia or semo other part of 
the world. 

"And have I been fool enough," he said to 
himself, “to lose sight of all them there ad- 
vantages jnst because a petticoat of a rayther 
better shape than usual, was a flaunting afore 
my eyes. I tell you what, Barney," he con- 


tinued, thus apostrophizing himself : " it’s my 
opinion sb how you’re getting to be a cuBBed 
fool ,- and if so be I had my atont stick in 
my fist, I’d just lay it over yoifr precious 
back." 

Mr. Barnes walked on : the dusk was set- 


towards Oxford Street-, far as the eye could 
reach, All of a sudden the Barker was ac- 
costed by some one who aaked him the way to 
a particular street which ho named. Barney 
could scarcely repress a visible start when the 
voice first sounded in hia ear : for the indivi- 
dual who thus accosted him, waB none other 
than old Jonathan Carnabie, the parhiU-clerk 
and sexton of Woodbridge. 

"Well, yea— I do know the way," replied 
the Borker, rendering hie voice aa soft and 
oily ae he possibly could : 11 but. if eo he you’re 
a etranger in London, sir, I should advise you 
to take a cab " 

“The fact is, eir, 1 ’ interrupted Jonatbab, " I 
am walking on principle. ltiB'tbe first time 
I was ever in London ; and I want to 
know something about it: therefore I like to 
find my way on foot— and if I lose it, I 
inquire it," 

“Quite right, 1 sir- quite right!’’ snid the 
Borker. " But you ought to tale care of yonr- 
sclf-I mean of yonr pockets, you know ” 

"And so I do, air," answered Jonathan 
Carnabie. " I’ve read in books and I’ve aleo 
been told that London abounds in queer 
characters : but I keep my money for the most 
part at my lodginge, and just come out with as 
much ae I think I may require." 

“ Quite right, sir f again said the Barker. 
“ I happen to be going a part of your way " 

“In which case," said the’ old sexton, “I 
shall be happy to avail myself of your guid- 
ance. Excuse me, air, bntl aawjat once that 
you were a respectable man— or else I should 
not have taken the liberty to address you." 

" Qcite right, sir," said the Barker, who now 
that he had got hold of a particular phrase, 
harped upon it; for he thought that it had 
helped to make thjg favourable impression. 

They walked along together. Mr. Barnes was 
satisfied that his disguise was complete : and 
from tho moment that Jonathan Carnabie had 
mentioned the money at hie lodgings, the 
Burker experienced an irresistible inclination 
towards hiB wonted practices. He saw no 
reason why he should not fleece the sexton if 
poaible ; and moreover he experienced a sort 
of pride and an inward gloating satisfaction 
at the thought of being thus able eo effectually 
to deceive the old man in respeet to who he 
really was. 

“ Have yon been long in London, eir ¥'* in- 
quired the Burker, speaking slowly, and 
measuring his words aa much aa possible, for 
fear that he should let ont any favourite ex- 






13B 


THE MYSTERIES, 


pression of bis own and which might raise Barnei! ; "as straight aa a narrow right up to 
Carnabia'a suspicions. Oxford Street till you come to the corner of 

“Only a matter of three or fonr daye, Blr," the Tottenham Court Road and ‘St. Gile’e. 
reeponded tire sexton. "I presume yon live You Bee this here gate on your right hand 
in London, air leading into the Parle ? Well, it’s Tyburn." 

“ Yee," answered the Barker : "I’m a man God blew me l" said old Jonathan. "Not 

of bneiness '' where the people uBed to be hanged 1 1 

11 Perhaps a lawyer, air 1'' Baid the sexton in- The worry identical earne,'' responded Mr. 
qniringly. UirncB, “ There's many a fine feller has rode a 

"Well, I do a little in the conveyancing lino horse there fosled by a acorn, and danced upon 
now and then, ’• rejoined the Burker. nothink amidst werry great npplnase. My 

"And very profitable too, sir, no doubt?" grand-father — 
said the sexton, who was pleased as well aa “ Most likely saw many such Bights?" said 
proud of having fallen in with such good Mr - Carnabic inquiringly, 
company. “ Yes— he wae rayther fond of ’em," r)joined 

“(Joite right- quite right, sir I” Baid Mr. the Barker, who had been upon the point of 
Barnes. » I do manage to get n good livin’ by letting out that bis respecting ancestory was 
the transfer of property." on e of the iodividoais who had given a terrible 

" I suppose you attend tho (Jourts, sir— lire notoriety to the district of Tyburn. "Pray, 
Law Courts, I mean?' continued . I onathan. mr, what’s yoar idea of the punishment of 

“Not more than I can help," responded (ho death?’ 

Corker. “That's a atmosphere that don't " why, ' answered Jonathan, who Vas im- 
agree with me.” . bued with all antiquaited prejndicee, " I think 

“ Too hot and close, sir ?" suggested Mr. Car- "’hen man has done a great deal of 
nabie, who was inclined to bo chatty and to wickedness, be ought to bo put out of the 
makebimedf agreeable. world." 

“Well, it don't atreB with mo werry well," " oitc right, sir-qnite right I'' said the 
rejoined Mr. Birnes : “it always gives me a Hurler emphatically. “I’d hang 'em all, the 

queer feelin' But perhaps you’d like to take scoundrels 1 I suppose you have come up to 

s drop of summut, eir ? ' he suddenly inter- London, sir, on n little business 
runted himself, just as he was on lire very "Yes, 1 answered Jonathan; "and I've got 
point of adding that tire queer sensation lie all my expenees paid, as well as good lodgingB 
alluded to very much resembled a crick in the foun fi for me : so that I've a little opportunity 
! neck. of enjoying myself in a qniet way." 

“I think I'd rather not take anything, air, “A cnnntry gentleman, I presume, Mr 1" 
till I get to my lodgings," said Jonathan: “hut said tire Barker,, with as much of an inainnat- 
if you would condescend to step in with ino ing tnuo as he con'd possibly assume, 
and drink a quiet glass of brandy-and-watcr, “ «■* exactly n gentleman," rejoined old 
I shall feci very proud. My landlord is a Cirnable, who was a man of truth.. “Ibope 

superior sort of man lie ia a sehoolwanter you won’t think the worse of me, sir, when I 

and parish-cleik — Mr. Chubb by name. Per- tell you that I'm a parish clerk I" 
baps you have heard of him, air ?' 11 Why, if there's a class of men thatl cot- 

“I'vobeerd apeak of a mao named L'bubb. ton to more than all others," exclaimed tbe 
which is famous for making looks," answered Barker if in admiration, “ it's tbe werry 
the Barker ; ‘ and I cm t abear — " respectable one that you belongs to. I’ve at- 

Bat here he checked himself again: and the found ’em a set of intelligent say no- 
trnth was that old Jonathan 1'irnabio did not think-to nobody set of chaps; and at this 
take particular notice of tbe Barker’s bad present speaking I've got three- consiuB and 
grammar and peculiar phraseology, bo pleased two uncles which ia parish-clerks themselves. , 
and flattered was he at having fallen In with Yon should just see how fond tbe Archbishop 
a legal gentleman of such great respectability, of Westminster is of my cousin Tom f’ 

And then, too, it was the old sexton’s first ap- “»® r me I' ejaculated Mr. Carnebie: “I 
pearance in London : he bad been accustomed was not aware that there wae an Archbishop 
to the country all bis lifo— and he was inclined of Westminster,” 

to view everything and everybody pertaining "Tube sure f ejaculated tbe Barker: "he 
to the metropolis iu a superior light. Tire lives just t’other side of the bridge— a beauti- 
Borker— more and more convinced that tbe fol palace, with the Noted Stoat House on ono 
mystery of his disguise was absolutely im- aide, and the famous saBsage-shop on t'other, 
penetrable, and resolved to amuse aa well as I'll *cc if I can't get my consin Paul— Tom I 
benefit himself at Jonathan (Jarnabie's ex- meau-to introduce yon to his lordship.’’ 
penes— began holding forth to him ou the Mr. Urnabie was quite confounded at the 
beauties and wonders of tbe metropolis, with idea of such an honour: and when be had 
the idea of reviewing himself as agreeable as Bomewhab recovered from its effects, he ex- 
possible. pressed his acknowledgments in suitable 

■ ii This herein a werry fine road," said Mr. terms. 




"Oh! lean introduce you to a many fine 
folk*," continued the Barker. “ There a the 
Caief Judge at the Old Buley, and two or 
three of the magistrates, whieh knows me 
uncommon well. How long, sir, do you think 
of staying in London l' 

" It all depends on oiroamstancee," replied 
the sexton. “I am. not entirely my own 
master. Bnt excuse me, sir, for not being 
more confidential on the business that has 
brought me np to town ; it's quite of n private 

na,< Pray don't make any apology, air," inter- 
rnpted Barney. “ You're quite right to keep 
your own counsel. What did you say your 
name was, sir 1" 

<( My name is .To rift than Cdrnabie, at your 
service, sir," responded the old sexton. 

“’AntTmine, air, is Mr. John Smith," re- 
joined the Barker. “ I don’t happen to have 
a bit of paste-board about me at the moment : 
bnt I shall be werry happy to see von to dine 
with me to-morrow at my .house,. Number 317, 
Gromnor Square/ No oeremony, you know. 
Just a bit of fish, a plain jint, a tart, and eum- 
mntof that sort- with maybe a bottle of wine 
or so." 

Again was Mr. CUrnabie confounded by the 
honours and favours thus Bhowercd npon 
him : and again were his acknowledgements 
duly expressed. He and bis companion walked 
' on together, until at length they reached the 
commencement of the street in which Mr. and 
Mrs. Chnbb resided, and whioh the sexton 
now recognised as the locality to which he 
had sought to be directed. 

"I tell you what," said the Barker, "let 
youandmebealone together over thie glass 
of brandy-and-water that we’re going to have 
at your plaoa : cos why, don’t yon see, I don’t 
know nothink of your landlord— and it won’t 
do for a man like me to demean his-self to 
sssooiate with everybody." 

11 Bnt Mr. Chubb is a parish clerk 1° ex- 
claimed Jonathan and I thought yon just 
now said " 

* All right, my good friend 1"* interrupted 
the Barker : “ I don’t fly from my word. 
Parish clerks ia the best fellers in exiatence : 
bnt I happen to know summut of thie man 
Chubb, now that I come into this street and 
recolleot where he liTee." 

" Why, ia he not a reapeotable person ?” in- 
quired Mr. Cirnabie in astonishment. * ! Those 
who recommended me to hie lodgings— or who 
indeed took them for me, I should rather 

9S “ Wril, well," said the Burker, "he’s res- 
pectable enongb aa far as the world goes. But 
betwixt you and me and the poet," added Mr. 
Btrnes, lowering hie voioe to a confidential 
whisper, " there isn't a burial that takes place 
in Canbb’s churchyard that he don't make ten 
or twelve guineas more ont of it than he had 
-onght to ao. Yon understand me— a not ia 


as good as a wink— and Chubb is hand and 
glove with the Burgeons." 

" God bless me !" ejaculated old Jonathan, 
stopping suddenly short : “ do yon mean to 
say that he is in league with the resurrec- 
tionists ?'' 

"Nothink more nor lees," answered the 
Barker. “But keep your own coaneel. It 
isn’t for me to make mischief : I only tell you' 
this to show why I don’t choose exactly to pnt 
my feet under the sane mahogany with this 
feller Chubb." 

Old Jonathan Cirnabie gave a deep groan 
of horror ; but the Barker hastened to speak 
a few reassuring words ; and thev continued 
their way to the front door of Mr. Chubb’s 
residence. 


girl who was maid-of-all-work in the house ; I ' 
and Jonathan Cirnabie led the way to the 
little parlour which he occupied and which was 
the very earns that Christian Ashton tenanted 
at the time he was private secretary to that 
illustrious ootentate, the Grand Duke of Maxe- 
Stolbarg-Quotha. Barney the Barker followed 
hie new acquaintance into the parlour : the girl ' 
was ordered to bring np glaesee and hot water: 
the brandy waa produced ; and after having 
imbibed the contents of the first tumbler, 
Jonathan Cirnabie found his spirits expanding 
after the damp thrown npon them by the 
terrible aspersion flung against the oharacter 
of his landlord Mr. Chnbb. 

"You're werry comfortable here-werry 
comfortable indeed," said the Barker, looking 
aroand him. 

" Yee," answered Jonathan, « there is no- 
thing to complain of in respeot to.tbe lodgings. 

1 Veg eta n i ce uta , bed-room exactly over- 

" And I hope you lock your door at night," 
said the Barker, in a low voice. « Not that I 
mean to say the people of the bonse would do 
anythink wrong : but London ie a queer plane, 
and thieves is like ghoeteees-they insinivntea 
theireelves here, there, and everywhere." 

" Thank you for the hint," said old Jona- 
than, refilling his tumbler.. “I myself have 
had a little bit of experience in respect to the 
consummate villany of a London scoundrel. 
Did you^ever hoar of a man called Barney the 

“ I oan't say that I have," responded the 
individual himself, sneaking in a slow and 
measured tone, as if ne were racking his me- 
mory upon the point “ Who is her 

" A murderer— and everything that is bad,” 
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replied Jonathan, ‘'lie catuo down into tho 
country— I took him as an assistant— the un- 
grateful wretch waa very near murdering me, 
—hut assistance name at the very nick of time 
—the villain fled precipitately, and plunged into 
the river. Tt waa thought that'he was drownod : 
but only a few days ago ho tarned up some- 
where in London — Sorely you must have 
heard, Mr. Smith, of a house that was entered 
by the police, and where on digging up the 
cellar or come underground place, evidences 
were discovered of barbarous murders having 
been committed V 

“To bo enrel Now yon mention it," said the 
Barker, “ I do know suramnt about it, Tt was 
in the papers— was n’t it 1 ' 

“Yea," replied Jonathan ; “and heavv re- 
wards were offered for the discovery of the 
wretches. I hope they will be found." 

“I hope they will,” added the Borker, as lie 

of punch. “'Well, ail them things, Mr. Cirna- 
bie," he continued, “ehows how careful yon 
oogbt to he in locking your doors of nights And 
towing away your cash in a place of safely. I 
tell you what’ I do : I always have a matter of 
five or six hundred guineas in my house ; and 

I poke it all up the ehimley in my bed room. 
That’s betwixt you and me ; but no one would 
think of looking up a ehimley in search of 
money.” 

“I content myself, 1 answered Jonathan, 
“ with locking up the little 1 have got in my 
box. It isn't much -but still iL's too much to 
lose." 

“Quite right 1 quite right 1” said the Burkcr: 

II never throw away a chance.” 

In thia manner they continued to discourse 
for some little while longer— until old Jona- 
than Cirnabie began to feel the edicts of the 
hot brandy-and- water which he was drinking. 
Then the Bnrker suggested something about 
the propriety of a little bit of Biipper-addiog 
“that he was always accustomed to take a 
mouthful at nine o'clock in the evening, at his 
mansion, No.. 347, Orosvenor Square,— where 
be should be happy to sec his friend Mr. 
Carnabie to dinner at five o'clock on the 

The old Sexton, in spite of the penurioua- 
nesa of hia habits, thought that he cnoid not 
possibly do otherwise than give the best 
possible entertainment to so liberal, generous, 
and hospitable a friend ; and as he himself 
had dined at two o'clock, he had no disinclina- 
tion for a supper. He therefore enggeated a 
rump-steak, and was preparing to ring the bell 
to order the same,— when the Burkcr caught 
him by the arm, Baying, “Stop, my good, 
friend i don't trust that dirty drab of r servant 
to go out and buy anything for you. There's 
nothink like a lobster for anpper ; ami it jnst 
happens that my own fishmonger lives close 
by. No offence— bat I'll go myself anil send 
in the finest he's got. 1 ' 

Jonathan vowed that he would pay for the 
lobster: hot Mr. B tines would -.not think of 
such a thing ; and he leaned forth accordingly. 

chased a very fine lobster, which he ordered to 
be sunt to Mr. (Jhnbb'e : and on hie way back, 
the Heritor just dropped into a chemist’s shop, 
where he procured a small phial of a certain 
liquid drug which lie pretended to he under 
the necessity of taking, llo then returned to 
Mr. < 'hubb'a abode, and rejoined hia friend 
Mr. Jooaihao Cirnabie. 

The lobster wrr nerved npiand the old 
sexton relished it all the more that he had not 
been compelled to pay (or it. Aoothen jug nf 
hot water was brought up : the tumblers wen- 
refilled ; and the Barker seized the opportunity 
to pour a few drops from the phial into 
Jonathan C-irnabie’s glass. Five minutes after- 
wards the old sexton was lying back in his 
arm-chair in n state of complete stupefac- 
tion. ■ 

The Bnrker rose from his own seat— took a 
candle in iiia hand— and crept eoftlv np the 
stairs to the bed-room overhead. To forco 
open the box was the work of a few moments ; 
and at the bottom of all the clothes the villain 
discovered ahoot thirty sovereigns in a stock- 
ing. 

" Well, the game was worth playing for,” he 
said to himself, as he eecored the coins about 
his person ; and then he caulionsly crept down 
the stairs again. 

All that very instant there wrs a lond dooble 
knock at the front door : the Bnrker, hastily 
puffing out the candle, put it in a corner ; and 
the next instant he himself opened the door. 
A tall gentleman in a cloak wae on the steps ; 
and Barney at once recognised the person who 
had so suddenly interfered to prerent his mnr- 
derwis design on o'd Jonathan Carn'abie at 
Woodbridge. But not for an instant did the 
Buikcr lose hia presence of mind: he issued 
forth ; and the next moment the scrrant-giil 
appeared to answer the inquiry of Mr. Bed* 
elide— for he, ns the reader has doubtless 
understood, was the tall gentleman in the 
cloak. We must add that not for an instant 
had Mr. Keddiffe suspected that the individual 
who had just passed him was the miscreant 
Buiker. 

Wo mnst follow the footsteps of the last- 
mentioned person. On turning'the nearest cor- 
ner, be quickened his pace— he aped into Ox- 
ford Srreet-and entering a cab, ordered the 
driver to take him to Wbiteohapel Cbnrch. On 
arriving there the Burker dismissed the cab, 
walked along for a few minntca, and entering 
a public-house, sate down to reflect ripon the 
course which hr should now pursue, lie some- 
what repented the trick be bad played on old 
Jonathan Cirnabie. Not that he regretted 
having obtained possession of the thirty 
aovereigns-very for far from it: but ba 
feared there would boa hue and cry— and | 
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veritably the Barker who had committed the 
robbery, an accurate description of hie present 
personal appearance would be sore to obtain 
publicity. lie must therefore change his die* 
guise altogether ; and it was on this subject he 

ae now deliberating within himself. 

It was a small public-house, in an ohsoure 
street leading ont of Whitechapel, which Birney 
had thus entered. There was only one other per- 
son in the little psrlonr at the timo ; and this 
individual speedily rose and took his departure. 
A few minutes afterwards the door opened : 
and another person entered.. He wore alow- 
crowned'hst with very broad brims— beneath 
which appeared masses of red hair ; and ho 
had large* whiskers, of a corresponding hue. 
He wore a pair of those green spectacles which 
have side-glasses, and are denominated shades. 
A loose brown paletot, or overcoat, was but- 
toned np to the throat, which was encircled by 
a thick shawl-neckerchief. The overcoat, as 
well as the grey pantaloons, were a little the 
worse for wear ; and it waa difficult at a first 
glance to judge what the social position o 
avocation of the individual might he. 
waiter followed him into room with a glass 
of hot gin-and-water ! the green-spectacled 
stranger threw down a sovereign and received 1 
the emmge. Before the waiter left the psrlonr, 
the Barker ordered his own glass to be refilled : 
and in the meanwhile, he wsb furtively survey- 
ing the individual who had just entered. 
The latter was doing precisely the same thing 

* ect to the Barker: and though the eyes 

were shaded by spectacles, yet each ap- 
peared to hare the intnitire suspicion that he 
was the object of these stealthy regards bn the 
part of the other. 

The waiter bought in the fresh supply of 
spirita-and-wnter which the Barker had order- 
ed, and when he had retired the two oceu( 


of the parlour surveyed each other again in the 
same stealthy manner ae before. At length the 
Barker burst into a lond latfgh ; and dash- 
ing his hand upon the table, ei claimed, 11 By- 
jingo, Jack, it’s excellent I The only thing is, 
It’a too good)" 

Jack Sraedley— for he was the disguised indi- 
vidual who had a'o recently entered-atarted 
np from his seat in alarm at thatsudden guffaw 
on the Barker's part: hut recognising his 
friend’s voice, ho was relieved of a world of 
terror. 

11 Yon don't mean to say this is you, Bar- 
ney 1" exolaimed .Task, as they shook bands. 
"Hash. too fool J Nomentionmg'ef names 


"Ha8b,yoof 

growled the Barker, .savagely. "Bet- 1 tell 
you that you've done the thing too strong : 
that red wig of yoni’n, 1 ’ he continued, in a 
low voice, “ ian’t nat’ral : them false whiakers 
is too bnahy ; and then you’ve got the 
wery identical broad-brimmed tile you was 
always used to wear. What do you think 
of this for a masquerading costume f— and 


the Barker glanced complacently over his own 
person. j 

“ I never ehould have known you," answered 
Jack. " But 1 say, don't yon think the people 1 
of the houee will think it odd that two sr- 1 - 
qoeer-locking chaps-both with epectacies 
—ehould meet in their parlonr I" - 

“ Where are ‘ you living, Jack V inquired 
Birney, hastily. 

" Pretty close by," waa the response. “ I’ve 
got a hit of a lodging, and three or four aorta 
of disguise " 

" The very ticket i" eaid the Berber. “Toll 
us where it is. Then yon go off first— I'll 
foiler in a few minutes— and we'll have a chat 
| about our affiire.’ 1 

This arrangement waa carried into effect , 
and in eomething less Own half-an-honr the 
Barker and .Tack Smedley wero seated to- 
gether in a small poorly-furnished back room, 
belonging to a house in one of the obscene 
narrow streets leading out of the Commercial 
Toad. 

11 And so yon haven’t heard anythiuk about 
Bib ?* Bsid the Barker, tbos resuming the 
thread of a conversation which waa temporarily 
interrupted by the process of mixing some 
epirite-and-water, the material* for which 
Jack Smedley had just placed upon the table. 

“ Nothing of her," answered the laBt-named 
individual. " I suppose yon know how 1 gave 
the detectives the slip at the station the other 
dsy ; and ever since T're been playing at hide- 
and-seek with them." 


"I hope not," responded .Taok Smedley, 
ahnddenng violently at the bare ides. “ Bat 
what is it otherwise than playing at hide-and- 
eeek when one is obliged to go about in all 
sorts of disguises ? l’msnre I don't know how ' 
it is to end : I’m nncommon tired of this kind 
of life _: but I don’t dare leave London— I 
think it's theeafest plane after all when one's 
in trouble." 

“ No doubt of itf remarked the Burker. 
“ Bnt the people of this home ?" 

“ Oh 1 they're all right enough- or at least I 
hope so," rejoined Jack Smedley. “Iphss as 
Mr. Wilkins here ; and they think I’ni a beg- 
ging-letter importer or something of that sort, 


I I should ray ther think not,” replied the 
Barker. “ As for myself, I’ve just been doing 
a little bit of bosineu which render, ft 
necessary that I should torn mysslf inside-out 
and put on a new disguise." 

“Well," responded Jack Smedley, " there is 
choice enough here for yon and opening a 
box he displayed several disgniees of different 
kmde, and each being as nnlike all the rest as 
possible. “But where have you been living in 
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“1 haven ’ll been living nowhere, "re joined the was named ; and the Barker sallied forth.. 
Barker : 11 1 only come np to town this morn- Returning into Whitechapel, he panned hie 
ing— and I don't think my name has yet way towards Aldgate,— in the vioinage of 
figured in the Fashionable Arrivals." which he was acquainted with'a* publie-nonse 

"And that disgnisc-that dye for your where he knew hcconld obtain a .bed for the 
face — " night without any questions being asked. But 

"Oh 1 it’s too lone to tell how 1 cime bv it, 1 ’ all of a sudden he stopped short ; and a deep 
interrupted the Barker, “ I’ve got some busi- hot terrible imprecation bnnt from his lips, 
ness in hand that will keep me in London for He had left all his money behind him rathe 
a day or two-perhaps more ; and therefore I breast-pocket of the coat which be had taken 
shall jnat take the liberty of borrowing one of off at .Tack Smedley’s lodging. YeB-all the 
these here disgniseB. What the douce is this 1 money lie had received from the Dike of 
—a Jews gaberdiee and a great grey beard Marchmont and all of which lie had so recently 

’’ plundered Jonathan (Urnable, had been thns 

“Yea— wig and all completo,” exclaimed left behind! In his brceches-poeket he had 
.Tack Smedley. " It's the only drees I have but three or four shillings ana a few half- 
not as yet worn. But hadn't you better stay p CDCei 1 

and sleep here in my place to-night « I don't think -I ack would rob a pal," said 

“It won't do, Jack, for two such fellers as t| 1(! jjnrker to himself, as he began hastily 
yon and me to be too much together,' inter- to retrace his way towards the lodging-honso : 
rnpted the Barker. '"I shall leave you pre «nd yet the miscreant had terrible misgivings 
sently : bat we can make an appointment ; D his mind. 

somewhere for to-morrow- night-Rnd in the The long gaberdine getting about Mb lege, 
meantime I’ll just borrow this dress of your's." encumbered Mm in Ms walk, whieh nowal- 
“Thus speaking, the Barker proceeded to mos t amounted to a run j and bn kept on 
examine the gaberdine, the wig,_and the beard i muttering imprecations against the .lawiBh 
and he thought to himself that it would be tho costume in which lie had disguised himself, 
very beat disguise lie could possibly assume. Ha reached the lodging-house : he knocked 
« Where did you buy this j 1 he asked, think- nt Hie door-tlie summons wsa attended to by 
ing it prudent to ascertain something of that nn old woman, who was the mistress of the 
particular disguise’s antecedents if lie conlil place ; and she exclaimed angrily, “ What do 
succeed in obtaining such information. yon mean by coming back again to disturb nn 

“ I boudit the whole kit which you've got in between eleven and twelve at night?’ 
your hand, at a shop in lloaemary lane," re- «N 0 olTencp, mv good woman," answered 
plied Jack Smedley. the Burker : “but I just want to say a word 

The Buber proceeded to put off his own die- tn niy friend-what's his name again?-O.TI 
guiap, and be likewise washed tbe chemical dye R[ r . WilkinB ?" 

from his hands and face. Then, by means of a » Then it ' B nn nBe yonr coming here," replied 
thick ilm I gum which Smedley furnished lnm, the woman : "for Wilkins lias gone, bag and 
he fastened on the grey beard, which covered baggage." 

all tho lower part of his face, and which with “fione?" vociferated the Burker. “It'e a 

its associated moustache concealed the mal- li e _and I will see him I So Btand aside " 

formation of Ms lip. He pnt on the grey wig Who says it's a lie ?" demanded an old man 
which formed part of the costume : he hesitated —the womans husband— -popping forth his 
as to resuming the spectacles— but he at length head, which had a white cotton nigbt-cap on, 
decided on discarding them. Tho gaberdine f rnm a side door in the passage. "You hadn't 
vaaone of those long, black, loose, straight- left tho boose a minute before Mr. Wilkins 
ant upper garments worn by some of those went and fetched a cab, and took himself off 
old-fasUioned .Tows who sell pastiles, soap, with his traps, paying ns a week’s rent instead 
or rhubarb in tbe _ streets : and when 0 p giving ns a week's warning. Xow you've 
tbe Barker had pot it on, .lack Smedley got your answer ; and so be off with jon, or 
expressed Ms approval of the completeness of I’|| call tbe police.” 
the aiegnisc. A low hat, with very large At that very instant the Barker lekeld a 
brimB, crowned the Barker ahead; and as lie constable appear within the rays of the lamp 
gave one of his coarse laughs, he expressed a at the corner of the street ; and with another 
wiah that ho had a small wooden tray and a lowly muttered but terrific imprecation, be 
few pastiles, that he might play his new part hastened away. When beyond view c-f the 
to perfection. policeman, the Barker paused to reflect upon 

“And now, Jack, I m off,' he added. "You've tho oourse whioh be should now pursue. That 
lent me a good disguise-and you’ve got some Jack Smedley had really robbed him, was only 
of my toggery in return. If it was a little ton evident; and instead of being in possession 
oolder, I ahonldn t have given you up that of a considerable earn of money, Barney was 
handsome black ooat of mine. Bit how about almost penniless. He not merely joined to get 
to-morrow night? Where shall we meet ? ' back bis gold, bnt likewise to wreak a terrific 
After a few minutes’ deliberation, a place vengeance on Jack Smedley. Suddenly a 



in which" the cab had subsequently driven, countenance. 

"Bat it eo be yon particularly want to A glance showed the Borker that the key 
know,” added this functionary, " yon’ve only waa in the etreet-door : he at once locked it— 
to wait till the cabman comes back— and then and taking ont the key, said to the man, “You 
yon can learn all about it." don’t know me— eh ?' 

The Barker decided upon adopting the "No," was the response, nervously and 
hint thus given ; and he entered an adjacent tremblingly given. 

public-house, whore the waterman promised to "Then I'm a detective— that's what I am, 
rejoin him immediately npon-the return of the Tou needn't stare at tnB after thatfashion ; 
particular cabman whoso presence was now it's a drees I've wore to look oat for a chap 
required. The Barker, in a mood of Bavage that's wanted— and I've found him at last. I 
Buflennera, meditated the most desperate venge- don't mean you— so you needn't look so glam : 
ones if he should only succeeded in tracking though if you've any of yoor nonsenses or cause 
out his false friend. Thus nearly an hour any obstruction, as the Baying ia, I shall preoi- 
passed; Barney was growing desperately one soon walk you off. I've got half-a-dozen of 
impatient : but at length the waterman made my people in the street, 
hie appearance, accompanied by the cabman, At this moment a woman, about a year or 
Who had only juet returned to hie rank. two younger than the . man -both of whom 

The Bnrker now ascertained that Jack were elderly— emerged from an adjoining room, 
Smedley had been driven in the oab to a street with terror depicted upon her countenance ; 
at the back of Bt, Luke's Hospital in the Old for she bad evidently overheard all that the 
Street Eoad— that he had alighted there, and Bnrker and had just been saying, 
had taksn his luggage into a house the inmates " I hope there's nothing wrong, sir,” she 
of which were in bed at the time of hiB arrival, began, in a voice of whimpering entreaty, 
bat had got up in obedienoe to hie summons, “Me sod my huabandkeepB a respectable 

and had given him admiwion with moch ap- lodging-hooae-and though poor •” 

parent willingness. The Barker was com- " Well, I’ve no quarrel with you," interrupt- 
pelled to give the cabman a shilling for this ed the Barker: “but just ebow me the way to 
information ; and then with hie remaining the room where you've lodged the person 
coin he retained the man's services to take which arrived here ]ust now in a cab." 

Mm up as far as St Luks's Hospital. The The looks whioh the man and hie wife ex- 

church in Old Street proclaimed the hour of changed, convinced the Barker that he was on 
one just as the Barker alighted from the cab. the right track— that Smedley was there— and 
He now pursned his way on foot; and in a that they morever knew who he was. 
few minutes reaohed the house which the mb- "Came now, no nonsense 1” he said; "but 
man had aooorately described to him. The be quick— or it will be all the wues for you, I 
Barker waa total Hgnorant of who tbe occo- can promise!" 

pants of the dwelling might be: but he felt "Up-Btairs— the back attic," said the man; 
tolerably well assured that they could not be and he presented tbe candle to tbe Barker, 
what is termed respectable— or else under “Now, I'm going to manage this little busi- 
existing oiroamatanees they wonld be n d ness without no noise,' 1 remarked tbe villain ; 
friends of Jack Smedley, supposing, them to be " and eo if yon both hold yonr tongues, 

acquainted with him : while on the other yon 11 find it the best way to keep out of 

hand, if he were unknown to them, they would trouble.” 

scarcely have admitted a stranger at such an 11 I’m sure we're very much obleeged to yon, 
hour. Bat that seeming- willingness' on their sir," said the woman : "and if to he yonll take 
part, to whidh the cabman had alluded, to a drop of something to drinks— " 
afford Smedley a lodging, warranted the con- "Presently," interrupted the Barker." There I 

elusion that they at least knew something of go into yonr own room— keep quiet— and leave 
bin. me to manage, Do you think he can hear what 

The Barker a mind was soon made up how we are saying ?’ 
to act. He rang at the bell— for knocker "I'm sure he can't," responded the man,— 
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" unless Wa some half way downstair? for the There were sir or seven sovereigns and a I 
purpose— which isn’t likely. lie wouldn’t quantity of silver in the pocket: bnt Jack 
think anything particular of the door-hell Smedley, now having the horfors of otter - 
ringing, because he knows what sort of o’house destitution before his eyes, begun, to moan so 
it i«." piteonBly that the Burker thought to himself, 

The Burker now waved his hand for the “ He will do something desperate if 1 leave • 
elderly conple to retire into their room,— him penniless : and maybe he will blow the 
which they accordingly did,— both firmly con- whole thing, turn round and peach, and make 
vinced that their visitor was a detective in a general amash of it. I'll play the generous > 
disguise. Barney, with the light in his hand, towards him.' 1 

began ascending (he stairs ; and in a few Tho Burker placed upon the (able the money 
moments he gained the top landing. Then, which he had jnst taken from the pocket of the ' • 
an ho opened the door of the back attic pantaloon?,— baying at the samo time, "Leave 
Smcdley started up in his bed from a sound off that precious moaning and whining— can't 
sleep,— giving vent to an ejaculation of terror yon, you fool I Or do you want me \to slit - 
on recognising the disguised Burker. your wind-pipe for yon ? Now look here, Jack 

" Hold yonr tongue, you scoundrel !" growled -you're a thundering rascal, and yon know 
Barney, as he entered the roopi and closed the yonr are : it would sarvo yon right lo leave 
door. “ Von sneaking, white-livered rascal f yon withontascurritk, ns you meant lo leavo 
he continued, in a vdice which though low, was me. But I’ll just give you another chance : so 
full of a deep BBvage concentrated rage; "did I'll content myaclf with taking back my own. 
yon think as how yon could play your cursed And now good bye." 
prankn upon me ? ' With these words, the Burker turned and 

Jack Smcdley wns as ghastly nR a ghost ; quitted the attic,— while Jack Smcdley 

while, as lie sate up iu bed, his lmir was literal- felt so marvellously relieved by hie die- - 
ly standing on end and his whole frnmc was appearance, that the less of the money 
qmvering. He endeavoured to speak— but he had meant to self-appropriate was now 
could not : he was n prey to all the terrific and but a very secondary consideraation. The 
horryfyiog dread which the appearance of bo Borker descended the Btairs : the roan and 
desperate a roan ns the Burker wns under such woman of the houso issued forth from 
circumstances but too well calculated to inspire, their rnorn, wondering to bear only the foot- 
“ Now mark roe, Jack .Smcdley," resumed steps of a single individual— for they bad 
the terrible Barney : " if 1 don't find every naturally expected that the supposed detective 
coin of my money safe among your traps, I'll had come to take Jack Smedley into enstody, i 
have yonr life though I awing for it to-morrow The Bnrker did not however choose to volnn- 
morning l' 1 teer any explanation : he ordered them both 

" It is nil there," gasped forth the miserable to go hack into their own room and not bother 
goldbeater, whose cowardice was only equalled him with their presence : and then opening the 
by the wickedness of hia disposition. " Bat front door, ho quitted tho house, 
pray don't hurt me— pray don't 1" 

“ Hurt you 1 " echoed Barney ; and he ground 

his teeth with ferocious rage. " I did Bwear lo 

royaelf just now that I would have your life: CHAPTER CIX. 

but if so be I get back my Wont, I'll leave you 

for the hangman. There never was such n Tin: .mil -\Sl> inu UKDtLUTT.. 

dirty, sneaking, paltrv scoundrel as yon nre in 

this blessed world ! Why, yonr wife Bab was It waa in the afternoon of the following that 
always ashamed of you - always !— and I'm night's incidents which we have been relating ; 
i lilowod if J think .lack lvelch himself would and Mr. Redefine proceeded to t^ueen Indora’s 
like to have to do with such a fellow I" villa. Having passed a couple of bourn in her 

Smedley began to whimper and snivel ; while eoeiety, he took his leave : but as he was isau- 
tbe Burker, deliberately 'drawing forth his ing from the front-dour, Sazoonah, who opened 
dreadful-looking clasp-knife, proceeded to ent it for him, suddenly lnidner hand upon his 
the chords of the box which web in the arm, and said in a low deep voice, It is abao- \ 
attic. Fe opened it; lie found all his lutely necessary I should have a few minutes' 
money safe ; and his eyes glistened with conversation with you," • . 

a savage joy ns be resumed poeseesion of Kedoliffe Stopped short in astonishment. For 
his gold. He continued to ransack all the an instant the eyes of the Hindoo woman bad 
contents of the bos : but be found therein shed upon him their burning light in that r 
nothing elne worth taking. same manner which on three or four previous 

"Where's yonr own money F be demanded occasions bad struck him as being so peculiar : 
of Smedley. “Here, I' suppose]'' and he hnt now, the nest instant, hor looks became 
caught up the pantaloons which the gold- full of a soft and earnest entreaty, 
beater bad been wearing, and which were " What mean yon, Sagoonab 1 * ho asked : . , 
lying over a chair. ■' what oan you hnve to Bay to mo whioh may 
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on quitting tlie grounds attached to the villa, succeeded by minutes of trcmnlons bashful- 
be repaired to the field which was completely ness, And by a visible diffidence in coming to 
concealed by a screen of trees from the win- the point,— all these served to strengthen the 
dows of Qaeen Iudora’s habitation. In a few suspicion which had previously entered the 
minutes he behold the white dress of Sago oncli mind of Mr. Redcliffe. 
at a short distance : at first eho approached " I urn a- stranger in a strange country," 
rapidly : but when within a few yards of him, continued Sngoonab, now throwing a deep 
she relaxed her pace and seemed to bo smitten pathos into her tone; “and yet yon refuse 
with confusion and timidity. to become ray counsellor- my adviser 1 Ab, 

“What have yon to fear, Sagoonah?" asked sir 1 if thin bo the harbinger of that extreme 
Mr. Redcliffe : “ why is your manner tlinn cruelly which I am to experience at yonr 
strange 1 Draw near, and tell me for what hands when the revelation of my secret shall 

pnrposo yon besought tliio interview, ard what be fully made " 

important communication you may have to “Listen to me, Sagoonah ]" interrupted Mr. 
make to me 1 1 RcdclilTc : and though he now spoke pererop- 

“I know not, sir," responded Sagoonah, in a torily, ycb it was likewise with a certain degree 
low soft tremnlons voice, 11 whether to sink of kindness : for lie felt that after all 
down at your feet and speak as a slave— or his suspicion might be wrong ; and being 
whether to look you in the face and with the utterly without vanity or self-conceit, lie could 
dignity of a woman address yon." scarcrly fancy it was correct. “ It in not seemly 

“These arc elrange words,” raid Mr. Red- for ns to continue in conversation here : both 
elide, gazing intently upon the ayah in the your character and mine would suffer if wc 
hope of fathoming her purpose by Ihr ex- weru observed. I do not mean to Hddrcss 
preEsion of her countenance. 11 Von speak of you in hnrahlcuus; but you arc now at once 
Blavcry : there is none in t,his country- at least to understand from my lips that without 
not that species of slavery that you arc think- farther hesitation on your part must yon pro- 
iog of. Even if there were, 1 should not claim eccd to the communication yon have to make 

Bnch homage from you " to me — 1'nlcss indeed, Sagoonah, you would 

“Ah] hut,clr," interrupted Sagoonah, "it rather that we should separate at once, and 
there be no slavery that is euacted or con firmed Hint wc should both forget the occurrence of 
by law, there may nevertheless be slavery this private interview. 1 
in which tire feelings or the passions enthrall "i'orget?” ejaculated Sagoonah, almost in 
the individual !" accents of bitter scam— sot nt Mr. Redcliffe 

“IVliat mean you, S3goonub f" ejaculated himself, buL at the idea as she had caught it 
Mr. Redclific, who now appeared to catch a up. “Forgot? No— it is impossible ! Never 
eligbt scintillation of the real truth : hut the cau I forget aught tlint is conuccted with yon I 
next instant, he repudiated Hie suspicion from And now you linvo my secret," she exclaimed, 
his mind ss something preposterous or impost!- lor a moment flinging her burning regards 
ble. “What mean you f‘ he repeated. upon him : Hicd, ns the next instant they wero 

The ayah advanced a little nearer towards Bgain curtained by their dark fringes, she 
him: there was a moment's flashing of her added in a low voice, " 1 love you 1" 
brilliant burning eyes: and then the next Mr. Redcliffe Aral fell inclined to give vent 
instant they were curtained liy her ebon Inslirs, to expressions of sngcr and indignntion : and 
and her looks wero really about, in assert that this be would steurcdly have done if dealing 
womanly dh nily of which r-fae bird spoken ; but with an English avomnn who sought to set 
that as if sbo fonnd it imoossiblc in be main- herself up as a rival to Queen Jndora and 
brined against the influence of oilier and Bbflrr tempi or beguile him away from that plight 
feelings which were agitating within hrr. which he had made her and from that troth 
“ Mr. Redcliffe," slit- said, in a voice (lint by which lie now considered himself so 
was again tremulous, “I would fain consult solemnly bound. Hub n second thongbtmadc 
you upon a point which elo rely and intimately him reflect that it was a Hindoo woman who 
concerns my happiness." stood before him— ono who belonged toadis- 

“ Rut why not consult your kind-hearted tart and different clime— whoso thoughts and 
] mistress ?" inquired Mr. 'Redcliffe. "She, whoso notions wero as distinct as tho habits 
Sngoonab, is the moat lilting pcieun to be and customs of (hat clime itself from those of 
made your confidante, and to proffer you mh Western Europe, instead therefore, of dia- 
counsel as may be necessary nutlet the cireura- playing anger or scorn, Mr. Redcliffo con- 
stances." eidered it alike more prudent arid more goner- 

‘ Oh, no, siri" exclaimed Sagoonah : “my ous to reason with Sagoonah.. 
mistress is the very lost person whom 1 can "I will not pretend," ho said, “ to doubt tho 
consult !" ; . seriousneos with which you have made that 

“And it is equally impossible that you can avowal, inasmuoh as I cannot for a moment 
consult me," said Mr. Redcliffe coldly : for tbo suppose thnt you would stoop to such miserable 
varying confusion, hesitation, and embarrass- trilling. Rut it is impossible, Sagoonah, that 
ment of tie ayah— a moment's dignity being you can entertain tbo slightest hope — — " 
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is hope 1 Of one thing lam certain:— you lore bad eyes and a heart to be smitten with the 
not Qaeen Indore, although yon have promised grand spectacle of that Hindoo woman's 
to espouse her I Then wherefore may I not darkly splendid beauty, he'oonld not , have 
hops that yon will yet learn to love m!’ failed to be stricken then. ! The supernatural 
"If I were to tell you, Sigoonib," replied lustre of her eyes abed a halo of animation 
Mr. Jtedcliffe, with a deep mournfalness in upon her countenance : her aupple, willowy 
hia tone and a profound compassion in hie form yielded In eloquent geetnree and graceful 
locks, “ that the power of lore is dead within attitudes the varying tenonr of her discourse : 
me, yon perhaps would not understand my the quick hearings of her bosom gave visible 
meaning. Rut let me address vou on another undulations to the snow-white drapery which 
subject. What is your age i You are in your covered it: while her arms, bare to the 
twenty-sixth year— with all the vigour of shoulders -so admirably modelled though of 

yonthfnlness— sfill young and I do not dusky akin— played their part with a grace 

mean to compliment you when I say that you all natural and unstudied in those geaticula- 
are beautiful. I am three or four years past lions which gave such fores to her language, 
forty : bat through care and grief mv ap- half pathetic, half passionate, 
pearance is that of a still older man. What- “ 8igonnah,"said Mr. Redoliffe, “1 ought 
soever personal beauty I may have ones pas- uot to have tarried to listen to such discourse 

seased, is gone " as this; and if yon were an Englishwoman, 

“ Yon forget, air," interrupted Sagoonah our interview would have been ont ehort al- 

■ gently, “that. I have known you for manv most at the instant it commenced or per- 

yeara yea, from my very girlhood have I haps, I should rather say that it wonia not 

known you ! Was I not from a child brought have been granted at all I But once more I 
up in the pilnoe of Inderabad ?— and think conjure yon to listen to me attentively. Either 
yon not, therefore, my memory retains your you mean that I am to prove faithless to the 
image as I first knew yon! -so that even vow 1 have plighted to your mistress, and re- 
- while I now look upon yon, T fail to observe ceive yourself aa a wife ?-or else yon intend 
whatsoever ravages time or oilier circumstances me to remain faihhfnl to that plight in some 
may have wrought upon you. You wen the sense, but to abandon myself to the temptation 
first European whom I ever boheld ; and then- of an illicit love with yon ! In either onse yon 
fore from my very girlhood waa there- all the are acting moat improperly : you are outrag- 
interest of novelty in my mind and is it iug the loftiness of that very female dignity of 
surprising that -such interest should have ex- which you ere cow spoke : yon are behaving 
panded and ripened into another feeling ? Oh, ungratefully to the mistress who has ever been 
sir 1” continued Sagoonah enthusiastically, bo kind and indulgent toward* yon. Do you 
“my brain is stored with memories in respect not comprehend me, 9 igoonah ! Will yon not 
to yourself 1— memories which I have cherished promise that you will stifle [this infatuation 
and which I have fed upon as the most deli- which you have been cherishing, and that 
cions of food I Ab, imagination transports me never more henceforth will you address me in 
back to the spacious halls and marblB courts each terms J You see that I do not reproach 
of Inderabad. I see myself a girl of fifteen yon : I apeak kindly to yon — and surely, 
or sixteen, seated by the aide of a fountain— surely your better feelings most be touched— 
arid yon approach- yon speak kindly tome— your good sense must make yon aware of the 
yon tell cib of thB far-off land from which truth of all Ism telling yon?” 
yon oamo— this land where I now find myself, " If you possess an enchanter’s power,” re- 
and which at the time I so little dreamt I spondee! Sagoonah, “ give me back my freedom 
ehould ever visit ! And I see yon walking as of the heart— release me from the epells with 
it were in all the pride and glory of your own which yon have enthralled me— pluck ont from 
civilisation, amidst the comparative barbarism my brain all the memories of the past-tear 
of that native dime of mine ! I hear those away from my soul that image which has 
around me speaking of wise and liberal mess- become as it were interwoven with my own 
urea ordained by the King ; I hear yocr name existence I If yoa can do all this, Mr. Red- 
mentioned with admiration— for fell weU is it cliffe, then iedeed may we separate at once, and 
known that from the suggestions of your wis- I may faithfully promise never more to address 
dom do those measures emanate 1 Oh, lam a yon in the language which 1 have been hold- 
young girl again- 1 am roving through the ingl Oh, think not that I am unaware of the 
gardens and the marble courts of Inderabad : desperate— the well nigh hopeless condition in 
I already love you— mV admiring locks follow which I am placed with regard to you I But 
yon, though you perceive them not : I look up my feelings are stronger than myself ; and I 
to you aa a superior being that has come down have no more power to crash this love of mine' 
amidst the immeasurable inferiority of that than yon have to bid it be crashed. la it not 
people to whom I belong 1” therefore vain to talk to me of dories and 

It was with a Btrange and wild exaltation proprieties! is it not useless to remind me of 
that Sagoonah spoke— an exaltation fervid, the kind indnlgence of a good mistress-aye, 
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and all the more so," she ridded, in a voice 
which suddenly became low, and which had n 
deeper meaning in it than Mr. EeddilTe could 
fathom at the time,— "aye, and all the more so 
inasmuch an I feel that I have sinned against 
her too deeply to leave room for repent- 
ance i' 1 

“But, Sagoonah," said Mr. Bedcliffe, now 
adopting a sterner look and n more peremptory 
tone, "it is absolutely neceosnry that you 
should exercise n becoming control over your 
feelings. I do not love yon— 1 cannot love 
you l Whatsoever influence yon may hope, 
think, or seek to exercise over me, would only 
be a tyranny against which I should rebel ; 
and I do not wish to speak too harshly— hut 
still 1 must add that ii it went loo far 1 
should punish it 1 Your good sense must tell 
you that were I to breathe in the car of ynur 
mistress a Binglc syllable of nil that has now 
taken place, she would not retain you in her 
service. Be reasonable therefore — " 

“ Bo reasonable J ' echoed S.igoonah, her eyen 
flashing Arc, and her entire from writhing ns 
if with the sense of an insult. " Who are you 
that bid the flames which yon Imre excited 
suddenly quench themselves 1 Can you com- 
mand the volcano to cease its hearings nnd he 
still ? How then think yon that you cm exer- 
cine each n power over the human heart? Xo, 
Clement Rcdcliffe ! it is you who nro most 
unreasonable. 1 am hut a poor weak woman— 
you are a strong man ; and it is you who arc 
playing the tyrant towards me / You ere now 
naked me wlmt my purpose was nnd wlinl my 
hope is ? Listen — No, da not interrupt me) 
I insist upon speaking in mv turn— and it is 
my turn now 1 Since I left Indorabad, I have 
learned much of the world— I Imvc looked 
upon it in a new light— T have studied it— 1 
know it. Well aware am I of the immeanrable 
distance which exists between myself and you 
—of the great gulf which social distinctions 
have established between us. Think not. there- 
fore, that I seek to become yonr wife ! Xo— but 
I will become yonr slave ; and to bo your slarr, 
is to be yonr miatress-the toy with whom you 
may play— the object that may gratify a pass- 
ing phantasy. But you must renounce the vow 
which you have pledged to Indora — " 

"Sagoonah 1" ejaculated Mr. BcdclilTs angri- 
ly. 

" Listen— listen 1” cried the Hindoo woman 
vehemently : nnd she stamped her foot with 
exoiteraent. “ You shall hear mo to the end ! I 
was saying, therefore, that you maRt renounce 
your vow to become the husband of Indora. A 
diadem awaits her:-surely, surely sho can 
leave to her bumble slave the happiness of the 
heart's love? And, Oh! think not, Mr, Hed- 
cliffe, that if you really loved Indora, I would 
fnsiat upon such a sacrifice as this 1 No : I 
should have mercy upon you— because, alas 1 
I know what it is to love. It is really no 
sacrifice that lam demanding on yonr part. 

You seek not for wordlyflionours, nor earthly 
titles ; yon care not for that Sovereign dignity 
with which the sharer of (Jacon Indore's 
throne would become invested. Ah ] yon Bee 
that I comprehend your disposition well. 
Then, after all, wlmt is it that Iask? That 
yon will not marry whom you do not love— but 
that you consent to reccivo a slave and a mis- 
tress where you are beloved I" 

“And all thia, Sagoonah, is an impossibi- 
lity," said Mr. HedclilTc. 11 1 have endeavoured 
to reason with you— and you will not bo 
reasonable. You now compel me to speak ont 
the full truth sternly— and you may think 
implacably. Nevertheless, it must bo done. 
Return you to your mistress: for hcrconr 
interview ends. I shall call at the villa to- 
morrow ; nnd by your demeanour shall I be 
decided whether I retain the seal of silence on 
my lips— or whether I muBt perform a duty by 
explaining to (juccn Indora everything tlint 
hns taken plnce. l)o not regard me as an 
enemy, Sigoonah : I wonld rathor be yonr 
friend ! T'have made all possible allowances 
fo'r vnu " 

"Xo, sir— you lmvc not!" interrnpted Sa- 
goonali vehemently. “The poor Hindoo woman 
hns her feelings aa well as the haughtiest lady 
of your civilized British laud. Mine are 
wounded. Think yon that I have no virtue? 
think you Hint I value not my chastity 
anil iny honour? The former is immaculate 
-the latter untarnished. Yet do I offer 
Lo sacrifice my virtue fur your sake. Judge 
thereby Lho sLrcngth of my love 1 And is 
such a love as this to he subdued by a cold 
mandate to be reseonable? is it something 
to he crushed like this ?‘'-nnd setting her foot 
unonn wild flower, she trampled it down, half 
disdainfully, half vehemently. 

".Sigoonab, I must leave you," Raid Mr. Red- 
cliff- : and he was turning away. 

"No -our interview ends not thus 1" inter- 
rnpted Sigoonab : nnd bonnding forward, she 
caught him by the arm. " You know not wliat 
it is to trifle with the feelings of n woman— 
thus to scorn her love— to refuse tho slightest 
sacrifice on your part 1 Such a lovo ns mine is 
capiblo of turning into the deedlieat hate. I 
need not remind you that I belong not to the 
Rarae cold clime as you ■' 

"Sigoonnli, all this is ridiculous-l” inter- 
rupted Mr. llsdcliffe. “If you were on English- 
woman, I Bhould conceive thRt yonr brain was 
Lnrncd by witnessing the outrageous details of 
Romo highly-wrought melo-drama-or that you 
had stocked your brain with phrases from some 
preposterous romance. I now insist that this 
may end ; and remember that it is yourself 
who arc the cause that I am speaking thus 
harshly 1" 

Sagoonah drew back ; nnd for a few instants 
alio contemplated Mr. Bedcliffe in so singular a 
manncT that lie was utterly at a loss to fathom 
what was passing in her mind. It seemed as if 
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the intense fervour of love were about to 
turn into hate— as if the fire wbioh burnt 
in her eyee, expressed a passion of one 
kind that might in a moment flame up into 
another. But then, blended with„all that, 
there was an expression of mingled compassion 
and anguish npon her conntenance ; and she 
looked, too, as if she still so far olnng to hope 
that she would not yield to the desperation 
which might make her take some step impos- 
sible to be recalled. In a word, the ayah's 
countenance at that moment was a tablet of 
the wildest contradictions : the traces of her 
feelings were there— but they were hierogly- 
phics impossible to be deciphered. 

“ Mr. Redcliffe," said Sigoonah, all the fire 
of her eyes suddenly yielding to a deep and 
monrnfnl pathos, 11 you will not doom me to 
utter misery 1 Oh, do not-do not 1 Is 
there naught' that I can do for you I Set me 
the most impossible of tasks— and I will even 
achieve the impossible I Pat my love to the 
test— you shall find that it will pass through 
the ordeal I Will you not have mercy upon 
me! Look upon me as a woman standing 
npon the brink of a precipice, and whom one 
tonohof your hand may hurl over into the 
abyss, or bring back to a position of safety. 
Oh, my brain is turning 1 I feel as If I werB 
going mad I Have mercy npon me 1" 
Sagoonah sank at Mr. Redcliffe’a feet : she 
pressed her hands to her brow— she gave vent 
to convulsive sobs. She appeared as if dis- 
tracted. 

“ I pity you, my poor Sagoonah,' 1 he eaid, 
bending down to raise her : “ bnt beyond that 

feeling of compaesion ” 

11 On 1 .ench a love as mine," interrupted 
the ayah, strongly emphasizing her words, “ is 
not to be satisfied with mere compassion ! Mr. 
Redcliffe, give meyonr love— or at least accept 
mine I But refase me, end beware lest yonr 
. acorn suddenly artm me with the venom of a 
serpent I” 

“Sagoonah,” answered Mr. Redcliffe, "I 
can now keep no terms with yon : for I see 
that there is evil in your disposition. A wo- 
man who can speak as yon have jcBt spoken, 
must bB prepared for any extreme, however 
desperate. It is my doty to report everything 
to yonr mistress ■" 

Again Sigoonah flung herself npon her 
knees, exclaiming, 11 No— no 1 spare me 1 be 
merciful unto me I I spoke at random L Oh I 
not for a moment-no, not for' a. moment 
wonld I dream of executing whatsoever menace 
in my despair was thrown Out I" 

“ Well, then, I consent to pardon you," eaid 
Mr. Redcliffe. “Yee, : 'I will pardon yon. 
Bat it is only on this oondition— that never 

henceforth, by word nor even by look ” 

“ 1 understand you. sir," interrupted Sagoo- 
, nah : "and I thank yon for this mercy which 
you are vouehsafing unto me then ae she 
slowly rose up from her suppliant postnre, 


with an expression of countenance which wii 
singularly calm and placid after all the exoite- 
ment she had jaefc displayed, she said, " Fare- 
well, Mr. Redcliffe. Fray forget, ae you have 
promised to forgive, whatsoever has now 
taken place.” 

“ I will, Sagoonah— I will both forgive and 
forget," responded Mr. Redcliffe ; “ and let 
me sincerely hope that year reflections in 
yonr calmer moments will lead yon henceforth 
to be completely reasonable." 

"They will, air— rest assured they will," 
rejoined Sagoonah, with an air of the deepest 
meekness : and then with the low obeia&nce of 
a slave, she turned away from the spot. 

At first ehe proceeded slowly ; and if Mr. 
Redelifte could only have seen how ominous 
were the fires which flashed from her large 
dark eyes, his confidence in the assnranoes she 
had jaet given him wonld have been shaken, if 
not altogether dispelled. In a few momenta 
ahe quickened her pace, and glided back into 
the grounds of the villa. Then Mr. Redcliffe 
who had lingered on the spot to follow her 
with hie regards, took his own departure. 


The dusk had now closed completely in ; and 
Sagoonah, on regaining the villa, at once ascend 
ed to her own chamber. There she Bate down 
to give way to her meditations, 

" DM I not almost foresee it 7" she thought 
within herself : " waa I not icceeeantiy haunted 
by the idea that he would scorn my lovef-did 
I not continuously entertain the dread that it 
were impossible to thaw that frozen heart of 
hie 7 It has been dono-tha attempt has been 
made- it has failed! It were madness to 
renew it 1 Bat-now, whet remains for me 7 A 
hopeled love-or a signal vengeance ? Hopeless 
love 7 Ah, no | That were cherishing a serpent 
to gnaw continuously at my heart's core !— 
that were to anrronnd this very heart of mine 
with red hot coals snd fan them into an incess- 
ant blaze. I could not live thus 1 Bnt venge- 
ance! Ah land it will not he vengeance on 
om only— bnt likewise on her to whom he has 
plighted his troth 1" 

Sagoonah arose from her seat and paced three 
or four times to and fro in her chamber. Her 
better feelings were maintaining a severe 
struggle against the agitation .of the darkest 
passions of her soul : for ehe had truly and 
fondly 'loved Clement Redclifle-and the blow 
which ehe meditated against him wonld, she 
thought be crashing — overwhelming : it would 
be dealh-and yet not death to be inflicted by 
her own hand 1 

"Yes, I will do it I" she suddenly ejaculated 
within herself : “ I will do it I I must have 
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vengeance for this slighted love of mine an interview, my tale would not be believed: 

And besides, even apart from vengeance, I I should be treated with scorn and ridicule, 
must do that which will effectually prevent What am I to do P 
him from ever becoming the husband of the And again the Hindoo woman sate down to 
Queen. Oh, to serve him as a slave— L who deliberate within herself : bnt it was not for 
love him so madly ]— to behold him in the arms very long. 

of another— and that other whom Ihnveeo "If I do this," ahe went on reflecting, “daro 
long hated as my rival l—No, no: Iconld 1 retnrn to the villa? Will it not be kno*n 
not endare it? Oh, I will have vengeance— and that from me the information was obtained, 
my purpose shall bo strong to wreak it I There Besides, if I steal forth now, it will be two or 
shall now be no rnoro feebleness with me. three hours before I could retnrn my absence 
Did I not arm myself with tho courage re- would be remarked -and when the blow 

S ’" to plant a dagger in the bosom of should Emile him almost at the very same time,/' j 
? did I not even snatch forth tho Indora’s suspicions would at once point to my- ' 
venomous reptile from its cage ? did I not self as the source whence it emanated. I must 
place it in her couch ? And if circumstances therefore bid an oternal farewell to this house 
were hostile to my aims— if Iboso ventures of and my mistress. Aye— and why not ? Every, 
mine terminsted in failure— was it through thing for vengeance I Nor need I go away 
any lack of courrge on my part ? No, no I I empty-handed. And, Ah ! I will npparol^ny- 
was bold for all those terrific purposes of self in a style that shall insure my admission 
mischief and shall I prove myself weak into the presence of the magistrate whom lam 
now V about to seek." 

Sagoonah stood in the middle of the chamber Having thus settled all her proceedings in 
as she thus gave way to her cloister reflee* her mind, Sagoonah assumed a calm expression 
tions ; and when her miod was completely of countenance, and descended an some pretext 
made up, ehe asked herself a final to the drawing-room. She there found Queen 
question. It was whether she did verily Indora and Christina seated together, and 
and trnly possess the strength of mind engaged in conversation. Almost immediately 
that was requisite for the carrying out of afterwards Christian Ashton called at the villa, 
her purpose and she enswered herself In the to pas9 an hour with bis sister and the Qoeen ; 
affirmative. and Signnnah felt satisfied that she had now 

11 Now nway to a magistrate," she said, " to amplo leisure for the execution of her pur- 

give the information and strike tho blow with- pose. 

out farther delay 1 Ah, Christinn Ashton, you Indora had worn during the earlier part of 
little thought wherefore you fonnd mo so ready the day that same apparel— half-European in / 
a pupil in studying under vour tuition the its fashion, and half-Oriental in itB otylo— . 
accnrate, reading nf tho English language I which she had worn on tho preceding day : bat 
You little suspected wherefore you discovered she had changed that dress for an evening 
me bending with so much earnestness over costume, according to her wont, when she 
that huge file of the English newspapers I And performed her toilet for dinner. This semi- 
now I am about to torn my knowledge to an English, ecmi-EMlcrn garb which 8hc had pnt 
account— aye, and I know how to set about it I off, as wc hRva jest said, lay npon the conch in 
Itisbotto enter one of the public vehicles, Indora’s chamber. That ehnmber was now 
andorder thedriver to take me to the dwelling entered by Sagoonah, who lost no time in 
of the nearest magistrate I" apparelling herself in the dress which she tints 

Sagoonah was about to fame from the chant- fonnd upcu the bed ; and from the Queen’s 
her, when she canght sight of herself in a jcwd-csskcts she took many valuables, as well 
mirror which she passed : and uhc stopped as n large sum in gold and hank notes which 

short. she found in a writing desk that happened to 

“This dress/ 1 she said to herself, 11 betrays be nnlocked. Concealing this wealth about y- 
the poor Hindoo slave : and it may prevent mo her person, Sagoonah (long a thick and costly 
from obtaining admission to the presence of veil over her head. A few minutes afterwards - 
the magistrate, Ah 1 1 have read how difficult she issued noiselessly forth from the front dobr 
of access are some of the high functionaries of of tho villa. The evening had closed in : bot - 
this country— and how much depends upon the it was a beautiful clear one— and all objects 
appearance and condition of thosB who seek an were plainly visible in the flood of argentine 
interview with them I Wore it Queen Indora lustre which poured down from a cloudless sky. 
herself, with her rich uppers', cvr-ry lace- "Vo must for r brief space leave Sagoonah, 
bedizened lacquey wonlfl bow-evory door just as she is beginning to glido through the 
would lly open— and amidst profoundestsaluta- garden attached to the villa: and we muBt 
tions would Bbe be ushered into the presence retnrn to an individual of whom indeed we 
of whomsoever amongst England's digni- have very recently spoken. This was Barney 
taries she thus sought out. Bot I— the humble the Barker. 

slave— Oh, it will be different with met And At abont four o'olook in the afternoon of 
then too, even if I succeeded in obtaining such | the day of which we are writing— and which 
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was the one following his adventures with o] 
Jonathan Carnabis and with .Tank Smedley- 
tha Barker tent his steps a seoond time to- 
wards Qneen Indora'a villa. He was habited 
inhia Jewish garb which we have already 
described, and which was indeed a most effec- 
tual disguise against the peering vision of even 
-the keenest sighted officer of justice. The 
dense foliage of evergreens, shrubs, and trees 
which embowered so large a portion of the 1 

C ds attached to the villa, afforded the 
T an easy opportunity of penetrating 
[Into the enclosure nn perceived by any of the 
1 inmates of the dwelling. He concealed him- 
eelf in the midek of that clomp which was in 
the immediate vicinage of the fonntaio, and 
which had afforded him a hiding-place on the 
preceding day. 

I Presently he beheld Indora walking through 
the grounds, in company with a gentleman 
whom ha inetantaneQnsly recognised. This 
was the one who had pursued him Blmost to 
hie capture at 'Wood-bridge, when be liad 
saved himself by plunging into the river,— the 
same too whom hB had seen on the precediog 
evening at Mr. Chubb's front door. Bet the 

-r. , > ant that the gentleman bore 1 

lent Beddiffe. - Qccen Indora 
was then apparelled in the same costume in 
which the Barker had seen her on the preced- 
ing day: namely, the semi-English, semi- 
Esstern garb, of which we have been speaking. 
He was not long in perceiving that aha gened 
with tenderness on her companion : he saw 
that she loved him. At first the magnificent 
beauty of the tjueen produced npon the Barker 
an almost overpowering infioence, similar to 
that which he experienced on the previous 
day: hut this gradually wore off, aa in his 
ambush he reflected on the absolute necessity 
there wae for him to accomplish the task 
assigned by the Dake of Marehmont, and reap 
j those rewards which were to be the price of 


his iniquity. , 

Beddiffe, against whom he entertained a 
bitter epite on account of the affair at 
Woodbridge ; and he conceived that by 
fulfilling the Hoke of Marchmont's mission 
''in respect to Indora, he should be at 
*7the same time wreaking his vengeance on 
"'her companion. Thus waB it that the mis 
creantwa* on the present ocoaaion nerved 
with all his wonted eatanic energies for a pur- 
pose of tremendous misohief. 

But Mr. Barnes by no means intended to 
perpetrate the crimB while Indora was walking 
with one who even if he did not prove a protec- 
tor, might at least serve ao a defender. He 
thought it very probable that Indora might 
presently remain alone in the garden j at all 
events he- determined to wait. His hiding- 
place wae deeply embowered in foliage; he 
was -buried amidst laurels and bays; and 
when the desk should be dosing in, that am- 
bush would be perfectly impenetrable. I 


There were a few momenta, however, when 
the Barber experienced a mortal terror : for a 
stray dog, entering the grounds, began barking 
violently in the immediate vicinity of the 
spot where Birney was concealed. With what 
bitter imprecations did thB miscreant enrse 


satisfaction would ho have driven his long 
clasp knife into the brute's bodyl The ani- 
mal stood npon the edge of the border in the 
midst of which the evergreens were planted,— 
barking with all its might : so that the dr- 
cutnstauce speedily attracted the notice of 
tjueen Indora and Mr. Bsddiffe. They ad- 
vanced close up to the spot : for a moment 
the Burker dreaded lest Mr. Beddiffe- should 
ike a minute inspection of the -place: but 
menee was the miscreant’s relief when that 
gentleman contented himself with merely 
driving the animal away. 

Shortly afterwards Mr. Beddiffe took his 
leave of Qieen Indora ; and then followed the 
interview between himself and Sagoonah which 
has already been described. Bat in the mean- 
time Birney the Barker continued in his am- 
bush. He had often waited hours for an 
opportunity to accomplish some deed of evil ; 
he was by no means likely to abandon his 
present enterprise, so long as there might by 
any probability be a chance of aohieving it on 
this occasion. Besides, as well for him to re- 
main an hour or two more in a place where 
his safety was comparatively secured, than to 
go wandering about the bye-streets of the 
metropolis, or sit down in some public- 
house, with the chance of -being recognised and 
captured. 

The time paeaed-the shades ef evening fell : 
bat as the etars came out and the weather was 
sc mild aud beautiful, the Barker thought to 
himself he would tarry yet a little longer in 
ease Indora should by chance come forth 
to take another ramble. Presently his ear 
caught the rustling of a dress at no great 
distance : he listened with suspended 
breath : nearer it came— he heard the 
flowing skirt of the coatome sweeping over 
the glass, and then brushing by some plant 
overhanging the border. The Burker peeped 
forth ; and the next instant bis hand clutched 
his clasp-knife— for he felt assured that it was 
Indora of whom he eanght right Yes— the 
very same costume which he had seen her wear 
that day and on the preceeding one I— and 
though the veil was now over her head, 
yet was it evident beyond all possibility of 
doubt th?t this was hie intended viotim | 

All of a sadden there was a rnsb from 
amidst the trees : a faint shriek escaped 


e lips of the veiled one:' but in 
’inkling 'of an eye the weapon which 
the miscreant held wae buried deep in 


the victim’s bosom. Down she fell without 
another cry— with only a low brief moan ; 
— J at that very instant the Barker 




TEE MYSTERIES. 


was alarmed by the sounds of footsteps sp- 
— aching from behind the clump of evergreens 
t had formed his ambnoh. He darted away 
..monget the trees at the farther extremity of | 
the garden— clambered the fence— and gained 
the adjoining fields. 

, After making a long circuit, the Barker., 
entered Tiondon somewhere in the neighbour- 
hood of the Edgware Road. It wns now 
ten o'clook ; and as he passed along at a 
moderate pace, he said to himself, " At eleven 
ponotiwal every night 1— that was the agree- 
ment? I shall bo in plenty of time : and if so | 
be I wasn't, his Grace would not bo pertikler 
to a mi nit or two." 

Mr. Barnes remembered thRt inasmuch as he 
was personating a .Tew of venerable appear- 
ance, with a long black gabardine and a grey 
beard, he must not proceed too quickly, for 
fear lest the eye of some detective should ‘ 
ils glance upon him. 

" It’s a burning shame, '' said the miscreant 
within himself, “ that one can't walkthrough 
the streets of London without standing tho 
chance of having the looks of impertinent 
curiosity rivetted one one’s self." 

As he thus mnsed upon his wrongs, the Bar- 
ker pursued his way ; and on looking at the 
dock in a baker's shop, which was not ns yet 
dint up, he found that he had a good half- 
hour’s leisure before keeping the appointment 
on which ho was bent. He therefore resolved 
to procure some refreshment : for many hours 
had elapsed since either food or drink find | 
passed bis lips. lie entered a low public-house 
which he know of old, hut when lie was toler- 
ably certain ho would not be recognised in tlia 
costume be now wore. There were five or six 
villanons-looking ruffians drinking in the tap- 
room, which was clouded with tobacco smoke : 
and the Burker, shrinking with all a .Tow's 
wonted, timidity, into the obscurest corner, 
kept his countenance as much averted as 
possible, while he ate the bread and cheese and I 
drank the beer which ho had ordered. A 
rapid glance swept over the company, had 
mado him aware that two or three of tho m 
ersonally known to him : but it by 
suited his intentions to reveal biins 
or claim their acquaintance. The company, 
their part, were not particularly surprisv« 
with the presence of ono whom they took to 
be a Jew : for at that public-house of which 
wo are speaking there was at times a congrega- 
tion of a variety of characters. Nevertheless 
the conversation was temporarily suspended 
when tho Burker entered and gilded into ‘ L - 
corner : but it wae Bpeedily renewed again. 

“Well, what about that there business, then, 
Toby inquired one of the men thus address- 
ing a companion. 

" Why, you see, Tammas," was the response, 
he made the old fellow as drunk ss a fiddler, 
and no doubt hocussed his grog." 

“Yes— you told us that just now,” inter- 


rnpted tho individual who had previously 
spoken. “ But did they know sb how it was 
the Barker ?— My eyes 1 wbat a gttlp of heavy 
wet that old Jew has just took r he added, in 
a lowered voice, 

11 How did they know it was the Barker ?" 
proceeded Toby. " Why because when the 
old feller came to bis-self this morning, he 
recalled to mind everything wot had took 
place ; and then he recollected the particular 
way in which his friend of the previous 
night had spoke and wot a ram sort of lingo 
he had. He even wondered it hadn't struck 
him at the time: .bet having no suspicion, 
and thinking as how it was all right and that 
he bad got into nnkimmon good and respect- 1 
able company, it wasn't much to bo wondered 
at if Ihoold feller was thrown completely off 
his cnard." 

“ And how.did you hear all this, Toby ?" in- 
quired one of the company : “ how did you get 
old of it, old chap ? Tell us.” , 

“Cos why I know's summut of Chnbb't 
servant-gal— and she told me all about it. 
There is a gentleman which goes to see the old 
man— Csrnabic that's hie same again ; and 
this gcnelman, it seems, called at the house 
last night just st the very moment Birney the 
Barker wsb leaving it." 

“ Well, and I Vposc the traps have had the 
office tipped 'em, eh V 
11 Ah 1 yon may be pretty sure of that, 1 
responded Toby: “but it was all dono in a 
very snug and qcict way, so that the business 
might not get into tho papers : for this Car- 
nahie in a parisli-elcrk somowhero down in tho 
country- and of courso it would not he re- 
spectable for such on old file to be knowed to 
get liisBeli so stupid drunk and to-makc r A - 
fool of hisself." 

"Ahl the Barker's a elever cove," mid 
another of the company. " What a hand ho 
must be at a disguise j Blow me, what a 
hand I" 

“I should have knowed him," exclaimed 
the man who answered to the name of Toby. 

“ There's never a disguise that he could have 
put on so good ae to prevent me from twigging 


by Toby, notwithstanding all 
boasting. Indeed, exhilarated by tbe malt 
liquor he bad imbibed, the mieoreant ebnokled, 
inwardly at tbe opportunity of thus putting 
the boaster to the test ; and rising from his 
seat, he walked more slowly through the room 
than whon he had entered it. Toby stared 
at him, hub only with a passing curiosity— 
and not with the faintest suspicion ; so 
that the Barker issued from the public- 
house chuckling even more blithely than be- 
fore. 

Qe now continued his way towards Pimlico ; 
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the nobleman exclaimed, ** What 1 is it pos- 
sible ?— you in this disguise 1" 

"Yes my lord; it’s my own worry identical 
self,” responded the Barker. “ Thero's been a 
little shirting of toggery as yonr Grace per- 

" Bat the business-— the mission 1 entrusted 
to yon T interrupted the Bake, anxiously and 
nervously. 

11 It's done, my lord,” was the response 
chnchlingly given. 

“ Done 1 Is it possible 7" and there was a 
mingled exultation and terror ’in the Date'll 
tone. 

"If it was wasn’t done, my lord,” Bnid the 
Barker, “ what the donee ehould I be here for 7 
Didn’t yonr Grace tell me to meet yon some- 
where about this spot at eleven o'clock on any 
night I might have snramut good to com- 
municate V t 

“ Yes, yea— true ejaculated Lbc Duke, who 
experienced a bewildering sensation- half in 
joy at being rid of a dangerous foe ( ns lie 
thought )-and hair in terror lest this new 
crime should engender now sources of appre- 
hension. 

"And now, yonr Grace, for the reward," 
said the Barker. “Short reckonings make 
long fr iends . 11 

“We cannot possibly converse here," inter- 
rupted tho Dokc. 11 follow me 1— but follow 
me at a distance 

With these words Marcbnionl turned abrupt- 
ly round, and bent his Bteps towards llolgrave 
Square,— an occasional glance thrown over bis 
shoulder, showing him that the disguised Bar- 
ker was following upon his trick. 


Them; was a grand entertainment at the Duke 
ofMarclimonfs bouse in Belgravo Square on 
the evening of which we ere writing. The 
reader is aware that Duchess of Marchmont 
was an amiable and beautiful lady, but who 
unfortunately had experienced little happiness 
in her alliance with IliuDokc. She bad for- 
given him for that fearful conspiracy which lie 
had concocted against her some time hade at 
Oakland# : but though she bad forgiven, she 
could not forget. Yet, with tl.onatmal gener- 
osity of her sonl— with thoeolf-sacrificing mag- 
nanimity of her disposition— she had studied to 
resume her wonted demeanour of affectionate 
regard towards her huBband, and likewise to 
play the part which her high station assigned 
her in a manner that should prevent the world 
from suspecting her domestic infelicity. Thae 
was it that she from time to lime gave those 
entertainments which a lady in her sphere 
wbb expected to give; while, on the other 


hand, the Duke, who to , a certain extent 
studied outward appearances, intimated his 
pleasure that Bn oh receptions should take . 
place at Marchmont Honse. 

Especially, too, at the present time was hie 
Grace anxious to court society, and to seem to 
have bis leisure occupied by dinner-parties and 
other fashionable pursuits. When a man is 
either meditating or darkly conniving* at a 
crime, be takes all possible preeantions to 
avert suspicion, and to afford proof that bis 
thoughts and aims were flowing at the time in 
altogether a different channel. Thus, at this 
period when lie was in reality devoured with 
anxiety nnd suspense ae to the resnlt of the 
terrible task ho bad assigned to the Barker, he 
appeared to be pursuing a round of pleasure, 
and was giving splendid entertainments at his 
mansion in Bclgravc Square. 

Oa the evening of which we .arc speaking, 
there had been a dinner-party it Marohmont 
Honse; nnd the saloons were afterwards 
thrown open for the reception of a fashionable 
assemblage. Dancing commenced in one room; 
the card-tables wrre speedily occupied in 
another. The Dochces of Marchmont assumed 
a gay and dicciful aspect, though her heart 
was inwardly a prey to the never-ceasing Bensc 
of neglect and ill-treatment-yes, oven hatred, 
which she hod experienced on the part of her 
husband. The Duke likewise dissembled the 
ronl state of his own feelings— bnt for a far 
different motive : and when he passed through 
bin Rumptoously furnished nnd brilliantly 
lighted roomB-M if with the zeal of n host 
who is careful tn sec that his guests arc sur- 
rounded by nil possible hospitalities— frequent ' ‘ 
was the whispered remsrk to the effect " that 
his <1 race had not fora Jong time seemed so 
cheerful nor performed hie part so affably ns on 
the present occasion.” 

A little before eleven o'clock tbc Dnke of . 
Marchmont bad slipped away from the midst 
of the gay throng ; and throwing on an over- 
coat, had issued forth by tho back part of the 
premises to proceed to the place of appoint- 
ment which he had arranged with the Burker. 
They met, ns we have already described; and 
wc left them bending their steps town; 
Belgrtivc Sqnnre,-tlie Dnke leading the wit* 
—Ins assassin accomplice following at a little 
distance. ’ ; 

The Duke ntopped at a door in a wall which 
bounded tbo back part of the spacious-stabling 
establishment attached to Marchmont House; 
and oponing that door by means of a key 
which he had with him,' bo waited till tho 
Barker came np. He then condnotcd the 
villain through all that department of the 
premises, and led iiim unseen by any of the 
domestics into the library. Wax candles were 
burning there : for it was usual to light up 
any part of the spacious establishment which 
his Grace might think fit to visit. There was 
a screen at the lower extremity, which par- 
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tially concealed one of the window, whence a 
draught had lately been observed to emanate ; 
—and at the instant that the door opened to 
admit the Duke and the Barker, n female 
fignre glided behind that screen. The drees, 
as well as the window-draperies, rnstled for 
moment :bnt neither the nobleman tor th 
assrsein heard the sounds, which were indeed 
-slight and transient. The Date locked the 
door ; and throwing himself upon a Beat, said 
in an anxious voice, “ Now tell me nil that has 
occurred." 

11 It's short and sweet, my lord," replied the 
.darker ; “and I've no doubt will give yonr 
Once the utmost satisfaction. Yesterday 1 
kept watch in the garden of the lady's wi'la . 

1 but I had no opportunity of striking the blow, j 
On t’other hand I had plenty of, time to ad-| 
-*- " r " J 1 1 mind tell"- 1 

;h unsettled 


light made me ohango my disguise : and now 
J 'll jest ask your Grace’s candid opinion which 
suits me best and which I lock most gentcelest 

■i r 

“A truce to this i 
.Duke impatiently, 
hurry." 

11 All right, my lord," resumed the Barker. 
“This avtcri>?on I returned to the willa ; and 
I soon saw her ladyship walking in her garden. 
She had compiny with her ; and so I was 
again compelled to wait. But nrtcr a while 
ehe came out to walk alone ; and then I drove 
my good clasp-knife so deep into her bnzzim 
that she dropped down with scarce a groan." 

“This is trne ?— yon arc not deceiving me 1" 
said the Duke, quivering with anxions anupense. 
“How am 1 to know that yon have done 
this/" 

Send and inquire if yon like, my lord," 
— wered the Barker with brutal flippancy. I 
" Or. l’)I be bound to Bay yon'll read all abontj 
“ in to-morrow morning’s paper." 

“And yon are certain that the blow waa 
surely dealt V demanded the Date. 

11 Look yon, my lord," responded the Barker, 
drawing onthiB clasp-knife. "This blade is a] 
long one : it went right down to the handle: 
here's the marks of blood upon It ; and here’s 
my ankercher, which I wiped it on as 1 ranked 
away from the spot 11 

“ Enough 1” ejaculated the Duke, averting 
hie eyes from the Bickenlng evidences of the 
crime which hod been committed at his inctlga- 
“on. 

“ I hadn't failed to observe that the Lady 
adaora— or whatever her name was," con- 
_noed the assassin, “ walked' abont with the 
wholo contents of a jeweller’s'shop crowded on 
her parson and drees ; and I did mean to help 
myself to a few of them trifles. Bat just 
arter the blow was struck, I heerd footsteps 
coming from the direction of the willa ; and 1 
the lady had given a aortofskreek wbenl 


it had been heerd indoors and the servants 
was a-comiog to see what it ail meant. So I’d 
only jast time to draw out my clasp-knife from 
the wound-which Waa a precious deep oue, 1 
know I— and then I send away _ as fast as my 
legr, canid carry me. Now yonr* Grace knows 
everythin]; ; and yon may give me my re- 1 
ward." 

The Duke was in the set of drawing forth 
his purse— which was crammed with gdd and 
bank-notes— when a strange rustling noiae, 
apparently comiug from behind the screen or 
the closed draperies of one of the windows, 
fell upon the eare of both V’ — “ — * ” 

Barker. They started up wit] 

looks : bat this fooling was expressed with a 
far more ghastly and horror-stricken aspect on 
thepirtof the nobleman than ou that of the 
assassin. Fora few instants the Duke stood 
irresolutc-a prey to the most agonizing tor- 
tnre : then rnshing towards the screen, dashed 
it aside-seized upon the window draperies 
and tore them asunder. A faint shriek rang 1 
* h ; and he beheld a lady who was a total 


rage dropped from the Hpq of tbo Barker ; and 
hie hand wae already clutching his clasp- 
knife,— when the lady MI upon her knees, 
mnrmnring. “ For heaven’s sake spare me 1 
spare me— I beseech yon 1 Yonr secret is 
safe I” 

Horror at all that she had heard, and wild 
terror at the menacing aspect of the Burker, 
were blended in her looks. The Duke of 
Msrchmout was well nigh distracted ; all the 
most frightful peril* appeared to be environing 
him : his brain grew dizzy -hie sight beoamo 
dim-he reeled hack a few piccs, as if intoxi- 
cated with wine. 

“ Dismiss this dreadful man I— for heaven’s] 
sake send him away I" said (he lady, accosting 
the Duke with locks that in terror appealed to 
him, while with horror they shrank from the] 
ferocious gaze of the Barker, “I have heard 

nothing 1 mean," she cautioned confusedly, 

and In a dreadfully excited manner, “I will 
keep silent— I will not betray anything— no, 
not for the world!" 

Encouraged by this assurance, and aroused 

i sudden energy by the desperation of the 

I _ jrrible circumstances in which he found ■ 
himself placed, the Duke of Murehmont quickly 
drew forth his purse and a key ; and he mid to 
the Barker, " Here-depart 1 -There is more 
than the reward I promised I Let yonreelf ont 
by the way that we came [ For heaven's sake 
lose sot in an instant 1 Away with yon I— get 
ont of London— leave England at once— imme- 
diately." 

These injunctions were issued in a low, 

, oarse, but hurried whisper ; and hastening to, 
unlock the doer of the library, the Doke^ 
peeked the Barker thence. The miscreant-' 

I judging by the weightand the feel of the purse 
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that one end was heavy with gold and the 
other crammed with bauk-notce-bad no reason 
I to tarry any longer ; and he succeeded in eject- 
ing his exit from tho premises wichout being 
observed by any of the dependants. 

1 The Dolce of Marcbmont was < left alone with 
this lady was unknown to him. He locked 
the door again and accosting her with a 
- that was ghastly pale, and in 
r hollow with - • 


a voice that ' 


i deeply’ 


I gate. I am married : my husband is old onoagh 
[to be my father— almost my grandfather ; and 
we are poor." 

"You are poor?" ejaculated the I 
clutching eigerly at tho avowal. "1 will make 
yon rich 1 1 will make you rich 1 Dot proceed." 

" Certain schemes in which I was embarked,” 
continued tho lady," 11 and which I bad hoped 
would all turn out to my advantage, failed most 
— "-F. I came to London to stay with 


predominant, he aaid, " Who are yon ? and 
flow came you hero?" . 

Hie lady— who wae evidenly much relieved 
j the disappearance -of tho Bnrkor, and who 
as naturally of a courageous disposition— had 
by this time fully recovered her own prescnco 
of mind; and she said, "My lord, yon have 
nothing to fear. I know everything ; I over- 
heard everything : bnt let ns at onco 1 
stand each other and then bendin 

superb dark eyes significantly upon tho 

luntenance, she added, " Your Orace can rc- 
impenec me for keeping your secret." 

"Yes, yes 1” he eagerly exclaimed: "any- 
thing— everything |— there is nothing yon can 
I ask which I will not grant !" 

I “Good, my lord," she observed 1 knew 
that we should understand each other. And 
now unlock that door ; for ono of yonr domes- 
tics knows that I'nm here-nnd ho may happen 
to enter— or rather seek to enter— when it| 
would appear strange to find that the door 
oecnred.” 

Tho lady sate herself calmly down : the Dnko ! 
hastened to nnlock the door ; and then return- 
ing towards her, he also took a scat, anxiously 
awaiting whatsoever explanation slio might 
have to give. Though still tortured with 
agonizing feelings, he nevertheless had now 
leisure to contemplate her more attentively 
than he had hitherto done. She was apparent- 
ly about thirty-years of aee-of tall stature, 
and splendidly formed. Her countenance was 
handsome ; her hair dark— her eyes, of cor- 
responding hue, large and lustrous. Sensuous- 
ness and decision were depicted in the expres- 
sion of her features, and in the boldness— 
indeed we might eay the hardihood of tho looks 
which she bent upon the Dake. She wae 
beautifully apparelled in hall-costume; and 
therefore was evidently one of the guests 
who had been invited to the entertain- 
ment— or hod at leaet found ’ 

ther. 

'My explanations will not be very long, my 
lord," she began ; " and I repeat my assurance 
that your Grace has nothing to apprehend. 
Indeed, that we may all tho hotter understand 
each other, I will be very candid with yon. 
My life has not always proved the most virtu- 
ons that can be conceived. I wae once the 
mistress of an officer in the Guards— snbso- j 
qnently of a rich- old Baronet, who veny 
Qpently died at his country-seat near Earns- 


signally, 
some frie: 


to Sir .Tames and Lady Walmer. _ 

formed their acquaintance at Brighton ; and 
they know nothing of the worst part of my 
sntceodents. They received an invitation from 
tho Duchess to her Grace's ball this evening; 
and they brought mo with them. Wo arrived 
late, having been engaged to dine elsewhere. 
Wo entered her Grace's saloons just as your 
1 lordahip wns retiring. In your lordship's ah- 

Captain Walmer, the Baronet’r — 

to introduce to me a partner 

To whom should ho thna preset , 

hut that very officer of the Guards whose 
mistress I was a few years hack I" 

" Who is ho ?" inquired the Duke quickly. 

" Colonel TresBilian," responded the lady. 

I "And you yourself, tuadam-your norni 
you have not yet mentioned it." 

Mrs. Oxenden," she rejoined, "on being 
thus presented to Colonel Trcsailian 1 lost not 
my presence of mind; for I relied upon his 
honour not to expose me. He bowed as if to a 1 
stranger ; and I thought that I was safe. He 
offered me his arm : but instead of leading me 
to join the dance, ho conducted mo into an 


porary dies 

Btcrn hauteur. Jt appears that ho is acquainted | 
with Sir Edgar Beverley, who has married my 
sister. Sir J-dgar is in London with his bride ; 
and accidentally meeting Colonel Tressilian 
yesterday, he communicated enongh to damage 
me irreparably in the Colonel's estimation. 
Therefore Trcsailian insisted that I should at 
once leave tho Duchess of Marcbmont’e ball- 
room— or else he should deem it his duty to 
expose my character to her Grace. It was 
ungenerous, cousidi ‘ ’ 

had formerly lived 

inexorable. I besought him to Bpare me in 
respect to tlic Waimera’ : but with them also 
is ho intimate— aud all that I could obtain 
from him was a promise of forbearance and 
eilence if in the conrsc of to-morrow 1 quitted 
their abode. I withdrew from the ball-room ; 
and a domestic conducted me hither,— where it 
was my intcation to wait until the Watmer'a 
[ carriage should be announced. To the domestio 
I pleaded indisposition— bnt desired that my 
fnende might not be disturbed or annoyed 
by the intelligence in the' midst of their 
own recreations. Your Grace's domestic 
has gone to fetch the Waimera’ carriage, 
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which ms originally ordered to return at 
two in the morning : and it was the entrance 
of that footman wTiich I apprehended when 

I requested your Grace just now to unlock 
(bo door/ 1 ' 

"And yonr hnehand, Mrs. Oxenden !" said 
the Duke of Marchmont: “where is he iP 
“At Brighton,” responded the lady ; " and I 
care not if I never see him again. Ehave ex- 

me to this library. I had not been here many 
moments, when toe door opened, and 1 heard a 
voice say, 'Come in 1 quicktfniek 1* — jl had been 
pacing to and fro in an agitated manner : and 
on hearing persons enter, I was fearful of 
being questioned relative to the cause of my 
being here. At thBt moment I was dose to 
the. screen, and stepped behind it— thence glid- 
ing behind the window-draperies. I wonder 
that yonr Grace heard not the rustling of 

either the curtains or my, dress. Bat 

enough 1 Yon now understand how it is that 
I am here." 

“And what can I do for you f asked the 
Duke. “ Money in ahundanos-riohee-gold- 

gjfte — — " 

“Patience, my lord, for a few minutes 1" 
interrupted Mrs. Oxenden : " for I have yet 
some explanation to give. When I married a 
man old enough .to be my father, it was be- 
cause I really wished to lead a reepeotable life 
—but more for the sake -of my young sister 
than my own. Now, aa I have already in- 
formed your Grace, certain projects on which 
I was recently bent, have utterly failed ; and 
my dBter is alienated from me. I will not 
return to my drivelling dotard of a hueband : 
I ears not for the faree of leading what is 
called a reepeotable life for the future. On 
quitting Ramsgate, my mind wae speedily 
made up. Availing myeelf of a long-stand- 
ing invitation on the part of the Walmera', 
I ' N the to their house in London. My 
object in plunging amongst the pleasures 
6f the metropolis shall be frankly confessed. 
Indeed, my lord,” added Mrs. Oxenden, 
significantly, “there is no need for the 
existence of any secrets between your Grace 
and me." 

“No, no— certainly notl" said the Duke, in- 
wardly recoiling from the intimaoy which bad 
suddenly arisen upon the beeis of a hideous 
crime becoming revealed to the ears of this 

woman who wai so ready to take advantage of 

her knowledge thereof, and who could speak 

with snoh a mingling of bold harhihood and 

odd worldly-minded calculation. 

“Well then, my lord," continued Mra Oxen- 
den, "lam and of playing the part of a 
virtuous and reepeotable' wife, doomed to 

poverty ; and. I aeek to become the mistress of 

some great and powerful personage who can 

give me riohes. Far this object I came to 
London: for this objeot I resolved to plnngs 

into fashionable society. Accident hae favoured 

my purpose more readily than I had dared 
anticipate, even with uonsoiousnesa of a beauty 
which is not inconsiderable.'’ 

“Mrs. Oxenden," replied Marchmont, "it 
shall he as your / desire. To-morrow you will 
leave the Walmera'. Let it be ‘in the middle 
of the day. Before noon you shall receive a 
note from me, intimating where a suitable 
bouse is taken for your reception. But remem- 
ber |-toe veil of inviolable secrecy ■" 

“ Shall remain thrown over all that reached 
my ears this night," replied Mrs. Oxenden, 
" so long aa your Grace performs a generous 
part towards me." 

At this moment the doer of the library wae 
thrown open, and a footman exclaimed, " Sir 
James Walmer’s carriage is waiting for Mrs. 
Oxenden I" 

The Duke of Marchmont banded the lady 
forth with every appearance of a respectful 
courtesy : they exchanged rapid but significant 
glances— and the equipage drove away. 

The Dnke returned for a few minutes to the 
library, to tranquillize the feelings which were 
still agitating within him notwithstanding 
that serene affability of manner whiah he 
assumed while escorting the splendid but in- 
famous Mrs Oxenden forth to the carriage: 
but it was no easy task for the iniquitous 
nobleman to quench the flames of the hell that 
was raging with volcanic power in his breaBt. 
It appeared to him as if by means of a crime 
he had only escaped from the power of one 
woman to fall into that of another ; and he 
had already seen enough of Mrs. Oxenden to 
be aware that she would be imperious and 
exacting— that it was with no lenient hand she 
would sway tho sceptre of despotism over him 
—but that she would prove his mistress in 
more senses than one. Vainly did the Dnke 
endeavonr to ehut out from himself the reali- 
ties of his position. He oould not possibly 
blind his eyes to the conviction that every 
attempt which he made to disentangle him- 
self from the web which Ms Crimea had woven, 
only tightened and drew it the more en- 
meshing!? aronnd him. He shuddered and 
he trembled as he thought of all these 
things ; and Oh 1 what would he have given 
to recall the pact, when, as Lord Clandon, 
he had merely to contend againet pecuniary 
difficulties, hut had not ah yet steeped Ms hands 
in crime 1 

Exerting himself to the utmost to regain his 

self-ptosessioa, and to banish all theso horrible, 

torturing, harrowing apprehensions which 

were crowding in upon mm, the Duke fssaed 
from toe library and ascended once more to the 
ball-room. There he endeavoured to mingle 
with an appearance of gaiety amidst the throng 

tost was really gay : but pleasure sickened 

him, like dainties in toe presence of one whose 
appetite is sated and palled. The very lustre 
or the rooms seemed to make his brain reel : 

he talked at random-be laughed without 


THE MYSTEBI&B. 


[ reason. Hia veins felt aa if they were running 
with molten lead: he was glowing with a 
feverish escitement-intense, agonizing. Thus 
a hectic colonr Bate like patches of vivid paint 
npon the ghastliness of liie countenance: but 
the guests were far, very far from suspecting 
how racked, tortured, and harrowed wan the 
mind of their host. Tiicy merely looked at es eh 
other and smiled,— thinking tlrnt his Grace 
had, daring his absence of an hour or so, 
dropped in at aorao still more convivial party 
where hia libations had exceeded the bonndo of 
prudence, 

It was half-an-hoor past midnight, when the 
Date of Marchraont was crossing tiic lauding 
to pass from the ball-rooru to the card-room, 
that a note was presented to hint on n silver 
salver by one of his footmen. 11c at once 
perceived that the address was written in a 
bcautitul female hand, but which nevertheless 
appeared to have been somewhat tremulous, as 
if with excitement. 

“From whom docs it come?' 1 asked the 
Doko, who with a timidity ever attendant 
npon a guilty conscience, sought to glean be- 
forehand some assuranco that it was not the 
harbinger of a fresh calamity. 

“ I do not know, ray lord,” was the footman's 
response. “It wns brought by n middle-aged 
man, dressed in plain slothes- but having the 
appearance of an upper domestic — sncli rs a 
ateward or butler. Jle only drsired that the 
note slionld be given to your (trace; and lie 
immediately departed.” 

The mystery attending the delivery of the 
billet— or at least a mystery as it nppeared tn 
the Bake's guilty mind— Riled him with n cold 
terror ; and proceeding to a room previously 
unoccupied, he opened the letter. The first 
glance at its signature seemed to scar his very 
cyo-ballata cry escaped his Iip3 : lie rcaleil, 
and would have fallen but that he ntaggered 
against a chair. Then he sate do wn j and Oh | 
how ghastly was his countenance now)— how 
'that cold mortal dread had chased away fever's 
hectic spots from hia checks I— and haw fear- 
fully did he groan in anguish 1 Ee passed his 
hand across his haggard eyes : lie read the 
contents of the billet. It fell from bis grasp ; 
and he sank back in the chair— not in n uwoon 
—bat with asenseof appalling consternation. 

And all this while the dancing was going on 
in the gilded saloons ; and numerous lacqueys 
were arranging a sumptuous repast in the 
banqoeting-room. Every window of the palatial 
mansion was glowing with light; and the 
roseate floods of luxury were streaming forth 
through the crimson draperies and the opeu 
ortals into the Square. And belated passers- 
y or houseless wanderers stopped to gaze up 

I at that lordly dwolling-eRcli saying within 
himself, "Oh, how I wish I was the Buko of 
Marchmontl'' 

But if it had been given to any one of these 
to penetrate with a glance through those walls 


■'to plunge a look into one particular room of 
that mansion, and to behold the rich and titled 
owner thereof lying back in hia Beat over- 
whelmed with the consternation of horror,— or 
if it had bccu possible for some spirit voice to 
breathe the astounding truth in the .care of 
lliuac loiterers and gazers,— the self-murmured 
words would have been, “Thank Godl 1 am 
vol the Bake of Mcrchmoot 1“ 


CIIAPTE B CXTI. 
tiii: wotoded .mu. 

Wr. return to Indora'a villa. When Sagoonab 
wcut forth disguised in the apparel of her mis- 
tress, the Q.icen was seated with Christian and 
Christina in one of the exquisitely furnished 
rooms on the ground-iloor. Ths evening was 
snltry ; and on a remark to that effect being 
made by Indma, Christian rose to open one of 
the casements, At tliat very instant a hnlf- 
ulified scream coming front the garden, reached 
his care, as well as those of the Queen and his 
sinter; and the two latter started np from 
their seats. 

Christian sprang forth npon tlie lawn on 
which the casement opened, and down to which 
the window reached,— Indora and Christina 
closely following him. It was abeautifnl starlir 
evening ; and ns Christian sped in the direc- 
tion of tho Rpot whence the cry lind seemed 
to come, lie beheld a human form lying npon 
the gravel walk near the fonntnin. Ineffable 
was iiis amazement on recognising n costume 
which he had seen ludorn wear ; and ejacu- 
lation of bewildered astonishment burst from 
the lips of her Majesty and Christina them- 
selves as they the next moment arrived upon 
the spot. Christian drew aside the veil from 
the prostrate figoro ; and the countenance of 
Ssgoouah was revealed I 

To raise her up wns the work of a moment 
and now tiic appearance of oozing blood drew 
forth fresh cries of horror and alarm from the 
lips of those present. Tbe faithful steward 
Mark and the oilier domestics of tho Qaecn's 
household were qaickly on the spot. Mark 
was 'at once despatched for a surgeon ; and 
Sigoonah was home into the house. She wns 
inscnible : but life was not extinct. There 
was a deep wound in the region of the right 
bosom ; and the blood wns gashing out copious- 
ly. She was conveyed to a bed-chnmbefr ; 
and tho garments were quickly stripped off by 
tho female domestics,— Indorn and Christina 
being likewise present : but Christian for deli- 
cacy'n sake had forborne to follow into that 
chamber until Sigoonah was placed in the 
couch. Tho surgeon arrived, and then Chris- 
tian entered with him, 

The wound inflicted upon the ayah was 
deep and serions : bat it was not mortal. The 
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medical man conld not however, at Lhia early tina In a musing tone : and her looks indlcat- 
stage of his ministrations, hold oat the positive ed that something peculiar was passing in her 
certainty that she would recover. Everything mind. 

in the meantime was done that his skill eng- “What is in your thoughts, my dear girl i" 
gcsted ; and then he had leisure to inquire asked the Queen earnestly, 
now the murderous nttempt had been made. Christina' conceived that it would he im- 
Bat on this point no one seemed able to give proper to conceal any longer those nootnrnal 
him any satisfactory answer : yet it appeared proceedings of Sagoonah which some weeks 
only too probable that the assassin-tyow was back had come to her knowledge, and relative 
intended for the Queen herself, inasmuah as to which she had chidden and remonstrated • 
“ ‘ the hapless Sagoonah had keen disguised in with her. She accordingly explained how she 
her raiment had ono night detected Sagoonah poring over 

But here was fresh faod’ior speculation and a huso fife of the Times, in contravention of 
conjecture j and something had I»en discover- the Qneen'B injunction ; and how on another 
ed which was not mentioned to the surgeon,— night she bad followed Sagoonah into the 
inasmuch aa it pleased Indore to usue a re- chamber where her Majesty was sleeping, 
qaest the Christian and Christina, and a com- Indora listened with mingled alarm and as- 
mand to her domestics, that silence on that tonislimcnt : and then she became profoundly 
head Bhonld be observed : for it Sagoonah pensive for several minutes. In reply to 
should' recover, she might bo enabled to give questions which her Majesty presently pat, 
some satisfactory explanation— whereas if on Christina detailed the explanations which 
the other hand she should perish, the Queen Sagoonah had given on the two occasions 
with her wonted generosity was anxious to respectively. 

spare her from the stigma which exposure “ In reference to reading the Times," said 
would affix upon her name. The incident to our young heroine, 11 Sagoonah pleaded a desire 
which we allude was the fact that a quantity to prosecole her English studies ;-and I be- 
of gold and a number of Indora's most vain- lieved her. In respect to her visit to yonr 
abb jewels were found upon Sagoonab’s per- ladyship's chamber, she advanced a tissue of 
son, concealed beneath the garments in which superstitious beliefs, the groeaueBS of which I 
she had disguised herself. endeavoured to poiDt out. She declared her 

The surgeon took hie departure, to prepare love for you, and spoke of the dread which she 
some medicines which were to bo administered bad lest evil spirits should do your ladyship a 
to the wounded woman ; but be promised to mischief. Considering that her offences arose 
return in the course of an hour or two. Now from ignorance and not from absolute wilful- 
tbe Queen, Christian, and Chriatina.-the ness, and that she could not possibly entertain 
first sense of excited horror being over,— had any sinister design, I promised to keep silent 
leisure to discourse on the terrible iuoident upon the subject. Perhaps, dear lady, I should 

that had occurred. have told you " 

“It was your own life, dear lady,” said “No, Christina, observed the Queen : “yon 
Christine, taking the Queen's hand and press- were generous and kind-hearted— and it is im- 
.ing it to her lips, " which was aimed at I possible to blame yon I There is some dark 
Providence has shielded yon— though it is myBtery attached to the proceedings of Sagoo- 
fearful to contemplate that a blow has never- nah : but it would be. wrong to jndge her 
theless been dealt at another. Oh, whet a hastily in a hostile sense. Sometimes the good I 
horrible mystery ! n intentions of individuals wear at the firat I 

“lam utterly at a loas to conceive what glance a auspicious aspect, especially when I 
could have been Sagoonah’a object,’’ said the they ere executed in seoreey and when it is J 
Queen, “in apparelling herself in my costume sought to shrond them in obscurity.’' 
and taking some of my richest gems with her. But having thus spoken, Queen Indora again 
Conld the wretohed young woman have medi- relapsed into a profound penaivoness; and 

tated robbery and flight r silence prevailed for many minutes in the 

“ It appears impossible," observed Christian, apartment. 

"to put any other construction upon the “Do you not remember, lady,’’ asked 
circumstances, however much wemaybodis- Christina, at length breaking this silence 

posed to suspend on opinion in the absence of in a geptle voice, “that Mr.Beddiffe sent 

a positive knowledge or of more criminatory you a warning note, of whioh yon opoke to 

“I have always thought," said Christina, "Yes, yes, my dear friend |” ejaculated 
| ■ that Sagoonah was a strange creature — " Indora “I have been thinking of it 1" 

r “Bnt I always deemed her faithful and most “Ahl" exclaimed Christian, springing up 
, devotedly attached to me|’' said theQneen. from his seat; “and this reminds me of a 

“I would have staked my existence on Sa- duty as yet unfulfilled. In the bewilderment 

| goonah’s fidelity ; I should have deemed her occasioned by this horrible occurrence, I had 

r utterly incapable of a dishonest action 1" forgotten that wb should give an .immediate 

11 It is strange— most strange I" said Chris- intimation to the police " 
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“ It is already done, Christian," interrupted " Rest assured," interrupted the Queen, 
Queen Indora. " Did you not hear me speak- " that if I could point out the man, justice 
ing to the surgeon on the subject, and intimat- should not be cheated « of its dne 1 
ing my desire that no greater publicity should Rut candidly speaking, there are circnm- 
be given to the occurrence than is absolutely stances within my knowledge which may 
necessary i" possibly unravel themselves, and lead to a 

11 Bat the officers of justice will come," ex- development of this mystery. Understand me 
claimed Christian. *' Would it not he well for well I Though these circumstances to which 
me to go nud fetch Mr. Bedcliffe, that he may I allude, are known to me, yet they do 
advise ns also ?" not point out who the assassin himself may 

At this moment there was a knook at ths be. More I cannot say,— unless it be to add 
front door ; and Mark entered to say thnt an that the greater tbo publicity given to this 
inspector of polico, with a constable, requested occurrence, the ices will be the chance of those 
an interview with her ladyship. The Qneon circumstances developing themselves from 
ordered them to bo admitted ;-and wo may mysterious obscurity into an intelligible 
here remind the reader that tbo real rank of light," 

Indora was generally unknown, and that she " If the woman should die, my lady," said 
passed as an Indian lady of great wealth, the inspector,—" or if accident ehonld enable 
Bnt the twins, as well as the faithful Mark ub to arrest any one on suspicion of having 
himself, knew that sho was a Queen— although, perpetrated this deed,— it will be necessary 
at her own request, they continued to address for your ladyship to reveal at a Coroner's In- 
' her by much more bumblo titles. quest, in case of the death— or before a magis- 

Tho inspector and tbs constable entered tbo trate, in case of the arrest of a suspected per- 
apartment in which Indora was seated with son-all those dromnstances, to which your 
onr hero and heroine ; and the superior officer ladyship has jnst alluded." 
said, “We have heard from Mr. Clarkson" Living in this country under the protection 
—thus allnding to the Burgeon— " that an ofits'lawa," responded Indora, "I shall as- 
attempt at assassination has been made enredly conform to them." 
in your ladyship’s grounds bat that there " At tho same time, "continued the inspector, 
nro reasons why the affair should obtain " after all yoor ladyship has said, we will keep 
as Httlo publicity as posisiblc. Nevcrthc- the whole matter as quiet as possible: be- 


matter ; for which object wc justice, we, as its functionaries, are bound to 


The Queen recited the simplo facts of how " It were well if you questioned mo no far- 
hor ayah bad been discovered in tbo garden in thor," interrupted the Qnecn. "I have told 
a state of insensibility, and with a deep wonnd you ns much as under circumstances I can poa- 
between the bosom nnd tbo shoulder. Chris- sibly impart." 

tian added that after the removal of the " Yet there ie the fact,” said the inspector, 
wounded woman into tbo honse, he had " that yonr servant was clad in apparel belong- 
acarehcd carefully about the spot, bnt had ing to yonr ladyship for Mr. Clarkson bad 
failed to discover tho weapon with which tho told the police-authorities this much, though 
blow was dealt. Tho officers went forth to the affair of tho ayah's seif-appropriation of 
examino the place for themselves, — Christian the gold and jewels remained unknown alike 
accompanying them, and Mark attending with to surgeon and constables, 
a bright lump— which was however scarcely " Most solemnly do I assure you," said the 
necessary, for the moon was pouring its fall Queen, " that I am utterly at a loss to corn- 
tide rf effulgence upon the scene. Thus preheud my ayah's motive in time apparelling 
officers discerned tho traces of large, coarse herself in my clothes. Bnt whatever it were 
shoes upon the border and on the grass ; and —whether a mere freak, whether for some less 
they were enabled to establish the fact that venial purpose-eho hat boon sufficiently 
the intonding assassin must have concealed punished.” 

himself in the midst of the clump of ever- "And yonr ladyship does not mean to 
greens. They traced his footsteps to the charge her with anything f’asknd the officer, 
palings which he had leapt on quitting the “ Charge her !" ejaculated Indora, almost 
grounds they followed them through the indignantly ; " no ! certainly not ]" 
fields, until they ceased in the neighbourhood " Her ladyship would rather that this inter- 
of a road leading out into the conntry. Then view should end,” whispered Christian hastily 
the officers returned to tbo villa, to the inspector ; and at the same time he 

11 1 presume," said the inspector to Queen slipped a couple of sovorigne into the officer's 
Indora, “that your lordship has no idea hand. 

whether any one coald have conceived a " Very good, sir— very good I” observed the 
revengeful feeling towards yonr Hindoo ser- inspector, pocketing the amount. " We should 
vdnt or yourself — ” nob for the world give her ladyship any nn- 
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hither, Mr. Beddiffe learnt from our hero’s smite his soul with a new terror— and thuB 
lips everything that had taken place ; and prevent him from daring to think of the re- 
he was particular in eliciting from Chris- newal of his assassin purpose. 1 ’ 
tian all that had been said by the police-officers “ Yes. my dear Clement,” responded the 
dr in their presence. lie then fell into a pro- Queen, 11 the tangled skein mast go on gradu- 
fonnd reverie : and the silence was not broken ally unraveling itself —gradually hot sorely, 
until the villa was reached. se for some time pastil has been doing. And 

In the meanwhile the surgeon had returned, then — ’’ 

Sigoonah was unconscious of all that was " Butin the meantime, 1 repeat," interrupt- 
passing around her: bat still there was no cd Beddiffe, “ something must be done. Ah I 
immediate fear for her life. Christina, over- first of all, for a-moment,letuetalkof Sagoo- 
come and exhausted by the excitement of fesl- nab. You have jest told me of her singular 
ing whioh she h&4 sustained, had sought her behsvionr, as explained to yon by Miss'ABhton 
conch at the earnest entreaty of tbe Queen : —how she pandered over the newspaper fileB 
while Indora herself had been sitting by the by night- and how she sought your own ebam- 
bid-side, of SigoonaB, who knew not that the ber. These things are suspicions enough : but 
mistress whom she had intended to wrong bo methints that to a certain extent I have the 
deeply by wrecking her vingeancs upon power of reading them. 'Were it not for the 
Clement Beddiffe, was thus kindly ministering dreadful circumstances of this evening, I 
to her there. should have abstained from revealing to you 

Mr. Bidcliffe and Qieen Tndera consulted something that occurred— and it is tbfis." 
together alone for a considerable tine. It was Mr. I* -dcliHe then proceeded to explain all 
impessib’e for them to doubt as to tbe source that took place between himself and Sagoonab 
whence a horrib’e vindictif ensts had emanated : —bow she had declared her love-and howjor 
antecedent circumstances only too plainly a moment she bad menaced him. He stated 
showed that the Dike of Mirchmont must be likewise that he had on previous occasions 
the instigator of the assassin-deed. Bit then, been struck by the peoulisr flashings of her 
who was the assassin— or rather, we should Bay, eyes- and how those looks had ever haunted 
the intending murderer! From all that Mr. him, as if fraught with a'simster and unknown 
Beddiffe had previously communicated to the terror, and as if being ominouB of evil. Indora 
Queen, she had felt convinced that it was not listened wiLh profonndest astonishment— an 
Mr. Wilson Stanhope ; and hence bad ahe so astonishment so great that it for a while ab- 
emphaticilly expressed to tbe police-officers her sorbed all other frelinps : but she was too 
incompetency to point any pirticnlar indivi- noble-hearted and of too lofty a disposition to 
dn&l. Mr. Bidcliffe now shared her Majesty's experienco the anger of mere jealousy, or any 
opinion that the perpetrator of the deed was rexation arising from a presumptuous rivalry 
not Stanhope : for he had heard aud soeu bn the part of her ayah, 
enough in tbe conservatory of Oiklands to be 11 And now what think you phe inquired : 
enabled to j idge-aided by the teachings " what do you deduce from all that yon have 
of his experience in the mysteries of been telling me ! ' 

the human heart— that Stanhope, thoogli “ That Sigoonah has fathomed my secret,” 
unprincipled and profligate was not the responded Mr. Redeliffe j and that she pored 
man to go to such a tremendous extreme, over the files of tbe Time* in order to obtains 
It was therefore evident that tbe Duke complete insight into the past. That woman 
of March moot had found some other inaLru- was resolved to hold me in her power. I 
ment to exeente or attempt the execution understand her disposition well. If she could 
of his fool purpose against Queen In-dora's not have ray love, she wonld give me her 
life : but still there were circumstances harted : if she coaid not bend me to ber pur- 
wbich prevented Mr. Itcdcliffe from denouncing pose, she wonld wreak npon me ber ven- 
the Duke before all tbe world ; and tbe same geance.’’ 

considerations bad led Indora to abstain from " Good heavens F exclaimed the Queen, with 
mentioning his Grace's name to the police- con- anguish depicted upon her countenance and 
s tables. it was all my fault, dear Clement, that 

"Indora,” said Mr. JtedclilTe, taking her the wretched Sagoonah has been enabled 
hand and pressing it with a grateful warmth, to penetrate the mysteries whioh aurroond- 
" this frightful danrer did yon draw down ed you- those mysteries whioh I bad bo 
upon your own head by yonr magnanimous fondly hoped were unveiled only to myself! 
intervention in those affairs wherein ! am It was through me— alas I throngh me that 
deeply interested I Bet Providence has willed those newspapers were thus thrown in her 
that you should escape the peril- and the blow way. Oh I I have been indiscreet: but I 
has smitten another, I need scarcely remind conld not possibly foresee — " 
yon that tbe moment has not yet come when "Blame not yourself, Indora— blame not 
we can deal openly with him whose name it yourself,” said Mr. Beddiffe, again pressing 
sickens and appals me to mention : but yet tbe Queen's band fervently. "All that you 
something must be done to paralyse him— to did web for the very beet of purposes j and it 




THE MYSTERIES, 


103 


would seem as if rrovidencs were opun our place— Mr. liiddiffi Blowly pacing to and fro, 
side : for rest Assured that Sagoonah was bent , and with various feeling successively depicting 
upon some design of mischief against myself, themselves upon bis countenance, dictated the 
or it may be against yon, at the moment when ' fu lowing lines 
the assassin's dagger struck her down. It is 

only too evident that she was qnittiue your I "Toe assassin-blow which was intended for 
ecrrice for ever. She had laden herself with myself has smitten another.' Yon will start 
your gold and your jewels that she might have at these words : horror will seize upon you ; 
wealth in her possession : she had dressed her- j your wretched conscience will tell you that 
- -self in your appirel, either thit slje might heaven itself is shielding vw and warring 
throw off the chaeacter together with the against , 5 ».< And you will feol, too, how uae- 
garh of a menial— or else that she might per- less it is for yon to contemplate fresh iniqaities 
sonata yon in some manner that should bring in the hope of protecting yonreelf from tha 
dishonour upon yonr mmo. Yes -these aro consciences of past ones. The web which 
the only alternatives which the circumstance* you yourself have woven, is closing in around 
present to our view : and the wretched vomit von. I do nut bid such an one as yon to con- 
hasreoeived a signal chastisement on the very feas everything and thereby make as much 
' threshold of her iniqiito is purpose." atonement as yon can for the past : because I 

“Oh, that she could have been so wicked •" know that yon will cling with a frenzied and 
exclaimed the (J ice’n ; “and that I should have desperate tenneity until the very last to that 
placed such confidence in her! I loved fiigoo- position which yon hold. Rot I warn you, 
ash—j-cs, 1 loved her : or else never, never my lord, against a renewed attempt at a crime 
should I have unbosomed my secrete unto for which I am prepired. At the very first 
heri 1 indication of such a proceeding on your part, 

“She is now stretched upon a couch," ob- will r remorselessly reveal whatsoever 1 know ; 
served Mr. Rcdclilfe solemuly, "from which and the hand which grasped that portentoos 
she may perhaps neve; rise again : or on the digger within the walls of Oiklands on an 
other hand, if she should recover, it will onlr occasion to which T need not more particularly 
• be after a long and lingering illness ; -aud refer,— that same hand, I repeat, shall pen a 
thus for the present she ia robbed her sting in narrative of all which ooncerna yourself, and 
respect to both yon and me. More than once to the Q seen of England shall this narrative 
have I seen that Providence is really working he eent. Tremble therefore at the precipioe 
in-my behalf ; and if Stgoonah shoulddie.it on whoa" verge yon stand ; and remember that 
will be by heaven’s dispensation which chooses if you again dare me to precipitate yon into 
to remove a reptile from our path : whereas if the abyss, nothing shall deter me from thuB 
she should recover, itia to be hoped that during hastening a consummation which tha progress 
the interval’ that the must remain powerless of circnmatanoes will otherwise sooner or later 
for renewed mischief, the tangled sbein will work cut. 

have completely unravelled itself, and I shall “JsDonA." 

have no longer any reason to dread her know- 
ledge of my aeoret. Eat now, my dear Indora, The hand of the Queen trembled as it enided 
let na speak in reepect to yourself for the pen which traced these lines j. and as we 
measures mustbetakon to ensnro yonr safety." bavo already said, varied were the feelings 
“Let nothing be done, Clemrnt," responded which enccessivelv fonnd expression on the 
theQieen, “which may in any Bense militate features of Mr. Reddiffe. It was in a, low 
against yonr own interests or tend to com- deep solemn tone that be dictated the note : 
promise yonraelf. You know— you know," abe and twice or thrice hB pressed hie hand aB if 
added, with a look of ineffable tenderness— hot in anguish to hie brow. It was evident that a 
■ one that was fall of a soft pure delicacy of train of horrible memories— a troop of per- 
holiest and chastest love as wtll ai of the heart’s ten tious antecedents, were conjared up by the 
illimitable devotion,— “ you know that I -would words of that letter to the .mental vision alike 
cheerfully lav down my life for yonr sake 1 ’ of Clement Iledoliffe and of Qaeen Indora. 

"I know ir, Indora— I know it," answered The billet was finished: it was directed and 
Mr. Eeddiffe, profoundly touched by this fresh sealed ; and the Queen said, “ Are yon deter- 
proof of tbeQieen'a attachment. “Bctthink mined, Clement, to despatch this missive ? 1 
not for an instant lam so selfish as to suffer “Yes, Iadora— I am resolved,’’ was the 
your safety to he any further compromised on anawer: “it is absolutely necessary. 'We will 
my account. No, no— it most not he 1 Some- eend it by the faithful Mark ; and be shall be 
thing shall be done— and that qnickly too. instructed to deliver it in Belgrave Square 
Ah, a thought strikes me'l . Take writing this very night,— without saying from whom 
materials, Indora-ait down and pen a few it comes, and without tarrying for any reply." 
tinea to my dictation." I hie was accordingly dene ; end noon after- 

Her Majesty at once complied with Mr. Red- wards Mr. Reddiffe took hia departure with 
diffe’a desire ; and as she sate at the table in Christian Ashton. . 
the' drawing-room where this discourse took 
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CHAPTER CXIII, 

A wosus's LOVE. 

Toe reader baa seen the effect which Indore 'e 
letter produced upon the wretched March- 
moot, If the writing of it had conjured up 
troops of hideous memories to eweep through 
the brains of the Queen and of Mr. ltadclilft, 
the reading of the document had assuredly 
done no leee in reference to the Duke. For 
nearly balf-an-honr did he remain like one 
etnpefled with horror and appalled with 
dismay, in the apartment to which he had 
retired: it appeared to him os if he were 
in the midBt of a 'frightful waking drenm. 
Suddenly he started' up from his ohair, and 
dashed hie blind with frantic violence against 
bis forehead, as if he sought to beat in his own 
skull, or crush his own tortured, harrowed 
brain. Ob, tbc misery, the anguish, the cruci- 
fixion of feeling which this wretched man 
endured at that moment 1 Take all the horrors 
which have characterized the most frightful 
scenes over enacted on the theatre of the world 
—the horrors of condemned cells, death-beds, 
or battle-fields -sum them all up-aggregate, 
compound them— extract their most refined 
essence— and it were nothing, nothing in com- 
parison with the hideons tortures experienced 
by the Duke of Marchmont miir. Ohi the 
deadly strife at Arbela, at Fharaalia, at 
Waterloo, or at Inkerman,-evcn these were as 
nothing in comparison with the Btnpendous 
concurrence of horrors which now found a 
focus in the soul of the Dote of Marchmont 
But' 
positio 

Reflection and deliberation !— were these poBi- 
sibie with one in his agonized state of mind? 
We have eaid that he started up from his seat 
he struck hie hand wiLh violence against hiL 
brew. He paced to and fro : ho foil that he 
was staggering and reeling like a drunken 
man : he sank down into his seat again, groan- 
ing heavily- and, Oh 1 how mournfully, how 
lugubriously, how despairingly I JIis eye fell 
upon tbe note, which bad dropped from his 
hand and lav upon the carpet. He snatched it 
up, and read it again. Yes— it was all as his 
horrified memory retained its contonts. Again 
Btarting np from his seat, he spoiled the noto 
to a wax-taper ; and when tho (lame seized it, 
he threw it into the grate. Ttthen for a mo- 
ment appeared as if he breathed mors freely j 
|and ho said to himself, "Lot me think on all 
these things." 

[ In order to concentrate his ideas, be 
rested hie elbowe upon a table ; and cover- 
ing hie countenance with his hands, pressed 
the fingere upon hie eye-lids to keep them 
lalosed-Botbat by shutting out external ob 

a he might be the better able to turn all 
stentlou inwards. He felt that he was in 
the position of a general besieged in a town 


towards which the enemy were gradually ad- 
vancing : tbe trenches were being pushed 
nearer and neater— mines were being formed— I 
batteries were being raised— and he could not 
anticipate when the final attack ehonld be 
made. Nor coaid he altogether understand 
with what weapons the enemy were fight ‘ 
and therefore he was at a loss to derm 
means for strengthening his own position. The 
longer lie reflected, the more bewildering 
— iw his reflections : the longer he deliberated, 
i more perplexing became his deliberation. 

' lndora knows mnch— and if not everything, 
at least tw mncA I" he thought within himself. 
1“ Hot if so, why does she linger and tarry era 
striking the final blow ? Or h it that she only 
Bnspeots, and is now engaged in accumulating 
proofs 7 Who is she ? and what are my affaire 
' her?— Cm it be poasibie that ha really 
ea ? Yes, yes [ Fool that I am to endeavour 
to bliod myself to the tremendous troth 
Have I not seeu him? But does hejenow 
Indore ? is there aught in connexion be- 
tween thorn ? Ah I if so, he may be found 
at her house— he may visit her: she may 
be his wife— or his paramour? Whoknowe! 
What if I were to strike a tremendous blow 
and hand him over to the grasp of jastice ? No,' 
no : caution must bo used ! That blow might 
rebound upon myBelf. And who is it that has 
been stricken by the bravo's dagger inster J '* 

Indora ? How could the mistake haveeooui 

Ob, all this is dreadfully bewildering I My soul 
is on fire— my heart burns : it is not blood 
which flows in my veins— it is molten lead. 
My very brain is seething in boiling oil. The 
pangs of hell are upon me now 1 Oh, my God ! 
there limit be a boll hereafter : for' there ie 
even one in this life 1 1 

And tho wretched (Jake of Marohmont, re- 
moving his hands from his countenance, and 

S ag his oye», glanced around him with 
ly shuddering looks of horror, aB if he 
dreaded to behold Si tan himself standing near, 
clothed in all tho infernal majesty of those | 
terrors which belong to his awful sovereignty. 

“ And then this woman too I" ejaculated the 
Buko, thus suddenly and abruptly resuming 
bis silent reflections : “ this' woman who has 
discovered my secret I''— and he alluded to 
Mrs. Oxendon : "can I succeed in bribing ber 
to silence ? Yes, yes, this at least is practicable 1 
Bnt,Ohlwhat perils environ mo| A spark 
may cause tba explosion of a mine beneath my 
feet : a breath may destroy me I That villain p . 
-now alluding to tho Barker : “ if by accident 
lie ehould be captured, he might tell every- 
thing. .And if proof were demanded, how 
could I now indignantly repel the charge of 
each a miscreant, when he would demand that 
Mrs. Oienden should be found and brought 
forward to corroborate his statement. 

At this instant the door of the room opened, 
and the Dachess , of Marchmont made her, 

1 appearance. The beautiful and amiable Lavinia 
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came atone : alie entered timidly and heeits" 
tingly, with anxiety depicted upon her 
conntenance ; and she stopped short on 
perceiving how ghastly and how haggard 
were the looks of her husband, notwith- 
standing the sadden attempt which he 
made to assame an air of mental com- 
posure. 

<< Aly dear Hugh 1” aho said, again advancing 
lowardii him, “I fear that BomeLhing(ireadfri 
has occurred to distress you ?‘‘ 

'• Something dreadful? 1 ’ he cj seriated, half 
fiercely, half affrightedly : “ what mean yon 1” 

41 Oh 1 do not be angry with me, my dear 
husband," said the Duchess laying her fair 
white hand upon his arm, and looking np 
entreatingly into his countenance. “Believe 
me, I am not indifferent to yonr welfare " 

“Oli, indifferent indeed !’’ cried the Duke, 
affecting to laugh scornfully. “"Perhaps yon 
have come to tell me that you forgiven me for 
my past conduct— as you hare, already told 
me on more than one occasion : and yon think 
that I shall go 'down upon my knees to thank 
yon ?" 

"No, my lord," replied the Ducheee, the 
tears gushing from her eyes : “ I neither think 
nor expect anything of the kind. I seek no 
self-humiliation on yonr part Bat I cannot 
forget that I am yonr wife : I cannot forget 
that the vows which I took at the alter, pledge 
mo to certain duties which most be fulfilled 

“ Enough of this maudlin nonsense, madam I" 
interrupted the Date. "I understand yon 
full well. In thus speaking of yonr own 
duties, you insidiouBly and cunningly seek to 
remind me of mine." 

“ No— von wrong me again 1 yon wrong me, 
my dear Hogh p said the amiable Daohese, the 
tears flowing faster from her eyes. " Will yon 
put me to the test ? Will yon tell me where- 
fore yon are afflicted ?-and you will see how 
profoundly I can sympathise with you. Oh, 
for one kind word from your lips 1“ 

" And why do yon think that I mu afflict- 
ed ?’ demanded the Duke quickly. " In short, 
what do yon mean ? ’ 

“ There is something in your manner— and— 
pardon me if I add that there is something 
also in yonr looks which prove but too unmis- 
takably that yon are sfiliotcd. Oh II declare 
aolemnly, Hugh," continued the Daebeas, 
" that your interesta are dear to me— very 
dear to mo 1— and I have seen this evening 
how yon have laughed with a hollow langh— 
how yon have epoken incoherently : and then 

too hnt pardon me for what I am going to 

eay — f happened to overhear one of the 
domestics say to another that yon had received 
a letter a mere glance at which had seemed to 
strike ss if with a sense of some misfortune." 

“ Ah 1 yon overheard that ? -1 ejaculated the 
Dake.wlio could scarcely prevent himself from 
stamping his foot and crying out with rage. 

“ Thed you watch me— Bnd you listen to con- 
versations ” 

“Ohi I entreat yonr forbearance, my lord,” 
said the Duchess imploringly : “not for worlds 
would I give yon offence 1 I have often and 
often seen that a singular and painfnl expres- 
sion has flitted over yonr conntenanoe: and I 
have been afraid — yes, I have been afraid, 1 ' 
eontinned Lsvinu meekly, "that it was on 
account of myself. But to-night your looks 

and manner have been so peculiar and then 

too, the circumstance of that letter— in a 
word, my dear Hugh, I was resolved to taken 
bold step and speak to yon in a wav which 1 
have not before ventured upon. Will yon 
forgive me ? will yon attribute my proceeding 
to its true motive? And lictrn to me, dear 
Hagh," eontinned Lavinia, with her tcaifol 
conntenance upturned towards the Dake ; “ if 
there he anything I can do to contribute to 
yonr happiness— or if my presence be hate- 
ful to you, tell me so, and 1 will leave yon 

"Ah 1 yon would abandon me 5" ejaculated 
tho Duke, scarcely knowing at the moment 
what he was saying— but probably Bpeaking 
from the impulse of one who felt that he was 
not in n position to part with a single friend 
who was in any way interested in his welfare : 
“yon would abandon m«?-and perhaps you 
would league yonrself with my enemies ?"' 

"Heaven forbid 1" exclaimed Lavinia vehe- 
mently : “never, never 1 Dot, Oh | yonr 
worde arc a revelation 1 Yon havo cnemiea ? 
Tell me who they are: tell me how their 
enmitv is developing itself. Oh I now, my 
dear Hogh, yon can put my affection to the 
test— and yon will sse that. I havo really known 
how to forgive and forget all the past!" 

“Ah, this constant tecnrrenco to the past l 1 
ejaculated the Dake impatiently. 

" I meant it not as a reproach— much less as 
an offence, 1 said Lavinia, depreciatingly and ear- 
nestly. " I only wish yon to understand that 

I am the same towards yon in respect to my 
dnty as I ever was : and it rcqnires bat one 
kind word from yonr lips to make me the same 
towards yon in respect tolovo.’’ 

"There are times when the hearts of even 
the vilest and most worthless of men are 
susceptible of the influence of woman's love, 
and when the eoftnese of that feminine devo- 
tion has an ineffable soothing halm for the 
wounded spirit, even though that spirit be 
tortured by the suicidal infliction!) of in own 
crimes. Saeh was the state of the D :ko of 
Marchmont now j and a strong revnlfion of 
feeling took place within him. For a long 
period he had bated his wife- he had treated 
her with cold neglect, as well as with fligrant 
indignity: but now all of a sodden his Wtt 
seemed to warm towards her— lie looked upon 
her countenance -he eaw that it was teatful— 
and he knew that these tears were flowing for 
himeelf 1 
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• CHAPTER CXIIL towards which the enemy were gradually ad- 

vancing : the trenches were being poshed 
A woman's lo\-£. nearer and nearer-mines were being formed— 

batteries were being raised— and he amid not 
Tab reader has seen the effect which Iodora’s anticipate when the final attack shoold be 
letter produced upon the wretched March- made. Nor could he altogether understand 
monk If the writing of it had conjured up with what weapons the enemy were fighting; 
troops of hideous memories to sweep through and therefore he was at a loss to devise the 
the brains of the Queen and of Mr. ltsduliffe, means for strengthening Lie own position. The 
the reading of the document had aaenredly longer he reflected, the more bowildering 
done no less in reference to the Bake. For grew his reflections : the longer he deliberated, 
nearly half-an-honr did ha remain like one the more perplexing became his deliberation, 
stupefied with horror and appalled with “ lndora knows mnch— and if not every thine, 

S , in tjje apartment to whioh he had at least loo tmtc/i l’“ he thought within himself. 

: it appeared to him as if he were “ Bat if bo, why does ube linger and tarry ere 
in the midst of a frightful waking dream, striking the final blow? Or is it that she only 
Saddenly'he started' up from bis chair, and suspects, and is now engaged in aoonmnlating 
dashed his hand with frantic violence againBt proofs / Who is she 1 and what are my affairs 
his forehead, ns if he sought to beat in his own to her!— Cm it be possible that fie really 
ehnll, or ornsh his own tortured, harrowed lives ? Yes, yes 1 Fool that I am to endeavour 
brain. Ob, the misery, the anguish, the cruci- to blind myself to the tremendous troth I 
fixion of feeling which this wretched man Have I not seen him ? Sot does he know 

endured at that moment! Take all the horrors lndora? is there nngbt in connexion be- 

which have oharaoterized the most frightful tween them ? Ah I if so, he may he found 

scenes ever enacted on the theatre of the world at her house-he may visit her : she may 

—the horrors of condemned cells, death-beds, be his wife-or his paramour ! Who knows ? 
or battle-flelda-snm them all np-aggregale, What if I were to strike a tremendons blow' 
compound them— extraot their most refined and hand him over to the grasp of jnstioe f No, 
essence— and it were nothing, nothing in com- no : caution mnst be need ! That blow might 
parison with the hideous tortures experienced rebound npon myself. And who is it that has 
by the Duke of Marohmont now. Oh | the been Btricken by the bravo’s dagger instead of 
deadly strife at Arbela, at Pharsalia, at lndora? How could the mistake have occurred? 
Waterloo, or at Inkerman,-even these were ae Oh, all this is dreadfully bewildering I My soul 
nothing in comparison with the stupendous is on fire— my heart burn*; it is not blood 
oononrrence of horrors which now fonnd a which flows in my veins— it is molten .lead, 
foons in the sonl of the Duke of Marehmont I My very brain ie seething in boiling oil. The 
Bnt he must endeavour to reflect upon his pangs of hell are upon me now 1 Oh, my God 1 
position : he mnst deliberate with himself, there muit he a hell hereafter : for' there is 
Reflection and deliberation I— were these poai- even one in this life 1 ' 
eihle with one in his agonized state of mind? And the wretched Bake of Marohmont, re- 
We have said that he started up from his seat : moving liis hands from his countenance, and 
he struck his hand with violence against his opening his eyes, glanced Bronnd him with 
brow. He paced to and fro : he felt that he ghastly shuddering looks of horror, as if he 
was staggering and reeling like a drnnken dreaded to behold Sitau himself standing near, 
man : he sank down into his seat again, groan- clothed in all the infernal majesty of those 
ing heavily— and, Oh 1 how mournfully, how terrors whioh belong to his awful sovereignty, 
lugubriously, how despairingly ! His eye fell “ And then this woman too I” ejaculated the 
npon the note, which had dropped from his Bake, thns enddenly and abruptly, resuming 
hand and lay upon .the carpet. He snatched it his silent reflections: “this ‘woman who has 
up, and read it again. _ Yes— it was all as his discovered my secret P— and he alluded to 
horrified memory retained its contents. Again Mrs. Oxenden : “cm I succeed in bribing her 
starting up from his seat, he apolied the note to silence? Yes, yes, this at least is practicable I 
to a wax-taper ; and when the flame seized it, But, Oh 1 what perils environ mo| A spark 
he threw it into the grate. It then for a mo- may cause the explosion of a mine beneath my 
ment appeared as if he breathed more freely ; feet : a breath may destroy me -I That villain l" 
and he said to himself, “ Let me think on all —now alluding to the Barker : “ if by accident 
these things." he should be captured, he might tell every- 

In order to concentrate his ideas, he thing. And if proof were demanded, how 
rested his elbows upon a table ; and cover- eould I now indignantly repel the charge of 
ing his countenance with his hands, pressed such a miscreant, when he would demand that 
the flngere npon his eye-lids to keep them Mrs. Oxenden should be fonnd and brought 
doeed-eo that by shutting out external ob- forward to corroborate bis statement, 
jeots, he might be the better able to tnrn all At this instant the door of the room opened, 
his attention inwards. He felt that be was in and the Duchess . of Marohmont made her, 
the position of a general besieged in a town appearance. The b&utiful and amiable Lavinia 
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came alone : ebe entered timidly and hesita" 11 Theri yon watoh me— and yon listen to eon- 
tinglv, with anxiety depicted upon her versitiona ” 

countenance ; and she stopped short an "Oh 1 I entreat yonr forbearance, my lord," 
perceiving hoar ghastly and boor haggard said the Djchese imploringly : "hot for worlds 
were the looks of her husband, notwith- would I give yon offenco ! I have often and 
standing the sodden attempt which he often eeen that a aingnlar and painfnl eipres* 
made to asaame an air of mental com- aion has flitted over yonr countenance : and I 
peso re. have been afraid — yes, I have been afraid," 

' "“Uy dear Hugh 1" she said, again advancing continued Lavinin meekly, "that it wan on 
towards him, "I fear that something dPeadf ul account of myself. Rut to-night your looks 
has occurred to distress yon T' and manner have been sa peculiar — and then 

“ Something dreadful ?" he ejaculated, half too, the circamstanoe of that letter — in a 
fiercely, half affrigbtedly : " what mean you l" word, my dear Hugh, 1 was resolved to take a 
“Oh I do not be angry with me, my dear bold step and apeak to yon in a wav which I 
husband, 11 said the Dachess laying her fair have not before ventured upon. Will you 
white band upon his arm, and looking np forgive me 7 will yon attribute my proceeding 
entreitingly into his conntenancs. "Believe to its trne motive} And listen tome, dear 

me, I am not indifferent to yonr welfare " Hugh," continued Livinii, with her tearful 

"Oh, indifferent indeed !'' cried the Dike, countenance upturned towards the Duke; "if 
affecting to iangh scornfully. "Terbaps yon there be anything I can do to contribute to 
have come to toll mo that you forgiven me for your happineea— or if my presenoe behate- 
my past conduct— as yon have already told fnl to joo, tell me ao, and I will leave yoo 
me on more than one ocouion : and yon think " 

that I shall go 'down upon my knees to thank "Ah I yon would abandon me T' ejaculated 
yonl" the Dake, scarcely knowing at the moment 

“No, my lord,” replied the Dachess, the what he was saying— but probably speaking 
tears gashing from her eyes : “ I neither think from the impalse of one who felt that he waa 
nor expect anything of the kind. 1 seek no not in a position to part with a single friend 
self-humiliation on - yonr part. Bat I cannot who was in any way interested in his welfare : 
forget that I am yonr wife : I cannot forget "yon would abandon ma i— and perhaps yon 
that the vows which I took at the alter, pledge would league yourself with my enemies P 
me to osrtain duties which mast bo fulfilled "Heaven forbid 1” exclaimed Laviniavehe- 

" mently : "never, never I But, Ohl yonr 

"Enough of this maudlin nonsense, madam I" words are a revelation 1 Ton have enemies? 
interrupted Iho Dake. " I understand yon Tell me who they are : toll me how their 
foil well. In thns speaking of yonr own enmitv is developing itself. Oh i now, my 
dnties, yon insidiously and cunningly seek to dear Hujib, yon can put my affection to the 
remind me of mine." test— and yon will see that I have really known 

11 No— von wrong me again I yon wrong me, how to forgive and forget all the past]' 1 
my dear Hngh f said the amiable Dachess, the “Ah, this constant recurrence to the past 1” 
tears flowing faster from her eyes. “ Mill yon ejaculated the Duke impatiently, 
put me to the test? Mill you tell me where- « I meant it not as a reproach— much less as 
fore yon are afflicted J-and you will see how an offence,’ said Iavinia, depreoatingly and ear- 
profonndly I oau sympathize with yon. Oh, neatly. “ I only wish you to understand that 
for one kind word from your lips I” lam the eame towards you in respect to my 

“And why do yon think that I am afflict- duty os I ever was ; and it requires bnt one 
ed J ’ demanded the Date quickly. “ In short, kind word from yonr lip* to make mo the same 
what do you mean 9 1 towards yon in respect to love.’’ 

“ There is something in yonr manner— and— “There are times when the hearta of even 
pardon me if I add that there ie eomBtbing the vilest and most worthless of men are 
also in your looks which prove bnt too nnmis- susceptible of the influence of woman's love, 
takably that you are afiliotod. Oh 1 1 declare and when the softness of that feminine devo- 
solemnly, Hugh, 11 continued the Dachess, tion has an ineffable, soothing balm for the 
“ that your interests are dear to me— very wounded spirit, evBn though that epirit be 
dear to me I— and I have seen this evening tortured by the suieidal inflictions of ite own 
how you have laughed with a hollow laugh— erimes. Such wae the atato of the Dnke of 
how yon have spoken incoherently : and then Marohmont now j and a strong revulsion of 

too but pardon ms for what I am going to feeling took place within him. For a long 

cay — ;l happened to overhear one of the period he had Dated his wife- be bad treated 
domestics say to another that you had received her with cold neglect, os well as with flagrant 
a latter a niere glance at whioh had seemed to indignity : but now all of a sadden his heart 
strike as if with a tenea of some misfortune. 1 ’ seemed to warm towards her— bB looked upon 
■ Ah 1 you overheard that ejaculated the her countenance -he saw that it wae tearful— 
Duke, who could scarcely prevent himself from and he knew that those tears were flowing for 
stamping hie foot and orying out with rage, himself 1 
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“ Yes, Lavinia," he su'd, “ I nm unhappy— 
and I hare enemies 1 1 do not deserve this kind- 
ness at your hands— I feel that 1 do not!" 

“Oh, my dearest husband 1" mnrmured the 
Duchess, taking his hand and pressing it to her 
lips : “yon have spoken to me in a tone and in 
a manner which in one sense lias given me 
happiness, hot which in another has died uie 
with ailliction. Yon soem' to promise me -a 
restoration of yonr love and confidence ; and it 
is this that makes me happy. Oo the other 
hand, you tell me that you yourself are un- 
happy and that yon have enemies ; and it is 
this which smiles mt with sadness, IVho are 
these enemies of vonra? If yon have given 
them a right to persecute you, may they noi 
be moved by the intercessions of n woman ?— 
and if without reason tiiey are persecuting you, 
may they not be turned into a right path by 
the remonstrances of yonr »ife, ou whose licail 
would redound any evil which happened to 
youraelf ?" 

“ Livinia," answered the Duke, as an idea 
Btrnck him, “ it is possible that you can serve 
me yes, yea— yon can if yon will 1 ’ 

“ And I will 1" exclaimed the Djchess ve- 
hemently : "you know that I will ]" she added 
with impassioned energy. 11 Oh I it would in- 
deed delight me to be of service to you— to 
dispel the cloud from your brow— to give bnck 
peaco to your looks 1 Tel! mo how all this 
may be done. And ah! now 1 bethink me, if 
tho revelations yon may have to make bo of a 
character to unveil eomo weakness on your 
part, think for an instant, that I shall retreat 
from my pledge, or that I shall with the less 
energy undertake whatsoever mission yon may 
confide to me T 

“ Yon arc sure of thi», Livinia 1'< said the 
Duke impressively, and gazing upon her with 
earnestness. “ Come now— pause and reflect. 

I know the purity of your nature— I know the 
delicacy of your mind ; and if anything should 
transpire at all calculated to shock you " 

" Sot at rest these apprehensions, " said the 
Dnchcss : “ I beeech yon to banish them from 
yonr mind. Oh 1 so far from shrinking at the 
task which I am undertaking, I accept it with 
cheerfulness : for I may perhaps hope that it 
will revive somewhat of your love towards 
me.” 

“ Livinia," rejoined the Duke- in a low, deep 
voice, while he gazed fixedly npon his wife, " I 
shall experience the deepest gratitude towards 
you j and gratitude, yon know, is a sentiment 
which under certain circnmBtances expands 
into love. On the other hand, I fear lest the 
loveryon experience for me — “ 

“Will be impaired J" ejaculated the Duchess. 
“No, no— impossible j Clive me an opportunity 
of proving my love— and I shall love you all 
the more for having done this. Ido not 
deoeive yon ae to my motives — T am seoking 
the return of your confidence and of yonr love. 
This I would purchase at almcet any price ; 

and therefore think not that the past in respect 
to yourself will shock me. I shall lock npon 
it as something to be forgotten 1” 

“I thank yon beforehand, Livinia— yes, be- 
forehand accept my gratitude P exclaimed the 
Duke. “Dot no mere to-night 1 To-morrow I 
will tell vou what it ia that I require at yonr 

hanrli Return to yonr gueato at once and 

again, TAvinie, accept my gratitude !'’ 

The Daks look her hand and raised it to his 
lips. It was not altogether an act of dissimula- 
tion, nor for the purpose of enjolinr one whom 
lie sought to render serviceable in tho terrible 
ilillioukim of liia position : hut it was that in 
the midal of these didicnl tie's he found one who 
was prepared to befriend him and who would 
devote herself to hie cause. Livinia, by her 
amiable L-oadnct, was making a wife's love 
nrcw«ary as it were to a man who hid hitherto 
proved n vile husband : she was cici rising that 
soft feminine influence to which we have be- 
fore alluded, and at the very moment when it 
urns so much needed to soothe and strengthen 
the tortured spirit of him who was thns 
brought to acknowledge it. lie took her hand, 
we say : bnt she, bursting into tears, threw 
herseif into his arms, weeping and sobbing 
convulsirely. There was happiness and there 
was sorrow in her sonl : there was joy and 
there wrr grief,— joy at being tlins enabled to 
play the part of the ministering angel— but 
erief at the thought that her husband should 
have wors and care* requiring such ministra- 
tion. Yes— she sank upon his breast ; and as 
the Duke contemplated that beautifully hand- 
some woman— now only in her thirty-third 
year— whose tall figure was so finely formed— 
and the masses of whose light nuhnrn hair 
floated upon shoulders and a neck of dazzling 
whiteness,— when he saw the large blue eyes 
upturned towards him, looking so beautiful in 
their tenderness, even through their tears,— 
when, in n word, his glance swept over the 
entire assemblage of cliarms which graced his 
wife, the Duke of Marchmont felt that his sonl 
was touched, and a pang of remorse smote him 
on account of all his past conduct towards her. 
His arms encircled her waist— he strained her 
to his heart ; and in a broken voice he mnr- 
mured, " Would to heaven, Livinia, that I 
had ever remained worthy of each a love ns 
this I' 1 

The Duchess besought her husband not to 
allude painfully to the past ; and wiping away 
her tears, she smiled sweetly npon him,— ob- 
serving, 11 You are about to put my devotion 
to the test : fear not that it will recoil from ' 
aught which may transpire while working in 
your cause. Yon know not, my dear husband, 
how far a woman’s devotion may extend 1” 

“To-morrow, La vinia- to-morrow,” rejoined 
the Duke. “ I will tell yon what yon are to do 
for me, and how you may serve my causa.” 

The Dachess again smiled sweetly npon her 
husband, and then quitted the room. 
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"Ye*-*lie«n jtrve me," mid the Duke to (stricken by the Utirker’s weapon. Ho could 
moo iw he wan again alone, " She L only a«:iuiit for it by the cnnjcctnrc thattho 
loving, and she i i f lilhfat : and whatever may { Ibnbrr mnnl have made some extraordinary 
osirl'i her knowl'-Ag*, sir- at leva will nnl i mii::,ke: but his mind wir< relieved of r con- 
b.-ti iy‘ m*. Nn, no-rhe will iV'H me Ulllil I *ii1<-r*l!r lonl, inasmuch ns it was evident that 
thr vrrv last ! : 1 IntluM wav maintaining a profound silence in 

Kit an the reader wav have understoi.il, the reqn-et to her knowledge that ho himself was 
.amiable Lavinin little' nurpeeted her deeply the in iti.ritor tf a crime of which it was 
h«r husband had immersed himself in the flood intended that she should be the victim, 
of iniquity : she could conceive no greater On the morning nf which wc arc speaking, 
sraonnt of which he bad been culpable towards tbe bake was breakfasting with his wife ; and 
herself, as recorded in some of the earlier chip- while reading the newspaper, he gAVc vent 
lets of tills narrative. She had rowed that she In an ejaculation which startled her Hrecc. 
would not suffer hrrsdf to be deterred bj “ Tun is extraordinary P lie exclaimed : nnd 
aught which might come to her knowledge directing Livinia’a attention to the paragraph, 
while acting on hi* behalf ; and the affectionate lie bade her periwc it. 
lady revelled in dreams of comfort nnd linnpi- 11 It i» dreadfnl i p observed the Duchess when 
ties*, peace nnd love, to be enjoyed with mm atie had read the brief narrative. 11 Bnt why 
towards whom she was exhibiting eo much did i* elicit that ejaculation front your lips/" 
magnanimous devotion * li*C»ue, my dear l.avinta," the Duke an- 

The acwrpaper of the following morning con- awered, adducing her in thmc affcctionato 
tained a paragraph relative to the occurrence nt l«rins to which she hnd long been so corn- 
Indora’s villa ; nod it may he ns well for us to pletely unaccustomed, " it is to this very villa 
make tbe reader aware of the extent to which that yoa are to proceed for me— and it is this 
the particulars thereof had transpired. The rtf-name I.ady Indura whom you are to sec." 
piramph mu in the ensuing manner Tnc Darhesi wai astonished at these an- 
"Ml-Ti.r.|nr- Attkmit it Ae-v-iavi nnunci-mcnls: bet still not torn single instant 
Abeauiifot and romewini erdflded villa, aim- did she imagine that her husband could have 
sled in the neighbonrbood of lliyswater and nny connexion with the ciimc recorded in the 
Hotting Hill, was last crening the scene of paragraph. She accordingly said, "You have 
a crime which is enveloped in eon»idu«hlr only to express voir wishes, Hugh, and they 
mystery. The villa thus alluded to, is inhabit- Hlnll be fulfilled." 

cd by an I.istern lady cf rank end fortune, 11 1 told yon, l.avinia, last night." continued 
who, it i* believed, was impelled by curiosity the I lake, "that I have enemies who aro 
to wi*it onr ebore«. Amongst the dnine-ticn in working ng.ainst me ; nnd the Lady Indorn ia 
the service of the Lady Indor.a. is a brnutihil one. Ah; I eto that the colour mounts to 
Hindoo woman, named Sigoonali. Li*t your cheeks- but yonr snspicion is wrong: 
evening Sagoonah, while walking in the girtlen there Ins bern no unlawful connexion between 
attached to the villa, was assailed bysomecn- that I! tetern lady and myself, lb not ask mo 

known miscreant, who inflicted upon her n to explain anything " 

severe wound with a knife or other sharp " .No, Tell me now to net," said Livinin, 
instrument. The cry which the unfortunate “and blindfold will I obey you." 
woman uttered, readied the ears of the Indy “Do to Indnra’s villa," proceeded tbe Duko 
lndora;and her ladyship, aecnmpanied by of Marclimont ; "ask for nn interview with 
some guests whom she was entertaining at the her ladyship— tell her wlto you arc— say Hint 
time, rushed forth into the garden. The nn- you arc thr Duchess of Marcbmont— and then 
fortnnatc Sagoonah was discovered scnselrsa " 

on the ground, wounded in the manner already " And then i" said Livlnia, perceiving that 
dotcribcd ; and she was nl once conveyed into her husband hesitated, 
tbe house. Surgical assistance was immediately "And then," proceeded the Duke, "tell 
procured ; and we arc happy in being enabled Indor.a that yon have heard from my lip# that 
to stale that there ia no rcanon to despair of she is at war with me : say lint without 
Sagoonah’s eventual recovery. The police were haring given you the slightest details, I have 
quickly informed of the circumstance ; and on nevertheless acknowledged that she has 
examining the premises, they traced the fool- reason tn complain ngainsl mo— use all tho 
eleps of the assassin for some little distance, power cf your intercession that there mny 
until the marks altogether disappeared. The be peace between us— hesitate not, Lnvinia 
Lady Indora is quite unable to account for the to humble yourself, if necessary, in the pre- 
murderous attack made upon her dependant ; sonec of that Eastern Indy— when addressing 
and thus for the present the deed is enveloped her, speak ns tho wife of him with whom sho 
in the darkest mystery." is thus at war-nay, if needful, go down upon 

Such was the paragraph inscrlcd in Use yonr knees and beg that for your own snko 
morning journals : anu the Duke of Mnn.li- that hostility may ccaoc I" 
moot was thereby made aware of the fact that 11 flood heavens I * ejaculated Lnvinia, a 
it was the ayah Sagoonah who had been blighting, withering suspicion now darting in 
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unto her mind: and while! becoming deadly 
pale, ahe glanced towards the newspaper. 

not to hare caught that ejaculation from bis 
wife's lips, nor to perceive the agitation whioh 
had smitten Lor : and ho said, “ You hare 
promised, you liiiow, to obey me blindfold ! 
You havo already won my gratitude— and if 
yon value tuy love, that likewise will become 
yonr'e." 

The Duchess was about to implore ber hus- 

horrible suspicion which had just Hashed in 
unto her mind,— when she satd to herself, 
" No, it ie impossible ! — he is incapable of 
eucb a deed ! .Besides, it happened to the 
servant-and naught can regard ber which 
may have passed between her mistress and 
him I" 

Then the Duchess felt glad in her own mind 
(hat ahe had kept back tho words that she 
was about to utter: for she fauaied that they 
would have been outrageously insulting to ber 
husband. Derides, when die now again 
looked at him, und saw that he had a 
calm demeanour, ahe naturally supposed that 
he himself could not havo for an instant 
conjectured that such a suspicion had entered 
her mind. 

“And when am I logo l’ 1 Bhc asked : " when 
shall I pay this vieit to the Lidy Indora 

"Without delay, Lavinia," responded the 
Duke. “Let the carriage be ordered— ‘and 
proceed thither at once. PcrhapB it would bo 
as well if yon were to prepare a uoto before- 
hand, containing some such wordB at these 
"The Duchess of Marclimont earneetly re- 
quests ns immediate interview with the Lady 
Indora, ’’-This will ensure you admission : 
whereas if you merely sent in yonr card, it 
might be refused. Will you do all this, 
Lavinia?— and will you likewise promise me 
that whatever you may hear— whatever the 
Lady Indora may tell you — “ 

“ Yes, yes," interrupted the Duchess hurried- 
ly : “I faithfully promise that whatever 
she may tell me, shall not deter me from my 
purposo of serving your cause to the beat of 
mv endeavours I” 

Thus speaking, Lavinia haotened from the 
room, to prepare her toilet for the visit whioh 
sho had to pay. Again had that withering, 
blighting suspicion flashed ip. unto her mind 
in spite of herself : for it- Struck her at the 
moment that she beheld something peculiar in 
her busband'a lock : and then, too, that con- 
stant reiteration of the entreaty that she would 
not be shocked at anything she might hear 
concerning him, naturally -excited the suspicion 
which connected the Duke in some way or 
another with the paragraph in the newspaper. 
Dut Lavinia was resolved to perform her pro- 
mise;— and doing her beet to dispel that 
sickening suspicion, she took her scat in 

the carriage which wae to bear her to Indore's 
villa,’’ 

We will not dwell upon tho various conflict- 
ing ideas which agitated the mind of the 
Duchess as she was conveyed towards her desti- 
nation. Sho shuddered as the carriage halted 
at the gate leading into the grounds where so 
foul s deed had been perpetrated on the pre- 
vious night; and sho inwardly murmured, 

" Heaven forbid that the hostility whioh seems 
to exist between this lady and my husband, 
can have any reference to an episode so terrible 
as that— or that it forms one of the causes of 
offence for which I am to humble myself oven 
to the kneeling at her feet !" 

The summons at the gate was answered by 
the fAibhfol Mark,— who, perceiving a splendid 
equipage with a ducal coronet upon the panels, 
hastened to he carriage-window, to which a 
beautiful lady was beckoning him. 

"Have the kindness,” said Lavinia, “to give 
my card and this note to the Lady Indora, and 

I will await any message yon may bring back.’ 1 

Christina Ashton had gone with her brqther 
to pay a visit to Isabella Vincent ; and Indora 
was alono in the drawing-room, when at about 
the hour of noon tho ducal equipage drove up 
to her gate. She wondered who the visitress 
could be: for she caught a glimpse of Lavinia 
as her Grace leant forward at tho carriage- 
window to give the note aud card to Mark. 
The reader may imagine the Queen's astonish- 
ment when her faithful major-domo entered 
with that card and that billet. Mark himself 
perceived the amazement of hie mistress: 
but that expression of surpriso quickly 
passed away from Iudorn's conntesanos ; and 
she said to Mark, “ You can istroduco her 
Grace hither. 1 ' 

Indora knew perfectly well that Lavinia 
was a lady of Biainlcss reputation, noted for 
her amiable and excellent qualities, and whose 
character afforded a striking contrast with 
that of her ducal husband. Ste had therefore 
granted the audience after a very brief hesita- 
tion : hnt during the few minutes whjeh 
elapsed until the Duchess of Marchmont was 
introduced, Indora was engaged in a thousand 
con jectarcs as to what the object of Ibis visit 
could possibly mean. 

Lavinia was introduced ; and Indora rose to 
receive her. Mark at onco retired : tho Queen 
and the Duchess were now nlone together: 
but the latter knew not that it was a lady of 
Sovereign rank in whose presence she thus 
found herself. The very first glances whioh 
they threw upon one another produced mn- 

dinary beauty of the Queen struck Lavinia 
with astonishment as well as with admiration : 
while the modestly-dignified demeanour, 
aud feminine air of eelf-eonfidence-frank, 
open, lofty, and yet utterly exempt from 
boldness— which characterized her Majesty, 
at once proclaimed, the high-minded, well 
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“ Your Grace need offer'no apology," replied 
Iudora; “for by the tenour of your note, 
brief though its contents be, I am led to — 


the honour of this 
It ie indeed of great importance to myself 
—and— and— to anoiltcr!" responded Lavinia 
tremulously. 11 Eat first let me ash Low fares 
it with yoor servant?”— and here the voice of 
" ~ juivered and faltered moreai ‘ 
hare read that paragraph in tl 


"My servant lies .in a very dangerous 
dition. She is totally unconscious : but still 
the medical attendant gives hope of her even- 
tual recovery and as Indora thus spoke, 
she fixed her dark oyca earnestly upon the 
Duchess as if to fathom the motives of this 
visit. 1 

"My present proceeding must have already 
appeared most singular, " continued Lavinia, 
scarcely knowing how to approach Lhc subject 
which she had to explain i “ and perhaps 
wbcu my purpose is made known, it my 
appear more singular still — Uut, t)h, madam 1 
whatever causs of offeuce my hatband may 
have given you, 1 hunch your ladyship to 
pardon him !'• 

Again did Indora fix her eyes upon the 
Dochess: for she ‘was full of wonderment as 
to the extent- of the revelations which the 
Dako might have made to his wife, and to 
what topics Buch revelations might refer. 
Lsvinia BUBpceted what was passing in the 
Q Men's mind :nnd she hastened to osy, 
"01 those causes of offence I am utterly 
ignorant, Lady Indora. AH that the Date 
has told me, is that lie has olfended you- 
tlial you liavc the jjuwcr to injure him— 

that you <>r cxeroising this power Ami, 

Oh ! ho is very, very unhappy 1 Dut lie j 
implores your forbearance -he uesecchcfl you 
1 .l 0 [ his contrition : 


dared— but on his behalf do I kneel at v 
feet I" 

And with these words, I.vinia sank down 
.j a suppliant posture,— taking ludora’s baud 
and pressing it with the warmth of entreaty, 
while ahe looked np with imploring gaze into 
Indora’e countenance. The (Jnecn was pro- 
foundly touched by the pathos of this appeal : 
she saw in a moment that the Duke was mak- 
ings blind and uninformed instrument of his 
wife and eho pitied her. 

" Rise, madam," she said : " it ib not yon to 
kneel at my feet: although — Hut rise, I con- 
jure yon I , Oh, now yon weep, Deehess of 
Marchmont I— and I cannot hear to behold 
these tears I* 

“lady, you aro nil goodness," murmured 
Lavinia: "yes, 1 read yonr character in your 
countenance | You wiU not be stern aud unre- 
I leuting 1 Of whatsoever offences my husband 


may be guilty— and I seek not to know them] 

. . assured," interrupted the 
Queen, with a true queenly dignity, “that my 

honour haB suffered not " 

" No, no, lady I" cried the Duchess : “purity 
and virtue arc stamped upon yonr oounte- 
nance : they are delineated in your lookB I 
Good heavens I not for a moment would I 
insult you with each a snspicion. I am 
entirely at your mercy— I placed myself 
in your hands. If you think fit to narrate 
the offences of my husband towards yon 
in order to convince mo of the magnitude 
of yonr generosity in pardoning them, I shall 
listen : but if on the other hand you will spare 
mo that which my own heart tells me cannot 
be otherwise than painful— and if you will 
“don him all the satne-Oh ! I shall blese 
—I shall love you as my benefactress 1" 

Rise, lady— rise, Duchess of Marchmont 1” 
said Jndura. in a tremulous void', and at the 
nmu lim- wiping away a tear. "You have 
given me no offence- you come in the candour 
and frank n cfb «( yonr own innocence— yon 
must not kutt-1 nr a suppliant — " 

“ Lid v- dear lady— I will kneel," continued 
the Duchess, " i-.uil you grant me thie boon. 
Oh, you know nm. >-ot much depends upon it 1 
’ ’ husband wictched and unhappy : I 

...... his confidence. lie told me that he 

had cnemim -and Lhal yon were one._ He bade 
came to yon— and I nm here ‘ 


> our pardon, dear lady— and he will give me 
back his love an n reward for procuring that 
' a-nesi. You see how much ie atetnkei 
in your power to restore me that happi- 
ness which fur years I have lost. Do this, 
dear lady, and 1 will love you ae a sister. Ah, 
you weep ' yon arc moved- you will accede to 
my prayer I*' 

" Rise, Duchess of Marchmont,'' again said 
Indora, hut uuw speaking in a voice which was 
all tremulous with emotions. "Return to 
your husband— tell him that for all he has 
ever done towards me, I forgive him for your 
sake. 11 

"Dearest, dearest lady I” ___ 

Duchess, pressing Indora’s hand to her 
lips, and then startling up from her Bop- 
pliant posture; "yon nave poured joy into 
my heart— you bavo already filled my sonl 
with happiness " 

“Rut understand mo well, mauam, inter- 
rupted tbo Queen ; “I forgive your husband 
for whatsoever he may have done towards 


Lavinia, her beautiful c 

becoming so pensively monrnfnl that it went 
to Indora'e heart to be unable to give her 
anchan assurance as would sond her away 
completely happy. "There is something in 
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your words which I cannot understand: there 

a* 1 have expressed it, a reservation ’’ 1 

11 Your husband will comprehend my mean- 
in?," answered Indora ; “and ho will at least 
thank your Grace for what yon have done, 
U-turn to him, and say those words— that for 
his oft-nces against myself J forgive him for 
>«.-(■ sake. Kail not to say that it is for — 1 
sake J" 

"Ah, I comprehend!'’ exclaimed ... 
Duchess, apparently awakening from the stapor 
of bewilderment “there is some one else 
in whom yon are interested, and apdinet whom 
my husband has offended! Oh, is it possiblo! 

can it be really troe that “ 

I/ivinia stopped short, and sank npon the 
fa, overpowered hy iier feelings. Against 
whom could her husband have thus offended, 
if not against Bigoonah 1 For must not 
Indora bo interested on behalf of her servant 1 
and was it not on this account that she was 
making such a mental reservation ? And now, 
too, the Queen looked distressed ; for she 
failed not to fathom what was passing in l he 
mind of the Dnchcss: she comprehended fall 
well the nature of the suspicion which Urmia 
entertained. 

“Retnrn to the Dokc, madam," said tiie 
Queen, inn tremulous voice ; "return to him, 
and deliver the message which yon hare al- 
ready received from my lips.” 

The Duchess would hare said — 

would have renewed her entreaties— she would 
again have fallen at the Queen’s feet : hut her 
emotions were too strong for the power of 
utterance— and ehe remained riveted liken 
etatnc to the spot. Ons last effort did she 
make to give vent to an impassioned inter- 
cession : uat she conld not— sho dared atuy no 
longer— and abruptly pressing the Queen's 
band, she hastened from the apartment. IVhen 
again seated in her carriage, Lavinia threw 
herself hack and bnrst into an agony of tears : 
for she could no longer doubt that her own 
husband was in some nriacconn table way 
connected with the assassin-attempt npon °- 
goonab. 

Nevertheless, as the reader may have per- 
haps already imagined, the mental reservation 

made by Indora referred not to Sngoonah 

but nnto moth#/ 


bo recognised „ 

creant regaled himself with, plenty of refresh- 
ment in the shape of Btrong liquor— having 
partaken of which, he retired to ued. It was 
his purpose to leave the metropolis on the foi-' 
lowiug day, and get to some eeaport, whenoe 
he might embark for France. AVc need hardly 
observe that he took very good esre to reokon 
over the contents of the parse ; and he found 
that the Duke of Marchmont had not deceived 
him ; hut that the amount was larger than the 
recompense promised for the crime in respect 
to Indora, 

In the morning the Barker obtained an 
early sight oi the newspaper ; and he read the 
same paragraph which has already been pre- 
sented to mir readers. Nothing conld exoeed 
the astonishment of the Barker on finding 
how tremendous a mistake he had committed : 
he sate for some minutes utterly lost in amaze- 1 
ment at the discovery of this etartllog :* ' 

Yet how did it natter la him since he 

pocketed the reward 1 lint then a thought 
wrs gradually ef“" ,, ‘"" »*•* lim-tr**’* -.i-i I 

Duke had bargained ; and the same motives, I 
whatever they were, which hud prompted his 
Grace to desire that lady’s assassination, most 
still exist. Thus did Mr. Barnes reason within 
himself ; and thence he calculated that another 
reward sa ample as the one he had just receiv- 
ed might possibly be forthcoming from the 
Dube far the consummation of that crime. 
Greedy of gold as he was unscrupulous in con- 
duct, he seriously reflected whether it would 
not be worth his while to remain in London 
nntil the nigiit—obtain an interview with - the 
Djko— and ascertain his views on the subject. 
Bircey was of dauntless courago i" 

his career of crime; and his many 

of the last few months— bis escapes, which he 
termed his " triumphs together with 
success which had hitherto attended the . 
sumption of his disguises, had tended to eni- 
bolder him to an almost reckless extent. Hisf 
mind vm therefore made up : be wonldre-] 
main in London nntil the night at all events ; 
and if the Duke acceded to his proposal, be 
would undertake the new venture— or rather, 


CHAPTER CXL1V. 

Titr. rjumum. 

[Wu must now return to the Barker, whom wel 
left when issuing forth. from the Date of 
Marchmont’s mansion with a purse 

hy the feel he knew to be well 

| with notes and gold. Making hia way to 
some low pnblio-house with which he 
was acquainted— but where at the same 1 


tion of the one originally confided to hi 
It by no means suited the Barker’s dispoei- 
_ou to remain in-doors all day at the public- 
house; and moreover encha circumstance in 
itself wonld look suspicions. He felt convine-' 
ed that be was disguised in a style itnpene- 
treble to the eyes of the detectives ; and there 
was a sort of thrilling pleasure in thus setting! 
their keenness at naught. He therefore issued 
forth ; but speedily becoming wearied of 
wandering about, be bethought himself of an 
expedient which promised some little amuse- 
ment, and which at the same time wonld en- 
able him to sit down and rest for hoars on 
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aomo convenient spot. The idea wae one 
which had been suggested daring his conver- 
sation with dick S medley at the time be as- 
sumed the Jew's drees at that individual’s 
lodgings and this idea was to procure a 
small tray and some pastilles. Tne articles 
were speedily purchased j and behold, at about 
two o'clock in the afternoon, the Barker settled 
himself on the door-steps of an empty bouse in 
one of the thoroughfares at the West End of 
the town. „ , 

Whflo there stationed, Barney the Burker 
reflected upon many things- and amongst 
others, upon bis dost recent proceedings in res- 
pect to Jack S medley. 

“ Jack’s a nasty cowardly dog," said the 
Barker to himself ; “ or else lie wouldn’t have 
played me snch a scampish trick as that,- get- 
ting hold of ray blnnt and belting off like a 
shot t Bht I was even with him though : 
I preoioussoon made the scoundrel dis- 
gorge, as the sayin’ is, Neverthelss, he 
is a dirty rascal ; and if he could have 
his revenge, he wanld be sere to take it 
fast enough. Bat one thing is certain : he 
wouldn’t go and give hisself np merely to 
have tha pleasure of informing again me ; and 
it’s unkimmon sure that he couldn't inform 
against me unless he did give hisself up. So 
an things considered, I don’t think there's no 
harm to be afeerd on in that there quarter." 

Mr. Barnes had arrived at this satisfactory 
conclusion, when on raising his eyeB, whom 
should he behold crossing the street and ad- 


by any means the better for his debauch of the 
night but one previously : on the contrary, he 
was pale and ill, and seemed ss if he had 
arisen from a bed of Biokness. The fset was 
-that the etnpefying drug used by the Barker, 
- bad produced a very injurious effect on the 
sexton. 

« By jingo, Pm done for I" said the Barker 
to bimseif, se Jonathan advanced straight to- 
wards him : " he'll twig me through this 
enssed black gaberdine and this thunderin' 
grey beard But Em a fool 1 Old Jona- 

than’s eyes isn’t half so sharp as the detective 
chaps' wienal organs i and then can't see 
through me no more than if I was one of them 
poetesses. D1 look as serious as if Id just 
come out of the ainnygog." 

"How do yon sell vour pastilles, my good 
old man T inquired the sexton of Woodbridge, 
fnmblingat the bottom of his pockete for a few 
half-pence. 

The Barker answered the question very 
enrtly indeed, bat imitating tbo Jewish accent 
as much as he oould ; for he had not forgotten 
the conversation he had overheard at the 
public-house on the preceding night, when it 
waa stated that Jonathan Carnabie bad been 
atrook by his "lingo” at the time he was 
beguiling him with tales of his respectability. 


II Wall, I’m hay a few pastilles," said Jona- 
than i " for my landlady seems in be verj fund 
of them— mid as she is nujeedimly kind and 
civil, T must nuke her a little present" 

Tne B irker received the co..per coins— gave 
the suitable number of pastilles -and eyeing 
the old sexton askance, hoped that he wonld at 
once take himself off.- Bat it was not so. 
Jonathan possessed an inqoiring disposition: ' 
and be tbouebt that as he had come to London, 
it was bis duty to make himself acquainted 
with every matter on which he wae previously 
uniformed, and however trivial its interest. 

II I never saw pastilles before I came to this 
great city," he said. " How are they made V 

" Chalk," was the curt response. 

"Chalk? indeed l" said Mr. Carnabie, 
"What! black chalk? I never heaid of it 
before.' 1 

" Charcoal, then," growled the Bnrker, in- 
wardly venting a bitter imprecation against 
the old sexton's visual organa and limbs. 

" Ah 1 charcoal, eh? And how are they 
soented?" 

"-Don’t know P r* joined the Barker. 

Old Jonathan— suspecting not for a single 
instant who it was that stood thus disguised 
before him— said in a somewhat angry tone,- 
" * ell, stall events you might give & person a 
civil answer- particolarly when he has laid 
out money wiih von." 

Bat the Burker voachsafed no response; 
and Jonathan walked away, muttering some- 
thing sulkily between his teeth. 

"He didn't know me- he didn't suspect 
nnffiin I" thought the Barber chnoklingly. to 
himeelf. "The old rascal! I thought at one 
moment his eyes was a pieroing like needles 
through this here gaberdine and beard. How- 
somever 11 

At this moment the Barker beheld the 
Dnke of Msrcbmont advancing on foot along 
tha street His Grace had joet come from ' 
assisting at the installation of Mrs. Oxenden 
in a splendidly furnished house which he had 
taken for her reception ; and bB was gratified 
on floding that such was her lovo of pleasure 
and of gold, she would be saw to keep ten 
tboasand Beorets relative to -as many crimes, 
if it only suited her selfish purposes. Bach 
wee the impression he had formed of ber 
during an hoar’s conversation; and he felt 
himself safe enough in that quarter. Bnt was 
he so in other reaped s ? His wife bad faithfully ! 
reported the particulars and thy issue of her 1 
interview with Iudora ; and therefore if he i - 
were satisfied in respsob to Mrs. Oxenden, he I 
was full of apprehensions in respeot to the 
Oriental lady. 

« She will forgive me all that I have done to- < 
wards herarlff the Duke kept thinking within ’ 
his own mind as he Blo-ly paced along: “but} 
this moans that she will not or cannot forgive 
me in respect to what I have done towards 
others in whom she is interested. And all I 
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ihlngs considered in whom can sho be so inter- thought- Burney to liininelf : "them here' 
ewtvd *» in gfui who is assuredly nlirc -who is aristocratic chaps always will lm*r tlflr *rj 
in nicUnd -»ud whom l lure seen 1 Yes— when they once mere a Into their hv.ul : »nrt 
thw buss be well acquainted— it in only ton as it suits my bird's pirpiwv ilwt ihe I, dt 
evident ; and her vWt to Oik lands was a trie!: Indoors is to have her Immi seuhd. viil-d 
— a vtri'.vem, deri-ed on hi* behalf— doubtlcsi it will bo I But, by j<ii|i>i| hei-'a that uhl 
s-iggevtcd by him tool It >* this eastern woman scoundrel nptin H 

only whom I fear: it is Indora only whom 1 This mental ejaculation hnru teferenco In old 
apprehend. Were she nut of the way, /,■■ would .lonntlian dirnatiie, who was returning down 
hecomc powcrlcsi : lie dares not come forward the street; aud for an instant ihoBnrker! 
—he i« compelled to work through the means thought of pitching away his stock in trade 
of an agent. Yea-if Indnrt were nut not of and taking to Ida licptn. Bat now them wr re 
roy path, I ehonld feel myself safe— I might several persnm pa-sing at the moment ; nnd 
defy the whole world 1" snch n proceeding would m In rally excite ms- 

Here the Duke ol Marchinont suddenly pieiou I list there was something wrong: where- 
stopped short, not only in his musings hut like- as in respect to Jonathan it might ho a false 
wise in liis walk : for on raising his eyes, whom alarm afLer all. The B irkcr's gaze awept 
ahonld he behold at Ihe distance of a do/en rapidly up and down the street: no policeman 
yards but Btrney the Barker 7 The Imke could was in sight— no ono who at all ansneredto 
scarcely believe the evidence of his own senses : his tolerably accurate notio or knowledge of o 
and yet it was so. There stood Barney droved detective. Therefore the Barker remained at 
in the Jewish costume, with his tray of pas- his post— lint inwardly resolving to drc»uip 
lilies in his hand. the instant Jonathan Cimabic should be again 

"This fdlow is mad, to remain thus in Lon- out of sight. It must be admitted Hist be 
don i ' thought the Date within himself: but nowcnrFcd the unnecessary folly which had, 
the next instant a feeling of joy shot through exposed him to such perils ; and his mind whb : 
his heart. by no menns reassured when he bebold the 

Drawing out his purse, Rnd keeping it in his sexton of AVoodbridgo making straight to-, 
hand, so as to have the appearance of being wards him. .Bntasho drew near, the Barker' 
about to bestow alms on the seeming Jewish saw that lie had n pleasant and agreeable 
mendicant, ti e Duke accosted him. There expression or countenance ; aud he mid within 
were very few people passing by at the time : himself, “ I wonder what the old dog wauu 
aud nata policcmsn was in eight. now V 

"YTnat arc you doing here I' 1 inquired "1 will buy a few more of your pastilles, " 
Marchmont, in a hurried manner and in a low said Jonathan. " Sir landlady tells me that 
voice, as lie Kill kept playing with hi* puree for they arc exceedingly cheap, aud also very 
appearances eal:e. good."’ | 

"A Beilin* of thc«e werry pretty little things "How many f" asked the Bulker, in a 
at a «erry moderate rate, responded the Bar- feigned voice, and at the same time imitating 
her, " But jokin' spirt, my lord— I was only as well as Its was able thcaceents ifaJrwof, 
a killin' time nntil crening ahonld draw in— the lower order. 

whom I meant to take steps to get an inter- Jonathan stated the nnmber he required, 
view with your Grace.’' and drew forth the price. Toe B irker pucker- ' 

" What for ? ’ demanded the Dokc haatily. cd the money, still eyeing the old sexton ask- 

" Ojly, ray lord," was the reply " because ance : but there was really nothing in J <nn- ' 
the business won't done proper last night— thnn's looks to warrant Ilia apprehension. B it 
though, by jingoj ft wasn't my fault: for if wc must leave theso two individuals fora f-w 
that cussed yonng woman chose to tog herself minutes thus standing together, while we re- 
out in her missus's dress, how the donee was I late some particulars which arc essential to 
to know anyihink about it ? She had a well the progress of onr story, 
down over her face — 1 As the reader has seen, rewards hsd been 

“ Yes, yes— I have read all about it," inter- offered for the apprehension of the Smodleya 
rupted the Bake ; "and I see fall well that and the Barker ; and we may add that no 
it was a mistake on your part. I do not blame efforts had been left untried by the police to 
you — " get opon the track t f either ar nil i.f these in- 

"And that th»re mistake," rejoined the dividnala. The hnirible is»elniions made by 
B'trier, "can he pot all right and'itraight ; ths subterranean of the guld-h. utv»'« house in 
nod the proper goose can bo cooked if year Lambeth, had excited the public feeling to a ! 

lordt-lifp chooses to say the word." high degree ; and the t.fiicera of j istice (lu re- 1 

"M*ot me this evening in the lane at the fore considered it absolutely nvoevsaty that I 
bask of ray stable*, 1 ' said the Dnke hurriedly : the miscreants should be bnnipd down and! 
and then, with an appearance of ostentation for brought to the bar of a criminal tribunal. But 1 
the behoof of the passers-by, lie dang a shilling if In snob a ease it were dcvirable to capture a, 
into the Barker’* tray. particnlar one rather than the others, this one | 

"There! I knowed how it would be," was the Barker. His complicity in the hi- 
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deous murder of the lawyer Pollard at Liver- 
pool— hia escape from the quo! in tint town— 
and his daring, desperate conduct towards the 
police-officials at tbs Smedleye’ bnnse, were 
motives in addition to all others which render- 
ed it absolutely necessary for the aecnrity of 
society that each a diabolic fiend should be cnt 
short in hie iniquitous career. But, rr we 
have seen, the Barker ae well as the Smedleys 
bad hitherto evaded the pursuit of j notice, 

The Secretary for the Rome Department, 
acting upon the representations of the police 
authorities, determined to take a step which 
it was hoped would have the effect of 
bringing the gang of miscreants within 
the range of the law’s operation. Hann- 
bflls were accordingly printed, proclaiming 
that the mercy of the Crown would be to a 
certain degree extended to any one of the 
gang (the Barber himself excepted) who would 
give each • information as nhould place the 
others in the hands of the police ; or the name 
benefits would be extended to that one nf the 
said gang who would surrender up the Jlnrkor 
alone to tlio authorities. These hills were 
printed early on the morning of which we have 
been writing ; and they began to he circulated 
in the metropolis at the time the Barker Look 
his station at the West Bud, disguised ns 
a Jew, and wit h hie tray of pastilles before 

The police-officers were active in scattering 
the bills amidst the low quarters of London,— 
knowing that in theso districts they were far 
more likely to have the effect of attaining 
their object than in the snperinr districts of 
the metropolis. It happened that one of the 
first of these printed proclamations that wore 
Mined, fell into the hands of Jack Smrdlry, 
[as in some new disguise he was wandering 
through the district of St. Luke's in ns 
wretohed a state of mind as can be well con- 
[ceived. On reading the handbill, the gold- 
beater was at once smitten with the thonght 
of availing himself of the benefit which it 
held out. He understood its meaning full 
well: it signified that whoever vonldtarn 
round upon hie accomplices shoold experience 
the mercy of the Crown so fame to have hie 
life spared, though with the certainty of sus- 
taining the application of the next degree of 
punishment— namely, transportation for the 
rest of bis days. 

Jack Smcdley was, as the render lias Been, a 

having hardihood sufficient to plnnge into 
crime when led on, encouraged, and assisted 
by others. Bot the idea of the gibbet was for 
him fraught with such terrors that it was a 
matter of surprise it had not restrained him 
from crime altogether unless indeed we 
must take into account the circumstance that 
every man when committing a deed of torpi- 
tode, hogs the belief that it will nevtr be 
discovered. And now, upon reading thiepro- 

alamation, Jack Stnedley beheld the means of 
saving his life— Ays 1 and not only of saving 
hie life, but also of revenging himself on the 
Barker for the last event which had marked 
their intercourse. VThat to Smedley was 
transportation for the remainder of hie exist- 
ence, if he could only save that existence from 
u horrible and ignominious fate? To have 
the power of patting out from hie imagination 
that dark sinister object which was looming 
before mental vision— to escape from the 
haunting influence of the sombre gallows and 
all the dread paraphernalia of death,— this 
were indeed happiness, although at the same 
time he should be doomed to fix his eyes on 
the far-off regions of eternal exile 1 Not 
many moments did the gold-beater waste-in 
deliberation : bis mind was speedily made up ; 
and with the proclamation in hiB hand, he 
set out on his search after Barney the 
Burltrr. 

We have said that he was wealing a new 
sort of disguise : but it in not worth while to 
paose and describe its details. Sofficc it to 
say, that profiling by the hints which he had 
received from the Burker the evening but one 
previous, he had made such alterations in his 
appearance as were indeed well calculated to 
defy the scrutiny of the most lynx eyed 
detective. Accordingly, he made hie way 
throogh the streetB of Loudon, without 
oxciting any suspicion, and without attracting 
towards himself a single suspicions look on the 
part of any constable whom lio encountered. 
He know enough of the Barker's desperate 
character to bo well aware that if he were still 
in the metropolis, he wee just as likely to be 
haunting one of the beet neighbourhoods as to 
be lurking about in one of the worst. 

"He is pretty sure,” thought Jack Smedley 
within himself, " to keep oo that old Hebrew 
disguise: for he knows it to be the -best he 
could possibly hare ; and notwithstanding 
what took place betwixt him end me, he can’t 
fora moment fancy that I should think of 
betraying him Therefore it isn’t on my ac- 
count he would leave London. Besides, didn’t 
he tell me that he had got a little business 
in band which would keep him here for a few 
days J— and Bimey is not the man to make 
himself scarce before his work in done. De- 
pend upon it ho it in London 1— and if bo,_ I 
will have him. My own life depends upon it 1 
Aye— and for that matter, I would give up 
Bsb likwiBe— Anything to save myself 'from 
swinging on the gallows 1 Besides, hasn’t Bah 
led me a precious life— always teasing and 
tormenting me— calling me a coward— domi- 
neering over me— making me do exactly what 
she chose— ordering mo about as if 1 was her 
slave 7 Yes, yes 1— I have no compunction now : 
my owu safety is all that 1 have to think of I" 
Such were the thoughts which passed through 
Jack Soedley’s mind as he wandered about the 
streets of London Bearohing for the Barker. 
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At lenetli, while making bin wny through a 
quarter at the TVcsl End, just an he learhrd 
the top at a etreet into which he wa* almut, In 
turn. he c night right of n dr*" the aspi-cl of 
which in«viutincou«ly rent a thri! of joy 
lV.ro, tgh hi* heart. It was .wirsdly the 
Ii trViir there eoulil be no miniate ! Tar 
bev.l— the lint— the gaberdine, -all wire the 
«»mc and Ihrn, ton, lie wan evidently selling 
politics ; and in his discourse with rfmcdloy nt 
the lnd;inga of the latter, lie had with eniw 
jocularity declared that it only require;! this 
addition to the nreamatancca 'of hn disguise 
in order to render that disguise complete. 

Jack Smedley literally trembled wilh llie 
feelings that now agitated him. The safely of 
biaown life appeared to bo within liia reach 
but what if llie lJjrkcr abonld Mill escape him 1 
He dang hia glance hurriedly op and down the 
street not a policeman w’ns to lie emi. He 
locked again toward* the J'.irkcr ; and tie now 
behold him in diiroaree with a ntflingc-lo'ik- 
ii>^ old r.pn, whom <nr reader* will reeognire 
vi Jons'lmr f'iniakif. Again did the paid- 
better f.ing id* glance* around : but alill nn 
policemtn !-and lie did not dam leave tho ryot 
—he did rot dare line eight of lhnicv the Ear- 
lier for even a cingle minute, iesL ihat minute 
should be Htilficicnt to enable him to vaniali 
altogether. 

Jonathan (hrnnbic had now finiohed his 
second bargain with the JJirkcr, and wa* 
moving away : lie wn* coming iu the direc- 
tion extrcniiiy of the atrcct where Jack Suied- 
ley posted him* elf. Hal, r.li I Ilia Jhirkcr wn 
retreating in the «ppo*h* dii-ctiun, The 
gold-beater* firat impol" wa* to give the 
alarm— to ery “.'tun thief I' end thnr i.d 
numbers <111:111 hi* track*. Jiul a second thought 
convinced him of the Impolicy of this proceed 
iog. In the firat place, the Barker might 
possibly escape ; Smedley was not well ac- 
quainted with this particular quarter of the 
town, and lie knew not wlml bye-slrecta might 
lead off from the main one nlong which llirney 
wn* sow proceeding. And then again, it was 
jn*l possible that it might not be llirney at 
all— but a veritable Hebrew who hid hap- 
pened to wear a costume precisely nimilnr to 
that which Smedley had lent to bis accom- 
plice, All these eouiidcrations pinned with 
lightning apeed through the mind of the gold- 
beater } and for n few instants ho wan bowild- 


“ You were talking to tlml old Jew V lie 
said, with quick utterance, 

"Iww buying pastilles of him, 1 ’ responded 
the aexton, aomewhat Btartlod by thia abrupt 
address from a total stranger, 

" Did you ace nothing queer in hia look, sir 1 " 
demanded Jack -' 1 nothiog of a hang-dog ex- 
pression of countenance V 
" Well, I did not take particular notice ,’ 1 


“ P d lie lonl: like a .Tew, sir V' exclaimed 
•Tael: Smi'dli'y. “Rut did yon happen to notice 
whither there ws« nrrntiu tho front part of • 
lii* ciV'idine-jant abont here and tho 
i!ii!il-hn:.ipr indicated the left breast of his 


11 ItV r.ll right, then I ejaculated Smedley. 

“And now, air, pray be good enough to 
hevli n Virk aiti r that Jew- just gel him into 
conversation— do anything to engage hie at- 
tention fur a few roimitcs ! Ec ie nn old scaup 
— tb.' police arc looking for him— hot don't 
1 st him know tint there is anything fins- 
|iici(-ur I ’ 

“ Dear ms !" raid Jonathan what n place 
this l/mdon fc;* 


stopping;— a -vornnn i* buying lomethiug of 
him 1 B-* off with yon, rir-and keep him 
rngegid for a few minnlca I” 

Jonathan Cnrtmfcio accordingly retraced hia 
way— while* Jack Smedley, fall of feverwh 
em-penst*, figniu looked round in rearch oi a 
pnlicemati. Meanwhile thr Barker, thankful 
ntbavine gotiid of the Woodbridgc nexton, 
had Wu beating a retreat, ns fact as bis aa- 
enmed character nf tin old .Tew would permit 
him to proceed ; and lie wns near the extremity 
of the street alien he woe stopped by an 
olikuly dame who began to bargain with him 
f«r aonic pastilles. The lJurker inwardly 
vculril Ilk rage at being thus detained, by 
miMUi' of a biller imprecation : and I10 gruffly 
bide llie dame (*l;o ns many pastilles as she 
eboee uud pay foi them eaaetly what she liked. 
Bui she wan 11 slow-going old ercstnro: she 
counted a pile of pxstillen with tho utmoat 
deliberation ; and then sbe fumbled in her 
pocket for dome halfpence to pay for tho 
ptuclifi-u. The Barker— who had plenty of 
money about him, and cared not ono fig for tho 
expected halfpence—: tvs* ready to bnrst with 
impatience : hut lie dared not even for an 
instant do uugiit that might create a suspicion. 
Tho old dame draw out a email packet of 
halfpence wrapped in a pieco of paper; 
nod as she deliberately opened this paper, 
tho Barker’s eye caught sight of tho name 
of Smedley amongst the printed contents 
thereof. Then I10 behold ilia own name ; 
and tho words 11 the mercy of tho Crown" 
likcwhtR mot his view. 

" Eero, my poor old man— Imre'a thrippcuce 
for you," said tho damo; "and I’m aura I 
hope llie money will do yott as much good - as 
if yon was a Christian." 

h Please to leavo it wrapped up in lbs 
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Well, go it be," said the dame, who 
disposed to be particularly loquaoioue, 
trot the chance jnst now in paying my weekly 
[hill at the baker 'e. And what do you think ? | 
While I was s-standing quite promiacnone-like 
la-talHng at the cnnnter, in cornea a policeman 
and pitches a mcket of handbills ; and he 
pave, «aye he, ‘I sav.Mr, Ottoake, jnet a “ 

’ tribute three among yonr customers -i 
,partikler among them as brings bakin'e, be- 
I cane' it's the poorer orders. 1 " 

“To be sure ma'am I" said thL 

! pro 'tag desperately impatient. 11 Beg your 
'pardon— but I’ve not n little appintment with 

our Bibhi at the sionigog " 

j “ Oh ll won't detain von, my good 

continued the dame. “I was only going to 
ear that when tha policeman left the chop, Mr. 
,0>tcake earn, 8aye hr, 'These bills come in 
■prrolone handy to wrap up halfpence.’ ” 
j “No donht of it, ma'am I"— ant .... 

I Burner, now nnable to restrain his impatience 
(any longer, snatched the handbill from her) 
grasp and bu rBt away from her. 

I “ Wall, I never did see a poor old Jew like I 
that, take eocb long strides before I" said the | 
dame to herself, as she stood for som, 
looking after the Bor 1 ’ er. “Bat j 
he’s no donht very particolar in saying his 
prayers reglar, and is pretty nigh as good as a 
Christian after all." 1 

M-anwhitp the Bnrker wae punning his 
wav : and with the little handbill laid upon 
hiatray, was reading ita contents. 

, « Here's pretty go I 1 ' he said to himself. 11 If I 
J the Government is a man of any feeling', he 
! onght to Vie ashamed of hisself to try and 
bribe a fellow to torn round upon his pals." 

At the same time it was with no v 
. leasorabln sensations that Mr. Barnes pern 
the handhill ; for be Raw thereby that 
anthmitiea were terribly earnest in their pur- 
suit of him. Moreover, hta thoughts speedily 
riveted themRelvea open Jack Smedley ; and 
he said to himself, " Tt'o high time I should 
hook it ! The appointment with the Dnke 
can't weriy well he kept. I must ehow 
.London a clean pair of heels afore I'm no hour 
‘Ider." 

Bnt at this moment he felt a tap upon his 
shoulder ; and turning round with a start that | 
made his unsold pastilles dance upon 
be beheld Jonathan Carnabie ami 

Burker could ecaroely rostrain himt 

knooking the old man down and then taking 
to bis heels: but a glence towards the end of 
**■*— — A showed him that several persons 


I the street showed 
; were uaBtrinf?. and i 
thrust hie lead h 


into the lion's month. _. 

struck him that there wae something singular 
tin the old sexton's look; and then too,i 
this third visit naturally , filled the Barker's | 
guilty mind with misgivings, 

“I want a few more pastilles," said Jona- 


than ; “ they seem so good-and yon ore snob 
a worthy man—" 

“ Cubs his eyes I 1 ' growled the Barker, who j 
had the greatest difficulty in containing him* 
self. 1 

“ What did yon eay ?" asked Carnabie, look- 
ing op into the pretended Jew's countenance i 
and now— being already prepared to view him 
with suspicion, from all that Jack Smedley 
bad said— Jonathan weeatonae struck with 
the peculiar expression of the Borker's ejes : 
eo that he could not prevent himBelf from 
starting as the idea of the villain's Identity 
flashed to his mind. 

At that very instant a couple of policeman 
burst round the corner of a diverging street 
which was close by ; and the Burker was seized 


n the part of the old set ton. 


the constables, 


s staff in readiness to 


lets with L.. 

miscreant down if the attempted 

resistance. 

Barney struggled desperately,— giving vent 
at the Bame time to terrible imprecations : but 
the very gaberdinB which served as his disguise 
enenmbered him now— and he »as quiokly 
overpowered. It was some ninnies before 
Jonathan Carnabie could recover from hie as- 
tonishment at having tbne learnt that beneath ; 
the garb of a venerable Jew was concealed the 
individual who had sought Mb life at Wood- 
bridge, and who bad so recently impow-d upon 
him with Bnoli success in London. A cab was 
speedily called : the Barker was placed in it, 
and at once oonveyed to Bow Street,— old 
Jonathan Carnabie following to listen to the . 
proceedings, and to give hie evidence, if 
needfnl. 

We should observe that Jack Smedley, im- 
mediately after separating from the old sexton, 
had observed e policeman come sauntering 
round the corner of the street where he was 
posted ; and he sped to accost him. 

"Hasten 1" said Jack: "there— in that 
direction— and arrest the o’d Jew. He is 
Barney the Bnrker I" 

“The Barker 1" ejaculated the constable. 
“ Here's a capture 1 Bat I can’t tackle him 
alone ; he's the most desperate villain in all 
England. Will yon come and help V 

“ No-not I ?" answered Jack, shrinking in 
horror from_ the idea of daring the deadly 


lent of the desperado's toy at finding that 
- was betrayed, 

Well, whore is he ?" demanded the con- 
stable. 

“Near the end of that street,” wae Jack 
Smedley’s impatient answer, 

“Then I'll nab him P'qniiokly. rejoined the 
constable : “ there's another officer close by l' 1 , 
With these wordB the polioeman turned] 
pen his heel, and hastened into the street] 



^ /TL 


which ran parallel with that where (he Barker Street ; and thither Jack Smedley hastened on 
was:— and procuring the assistance of a foot, is order to turn approver on behalf of the 
brother-official whom he encountered at n short Government, that lie might thereby save hie 
distance, be and hie comrade, sped along a own life. 

narrow street oonneoting the two above-men- Though it wae now late in the afternoon, the 
Honed. The capture wae effected in the man- magistrate was still sitting at Bow Street ; and 
ner already deeoribed ; and Smedley beheld it the Barter, dressed in his Jewish apparel, was 
from under a gateway leading into a mews. He placed in the dock. The news speedily spread 
’ eaw the cab arrive to bear Birney off to Bow tbroughont the neighbourhood that the formid- 
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able Barney tree taken : and the court was in a other constables close by to seize npon him 
vary short time crowded to osoess. One of the at the least demonstration of violence, 
constables who hod captured the criminal, .Tack Smedley ascended the witness-bos; 
deposed to the effect that he had been accosted and having been sworn, he at once addressed 
by a stranger who gavo him the information the magistrate with a hasty and exoited volu- 
upon which he had acted. The Superintendent bility. 

of Police for that district then called the " Please your worship, that man is Barney 
magistrate’s attention to tho fact that the the Barker- and I can prove it I My name 
prieoner had escaped from Liverpool gaol, to is John Smedley ; and 1 claim the Benefit 
which he had been some time back committed of the promise held out in tbie hand-bill. I 
on a charge of marder ; and the officer produced was tho means of handing over tho Barker 
the placard published on the occasion, specify- to the constables ; and I have now como to 
ing the particulars' of that escape and offering give myself into custody." 
n reward for his re-apprehension. The announcement of Jack Smcdlcy’s name 

“There are likowisc, yonr worship,” added produced a considerable sensation in tho 
the Snporintendont, “grsvo and serious charges court ; for every one recognised it as that of 
against this man arising out of certain die- the master of the house in Lambeth the hi- 

covericsmado at a house in Lambeth, and dcoos revelations of which had created so great 

which your worship doubtless bears in mind." nn excitement throughout the metropolis. 

" It dees nol appear to me necessary to go 11 Don't believe a word, your worship, that 
into tlrnt matter," arid the magistrate : “the is told you agin me,' said the JBurkcr, in a 
course to be pursued in the present instance is sort of half-dogged, Imlf-submisBivc tone. "I'm 
clear enough. AllthntI hare to do is to n poor, honest Jew which gets his livin' inn 
satisfy myee'f of the identity of tho prisoner respectable manner: nnd I can bring fifty 

now in the dock with the one who escaped witnesses to prove it. As for that there con- 

from the gaol at Liverpool; and to order stable, I nevir said nothink of the sort about 
his transfer to that town, that ho may duly not being able to take off my beard without 
take his trial at tho next Assizes holdcn hot water. It’s a nat'ral beard, yonr worship 
for the Northern Circuit. What evidence, Mr. —and as fast on to my chin as yonr worship’s 
Superintendent,’ have yon to establish this whiskers is to yonr checks, And as for Jack 
identity !" Smedley, every body knows he is a white- 

" If tho prisoner, your worship, was slrip- livered, sneakin' reoundrcl " 

ped of his disguise, ’ responded tho official thus 11 It is rather singular," interjected the 
addressed, " there are no donlu plenty of magistrate, " that if you are a respectable 
persons here who could identify him." Jew you should have any snch particular 

" Please yonr worship," said one of the con- knowledge of the man Smedley. Bub we will 
stables who had captured the Burkcr, "I soon ascertain whether yonr beard is false or 
wanted to take off all thsllinir from his face . nol " 

bat he taja it is struck on so tight that it cun " Now thaL I lool: close, I can sec plain 
only he removed by hot water - and there wbb enough it is a false one, yonr worship,” said the 

not time " constable on the Barker’s right hand ; "and 

“Yon had better remove the prisoner for a the monstnehios too." 
few minutes,” interropted thu magistrate, “ I can identify him, yonr worship ex- 
"and let the false hair be taken off" claimed another voice from nmidst the crowd: 

" Please yonr worship," exclaimed a man and old Jonathan Carnsbio now stepped into 
who had just entered the court, nnd wan now the witness-box. 

making his way through the crowd, "I can lliscvidenco was to the effect that ho was 
identify him as he is I— it wae I who gavo sexton of the parish church of Woodbridge in 
the information that caused hie arrest I" Westmoreland— that ho had engaged the Bur- 
All eyes were turned upon the speaker : ker ob an assistant, not knowing who he was 
hot it was not necessary for Barney to look nt at the time— that the fellow had intended to 
his countenance to see who lie was : he had rob and marder him— hut that hie criminal 
already recognised the voice— and a low but design had been frustrated by the sudden ar- 
aavoge imprecation fell from his line os ho rival of assistance, Jonathan farther etated 
found that he was after all betrayed by Jack that ho had been hocaeeed and robbed by the 
Smedley. The miscreant clenched bis fist Burker in London ; and he excited Borne mer- 
and ground hie teeth with the deep concen- riment in the Court by describing how he had 
trated rage that filled hie soul: but be was purchased pastilles of the false Jew without 
Impotent for purposes of mischief; otherwise for on instant suspecting that bis old acquaint- 
he would have flown like a tiger at Smedley, ance the Barker wbb concealed beneath that 
to throttle or to tear him to pieces. There diegoise. 

he was, however, powerless, and under com- " Well, I tell you what, then," said Barney, 
plete restraint-shut up in the dock— mans- who now began to think that it were better 
else upon hie wriete-a policeman on his right after-all if he were to be transferred to Liver- 
hand— a policeman on bis left— and numerous pool, inasmuch as the journey thither might 
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possibly offer some facilities of escape ; “ I’m Barker’s capture, added that the magistrate 
a considerate man in my way- and don’t see was merely seeking to establish his identity in 
the nse of botherin’ the justice. So 111 jost order to transfer him to Liverpool, 
admit for form's sake that I am the genelmun The Duke, having paid for his purchases, and 
which they say I be-Mr. Bunco, to wit. So intimated to what addrejB they were to he 
there’s an cod of the matter." sent, issued from the market. ■ He dismissed 

“In that case, ’’ obserred the magistrate, “ I his carriage, wbioli waiting for him; and 
hare nothing more to do thin to direct that wandered for some little while abont the 
" yon, Mr. Superintendent, will take the neces- adjacent streets, reflecting npon the tonne 
sary measures for conveying the prisoner to which it were espedientfor him to pursue; for 
Liverpool. Tne clerk will make out the de- he felt how necessiry it wag that he ehonld 
positions of what has taken place, and render the villain some kind of assistance if 
yon may stwl with yoar prisoner as soon as posrihie. At length hfs mind was made up ; 
you think fiL" and he looked abont him for a shop where 

The Barker was now removed from the dock ; articles of ironmongery were sold. He speedily 
and as the ceils attached tc the Court itself found one ; and entering it, made a variety of 
were considered to be stronger and more purchases, amounting to the value of several 
seeure than those belonging to the elation- pounds. He ordered them to besanttohis 
bouse ou the opposite side of Bow Street, mansion in Belgrave Square,— at the same 
the prisoner was consigned to one of the time depositing his card upon the counter to 
former, .lack Smedley was then placed in the indicate who he was. Bat while the shopman, 
dock; and on his own confession was cam- having made many obsequious bowg on reading 
mitted to take his trial for the mnrder of an the name npon the card, was making out the 
elderly person who passed by the name of receipt, the Duke abstracted a Ele from the 
Smith, and who was lodging at his house in connter and concealed it in his pocket. As a 
Lambeth some timB hack. Bat he was given matter of course this theft was not perpetrated 
to understand by the magistrate that the for the miserable purpose of evading the pay- 
promise held ont by the Secretary of State ment of a few pence for the file : the large 
would no doubt ho fulfilled towards him. All purchases which the Bake had made were 
these proceedings occupied the magistrate merely a pretext for his visit to that shop— 
until nearly eight o’clock in the evening ; bat it did not suit bis purpose to include a 
so that the clerk of Iho court had no file amongst those pnrohaseB. He therefore 
leisure to commencet he depositions in the stealthily helped himself to one. 

Barker’s case nnti! those in .Smedley’s had Issuing from tlie shop, the Duke returned 
been completed in order that the latter into Cuvent Garden Market, in order to pick 
might he transferred to Horaemonger Lane np whatsoever fresh information he coaid in 
Gaol. respect to the proceedings at Bow Street ; and 

he now learnt that the Barker, having admit- 

ted his name and identity, was under order of 

removal with the least possible delay to Liver- 
CHAPTEIi CXV. pool. The Duke however found that another 

case-namely, that of Jack Smedley-waa 
: the cell. occupying the magistrate’s attention, and that 

great crowda were collected in the oonrt and 
It happened that at the time Barney the Bar- in the street. He accordingly loitered about 
ker was atanding at the dock at Bow Street, the the neighbourhood until this case was ter- 
JDuke of Marehmont was visiting Covent minuted and the crowds had dispersed : he 
Garden Market, in order to purchase a hand- then repaired to the Bow Street police-office 
some present of fruits and flowers as a present and inquired for the magistrate. Bnt bis 
for Mrs. Oxenden, whom it was vitally Import- worship had just taken his departure ; and the 
ant that he ehonld conciliate by every means Duke was referred to the Inspector, 
which anggeated themselves— either by enb- On being conducted into the Inspector’s 
atantial bounties or by ngreeable little atten- room, the Dnbe of Marehmont gave his card, 
tiona. While he was engaged in making those and at once experienced the most cringing 
purchases, the rnmonr reached his ears that the civility. 

notorious Barker had been arrested in a Jewish “ Being in Covent Garden Market,” said his 
garb, and was then under examination at Bow Grace, assuming a careless off-hud manner, 
Street. For an instant a oold terror seized “ I happened to hear that a notorious criminal 
upon the Daka of Marchtnont : bnt the next disguised ne a Jew had been this afternoon 
moment he reflected that the prisoner would arrested In a particular street at the West End 
not scarcely for his own sske-and at least not of the town. Now, I have a strong reason for 
in this early stage of the proceedinga— confess wishing tc have a sight of this Individual, if it 
.to other crimes than that with which he was be not in contravention of yonr rules or regnla- 
oharged: for the same person who mentioned tions." 

in the fruiterer's shop the circumstance of the " Certainly, my lard," answered Hie Inspec- 
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tor with a low bow: “you shall ses the man, 
But might I ash " 

“ Ob, yea ! there ia no secret in the matter," 
responded the Bake with a smile. “ I was 
about to explain myself. The feet ia — Bat, 
Ah| doubtless, now I bethink me, the 
prisoner’s person was searohed ?" 

“To bo sore, my lord,’ replied the Insp-e nr, 

“Then you can tell me whether a diamond 
ring," continued the Dike, " was found ahuut 
him— a ring set with n single diamond " 

"No, my lord,” answered tta* Inspector. 
“A vory considerable sum of money in notes 
and gold was found upon tho prisoner-but 
nothing elae ofanyvaloe. May I aek why 
yonr Grace " 

“To be sure !" ejaculated tho Duke, with an 
air of moBt condescend frankness: “a few 
words will anflice to explain tho matter. I 
happened to he passing this afternoon throngh 
the 'fa-y identical street where tho pretended 
Jew was eubseqaently arrested ; and believing 
him to be really what he seemed, I stopped to 
giro him alms. For this purpose I took out 
mv purse ; and in so doing, drew off my glove. 
I bestowed some small coin open him -and 
continued my way. Scarcely had I reached the 
end of the street, when I missed a diamond 
ring from finger. I felt tolerably certain I 
must bavo unconsciously drawn it off along 
with my glove " 

"No doubt of it, ray lord," observed tho In- 
spector. 

" Ibastened back to the spot, where I found 
the seeming .Tew still standing ; and I neked 
him if he observed a diamond ring lying in 
the street after I had left him ? He nnawered 
in the negative : bnt it struck me at the time 
there was some confusion in the fellow's 

“ No doubt of it, my lord l" nntd the In- 
spector : “ yonr Grace may depend upon it 
that the scoundrel found the ring." 

“ That is what I have come to ascertain," 
said the Doke. " But if it were not discovered 
upon his person " 

“ Nevertheless, my lord, ho has got it," in- 
terrupted the Inspector : " rest assured lie 
hae got it I" 

“ Got it 1” said the Doke, affecting a be- 
wildered air. 

“ To be rare, my lord 1" rejoined the offioial. 
“Of course your Grace is ignorant of the 
tricks these scoundrel* are np to : bnt there 
can be no doubt that he swallowed the ring,” 

" Yon don't say so 1" cj mutated Marchmont, 
now putting on a look of immense astonish- 
ment. , 

" Or etae, perhaps," added the Inepeetor, 

“ it is jast possible that he may have so clever- 
ly ooneealed it in some part of his drees, that 
it escaped the notice of the constable who 
searched him." 

“ As he is now in a position in which the 
ring can be of no possible use to him," eon- 

tinned the Doke, " he may perhaps be inclined 
to give, it np to me— supposing yonr latter 
“nggestion to be the true one, and that he has 
it concealed about his person. It ie not for 
the value of the ring in a pecuniary sense— 
bnt it waB given to uo by a deceased relative 

“ T will go aud sneak to tbe prisoner, my 
lord.” excluded tho Insneetor. 

“ Thank yon -1 shall feel grateful, ” acid the 
Duke : and he suffered the Inspector to get bb 
fares the door, ere he exoUimed, “Bat when 

I think of it, the villain ie muoh less likely to 
ucknowlcgde the fact to yon than he ie to me. 
Persona nf his claw invariably regard the 
functionaries of the law in the light of enemies 
whom they have a right to baffle and set at 
defiance to the utmost of their power." 

" True, my lord," said the Inspector: "this 
ie unfortunately too much the cRee.” 

"Well then, my lord," continued the Dake, 

" if I were to Bee the fellow, he might perhaps 
do for me that which he wonld not do for 
you." £ 

11 If yonr Grace has no objection to Btep 
across the street to the cell where he ie con- 
fined : for I regret that I have not tho power 
to order him to bo brought hero into yonr 
Graces presence.' 1 

“Neither would I have yon do such a 
thing," exclaimed the Dake. "I will accom- 
pany yon." 

The Inspector bowed ; and Marchmont 
went with him across the street to the police- 
office. Procuring tho keys from the gaoler— 
and taking a lantern, or bull's-eye, in bis band 
—the Inspector conducted the Duke of Maroh- 
mont to the hack part of the premises, where 
a low door admitted them into a narrow little 
yard-or rather uncovered psssage-whence 
tho cells opened. 

“ "Will your Grace speak to him through the 
wicket?" asked the Inspector in a whieper : 

“ or will your lordship enter the cell i" 

“ Oh, with your permission I will enter it," 
replied the Duke : “ for then he may possibly 
recognise me as having given him alme to- 

"I am afraid, my' lord," whispered the 
Inspector, " that if yonr Grace expects any 
display of gratitude on that account, yon will 
be disappointed : fur he is one of the most dia- 
bolical scoundrels as yet unhang." 

“ 'We can hut try,” responded Marohmont. 

" 1 suppose lie is chained ?" 

“ He is only manacled, my lord : he hae got 
handcuffs npon him ; and these we consider 
sufficient to ensure his safe custody— especially 
when your Grace ie informed that the cells 
arc of considerable strength," 

Having thus spoken, the Inspeotor unlocked 
the door of the cell ; and as lie flung the light 
of tie boll’s-eye inside, the Barker was dis- 
covered sitting npon tho wooden bench and 
reclining back in the angle of tbe walls. He 
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Btill retained hie distnise— 1 with the exception 
of tbe wig, which had been taken off before 
he stood in the dock in the police-court : bat 
the long grey beard and moustache continued 
affiled to the lo -er part of his conntcnance. 

1 say,” growled the Barker, not im- 
m-diitely recognising tbe Bake of Marohmont, 
" are any of yon chaps coming to bring me 
some hot water to set. off this cnrsed beard ? 
I know aa how in; face isn’t a werry ’ansume 
one : but that’s no reason why 1 should have 
to peel off all the skin and leave my chin aa 
i.w.asa hit of bollock's liver." 

"1 will see that yon have water presently," 
said the Inspector: "it has no donbt been 
forgotten in the hurry of business. Here's 
a gentleman who wishes to speak to you." 

"A gsnelman?'' exclaimed the Barker. 
“Who the devil ’’ 

“ Let me the lantern, Mr, Inspector, if you 
please,” said the Bnke, purposely speaking 
deliberately so that his toicb might he recog- 
nised by the Barker,— who, hie Grace knew 
foil well, wonldbe shrewd and cautions enough 
not to show any inconvenient sign of recogni- 
tion. 

Marohmont entered the cell with the bnll's 
eye ; and for a moment holding it so that ita 
light fell upon his own features, he darted upon 
the Burker a look which enjoined prudence 
and caution : bo that Barney, at once taking 
die hint, and inwardly rejoiced at the presence 
of hiB Groce, considered that the best thing he 
could do was to remain aileut and take his cue 
from the nobleman. 

“Bayou not recollect,' continued Mareh- 
mont, “that I stopped and gave yon a shilling 
to-day, when yon were standing in the 

* “Well, I think I do,” replied the Borker. 

“And yon remember that I returned," con- 
tinued his Grace, “and asked yon something 
about a ring 7* 

“ Well, I do recollect snmmut of that also," 
was the prisoner’s response. 

"And yon deny having seen that ring which 

“To be sure : cause why I didn't see it." 

“1 know yon said so at the time," continued 
the Bake of -Marohmont : "but I had my 
doabts then— and I have them still mors 
strongly now. Gome, my man, confess the 
truth. That ring is of no use to yon ’’ 

“ Not a bit," replied tbB Barker., 

"B it it is much valued by ms,' 1 proceeded 
Marohmont, “ because - it was a gift from a 
relativo who is now no more, Sitnoted os you 
are, nuhappy man 

“Yes-a devilish pretty eitiwatian it is," 
said the Barker. “Nias easy seat, this— 
pleasant airy cell— no smell of the drains— 
plenty of good grab— a bottle of the beet wine 
—and a set of say-notbink-to-nobody kind of 
fellows that doesn’t take yon. by the scruff of 

the neck and shove yon along when they wants 
you to move from place ro place." 

“ Come, none or your nousense, now | 1 ex 
claimed the inspector sharply, as he stood i. is t 
behind the Bnke. 

“Oh| that's you, Mr. Jaok-in-offioe— ieit?” 
eaid the Burker. 

11 Fray do not irritate him," whispered the 
Duke hsstil; to the • fficial. “I em anre he 
has got my ring ; and I think I can do some- 
thing with him : —then again turning to the 
Burker, Mirchmoot said, H Gome, my man, it 
will do you no good to deny the fact." 

“ Well, I’ll tell yon what it is," interrupted 
Barney, who was at no loss to oonjeoture that 
the Bake wanted to epeftk to him alone: “if 
so be as I've got surnmat to tell, I shan't tell 
it in the presence of that Jaok-in-effice. He’s 
insulted me— he's wonnded my feelin's in their 
most sensitive pint '* 

" Mr. Inspector," whispered the Duke, now 
again hastily taming towards the official, 
“may I venture to beg that you will just stBp 
away from the threshold of the door?' 

“To be sure, my lord," responded theoffioer, 
who was all obsequiousness. “I do really be- 
lieve yoor Grace will manage the follow yet j 
bob if not, I will have his person searched 
once more." 

“Meanwhile let me try what loon do," 
whiepered Marohmont. 

The Inspector instantaneouely quitted the 
threshold of the open door, and be.an pacing 
to and fro in the little yard, purposely making 
his boots stamp heavily on the pavement, ao 
as to oonvince the Barker that he wai no 
longer listening. 

“Come now, my good man," said the Bake, 
tbns speaking in order to keep ap appearances 
in case the Inspector should overhear what 
was passing, "yon may as wall give me up 
that ring ; and if money is now of any service 
to you, I shall cheerfully pay for the restora- 
tion of a jewel on which I set so much value.” 

While thus speaking, the Buko of March- 
raont produced the Die— choosing a moment 
when the Inspector’s footsteps sounded from 
the extremity of the little yard ; and at 
the same time his Grace bent a significant 
look upon tbe Barker. The prisoner clutched 
that file— nodded knowingly— and thrust it 
into hie waistcoat-pocket. 

“ Perhaps tbsy will soon sesrob you again ?" 
hastily whispered the Bake : and then he at 
once exolaimcd aloud . "This denial ie ridi- 
culous 1 I know you must have my ring." 

" Of course he hat," muttered the Inspector, 
who caught those words while turning round 
close by the door. 

" No— they won't search me again, 1 ' was the 
qnlck whisper which now came from the 
Barker’s lips. 

1' I tell you that it is useless to persist in 
this denial," exclaimed the Bake : then taking 
a diamond ring from his pocket, be added in 
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alownnder-tone, "Give it np to n 


“ I tell yon I haven't got it 1" vocifera ted 
the Barker as he received the ring sdcI nodded 
significantly. 

“ But all appearances are against yon, my 
man,” rejoined the Bake : then again lower- 
ing his voice, he hastily added, “ If yon succeed 
in escaping, write to me— and I will send you 
more money At the sume time he thrust 
some compactly crushed up bank-notes into 
‘ho miscreant’s hand. 

Thera was a further semblance of accusation 
and remonstrance on the part of the Duke, as 
I well ae of atnrdy denial on that of the Barker, 
—until at length the nobleman, as if yielding 
to a fit of angry impatience, cjacnlatcd, 11 It is 

nse^ Mr. Inspector : lean do no good with 

1 1 wao afraid not, my lord," observed the 
officer, now returning to the threshold of the 

door. “Yoa ought to bo nsbsmcd r* ’* 

[to treat his lordship in Ibis manner. 

"His lordship !’ ejaculated tho llurkor : 
" how did I know ho was a lord ? You said 
fust of all ho was a genolman." 

“ It is no less a paraonago than his Grace the 
Duke of Marclimont," replied the Inspector 
ostentatiously. - 

11 Well— a duke may do a poor devil some 
good,” eaid tho Burkcr : " so here goes [ Just 
pnt yonr fingers, my lord, insido my veskit— 
right underneath this cussed old gr’“ _JI — 
and there you’ll find a 'slit in tho linii 

The Duke, handing the boll’s eye to tho 
Inspector, advanced towards the prisoner, and 
affeotod to be fumbling amongst his garments 
in Bcaroh of tho place of concealment which 
had been described. But it was in reality 
from the waistcoat-pocket that ho took the 
ring j and turning towards tho Inspector, the 
nobleman displayed it with a look of jnyona 
satisfaction. 

“I congratulate your lordship," said the 
official, who was himself highly delighted with 
what he oonceivea to be the successful result 
of a proceeding at which he had materially 
aseieted. 

" Much ae lam horrified at this man's cha- 
racter and crimes," eaid the Duke, " yet if 

— v -'rich I can ** 

c while 1 

"There is nothing, my lord, which yoa can 
do in that reepect," answered the Inspector. 
“He will be removed by the^ earliest mail- 
train to-morrow 
in this cell must 
departure." 

“Well then, there iB nothing I can do fur 
— i," observed the Duke: then tnrning to the! 
Bnrker, he added, " Unhappy man, I hope ynn 
will repent of what you have done 1" 

Having thus expressed himself with a 


strous hypocrisy and dissimulation, the Duke of 
Marchmont leaned from the cell. 

" Yon shall have hot water almost imme- 
diately," said the Inspector, pausing for 
instant ere he locked the door. 

“ Thank'ec,” answered the Bnrker : " hnt it’s 
.jo late new. I’d much raylher be left to go 
to sleep quietly, if so be I’m to Blart off bo 
thundering early in the morning. ” 

“But you require food before yon go to 
eop," eaid the Inspector. 

“Note mouthfol— and not a drain," rejoined 
10 prisoner gruliiy. " Do yon think a feller 
got any stomach for grub when he ia in 
b a precious plight nBthisf T wish yon’d 
self— undisturbed— to' sleet 


precious pligh 

eavB me to myself _ 

iway my bad thoughts : and then I shall tl 


sleep 

thank 


the huge door of the cell. 

As the Duke and the official issued forth 
into the street again, the latter said in a ser- 
vile m ' v — 


,reet again, the latter said in a Bar- 
er, “ Sec, my lord, what it is to have 
great title. If I hadn't happened to have 
told that fellow who yoor lordship is, he 
would have given un the ring." 

“And as I am indebted to you for so much 
civility and attention," responded March- 
mont, 11 yon most not fed it an insnlt if I 
proffer you some little token of my gratti- 
lude.” 

At the eamc time his lordship thrust a ten- 1 
ennd note into the Inspector’s hand : and 
_.icn hurried away, as if for the porpose of 
cutting short the thanks which tho recipient 
of this bounty began to proffer. 

But let ub return the Barker. Scarcely had 
the door of the cell again closed upon him, 
when he gave a sort of bound upon liis seat, 
as if to afford ebullition to his hitherto pent- 
up feelings of delight. Not only had he now 
in his possession a little instrument by the 
aid of which mneh might be done, and the 
important deed of an escape perhaps be effect- 
ed : but he bad likewise the assurance that 
the Duke of Marcbmost was not abandoning 
him to fate, hot that he wao interesting him- 
self in him. 1 

11 So," eaid the Barker, thoB continuing the 
train of his ideas, “ if the woret comes to the 
worst and I don't get out of limbo now, but 
find myself cast for death at Liverpool, 
there's a nobby core ae will stand myi 
friend j and I shouldn't wonder if he s — 
to bring tho case of Mr. Barnes Esqu 
afore the House of Lords, end any as h 
it wonld be a thundering shame to pat __ 
useful a genelman out of the way by nuking 
his neck acquainted with a thing that’s only 
fit for a hoss or a hase- a halter to wit Ah I 
it;* a blessed good thing-to haveaDokeas 
one's pa! : for somehow or another he's sure to 
get me safe ont of this precious mess that I’m 
in. And if eo be I do come off scot free, I'll 
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hunt oit eneaking, snivelling rascal, Jsek Smcd- 
ley ; and 1 11 hare his life aa sure as hie name's 
whet it is. Perhaps I shall go across the 
water at the country's expense— just ae our 
great ambassadors travels for nothing— or as 
them dirt; ecamps of German Princes does 
when the; comes over to visit their pale Ft 
Yindsor Castle or Buckingham Pabce. And 
if I do go oat in that there hononrable manner 
'to Wan Diemen’s Land or Australia, so mach 
the belter for my resolve to wring that feller 
Jack Smedley's neck ; cos why, lie's certain to 
bo lagged. And if I'm let free altogether 
through my friend the Duke— or if so be 1 
escape to-night— blowed if I don't start off at 
my own expense— that is, at the Doke's— but 
it's just the same thing : and I'll never rest 
till 1 cook Jack Smedley's goose.” 

The Darker sometime had a habit of musing 
as well as of talking in a atrain that was 
horribly and ferocionaly humourous ; and such 
was the mood that he found himself in now. 
A pitchy darkness prevailed in the cell : but 
if any eyes had been peering iu upon that 
wretch, and if they conld have penetrated the 
Cimmerian blackness of the place, it would 
have been seen that his countenance expressed 
a diabolic savageness while ho waB thus 
meditating his schemes of vengeance in respect 
to Jack Smedley.- 

The Barker felt the file ; and by the tonch 
he knew that it was one well suited to his pur- 
pose. He was tolerably well assured that he 
would not at least for ths present be intruded 
upon, inasmuch as he reflected that what what- 
soever the Inspector had promised in the pre- 
sence of the Dokc Marchmont, ho was certain 
to perform. The reader can have been at no 
losa to comprehend the Barker's motive in 
declining to have hot water cent in wherewith 
to taka off his beard, and likewuo in refusing 
'the refreshments which tko Inspector had 
proffered. Ho wished to be left entirely to 
himself, so that with the least possible delay 
he might commence operations towards the 
achievement of his escape. It was really true, 
as he had stated to the constable, that he 
could not take off his false beard without the 
use of hot water; for the adhesive matter 
clung tight to the skin, which it would assured- 
ly peel off if it wero attempted to remove the 
beard by violeoce. And then, too, it must be 
observed that the Barker had not been shaven 
for two or three days ; so that the false beard 
had a particularly powerful hold on the na- 
tural atubbly growth over all the lower part of 
bis face, 

Not many minutes elapsed after the Duke of 
Marchmont and the Inspector had quitted the 
cell, before the prisoner— bow convinced that 
everything was again qniete— began to file 
away at one of the handcuffs. The operation 
of severing the iron was not a very long one, 
although ho had to . work somewhat at a dis- 
advantage from the fact that his two handB 

were kept by the eonneeting chain inconve- 
niently close together. Bat when one ring wan 
tlins sundered, and that hand was free, the other 
manacle was more expeditiously eaten through 
with the biting teeth of the file. Scarcely was 
this task accomplished, and just as the Barker 
was beginning to rub in gleefnlnees the hands 
that were liberated,— when he heard the door 
of the little yard open. 

To slip his hands through the rings again 
—to conceal the file — to stretch himBeif upon 
the bench— and to begin to broathowitha 
heavy regularity as well as with a certain nasal 
sound, -all these were the work of a moment. 
But still the Barker was seized with dire 
alarm, lest ony official should enter the dungeon 
to examine whether hie handcuffs wen all 

they slopped at the door of his cell';* and then 
the trap was pushed open. The light of a 
bull's-eye was thrown through that trap into 
the cell j and it streamed fall upon Barney’s 
countenance. He affected to awake up slowly ; 
and rubbing his eyeB, growled forth, “ "What 
the devil did you do that for ?— why can’t you 
1st a feller sleep f* 

11 1 only wanted to eee that you were nil 
right," answered the constable, who was peep- 
ing through the trap. 

"All right indeed 1” responded the Barker, 
still in a growling tone. “ I ravther think 
that I’m all wrong ; and so you'd fancy too, 
my fine feller, if yon was locked np in this 
cussed place. Why, it took me half-an-honr 
to compose myself to Bleep on this hard plank ; 
and now you've woke me op, it’ll take me an- 
other blessed half-hour to go off again." 

11 1 didn't mean to disturb yon,” answered 
the officer ; " and that’s tho reason that I look- 
ed through the trap instead of opening the 
door." 

“Well, you’ro a considerate gentleman in 
your way," rejoined Barney, “out I don’t 
think as how tho tax-payers of this blessed 
country gives you chaps twenty bob a weeka- 
piece to come walking np respectable people 
which is taking their natural rest How- 
somever, I forgive yon for one ; and eo now 
good night,” 

Having thus spoken the Burker turned round 
upon the hard bench again, and affected to be 
endeavouring to compose himself off to sleep. 
The constable closed the little trap-door ; and 
immediately afterwards tbe Burker caoght 
the sound of the yard-door shutting likewise. 
He etarted op from the bench ; and off came 
themsnsdes again, His proceedings— at least 
the next proceeding which be bad to adopt, 
was already settled in bis mind. He knew 
these cells of old ; and he was well acqoainted 
with the features, the arrangements, and the 
position of all the adjacent bnildingp. There 
was no upper storey to tbe little structure con- 
taining the cells ; the roof was immediately 
above his head j and in that quarter it was 
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that he purposed— or at least hoped to be en- Covent Garden Theatre ; and ae the Burkei 
■bled to effect bis egress. knew that the establishment web shot up at 

The cell was tolerably high ; and there was ,the time, a thonght struck him. 
no movenble furniture in it which he could " If I could only get into that plaoe," be 
use to raise himself upon, or to make available said within himself, “ maybe I ahonld have 
as a standing-place. But in this respect his a choice of dresses ; and whether I made my 
plan of proceeding was also settled : he had appearance in the streets as Harlequin or 
well weighed and pondered the point when Pantaloon, it would at all evente be a ebango 
filing at Ids liandenffs. In the first place, by from this cussed old black gaberdine and grey 
the aid of the file ho dislodged a brick in the beard.” 

wail a 4 the hoight which suited bis purpose Having satisfied himself that he wae nnob- 
and at abnnt two feet distant from the served, the Barber issued completely through 
corner or angle. -Then he did tho aame with the aperture which he had formed in the roof 
another brick in a corresponding position in of hie cell ; and he now seemed to breathe the 
the wall which united with the other one to air of freedom. Gathering np the folds of hie 
form that angle. Working in the dark, these long garment in such a wav that it might not 

C ases were far longer than they wonld encumber him nor impede hie progress, he 
beon if ho had the benefit of light. Hie crept along a wall, and climbed to the top of 
next step wae to break off a portion of the the somewhat higher building than that from 
wood which edged the bard plank-bed, or which he had escaped. Another connecting 
rather seat, on which ho had reposed himself wall broaght him to another flat-roofed house ; 
when the constable looked Ihorugh the trap- and here he came to a ataud-still. The 
door. Hi had ao well calculated the length place where ho thas found himself, abutted 
of the pc'ce of wnnd which he could thus detach, against a much higher building, to reach the 
in reference to the distance between the two summit of which there whs only one mesne 
holes left in the walls by the extraction of tho visible— and this was to olimb a slanting leaden 
brickcH, that the stoat fragment of timber cx- pipe. To do this, or to retrace bis way 
actly fitted into the apertnres provided for its altogether to the roof of his cell and seek some 
reception, The reader will therefore under- other avenue of escape amidet the maze of 
stand that this piece of wood formed tho basis buildings, — these were the alternatives be- 
of a triangle of which the two walls were the tween whioh ha had to decide. With atrain- 
sidee and the angle of the wall wae the apex : ing eyes he penetrated through the eerni- 
or, in more simple terms, the wood was a sort obscurity whioh prevailed ; and he thought he 
of hollow shelf stretching from wall to wall, beheld sufficient to convince himself that the 
at about two feet from tbs corner. passage of the leaden pipe, however desperate 

Standing npon this pieco of wood, the Barker tho venture might be, was tho course to be 
wae enabled to commence operations npon that adopted. 

part of the roof which was immediately over The courage of tho Barker has been before 
his head; and aided by the file, he speedily spoken of ; and as hie circumstances wero des- 
forced a hole through the lath and plaster, perate, this natural courage on his part was 
With hie hand he could fed the tiles ; and now enhanced to a degree which rendered 
be had now to dislodge them in snoh n way him almost reckless Hu resolve was tliere- 
that they ehould not slide down the sloping fore speedily taken. Again be gathered np 
roof and fail into the rued a circumstance the old Jewish gaberdine in such a way that 
which might lend to the frustration of hie it might not impede his progress ; and then hi- 
entire project of sespe. Therefore, after having entrusted himself to the slanting pipe, in the 
faired the first tile with the ntmoet caution, same spirit of venturesome desperation with 
bo drew in each successive one through the which a ship-wrecked mariner clings to the 

r ng thus formed, and deposited it npon plank which is the only barrier botween him- 
floor of hie cell. Thoogh hn worked self and destruction. The reader will nuder- 
wilh all his characteristic energy, yet was he stand that this lcadon pipe doped up from 
in a continued stale of auopeose ; for another the roof where the Burker had funded, to the 
visit on the part of a constable to the little roof of tho higher home against which the 
trap in the door would prove tho ruin of every- former building abutted ; and it thus ran dia- 
thing. This visit was not however paid ; and gonally as it were, or obliquely, along the 
thus the Burker worked on unmolested. back of that loftier etruotnre. We may add 

At length the opening was large enongb for that there was just a snfficient internal between 
him to hecin passing himself through it ; and the pipe and the brickwork to allow tbo ad- 
fitnt protruding his head, he looked carefully venturous fugitive to obtain a firm ft rasp upon 
around to are whether the coast was clear. No it i-rand now success depended upon two con- 
one ran in the little yard— no one was looking dltions— the first being whether Be could 
forth from any of tho numerous windows maintain hie blanee, and the second whether 
which, at the books' of the adjaoent houses, the pipe itself would he strong enough to sup- 
commanded a view of the scene. At a short port him. 

distance was tho rear of the vast structure of V Firmly clutching the pipe with his hands, 
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and cautiously using his lover licn'-B to snstain He had very sharp, keen, piercing eyes ; and 
him in that perilous position,' 'the Barker began the entire expression of hie countenance iudi- 
crawling op the pipe : bnt there wee a moment, oited conning and duplicity. Bo vac dressed 
whan hie heart almost failed him ne he looked in a lomewhat eeedy snit of black j and hie 
down into the 'frightful abyss to wl ich he linen was not altogether of the cleanest, 
wonld he horlrd if his hoods fulled to retain The two roome oonimnnicated with folding- 
t, heir bold, or if the pipe iwelf should give way. doors, which stood open •, and the place woe 
Bit sternly compressing bin lipo, and bracing most singularly creeled with nrticlra which 
himself ap with all his courage, the Bnrker at t, ho first glance might either be taken for an 
panned hie path of danger,— eoapended in Assemblage of arcbteolagical cariosities, or else 
mid air, and looking like some colossal insect for the contents of a property-room at a 
that woe crawling op the bad: of the house, theatre, There were helmets, and shields, 
Boveral yards were accomplished,— when onn and weapons of all eorte-onriotts costnmes 
oC the dreaded 'chances against him appeared —a Turkish Urban surmounting the wooden 
about to receive a horrible realization : for the framework on which a mandarin 'a robe was 
pipe began to bend. So mortal a terror seized displayed— n Bed Indian’s tomahawk lying 
npon the Barker, notwithstanding the daring next to an old-fashioned English musket— and 
nature oi his disposition, and notwithstanding a whaling harpoon keeping conraany with & 
the recklessness of his character, that for nn New Zealand bow' and arrows. There wore 
instant ho felt his hands relaxing from the old pieces of china, etatnos, vases, and pictures 
tighfcnees of their graap : bat then the next -hrickbate that were alleged to be part of a 
moment, quick as thought, they tightened recently discovered Roman wall in some place 
■upon the pipe with even a stronger tenacity or another -bowls and enpsthat wererepre- 
tbsn before— wbilo his lower limbs grasped it senttd to bavc been dut out of Heroulanaom 
convulsively. and Pompeii -while a mnmmy in a glass case 

Bat the pipe was bending I To retreat was appeared to be staring with eyeleBB sockets at a 
impossible : there was no gliding nor sliding gigantic skeleton which grinned at it from 
back from the position in which he hid placed the opposite wall. There were strange pieces 
himself. On lie mnat go at all rinks and of theatrical scenery too, and which a small 
ventures:— on he must go though the next label represented to have been used at the 
instant sboald sea the pipe ouddenly give way Royal Opera some little while back established 
or break beneath him and plunge and wretch by the King of the Sandwich Islands in hie 
headlong into the abyss below. Fortune how- Majesty's capital ;-and; in a word, thecon- 
ever seamed determined to favour him : the tents oi these two rooms were of the most 
pipe bent, but did not break : hope grew miscellaneous and no doubt of a very curious 
stronger in his brcnct— and it was with a wild description. 

thrill of joy that he could at length cay to By the light o: a solitary candle in the front 
himself he was safe. His right hand clutched apartment, Mr, Bealby was drinking gin-and- 
the ledge of the parapet of the high building water with a friend, This friend was many 
to which he had thus venturously and des- years younger than himself : indeed he wae not 
perateiy clambered up a few inetante more, more than five or six and twenty : bnt he had 
and he stood in safety on the flat roof of that a sickly dissipated look, as if be were mnch 
building. Almost overcome by a sense of the better ncqcainted with the alcoholio minora 
danger from which he had escaped, and shnd- ■rhich he wae cow imbibing than with regular 
doling at the recollection of the hidcone golf and wholesome meals. Be was exceedingly 
which by means of a frail pipe he had thns sliebby in bio apparel ; and by the state 
bridged, the Barker threw himself flat npon of his linen appeased to possess the con- 
his hock on the leads repose for a few instants fidenco of his washerwoman ta a' much 
ere he pursued his way. Tredons though time smaller degree than did even Mr. Bealby 
were, yet the man could not help thns resting himself. This Jndividnal bore the surname 
there for that brief space. of Limber ; but amongst hie friends and 

equals ho wae more familiarly known by 
— the diminutive of his Christian name of Ben- 

jamin. 

CHAPTER a\YI. We should observe that Mr. Bealby had been 

ontto pass the evening at a free-and-easy, 
two triks nr-, where he had partaken of a chop and a baked 

potato— tberoby, to nee his own higbly-erpres- 
A come of rooms on the second floor of one sive language, knocking dinner, , tea, and rap- 
of the honsee on the same line with the Bow per, all into one. At this free-and-easy he 
Street police-office, were inhabited by a middle- had encountered Mr. Limber, who was an old 
aged man of the name of Bs&lby. He was a acquaintance, bnt whom he bad not seen for 
'short, thin, active, dapper-looking person,— somefow years. Remembering that he had a 
with hairand whiskers that had once been of little credit at the public-home nearly facing 
a vivid red, but whioh were now turning grey, his lodging in Bow Street, and that this credit 
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— oh«*r*lng "that as they had .a great-deal tn|and in the Beoch'1 art half-a-dozen e&ptlal 
mt to each other, they micht jut m well qn.-vfT fellows, who agreed 10 join with mein etart- 
tlifir blue, ruin end smoke their weeds m bis ing the Insurance Cimpsnr. So wo soon hid 
roams.'' Thither therefore they repsired from everything ready cat and dried j and we pave 
the free-and-easy : the pin and the cigare were onrselves our reepectiro situations. I was to 
procured from the pablic-house aforesaid • and he Resident Manager, with, a salary of foor 
it happened that jest at the time tbeBorker hnndrod a year ; another was to bo Actnary: 
was engaged in climbing up the pipe, Mr. two others were to be Aoditors : another was 
Bealby and Mr. Limber were sitting down to to be Vice-Chairman of the Board : and a lash* 
enjoy themselves in the Apartment of the ing blade of a fellow wns to be anrgeon. So 
former. the moment we ail got oat, wo eat to work and 

Mr. Limber whs prepared by some little established the concern. Splendid oflicea- 
convemtion daring the walk from the free- Capital, two hundred thousand pounds |-' 
and-casy, to find his friondV rooms crammed 11 The deuce I” ejaculated Ben Limber with . 
with strange objects; and therefore on enter- « start oi astonishment "Where did yon 
ing these apartments, he was noteomnch End jonr capitalists i" 

Astonished at he wonld have been if suddenly " In imagination, ” answered Mr. Bealby, 
introduced thither without any previous in'- with ft knowing look. "Wo issued the 
formation on tho point. At the sums time, shares: it was not at all difficult-nothing 
being somewhat of ansrvnne temperament, Bn to do but to have no many slips of paper 
Limber liked the aspect of the ranmmy and the neatly printed. Wa gavo two or three 
skeleton as little na possible ; and ho sate with hundred a-piecc to onrselves, and Eve 
his back towards those objects, while dieensaing hnedred to Lord Brummagem, who on that 
the gin-and-water, the cigars, nod things In condition became the Chairman of the Board 
general. of Directors. I can assure yon the whole 

"Why, bow long is it sicco yon and I met, affair was most splendidly managed.: and for 
old fellow/’ asked Bealby, when they had twelve months it went an swimmingly." 
begun to make themselves comfortable. “ Ton don’t mean to say that you really 

"A matter of six or seven years,* was the issued any policies V observed Mr. Limber. ’ 
response. “I was just fresh upon town then " I mean to aay," replied Bealby, " that wa 

green— uncommon green l-bctTve picked issced four or flvo hnndred policies during 

np a bit or two of experience since." those twelve months. The grand aeeret was 

“Yon was a lawyer^ clerk then," said that onr medical examiner took every life that 
Beitlby. offered itself, no matter whether tho applicant 

" Yea : bat I devilish coon cot the low,'' might be in the last stage of consumption.” 
replied Ben Limber, " and went upon stage. 11 Bnt when any one died 5 1 mid Mr. Limber 
I starred it a bit in tho provinces no Mr. inqniringly. 

S.dnuy Howard Fitzplantagonet : but I soon “Frand, my dear fellow— fraud I" responded 
got tired of that sort of business— and have Mr. Bealby :" thet wr.o onr invariable answer, 
been knocking about the world in various The Company had been imposed npon— the 
mu a— till, betwixt you and me aud tho post insnrerhnd kept back certain facta; he had 
I'm pretty nosr knocked down altogether. 1 ' admitted that he spat bleed and had a con- 
« Wall, we moot eeo if we can’t knock yon tinuoue hacking cengh, bat he had withheld 
np again,” responded Bealby. "It will be a the important fact that he experienced On 
devilish hard thing if two clever chaps like incessant pain in his great toe. Bless yoof 

r and me, can’t pat onr heads together and deaths came tumbling in at a friebtfol rate, 
aomethinc good. You talked of your ex- because we ensured everybody, and wo gave a 
prriencca: bnt they are nothing like mind parentage to onr agents on every policy they 
Why, my history wonld make soch a book ns brought in, so that they were interested in got- 
never before was read 1" ting as many aa possible, without the slightest . 

"Well, what have yon been doing since yon reference to the value of the liveo. Tho game 
and I last met 1" inquired Ben Limber. wonld have lasted well enongh, bad it not been 

« y«n should rather ask what I have r.ot that a enraed weekly newspaper began to 
bfi-n doing," rejoined the other. " I've dabbled attnekns: the bombardment was continoons 
iu everything. Let me ace-what was 1 when and irresistible: so we fell to pieces. There 
yon mw me last V was an end of the Universal Assurance Com* 

'" Yon had just gone tbrongh the Insolvent's pane for all Christendom." 

Contt, yon know," answered B-n Limber, “And what did you do next ?' inquired Mr*, 
with a langh: "and yon was in high Limber. 

feather" "I advertised an income of four ponds a 

" Ah, to be enre I" observed Mr. Bealby : week for evorybody who wonld send mo flvo 
« I was getting up an Insurance Company At shillings 1 worth of postage stamps. That wan 



. my nest dodge," added . Mr. Bealby, ns he 
complacently whiffed hie cigar. ] 

"I don't quite understand it," observed hie 
friend dubiously. 1 

"Quite intelligible, my dear fellow 1’ said i 
Mr. Bealby. " I inserted an advertisement in i 
a newspaper offering to instruct any one who 
sent me five shillings’ worth of postage stamps, i 
in the way of making three or four pounds a 
week. On receiving the stamps, I Bent lialf-a- t 
dozen practical receipts,— one for making cheap > 
ginger-beer— another for soda-powdera— a third < 
for pomatum— a fourth for a dentifrice— a fifth i 
far au anti-bilious pill— a sixth for a cosmetic 1 
—and so on.- Now observe 1 The advertise- I 
monlcoetmo scvcn-and-sixpencc— it brought 
me twenty letters containing the stamps— that 
was five pounds: deduct the expenses far 
advertisement, the little printed slips of re- 
ceipts, the stationary and postagofor roplico- 
and I had nt least four pounds eight to pul 
into my own pocket.' 1 

"That was a lucrative thing," observed Ben 
« Limber. " Why did you give it up 5" 

“It gave me op," answered Bealby: "it 
wore itself out. A number of other fellows 
imitated tho trick : they cheapened the thing— 
thoy only asked for a shilling's worth of 
stamps : and so it soon ceased tn be wortli 
while to oarry on the business at all." 

“Well, what did yon do next?" inquired 
Limber, 

“I opened a servants' bassar," responded 
Bealby. 

"But how the deuce did you mako a con- 
nexion amongst servants ?" exclaimed Limber. 

" I never did make any. I charged half-a- 
erown for registering each name in my book ; 
and, yon aoc, it was all clear profit." 

" Well, bnt those who paid, expected recom- 
mendations to places ?" 

“ YeB— and they got them too. I copied the 
addressee of persons advertising in the morn- 
ing papers for domestics ; and that was tho way 
I managed.” 

"Bnt tho thing could scarcely last,” said 
liimben 

“No more it did,” replied Bealby, with a 
smile : “or else I should bB carrying it on now. 

I was rather too fond of some of tho pretty 
servant-girls that cams to pay thoir foes ; and 
betwixt yon and me, Ben, tho concern was 
suddenly broken up by an unpleasant little 
incident which pooarred.'' 

“ How so ?" asked Limber. 

"Tho fact is, I wbb had np before the magis- 
trate on an accusation of trying to snatch a 
kiss from a certain pair of rod lips : an inves- 
tigation followed— the way in which the buei- 
ness was transacted was brought to light— and 
while passing a month at the Honeo of Correc- 
tion on account of the kissing affair, I had 
ample leisure to reflect on what should be the 
new dodge." 


" 1 came ont of prison in each precious bad 
plight,’’ respondsd Mr. Bealby, “that I was 
scarcely fit for anything except to make myself 
a victim." 

“ A victim 1" ejaculated Ben. “ A viotim of 
what ?" 

"A. victim of religions persecution," an- 
swered Mr. Bealby. "Don't yon see, I 
was a tradesman from tbe north of England 
who had born distrained upon for Church- 
rates.: and resisting the claim upon 
principle, waa made a martyr to the 
cause. 1 had come up to London to get some 
Member to present n petition to Parliament 
on my behalf ; bnt being reduced to distress, 
was obliged to apply to the sitting magistrate 
nt one of the police-courts— taking very good 
care, however, not to address myself to the 
worshipful gBntloman who had committed mo 
in the kissing case. Well, my Btory was be- 
lieved : I had ton shillings given me from the 
poor-box i and the next day tho case was in 
all the papers. 1 liespectable man— 'distress- 
ed and careworn appearance'— nnd all that 
sort of thing. It told admirably ; and sub- 
scriptions ponred in. ‘ A. B. C. ’ sent two 
pounds j ' A Lady ’ five pounds ; 1 the Earl of 
X' ten pounds ; * A Dissenter ‘ one gnniea ; 
and so forth. An elderly Quaker ferreted me 
ont and took me to his house. I received the 
first subscriptions from tbs magistrate : they 
still kept pouring in-bnt I never got any 
more j far his worship in the meantime had 
written to the north, and had learnt that my 
talB was a pure fabrication. The Quaker 
resented a little familiarity of which I was 
guilty towards his pretty domnre-looking 


" I could nob immediately sottlc my mind to 
anything, " answered Mr. Bealby { " and so the 
money slipped away before I was well-pre- 
paiod with a scheme for making mow. At 
last, driven by necessity, I took to penny-a- 
lining for a sporting newspaper. It was hard 
work enough : but I got a good insight into 
turf-matters— though I dia not much relish 
tbe vocation. I was thinking of giving np 
tbe newspaper— when a vacancy for a Prophet 
suddenly occurred." 

‘A Prophet?" ejaculated Ben Limber, his 
eyes Blaring wide with astonishment. 

“ Yes— to be sore !" said his friend coolly— 
“ a Prophet at a weekly salary of two gnineast 
Yon don’t twig, less. Well then, fmeana 
Prophet to predict the winning horses stall 
forthcoming races." 

"Ah, I understand 1" said Ben Limber. 
" But how long did you keep that situation ?" 



" Only sis months," responded Mr. Bealby : 

, “for tiie truth is that in no single instance did 
1 1 ever predict acenrately. Not that in this 
respect I was in any way worse than the 
. J’rorilieia on other newspapers— only the pro- 
■piie'tarof the one to which I belonged was 
, r.tlur particular, and i\c ibmgbt that apro- 
iphct oaght to predict right at least once cot 
: of twenty times. So he discharged me ; and 
•’I was again thrown npon the world." 

“And what did yon do then," ashed Ben 
. Limber. . 

I “I got np a Benefit Society" replied Mr. 
Bealby. 

"A Benefit Society I' 1 echoed hin frier 
“ For whose benefit 1" 

For my own," was the response. “Ilw 
lensibly for the advantage of tho workin,, 
sses— bnt in reality lor mine, Every one 
who paid a few pence a week wae to have 
I fifteen shillings a week during illness -to be 
hurried, when he died, with a good walking 
funeral, and his widow to have a * — 
pound note to boy mourning for 
•elf and children. 1 was Secretary, — 

Treasurer, and Auditor, and Manager 1 

think I wan the Committee too : bnt I know 
very well that I was the principal recipient of 
the Society’s benefits. At last there was an 
exposure and an inquiry : I waa summoned be- 
fore the magistrate— bnt I- had taken very 
good care -not to have the society enrolled; 
and therefore his worship had no power of 
jurisdiction. The cube was dismissed ; and in 
order that the members ehonld not fall into 
most unchristian feuds amongst themaelveB 
, relative to the division of tho remaining f nnde, 
I pnt them into my own pocket and bidding 
an eternal farewell to the ungrateful neigh- 
bourhood of "White-chapel where the exposure 
bad taken place, I established my quarters in 

so the next course 1” inquired 
s a fellow who could work 


mg the 

mas week ; then I renewed them for the 
New Year's week ; and when that was 
over, I ohange the name And address, and 
advertised splendid twelfth-cakes on similar 
terms. I reaped a golden harvest, and ' 
lived comfortably upon it for the null, 
three months. At length one morning 1 
sallied out, wondering what I should 
do next, with only eighteen-pence in myj 


, _ i ? inquired ; 

"What canid yon possibly do! 
j pence?’ | 

“ I wont and look a theatre," was thn cool 


“ A theatre with eightccnpcnLO P 

Limber. "Will, after all, my knowledge of 
the world is really nothing to yon^a 1” 

“I told you so just now, 1 ' said Mr. Bealby, j 
“ Yes-it'e a fact— I went and took a theatre at 
a rental of about a thousand a year." ' | 
" Eot what use could yon turn it to T' asked 
his friend. 

" Pnderlet it tho very next day to some 
one else ; and as he paid mo the rent, bo*-' — T 1 
paid none myself, it was all clear profit s 

as it lasted. Bnt the proprietor sued 

was put into prison, and had to petition tho 
Insolvents' Court a second time.’ 1 

“I should think yon got remanded for that? 
obaerved Den Limber interrogatively. ; 

" Nothing of the sort]" exclaimed Mr. 
Bealby. "I described toysolf as a Lease— | 
and that was sufficient. It is considered 
theatrej 
In- ] 

. - - they! 

— „ are always objeota of, 

sympathy. The Commissioner complimented 1 


much aa long as there was any ready money 
to spend : and oo I lived comfortably until I 
changed ray last sovereign— when I began toj 
think of something else. Bo I took to the 
Chirstmss hamper dodge." 

“ What do yoo mean V asked Bin Limber. 

"Why, onto! the change for my last sove- 
reign,” replied Mr. Bealby, * I paid seven and 

, e f orgn Advertisement in the Timet, 

ran to the following effect Bealby 

and Co., old established Wine-merchants, 
continue to despatch their famous Christmas 


will forward a hamper' „ _ 

of old port, one of rich brown sherry, one of 
;old East India Madeira, one of French brandy 
I one of Jamaica rum, and one of prime Hoi 
lands.’— Yon wonld be astonished .-at the way/ 
in which the guineas came pouring in i sol 1 


„, as I had never 
employed any. However, I got off with flying 
colours— bnt with scarce a shilling in my 
pocket, 11 1 

“And what did yon do then ?” inquired Mr. 
Benjamin Limber, who was evidently mncli in- 
terested in his friend's explanations. 

“Why, j os tat that moment there was a 
grand festival going on in Paris ; so I ad- 
vertised that Mr. Bealby, the well known 
manager of excursion tripe, offered to take a 
party over to Paris, paying tbB first-class 


odging ai 

jg them for a whole week at a first-rate j 

hotel in the French capital- and supplying 1 
every luxury for breakfast, dinner, and supper, 
-all inolnaed for twenty guineas a head. 
Well, I contracted with the railway ; and I bad 
fifty subscribers to my party. We started !— 
this I was obliged to ao, becaoBe according to 
agreement I was to collect the monev at’ Dover. 
And yon may be very ears that I did collect it 
there : bnt by soma extraordinary mistake l 



took my place in a return-train immediately 
afterwards ; and instead of going any further 
on the way to France, I found myse'f sopping 
again yery quietly in London that same 
evening.” 

Mr. Benjamin Limber langbed nproarionely 
at this last ticapadc of his friend Mr, Beal by, 
who himaelf joined in the mirth. 

11 And what did yon do next V inqnired the 
younger gentleman. 

“I found there was snob a terrific exposure 
in the newspapers," was the reply,—" so many 
indignant letters were written-and so many 
unpleasant threats wore promulgated about 
having me np before the Lord Mayor, that I 
deemed it expedient to take a trip into the 
country until tho storm blew over. Unfortu- 
nately I got excessively drnnk one night 
amongst a party of gentlemen somewhnt 
sharper than myself; and wlipn 1 awokn in 
the morning, I had not a single shillinv lef'. 
There wan a distressing pnairinn fir n mm of 
geninn to bo placed in I I went waodcrinr 
about the country in a dcspsnto state, - until 
one afternoon I reached an old deserted tile- 
kiln, with all tho accompanying works in a 
dismantled and ruinnd condition. There 1 
found an old man peering about in every nook 
and corner- digging up the earth— and ap- 
parently hunting for something. I watched 
him awhile from a distance,— tbinkiog that he 
was a treasure-seeker. At length I accosted 
him. He was at the onlect by no means in- 
clined to be oommnnicative ; lmt ns I had a 
presentiment that the encounter would tend 
to my advantage, I did my beet to draw 
him into discourse. I learnt that he was a 
purveyor of curiosities for one of the old 
sh ips in Wardour Street, Linden -and that.be 
wai hunting for old oarthern veisela iu VTar- 
wiokshire to save himself the trouble of going 
to Heroulanenm or Pompeii in Italy. T*t»rc 
was something in this pursuit which Lick'rd 
my fanoy. I offered to assist him ; and T 
soou dug him out a lot of cori.iu+ahausd 
vessels and broken pipkins, which ennt 
him into raptures. He paid me liberally 
—gave me his address iu Loudon -and 
told me to call upon him. This interview 
gave a new impetne to ay fertile fsnev. I 
provided myself with all sorts of ourioeiti«e,-» 
piece of the true eross which a Cardinal had 
given me in Romo— a fragment of the holy coat 
which is preserved at Treves, and which frag- 
ment a monk whom I rendu tipsy had s iori 
legiouely torn off for my special gndifiuiiiim— 
the veritable canuon-l)*'] which struck tl-i 
. spire of St. Stephen's at Vie na and knocked 
it on one side, when the Turks besirg«l ihn 
city— the ballet which slew Nrls-u, *, T'~f al- 
gae— the identical pen with which Nipuienn 
signed the treaty of Amiens, -ia short, I 
cannot enumerate the curiosities, ancient and 
modern, with whioh I' provided myself while 
'on my journey to London, Then, on arriving 


there, instead of calling on the old purveyor 
whom I had encountered at the tile-kiln, I 
went straight to the shop in "W&rdour 
Street, which he bad happened to .name 
to ms ; and I disposed of all my curiosities. 
But I was terribly disappointed at the petti- 
ness of the price which I obtained for them 
I really thought that I was playing an excel- 
lent-. game with the arednlity of the ourioeity- 
dealer, —until on grumbling at hie terms, he 
gave me to nnderetand it wae the idtas ho was 
paying for, and not the things themselves— for 
those ho knew to be all humbugs. Then I 
laughed heartily— he langhed likewise— and 
the end of it all was ho offered me a regular 
engagement. I remained with him for about 
bIx months, helping him with the ingenuity of 
my original ideas, and becoming initiated in 
many uf the mysteries of hisoraft. He taught 
me, for instance, how to get np old piebnres ; 
and T learnt that he constantly employed six 
artiste to point him originals of Rubens, . 
Vnndake, Titian, Greuie — ” 

" Oririnals 7” ejaculated Ben Limber. 

Whv. of enurse |— weren't they to be sold as 
originals f ' domandod Mr. Bealby, nome- 
wr at indignantly. *“ And then too, "my friend 
the cariosity-dealer taught me how to make 
mummiea ” 

“Make mummies 7" oried Ben Limber, 
again iu astonishment. 

" Yes— to be sure |" exclaimed Mr. Beaiby. 

" I myself got np a oonple of mnmmiea in so 
artistic a manner that a member of the 
Arehmclogioal Society proved in a neat and in- 
teresting speech of nbont Bix hour’s duration, 
that they were nt least four thousand yoare 
old ; and th»n> was not a dissentient from this 
opinion. You see that mummy there, in the 
glw ease 7 I can assure yon it was not in 
existence four mouthe baok ; and this morn- 
ing a gentleman belonging to that very 
Society, and who is considered to be one of its 
brightest ornsments— although he it deaf and 
half Wind - wao thoroughly convinced that it 
ta the oldr«* mummy ever brought into this 
c .entry. He is to bring mo twenty ponnds 
fur it te-morrow : hut the worst of it, Ben,” 
added Mr. B?alby, lowering his voice ' Bome- 
wliat, " is that I owe fifteen pounds to my 
'uudlady ; and she will take very good care to 
receive the money from the old arcbmologiet, 
.,r elm* she won't let that blessed mummy go 
nit of the place." 

' " H iw long did yon stay with your curiosity 
i-aii-r r asked Ben Limber : 11 or perhaps I 
right rather to have inquired why you left 
him I" 

"Way, you see, 'the public ourio3ity is 
v.irUnle. To-day it’s an old pioture-to- 
iiiorrow Turn Thumb: to-day somo rnbbieh. 
from Hrreolaneum— to-morrow the Bosjee- 
mane. Well, just at that time the discovery 
nf tho Californian gold regions was making a 
cremondoue sensation ; so 1 bad some thunder- 




THE MYSTEBIES, 181 


irg large pieces of granite carefully gilt, and I " Uy d“?r fellow, n responded Us edifying 
I exhibited them aa nuggets. The) were in a friend Ur. Beally, 11 yen require to be an- 
glass case, aid protected by a row of iron I lightemri tm tliis point. Theae thingB are not 
bars. I advertised th4t they wer» worth work nghum-p-nce, oaleae somebody takes 
seventy tbonaand pounds; and all the tow n a f»uc,» to rln-m Look at their intrinsic value ; 
came to see them. At length one of thc'ii Lruihing I S-nd them to an auotton, or 
workmen who had' helped to gild the lull in a mt «f biokrra-and to what ignomi- 
gunire, came to tbeexhionion one Monday [ oioim uu'bingnets do ell my beantifnl onriosi. 
, morning; andaa be wae the worse for liqiK>r | t.j(i! hr rotor reduced I A brickbat ie then 
'"to the extent of some three or four purs of simply a liickuat : this corselet, which I de- 
beer, ho let out the whole secret. I decimptii c'nre to bavB been worn by Sir William 
— bot with about eight hundred pounds in my WsMare at the battle of Falkirka tnrne ont to 
pocket— the fruit of a fortnight’s indus’ryin bo a Horse. Goard'a roety breastplate, worth 
displaying my nuggets. And would yon be- a few penoe as old iron : that piece of pottery 
lieve it, Beni— I fell a second time amongst with the handle broken off, and with the 
thieves, and was plundered of my all |" letters T. I. scratched upon it— which I, apeak- 

“ Light come, -Jight.go,” said Mr. Limber ; ing archeologically, prononnee to be an 

laughing. ‘ ‘ ' ancient Homan vessel of the time of the Em- 

“Ahlitwaano laughing matter for me,” peror Tiheriue-the initials standing for 
observed Mr. Bealby; "and I was obliged to Tihnns Inperator,- that' piece of potteiy, I 
take to something else. Some little specula- say, dwindles down in a moment ton base 
don which I need not dwell npon — it was pipkin in which some urchin or modern timea 
merely the exhibition of a sea-serpent, being hue confectioned hardbake of Everton toffie. 

three conger-eela curiously joined together So it is, my dear fellow, with the beat part of 

produced me fifty guineas ; and then 1 resolved theee aiclmclogical marvels— with all quaint 
to tarn curiosity-maker on my own account, dresses and canons coetmea : or at all eventa 
I took these rooms; I applied myself assi- auctioneers and brokers are eneh Goths and 
dnonslytowork— 1 Invested my little capital— Vandals aa to be utterly indifferent to tbe 
and now that I have got my stock-in-trade all valor with which antiquity stamps them. - In 
in readiness, there' cornea a loll in the cariosity- a word, Ben, barring the mnmmv which is M 
market— thingB are flat— skeletons are below good as sold, I don't think my whole collection, 
par— old armour ie at a discount— there is no if eent to the hammer, would fetch ten shll- 
briekness in Boman brickbats— vessels from lings.” 

Herculaneum are dull— and nothing but that “Why not invite s somber of your aroheao- 
mummy appears to be looking up." logical friends to inspect the muaemn," asked 

11 Ab pleasant a series of adventures as ever Mr. Limber, 11 and tell them that you want 
one conld wiah to hear,” said Ben Limber, to sell off in order to make a voyage round the 
“Yon are poor— and I am poorer still : you will world- or take a descent Into Vesuvine— or to 
leave five pounds to-morrow for yourself out of plunge into tbe Maelstrom to see what oanaea 
the twenty— I have not got five pence, and no the whirlpool—" 

chanoe of getting them either." “ A'l this ie ingenione enough Ben," inter- 

. "Nevermind, my hoy," said Mr. Bealby: rupted Mr. Bealby ; “and 1 honour yon for 
“we shall bB able to do something together, the inventive geniueyon have jnet displayed. 
There's always a fine opening for men of But tbe trick will hot take. I told yon jnet 
enterprise and talent in this neat metropolis, now that curiosity-market » ss doll as ditoh- 
And I tell yon what, Ben," added tbs arohseo- water-skeletons are stagnant— armour Is 
logical gentleman, in a tone of confidence whioh heavy— and there is no use in trying to 
waa accompanied by a look rendered all the create a sensation on behalf of Boman pot- 
more mysterious by the influence of the tery." 

alcoholic liquor,—" two chaps conld work an “Then how is the money to be raised?" de- 
oracle mnoh better than one. I have often felt mended Ben Limber : " for if this new idea of 
the want of a clever partner, or assistant, your'a ie each a good one — But, I say, we 
Lord bless you 1 if I had only poasesed such an have got to the bottom of the bottle 1 and 
aoxfiiaTy aa yourself, I should have invented there ian’t a weed left I" 
and exhibited the perpetual “motion long ago. “My credit is good for a fresh supply of 
But then where the devil waa I to get a trust- both," answered Mr. Bealby ; " and as we are 
worthy fellow to tarn the crank in the cellar ?' oombining business with pleasure, we mayaa 
“Ttnel" said Mr. limber': "there are no well -keep np the discourse an hour or two 
doubt many things which two can do together, longer. 1 will jnet run over the way—” 
bnt which can’t be accomplished by ode." 11 1 rather think 1 will accompany yon," said 

“ I have got hold of a capital idea,” said Mr. Beu Limber, glancing somewhat ahndderingly 
Bealby : " ont it wants a little cash to atari around towards the skeleton and the mummy, 
it— acme twenty or thirty poundB or eo.” 11 1 don’t exactly like the companionship." 

■ 11 Sell off the whole of this trumpery and Mr. Bealby burst ont langhing; and rising 
raise the coin," suggested Mr. Limber. from bis seat, he said, "Ofiae along, .Ben; 
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I’ vo got alatch-key, and we can let oatselvee The position was most critical : but a thought 
ont and in." struck the Barker. 

“Holloa I what was that!" asked Ben 11 These chaps ore as precious a pair of 
Limber, turning somewhat pale as he glanced rogues as ever one would wish to meet,’’ he said 
towards the door. to himself : and then, hastily drawing from 

“I heard nothing," responded Beal by. his pocket the bank-notes given him by 
“ iVhatdid you fancy it to bo Maroamoct, ha coanted them over. "Ninety 

“ Only aoma strange noise. I say, who lodges pounds I" he musingly ejaculated ; "and these 
overhead ?" fellers want a matter of twenty or thirty. By 

11 Tho landlady and tho servant," replied jingo, it's my only chance I" 

Bealby: “but they have been in bed a long Scarcely bad he arrived at this conclusion, 
time, and are by no means likely to listen, when he heard the front door open and Bhut ; 
However we shall soon see." and lie at once slipped behind tho mandarin’s 

Thus speaking, he opened tho door, and rolw, which was stretched upon the wooden 
paneed for a few moments on tho threshold : frame in the eamo way that gentlemen's mom- 
out all was still. icg-gownB are displayed at tho doors of 

“ Come along Ben," he said, in a whispering haberdashers’ shops, 
tone so as not to disturb the landlady. " We Almost immediately afterwards Bealby and 
aban't be many minntoB in obtaining a fresh hie friend lien Limber re-entered the room, 
supply ; and then wo enn make a regular night with a freeh supply of iiqnor and cienro. It 
of it. would aocm that daring their absenco come 

'The two friends accordingly stole gently farther conversation on basin ess-matters must 
down stain : but at the same time footsteps have taken place: for as Ben Limber threw 
were still more silently descending from the bimself down upon his seat, he ejaculated, 
upper storey; and the Barker made bis way " 'Pon my soul, Bealby, this now idea of yourt 
into the mneenm of enriosities. He had pene- is a capital one I What a terrible nuisance 
trated through an nnoccnpied attic in the it would he if any one else should take it 
hones j and he had been listening at the door np " 

to ail the latter part of Mr. Bealby’s discourse. "A p redone nuisance 1" observed Bealby ; 
It was hie temporarily retreating footstep 11 and jnst for the want of about thirty ponnds 
which bad alarmed Ben Limber. or so 1 1 wish I knew how to get the mommy 

The Barker had heard sufficient to inspire out of the place without the landlady’s know- 
him with the hope that tho museum would ledge : hut it is impossible. She has got tho 

furnish him with some disguise ; nnd now oyoa of a lynx ; and whnt’s moro, when she 

that the coast was clear, ho had taken tho dunned me for her rent this afternoon, I told 
liberty of penetrating into Mr. Bealby's arehmo- her that the old gentleman would come to buy 
" logical Banctuary. Closing tho door, ho was the mummy— and she was satisScd with mv 
advancing into the midst of the encumber- promise that she should receive tho cash with 
ing assemblage of goods,- when he waB sudden- her own fair hands.” 
ly startled by tho appearance of the colossal "It is nncommon provoking!" said Ben 
skeleton. Seized with dismay, the Barker Limber, in a tone of deep annoyance, 
sank down upon the seat which Mr. Bealby had "Provoking? I believe you 1" rejoined 

recently occupied ; but it was only for an Bealby. "There's thousands to be made by 

I instant that the Barker's consternation lasted, that idea of mine. I would give anything to 
j Ho wsb not the man to be long overpowerod get bold of a clear thirty-pound note at this 
by such a spectacle ; and starting up, he mut- moment— so that we might start fair and 
tered to bimself, "By jingo 1 I ought to be unshackled : but where the deuce such a sum 
more afeard of the livin’ than of tho dead t* is to be got by anything like honest means, I 
| He looked around him in search of Borne don’t know." ‘ 

i suitable digitise; but be was bowildorcd by " "Well, I say, Bealby," observed Mr. Limber, 
the variety of the articles which mot ms after a fow minutes' pause, during which tbo 
view, and the confusion in which they process of drinking and smoking went on,— ' 
were amassed pell-mell. He knew not what “ suppose there was any way of raising this 
course to adopt. To Btenl out of the house, money witiost the strictest regard for what tbe 
dressed as he was, would be to risk imtne- world calls honesty,— what should you say? 
diate capture : for it was into Bow Street Mind— I have no settled plan— I’m only just 
that he would haro to pass. Every instant thinking whether we ought to he over nice 
was precious : Bealby and his friend would be and particular^-" 
quickly returning. Even if he flung on some “ Nice and particular indeed 1” ejaculated 
disguise selected from the choice around him, Bealby with contempt s" nothing of tho sort I 
he might encounter them on the stairs— or at Ton know enough of me, and you’ve heard 
the door— or perhaps in tbe Btreet itself ; and enough to-night, Bos, to be pretty well aware 
tbearobrcologist would raise a hue and ory at that I shouldn’t stiek at a trifle: bnt at the 
the appearance of bis own property thue mak- same time, my boy, I try to steer clear of the 
ibg itsescape on the person of a stranger, law as well as I possibly can. Nice and 







gioal gentleman this terror was transient 
enough—' whereas with bis more timid friend ! 
It assumed a most lndierone aspect. With a i 
ghastly pale countenance, and quivering in 
every limb, he looked towards the skeleton : I 
thence his affrighted glances travelled to the I 
mummy : and he knew not from which the 
voice proceeded, thoneh be was firmly im- i 
pressed with the conviction that from one or i 
the other of those sources did it emanate. 
Mr. Bealby started up to sec wbat the truth i 
might really be, and what intruder had found 
hie way into his museum,— when the Bnrker, ■ 
thinking that' the lapse of nearly half a I 
minute was sufficient to prepare the gentlemen i 
for hie appearance, slowly emerged from his ' 
hiding-place. : 

“Who the devil are you i" demanded Mr. 1 
Bealby, not exactly perceiving sufficient of i 
the individual's appearance to mako him bus- ] 
poet who he might possibly be: for tbere i 
wae but one candle in the room, and this was • 
burning dimly. 1 

“Yes-who the devil are youl" echoed Mr. 
Limber, snatching up a tomahawk with one i 
hand and a Roman pipkin in the other. < 

11 I’m a chap ns can let you genelmen have I 
the little mnttor of thirty pound which y o 
Beems to stand in need of and as the Barker ] 
spoke, ho ad'vanced nearer towards the table. 

" A Jew I” ejaculated Bealby. " And yet lie ; 
in not a Jew I— Ah I” and a Budden suspicion 
flashed to his mind. : 

“A Jew— and not a Jew P echoed Mr. i 
Limber, at the same time smitten with the 1 
same thought : and then hs shuddered, and his i 
teeth chattered, at the idea that he found him- i 
self in the presence of tho terrible Barnoy the I 
Barker. 

“Now, genelmen, just keep your tongues 1 

quiet." said the Bnrker hastily ; “and it will t 
be all the better for you as well ns for me. i 
I'm jnst whet you take me for : but here’s the 1 
thirty ponnd yon say yon want and that yon { 
don’t care a rap whence it comes from. In 
return for this, what I require is yonr assist- s 
ance to help me to escape. 1 ' ] 

Limber eank with a hollow moan upon a 
chair, tho tomahawk dropping from hie hand i 
on one Bide, the Roman pipkin on the other, e 
He looked aghast, But Bealby was by no 1 
means affected in the same sense; and he I 
hastened to say, "Don't be a fool, Limber. I 
What is it to ue who this follow is ? There’s the I 
blunt— and that's all we care for. Come, Ben,’’ 
be added, going straight up to his friend and t 
clutching him By the wriet, "don't be a fool, i 
I say I He can't cat ue— he doesn’t want to do e 
ob any harm j and if he did, we are two to t 
one." ] 

These words, hurriedly and whisperingly c 
spoken, produced a speedy effect upon Ben i 
Limber : they inspired him with courage— ’ 
for a coward invariably derives a reassur- 
ing sensation from the fortitude displayed i 


by a braver companion. Starting op to 
hie feet, he exclaimed, "Well, what can we 
do!" 

“ You have escaped, I suppose,” said Bealby, 
turning quickly towards the Bnrker. " But 
how did you get in here 1“ 

“ I've broke out of the cell— I olimbed up a 
pipe— I got to the roof of this houee— I crept 
in at the attic " 

“Ah I the noise just now upon the stairs I” 
ejaculated Limber. 

“To be eure P rejoined the Bnrker : " that 
was me. I didn't know how to get out of the 
houee ; I was afeard of wenturrag into the 
street, cos why it’s infested by them 'ere 
waggabonce of bluebottles. 8o I listened 
at yonr door— l beard a good deal of 
what you wus saying to each other— I 
found yon was the right eort of chape to 
help a poor devil in a difficulty— I bided 
my time— you went out to get more lush 
-and then But, by your leave, talking of 

And the Barker, pouring a quantity of gin 
into a tumbler, drank it off at a draught,- his 
oyeH scarcely watering, so accustomed wae he 
to the potent alcoholic fluid. 

“How can we get the man out f” asked 
Limber of his friend. 

“How long ago was it you escaped from 
your cell?' demanded Bealby qnickly. 

"A matter of three quartern of an hour,’’ re- 
sponded the Barker; “and there’a every 
minute a chance of the discovery being made. 
If so, as for goiug out into the street unless 
nnkimmon well disguised— — But fust of all 
jpveua Borne bat water to get off this cussed 

" Yes, at once I" answered Bealby. “ Now 
I tell you wbat must be done. Ben my boy, 
stick yoor cigar in yonr mouth— go and saunter 
down the street toward! the police-office and 
tho elation— sec if there’s anything strange 
going on — But etop one moment J" 

Mr. Bealby rushed to the window— drew 
aside the blinds-and looked through the 
panes. 

“ All seeme quiet,” he continued, returning 
from the window; “but we had better make 
sure. You go, Ben, as I have just said, and 
keep out for twenty minutes or so — that ie 
to Bay, supposing you eee nothing in the mean- 
time that looks suspicious. Bat if there ie, 
then come hack directly and tell us." 

Mr. Limber accordingly lighted hie cigar— 
stuck^ hie hat ujpon his head with a ^jaunty, 

short cane (of the true gentiab description) 
was about to issue from the room when the 


what's the truo moaning of the move 7' 

"I understand yon, ,r observed Mr. Bealby, 
now assuming a derisive look and tone. ■ You 





the mvstbbies. 


think we mean to betray yon, Very well- escape, will be thrown oompletely off the 
take np yonr bank-notes and be off." scent,'* 

"Cbmo, eome,’’ Baid the Barker, ** it wasn’t “Well, blow me," said the Barker, "if arter 
■andeome on my part-I mast confess it myself yon ain’t one of the cleverest abaps 
*"£•" , , ^ , in the whole world I But what’s the next 

"Von know," rejoined Bealby, "that if we move!'' 
oboae to open this window and raise an alarm, "Ah | now we moat hold a consultation,” re- 
yonr oaptare would he certain." spnnded Bealby ; " and we haee lefeun- to do 

“Big pirdon, geuelmen, for my rudeness,’’ eo, The trick I hare just played will afford it 
said the Birker j “bat hope no offence. Hire's ns j because whenever the hounds pursue, the , 
the door, sir :”-and he opened it to afford scent is broken— or I ong'nt to say, torned Into , 
egnra to Mr, Bsnjsmin Limber. the wrong ohaunel It will never be snepeated f 

“ Now drink," said Bealby, " and refresh yon are here. Ton see I am doing everything } 

yourself while I go down ataire and see if I can to make things right for yon : and thesB 
there's any hot WBter in the boiler. I know bank-notes," added Bealby, now taking them 
there generally ie." np from the table, “ are well earned." 

Mr. Bamee state down and helped himself “ So they be,” said the Borker. " You’re an 
to some more spirits,— at the same time saying excellent sort of chap : and there'e another 
to himself, “ Well, blow me if all this isn’t a ten pnn’ note to add to t'others then as 

ram tisane of adwentnres : bnt lack seems to he produced the additional recompense, hB 

be a-fsvonring of rae-and I 'epose I shall get thoeght to himself, “It don’t mstter how 
safe and eonnd through 'em." much I pay to make things Bquare and get 

In about a couple of minntee Bealby reap- off : my werry partiklsr and intimate ■ 
peered, with a pftoher of warm water ; and he ne ? d .ft* Dnke of Marchmont most dub np 
then conducted the Barker into a little dress- ,b “*• . „ 

ing-room opening from the inner apartment. , “I was job t thinking," said Bealby, “whe- 
The criminal soon disenenmbered himself of thor 1 conid not rive yon some such disguise 
the besrd and the rest of the false hair that f* 4 1 m L ml 8 ht ^ V 8* « the 

was opon his face j and he felt himself oon- *■» abon “ Bat her6 » Ben Limber re- 

sideJbJy refreshed. Mr. timber had taken the Iatoh-key with 

"Now, sir, what’s the next move!" he him ; and he waa therefore enabled to let him- 
asked, SB he emerged from the dressing-room. M if in . H e qaiokly made bis appearance In 
u You say you’ve climbed up the pipe and the room ; and hie countenance indicated that 
got to the roof of this house, »» aBked Bealby. he had intelligence of importance to communi- 
11 Do you think there are any twee— onte. 

“Yee-tha pipe's all bended down,’’ res- « The shindy’s began," he hastily said the 
ponded the Barter. instant he had closed the door of the anart- 

“Thontaka off that old black gaberdine mtnt .‘There's a rnnaiog B to andfrebetCt 
and give it to me,’ 1 said Bealby qaiokly. the police-office and the station ; and I heard 

The Barker, perceiving that his now friend one of the constables say In ooneternation ‘Ho 
had all his wits abont him, unhesitatingly has escaped 

onmplied with his demand. Baalby took “ Then it is ont of the question," said Bealby, 
from amongst his miscellaneoas stores s qusn- addressing himself to the Barker, "for yon to 
tltv of very old bnt very strong silken oord ; think of leaviog this house to-night. There 
and tbrowiog the Barker’s gaberdine, over will be a stnet wateh thronghont the entire 

taken nffhia* P iL' re ’th*? h^'mfght'^pro^d ^Bat how shall I ha better off to-morrow," 

thna stealthily and avoid disturbing ths land- demanded Barney, “ than lam to-night P 
Indy and her servant, He passed ont of the “Itieyery certain you will not be worse 
attio window ; and peeping over the parapet, off," rejoined Bealby : “and it will be very 
looked to see whether all was qniet in the strange if we cannot think of eome contoivanoe 
neighbourhood of the oells attached to the for voar e^pe. Won't it bo etrengit . Ben f* 
polfce-offloe. Satiaded on this point, Mr. I should rather think it would," ejaculated 
Bealby orept on. to the leada of the next Mr. Limber. “And yet I don’t very well see 

He'then'tiedlmMmdhif^he eStaMtart ream! ’“"Well.lBee everything I" cried. Bealby ae 
a ohimney, and flung the reBt over the back an idea stmok him 1 1 bnt what this idea tree, 
part of the house, so that it hung down into we need not immediately explain : -it will 

-whh* wafal'utirwOTk 'of 'bat'tlfrw "or four Meanwhile the^MOspe of the Barker had; 
minntes-he retraced his stealthy way to his been discovered : Ben lambert information in 
own apartments. There he explained to the this respect, was perfect v accurate. A eon- 
Barker what be had done, -adding, “And now stable had netted the oell.-first of all, bow- 
I think the polios, when they discover your ever, only opening the little trap-door, and 
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throwing the light of his bull's-eye inside. Bat 
his astonishment and consternation, on perceiv- 
ing that tho prisoner find vanished, may be 
more easily imagined than described. To raise 
an alarm was his first proceeding: then, he 
being joinod by two or three other constables, 
he opened the door of the call, and the truth 
became apparent : the made of the Burkor's 
: escape was at once evident. The Inspector 
was speedily fetched from the station on the 
opposite side of the street-, and a search 
throughout the neighbourhood was ordered. 
Constables were despatched in every direction, 
while the Inspector, with some of the most 
intelligent of his acolytes, lost no time in 
surveying the premises in tho neighbourhood 
of the cells. Ladders were procured: they 
ascended to the roofs of the adjacent houses— 
tho bent pipe was observed— and though the 
officers could scarcely persuade themsolves that 
fchoy hud thus discovered the track taken by 
I the Barker, yet they failed not to act upon the 
suggestion which it might seem to afford. By 
1 means of the ladders they quickly rear 1 - 3 

top of tho house to which that bent r . r 

up, and beneath the root of which tho Burker 

was actually at that very moment 

Bat it was on the roof of tho ndji 
that the old Jewish gaberdine was discovered ; 
land then the Inspector exclaimed, "By 
| heaven I after ail the fellow did climb np 


re; 


Text tho cord was found ; find the natural 

elusion was that it formed another link in 

the cine which the officers had obtained Lo the 
track taken by the Borker. 

"Yon sec," said tho Inspector, " there was 
that flat-roofed building betwixt tho cells and 
thoso yardB down below, which prevented the 
scoundrel from getting into them at once : so 
ho had to climb first of all up to tho roofs of 
these houBCB here, and then let hiniBelf down 
by this cord into tho yard below. But it is no 
use our remaining bore to chatter. Dawn tho 
ladders again 1 over all those walls I and wo 
may catch him yet 1" 

The descent was quickly made, One of the 
constables, speeding back tn the pnliec-conrt, 
gave orders for several officers to institute a 
special watch in Hart Street, whioh was the 
quarter where it was supposed the Bnrker 
would endeavour to finds mrans of making 
hia exit. _ The Inspector, and the constables 
who remained with him, proceeded tn exomino 
all the premises in tho roar nf Coven t Garden' 
Theatre, with the hope of finding «om» fresh 
trace of the priwner-but wo need hardly say 
without any result. 

t Wo did not interrupt the thread of those 
explanations to stale, as we must now do, that 
the occupants of the highest rooms of t.be 
I houses to the roofs of which the coustahlvs 
ascended, were considerably alarmed-many 
indeed being startled from their slumber, by 
the heavy trampling of feet overhead aeweilj 


but the constables speedily reassured _ 
lr.-u. ene d 0 ncs and made them acquainted 
the reason of so much disturbance. 
Amongst the terrified persons to whom 
wo have just alluded, were the landlady 
and tbc servant of the house in which 
Ur. Bralby dwelt: bnt on receiving the 
intelligence that there was no alarm of 
fire, and that the constables were merely 
in pursuit of a prisoner who had escaped, 
they mired to their respective couches 
scam. Wo may add that the drawing-room 
storey of that house— namely, the floor jnet 
under Ur. Bealby’s apartments— was unoccu- 
pied at the time : the ground-floor consisted 
of offices where no person remained at night ; 
and thus, besides the landlady and her servant, 
there was nobody within the walls of the dwel- 
ling to he disturbed by the proceedings of the 
-slice. 

It was now certain that the whole neighbonr- 
liorsd was closely watched by constables ; and 
tbeieforo impossible for tho Burker to 
pt an escape. It became absolutely 
»ry for him to remain in Be&Iby'a apart- 
( til! the morning— when the idea which 
tbc nrchrenlug'cal gentleman had already 
formed to effect bis safe issue, might be carried 
l — * Mr. Limber wae anxioue to get away 
' *■ supied 


and seek his bed in an attic which ho r 

liuanmc neighbourhood a couplo of milra off: 
but Beil by would not let him depart. 

“ D-uoe a bit, Ben I” lio raid, in s 
ispertohisfiiend: "you and 1 

in together until this fellow is sa. 

the house. Though I am not afraid of him as 
long ns I am awake, I don't chdUBO to stand 
the chance nf falling off to sleep if left nlone 
with him. S*o will ‘ 5 — *' 

morning, Ben." 

Mr.Beslbyl 

whispering these few hasty woi 
Burker was paying his respects to 
quartern lo.if and onc-third of a Botch cheese 
which had been set before him ; and sr 
many hours had elapsed since food passed 
his lips, it was with a terrific appetite that 
ho now consumed the only faro which the 
RrehieoloHieal gentleman's larder (or 
ipWird) afforded. 

“How," said Bealby, when Barnes had 
finished his meal and had washed it down with 
a copious draught of gin-and water, " you can 
step into that back room, etretoh yourself on 
the sofa, and take a aood nap. My friend and 
T purpose to sit tip for the rest of the night. 
Tn-n- is every reason to believe that yon are 
safe ; and in the morning we will carry ont 
ths idea which 1 just now described.” 

Tbo Burker, who had now every possible 
reason to pat implicit faith in Mr. Bealby and 
Ben Limber, withdrew to the sofa— or rather 
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“Pence a bit .'—there's no snapioino I" said 
the Barber ; " or else the police wonld be pre- 
cious Boon down upon us. But job tees go- 
ing to ray wliet was to bo done when that 
friw.d of yotirn conies back." 

" He pha.ll get & cart to put the case in : 
thit ease will contain you, my men ; end then 
ynn can be conveyed out London. That is all 
I can do for yon : and I suppose that when- 
ever ynn ere free in the open country 11 

“Von can leave me to ehlft for myeclf,' 1 
interjected the Barker. "But there’s just 
ore thing l chontd like to know : end this 
is —— 1 " 

“ I think I nnderetnnd what yon mean," 
said Bealby : " there will be a driver to she 

_ r „ „ cart, and yon do not Ree how he is to be 

bat the contact of cold water refreshed them managed I Leave thin to me. I shall go with 
somewhat. The hour was approaching when him to pretend to show him the way, end also 
the eervaut-girl of the house wonld enter to to sec that the mommy ie carefully delivered, 
spread Mr. Bealbr’s hre.ahfnst-tablc ; and he Don’t be nnder any Bppreheneion rb to the 
could not possibly devise any excuse to pre- result." 

Tent her from thus coming in— oi at least " Not 1 indeed," exolaimcd the Burlier, 
it arm deemed edvieable to avoid everything 11 now that I know yoa are going with the 
that might tend to excite snBpieion. cart." 

"The girl may take it into her head to do “ Let us get to nork,” said Bealby, "before 
not the dressing-room while we are getting tbeservunt girl comes in. Yon have done 
brcafcfi't,” said Bealby ; "or tD Btreep out the catiog and drinking 1" 
inner room— or a dozen different things. We The Barker answered in the affirmative. 
ma«t dispose of yon, somehow or soother," he The mummy was taken out of the case and 
added, turning towards the Barker. deposited in a trunk, where it was lacked up. 

"AuTWny yon like, so as yoa doesn't give The esse— which indeed was an old coffin, and 
me over to the police, or manage matters so of solid materials, hat having a glass door 
bad that you get me took again." instead or a lid— was now laid flat upon the 

" Don't he afraid," answered Bealby. " Here, floor i and Bealby hade the Barker enter it 
get some fool at once— cat and drink. Now, “ Bat I shall want a hit of n disguise,” said 
Ben, yoa just stroll out as if to look at the Birncy: "for it’s no mo turning mo adrift 
flowers in Covent Garden Market beforo only hair-tagged as I am: I should deuced 
breakfast : yon can bear what is being said soon be nabbed by the police." 
about last night's business— you can buy a "I bad not forgotton all tbis," replied Mr. 
newspaper too ; and if you come back in about Bealby : " but I meant to take a disguiso with 
ten minutes, our breakfast will be ready, and me so tlrnt yon might put it on when emerg- 
I shall have disposed of the Borker by Romo ing from tho cose. I thought it wonld make 
means or nnotber." you too big to lie down in that box. ' 

“All right, ’’ responded Ben Limber : and he "Well, what is it J ’ asked tie Barker, 
issued from the apartment. sweeping his looks around upon the various 

“Now you know the idea which I explained articles aggregated in the museum, 
last night," aaid Bealby, addressing himself to " What do ynn say to dressing yourself up as 
the Barker, who was devouring bread and poor Inscar sailor 1" inquired Mr. Besloy. 
cheese. “ ITcre’R a costume— I have a dye for your 

“About that qntcr-Iooking object which flesh— n dye also for your hair-and a thick 
seems like a man that had been dried with the black moostache, And then, too, a Lascar's 
sun until he turned into leather 1 Well," added disguise has this advRutage-that you may pre- 
tho Barker, " I recollect perfectly that the idea tend to he dumb if you like, or else not to 
was a good ’an." understand tho English language; do you 

“ In five words I will explain it ovct again," won't be compelled to speak to a single son I 
interjected Mr. Bealby. " My landlady knows that yoa may happen to encounter, if jo.i 
that the mammy is going away this morning ; don't like that disguise, I cud drees you up as 

and so she wont be surprised to see the large tho old Norwood Gipsy " 

case scot oat of the house. Yoa must get into 11 What | as a o’omsn exclaimed the Bur- 

that ease with the least possible delay; and ker. "No, no— none of that 'ere i'’ 
when Ben Limber comes back and says that "Hash I not so loadl We must not bs 
things are all rigbt-I mean that no sort of heard talking in this room ; because 1 am anp- 
' suspicion attaches itself to this placo * posed to be alone here." 


I the o\i sofa bedstead to which he was directed 
in tlcrdiiiniog room : while the two friends 
f-.t<- drinking and 'molting in the front apart- 


C1T ATTEB OX VI I. 


I: was about seven o'clock when (he Burlier 
awoke from a deep nninterrnpted slrfcnber or 
several hours : and he found his host and Ben 
Limber performing their nhlutious in the 
dressing-room. Tnecc two individuals neither 
felt nor looked nny the better for having tat 
rtn drir Hrr" rind pmakififi thf« PHtirP niffllL : 
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"Well, I decide upon the It weal sailor," hie limbs precious well cramped before he got 
Baid the Barker. oat of that cawed box again?' j 

"The Lascar sailor, you mean," observed " At all events it is better than dancing 
Bealby, "with a smile. upon nothing,'' observed Ben Limber. 

“I des-say it’s all the same— Lucar or Mr. B=a!by broke out a email fragment of' 
Rascal," responded the Barker. "T think I’d ■'■►^iasain one cursor of the lid, for the' 
raytherpntonthedisgnweatore*: I'mprertr p,npn» „f letting in the fresh air: then' 
■are as how I can stuff myself intu tint shirr tor [,d w** cioxcu and seenraly Uluhod, A 
box ; and it will save a world nf itniiblu when qn»nriiv nf old rooty i/reen-bsize was spread 
we got to the place whsro yon mean to let mr upon the fl.ior ; and while Ben Limber , 
out." rained the bead of tho coffin-like box, Mr. j 

11 Good I" ejaculated Mr. Bealby. “Meke Bealby proceeded to wrap the stuff round j 
haste and apparel yourself. Here | let me tbc case so that it covered the glass lid. A j 
assist at the toilet : it will ouly be the work of quantity of twine was wound ronnd and 
a few minutes " round the coffin in order to keep the baize in 

The nrchreological gentleman speedily pro- Mia position in which it was folded ; and thus 
duccda bottle of dye for tho complexion, and far the work wan complete, 
which figured in the catalogue of ills curiosities 11 No," said Bealby, " the girl shall lay the. 
as an extraordinary liquid which come newly breakfast-table ; and I will go and Bettle with 
discovered tribe of (.'entrnl Sonth America the landlady— or dee I know very well ahe 
were accustomed to use for staining their will not lot the case go oat of the house." 
skins* He next produced a hair dye, which 11 Bit you will be parting with fifteen 
also had its appropriate legend in the same pounds 7" whispered Ben Limber, with an air 
catalogue, and which legend was abnut as of discontent. 

true as the one attached to tho first mentioned " I am certain to sell the mummy for twenty 
pigment There two dyes ware speedily need pounds to-day," responded Bealby: “and 
with such affect that tho Bnrker's appearance therefore in nnv cane I must pay the old wo- 1 
underwent a complete transformation, "-hioh man her rent Besides,— I have forty pounds 
was rendered all the more perfect hv the jetty in my pocket ; and when I have settled the 
moustache, artistically affixed, and concealing rent we shall still have twenty-five left. That 
the defect in the miscrennt's upper lip The fellow has got money," added Bealby, drawing 
Lascar garb was assumed ; and Mr. Barnes his friend Limber npart;"Bnd I must get 
felt himself to be a new man. some more ont of him when the moment of 

Benjamin Limber now returned, with a liberation oomes." 
morning newspaper, in which there waa a There waa now a knock at the room door ; 
paragraph of only a few lines in respect to the and the servant-girl of tho honse made her 
Burker’s escape ; for the lateness of the hour ap'ieainDce. 

at which it had occurred, prevented tho "That's right— lay tho breakfast. Mary," 
penny-a-liner who reported it from entering «sid Mr. Bealhy ; "and be quick abontit— 
more elaborately into detail. It recorded I h- for I've got to go out on bnsincss almost direct- 
bare feet,— with the addition that in spitn Iv. There's the mnmmy to be taken to old Mr. 

of all the efforts of the police the miscreant Fossilton's honse " 

had not been discovered np to tho honr when “ Beg your parding, air,” said a shrill voice 
that paragraph was written— namely, at about of command coming from the passage outside j 
one o'clockin the morning. “nothing leaves this house until my rent’s 

"Everybody is talking of it in Coven l paid. Yon know the agreement of yesterday, 
Garden Market," observed Ben Limber ; "and sir," continued the landlady— for she was the 
the general impression is that you, mv man, speaker; and she now pushed her way past 
moat have managed to get safe out of London, the aorvnnt-girl into the room: “I am to 
One thing i'b very certain— the police are receive the money when Mr. Fossilton comes 
altogether off the scent : for telegraphic mea- — leastways, fifteen pounde of it, for rent 

sages have been despatched alone all tho lines, and things which ie duo " 

and three or four detectives have gone off in " Softly, softly, my good woman I” said Mr. 

different directions. This is what I heard in Bealby, assuming an air of dignity; "you 
Covent Garden ; and so you see yoor continued must not treat poopie as if they were all a pack 
presence in the neighbourhood of tho scene of of swindlers." 

your exploit is not suapeoted." " Swindlers, forsooth cried the landlady, 

"All this ia most favourable, ” observed who possessed a very vixenish countenance, 
Bealby. "And now, my man, into the box ind the short tip of whose nose, habitually red 
with yon, if von can stuff yourself in I" with drinking, was now still more inflamed 

The glass front opened like a door, or lid ; with pnaiion. 11 1 don't like to nee a harsh 
Bealby raised it— and the Barker, assisted by term, sir— but yon yourself said it. I suppose 
Ben Umber, laid himself down in the coffin- now yon are going . to try and chouse me 

like case. He completely filled it ; and hg ont of my rent, and to smoggle that there 

growlingly muttered something about “ havin mummy ont of the bouse 7 — Why, Mesa me, 




I JIary | if it lent packed op all ready I"— and 
it ms with a perfect ecre i&i of rage that the 
landlady vociferated these words. 

“Don't be foolish,” exclaimed Baslhy: 
I “here is your money :"~at the same time he 
I produced the bundle of baok-un’es vhvb he 
had received from the Burker. “My fumd 
Mr. Limber brought me last night a reiuir taoce 
jthatl had been expecting: bet as you, ray 
cood woman, had gone to bed I did not choose 
to disturb yon." 

“Oh I dear me, sir, it is not of the lightest 
consequence," said the landlady, her entire 
manner changing from enraged insolence to 
cringing servility. " I hope I have given no 
offence. 1 knew thereat was safe— I always 
said so to yon, Maty— didn’t 1 1" 

“Tea, ma’am, to be sore," responded the 
servant-eirl, readily corroborating her mis- 
tress's falsehood. 

“ Aod I’m sore, air,” oontioued the landlady, 
“if I did press yon for the rent, it was only 
because my landlord is bo very hard upon 
me " 

“ Well, well," interrupted Bealby, who »as 
impatient to finish the scene ; “ there's yuur 
money— you can give me the receipt present- 
ly. I say, Limbm, by the bye,’- and be 
- turned towards hia friend— “ would you mind 
stepping round into Covent Garden while 
Mary is getting breakfast ready, and jnab see 
if you can hire a cart— a light one, with 
springe, you know, to convey the mummy to 
Mr. Fossilton’a hooee.” 

“ To he euro," responded Limber : and off 
beset. 

The landlady gathered np the bank-notes 
which Bealby had thrown down upon the 
table ;and with three or four oortsies she 
issued from the room— promising to fetoh the 
receipt aa soon as possible. Mary continued 
her prep arations for tbs^breakfast^and thus 

The rent was settled— there could be &d pos- 
sible impediment to the removal of the mae- 
nad Bealby had purposely directed Limber, 
in the presence of the landlady, to go and fetoh 
a cart, so that be might have the appearance 
of acting in a perfectly straightforward man- 
ner, without being anxious to conceal anything. 
But scarcely had the landlady got down stairs, 
when a double knock at the front door caused 
her to hasten and answer the summons. 

It was an old gentleman of past sixty, to 
whom aha gave admittance. He was tall and 
thin— dressed in black— and stooping slightly. 
He wore green glasses of the description called 
ehadeB, as if for weak eyes or baa sight He 
walked with a cane : he took a great deal of 
snuff— and not' in a very oleanly manner, aa 
his sh irt-fri ll indicated. His face was very 
mnoh wrinkled : hie features were sharp ; 
and he bad a habit of puokering up hie 
line as he looked steadfastly at any 
object This was Mr. Posailton— a man of 


deen learning in everything aonneated with 
arobsjiojy, aid of profound ignorance in 
evarvtbin > that related to all other matters. 
H- had written elaborate works opon subjects 
Which » Nicely interested fifty people in the 
whole c.i inirr, bn', which he fancied had an 
intt-resc f >r ‘bt> entire world. He could make 
a speech of three hours’ duration on an old 
pipkin dug out— or represented to have been 
digged oui of Heroulaneom : but he could 
scarcely say three words on any topic which 
people generally choose to converse npon. 
Hia house was full of curiosities,— or what he 
believed to be ourioeitieB : he had Bpent nearly 
his whole fortnne on things which he prized ae 
beiog of inestimable value, but for the whole 
collection of which do plodding matter-of-fact 
person would have given him eighteen pence, 
Footngrapby, the ateam-engine, the railway, 
the electric telegraph, and bU the brilliant dis- 
coveries or inventions of modern eoienoe, were 
with him as nothing in comparison with broken 
old chine, bite of Boman cement, and other 
antiq ae relics. He considered it of far greater ' 
importance to the world to find a due to the 
reading of Egyptian hieroglyphics, than tocan- 
iribute in the slightest degree to the progress 
of mordern intelligence. Such was Mr. Fossllton 
- the type of that claes who prefer groping 
their way through the darkness of the tombs 
and sepulchres in which antiquity lies buried, 
tbau to bask in the light of the knowledge of 
the nineteenth century, 

“ Is Mr. Bealby at home 1" be at onoe in- 
quired of the landlady. 

“Tea, sir,” she responded, “Pray walk 
up, eir : I know that he will see you at onoe. 

He has packed op the mummy all ready to 
send home to your house ” 

“ Capital I" ejaculated Mr. Posaflton, with 
accents of delight, “ To tell you the truth, 
my dear madam— knowing from what yon 
whispered to me yesterday, how poor Bealby 
was pressed for money— I was afraid that he 
might go and find another customer for that < 
mummy of his ; and I would not for the 
world have let it Blip through my fingers. I 
know it is at least three thousand years old— 
the state of the wrappereprovea it," 

“ Pray walk np, sir : 1 know Mr. Bealby 
will be very glad to see you. He has sentont 
to hire a cart to take tbe mummy op to your 
house, ’’ continued the garrulous landlady : “ I 
dare ray it will be here in a few minutes.’’ 

“ Excellent 1" ejaculated Mr. Possilton. 

" Do yon know, ma’am, there is food in that 
mommy “ 

“ Pood in mummy, sir 1" cried the landlady, 
almost shrieking out in her astonishment. 

“1 mean food for the mind, my dear 
madam," responded the archeologist— 1 11 food 
for a disquisition of at least six hours I Oh, 
the pleasure of unfolding the wrappings of 
that mnmmy I But I believe that! am to 
hand over the price to yon f* 




THE MYSTERIES, 


" Wall, not exactly, sir," replied the land- lady, mailing to fcho window, as she hoard the 
lady : 11 aircmnstanccs is now changed. Mr. sounds of the vehicle stopping at her front 
Bsalby -is a wry honourablo gentleman— he door. 

has paid mo my rent — Bnt pray walk np, " Ah j bnt I have a few other goods to re- 
sir - he in just coins to ait down to his break- move first, 1 " said Mr. Bealby ; “ ana the mum- 
fuel ; and his friend Mr. Limber— a very nice my shall come next. Yon need not pay me 
yonne eontleman, who brought him tho money now, Mr. Tonsil ton : I will bring yon np the 
— “ill be hack in a few minutes.’’ mummy in the course of tho day— a few hoars 

Bealby had heard the double knook at the indeed " 

front door and at first bo bad thought it was " My dear sir,” interrupted the old arcbicolo- 
Limber who might haw forgotten to take the gist, " I have set my mind upon having it at 
lateh-lrer. Bnt when two or three minutes ones: I have wAlL-ed down from Tavistock 
elapsed and Ben did not make hia appearance, Square at this early hour on purpose to sse 
Mr. Bealby began to get uneasy lest inquiries you. Yon can let me have thiB cart— and your 
were being mado relative to the Barker. He friend can hire another." 
did not dare leave hia apartments to step out “ I can do nothing of the sort,” said Mr. 
upou the landing to listen— much less to steal Bealby, who was getting uncommonly anxious, 
down stairs to aco who it waa-heoause Mary though he dared not for tho life of him betray 
was running to and fro. preparing the break- hia uneasiness. “I must remove some goods 
fast : lie knew her to be inquisitive, and ho firBt— " 

feared that ahe might be seized with tho ineli- 11 Stop i there is another cart ejaculated 
nation to draw naide the green baize and peep the landlady; "and it is a man which 1 know 
into the coffin-like box in order to see now and which sells pertaties. "Mary I’ she 
the mnmmy Inoked when lying flat npon its shrieked forth from the landing to whioh 
back. Thus Bealby was kept in a state of she flow ; " stop that pertatie person— and say 
anxiety for several minutes, until ho Bt length I have got him a job !” 
recognised the footsteps and then the voico of "What the devil does all this mean ?" de- 
Mr. JWiltnn as lie ascended the stairs in com- mended Ben Limber, as he now made hie 
panv with the landlady. appearance. " I have hired a cart, and made 

M" 1 . B-alhy foresa- that be should have a capital bargain." 
pom* 1 difficulty in reapect to this visit! for "And now there arc two,' 1 said Mr. Fossil- 
Pnpiiiton might ask to have another look nt ton: "therefore I may at once take my 
the ranmmv before lie concluded tho bargain— mummy home. Here, Mr. Bealby, is the 
or In* might Insist upon taking it away with amount agreed upon— twenty pounds:” and 
him and Bealby, well acquainted with his the old RrchreoIogiBt, producing Mb pocket- 
landlady’s garrnlous disposition, was quite book, drew forth the bank-notes from amidst 
certain she had already acquainted him with a profusion of documents, all relating to his 
the supposed fact that the mummy was in favourite science— especially a copy of a speech 
readiness for such immediate transport to its of seven hours’ duration which he delivered at 
destination. However, Mr. Bealby hoped that the last meeting of the British Association for 
tli* difficulty occasioned by Fossilton'a visit the Advancement of Science, 
might he speedily eurmnnuted by his own Ben Limber now understood it all ; nnd ho 
ready wit : and ha therefore prepared himself perceived in what an awkward dilemma hia 
for the emergency. friend Bealby appeared to bo placed. Bnt Mr. 

" I am Rnro T did right to tell yon to walk Bealby had by tliiB time mado up bie mind how 
up, sir," said the landlady, who since she had to act; and he therefore . Baid’with great cool- 
received her rent was all civility, and wae now ness, "Well, Mr. Vonailtou, since you are in 
prepared to make herself most officiously oblig- such a hurry to become possessed of tho 
ing. “ Mr. Bealhv will be quite charmed to mumiuy, we will conclude the bargain at once, 
see yon. Yon will find the mummy already Here it is '."—and ho opened the trank to which 

peeked np " it had been consigned on being token from the 

" Well, woll, ma'am," said Mr. Fossil ton, glass case. 

» yon have told me so two or three timeB ; and " Well, dear me l' 1 exclaimed the landlady, 

I have no doubt it is the case. How do you " I thought it wae in that package which was 
do, Mr. Bealby V already done up to be removed." 

"How do yon do, my dear air?" cried the “I wish, ma'am,” said Bealby, "yon would 
yourjger archaeologist. " Pfay walk in. Yonr have the goodness to leave me to manage my 
visit iean early one— I am sorry to say I am own business, " 

excessively busy just at this moment " "Oh I well, sir, I'm sure I don’t want to 

" Busy in getting yonr breakfast ?' said interfere," said tho landlady, tossing her head 
Mr. TTosoilton : " but that won't prevent ne indignantly. " I was only helping to the best 
from settling onr little bargain. I have of my ability : hot I hope I may never speak 

a t the money— and I understand yonr another word if you didn't say juBt now— or 

has gone for the cart " leastways give ns all to understand, that tbs 

" Here it is 1" exclaimed the officious land- big package yonder — " 
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-MmhUA* strange in nil tin.," raid 
Mr. Fo-ailton. “Are yon Sure irt the rent 
mummy yon uro now Mlinp iuc. — tlio wrae 
lh«t n.ed to aland in the glass £**e-!— " 


Ihnt reason T pal the mummy into the trank. \ 
' our profound knowledge will show yon that | 
it in tho wimo mummy, Here it is, with ila I 


.7" — n'limp «ur,— me same 10 mu wmo munmij. ncre a is, wire ire 
tbit area toabmd in the clue cute — " wrappeta-I forget how many yean old yon 

yo». »r. Fouilton," interrupted pronounced it to be." 

Be*lhy; * few. word* will explain it nil. I , "'Well, well,' " said the old gentleman, who 


I have pot "“toe article* of n delicate and p-coliAr 

I kind which I h jtc aold to a gentleman : and 

I I have packed them np in the glass essr. For 


pmnuuncra ib w dc. 

"Well, well," uid tlie old gentleman, who 
in tho meantime had been carefully examining 
the mummy through hia green glasiee ! “ ft 
certainly doca eecm-it is no donbt all right, 



And now let it be conveyed in that trunk down 11 Hooray P vociferated another individual 
to the cart,’ 1 from the same prrcincts, and who bore a basket 

“Her*, ma'am," said Bealby, thoo hastily uf cabbages upon his head, 

-whispering to his landlady, “just give the, Hat those who were nearest to the scene of 
potato person, as yon called him, n little drop the accident, looked on with mingled dismay 
of gin to drink, as it was very civil on his part and horror : for the first glimpse they had 
to' atop when Miry called him:” ana he oaught of the hideoos ahape, as it rolled oat of 
thrnst a shilling into the woman's band. the trunk, naturally inspired those feelings. 

She sped away to give one drop of gin to the " My mummy- 0 my poor mommy 1" moaned 
potato person, and bestow half a dozen upon Ur. Tussilton, who was reduced to despair, 
hereelf : a cord was put round the trunk ; and “ Wbat’e the old genelman a saying ?’ asked 
Limber assisted by Mary, conveyed it down- a ragged boy of a dilapidated costermonger, 
etaira— old Mr. Fossil ton following. The in- “Vy, don't yoo hear?" wae the response: 
stant they were gone, Bealby closed the door : “he’s a calling ont for hie mammy, 
and hastening to pull aside a portion of the 11 My eyes P cried another : “ he's rayther an 
green baize be whieperingly asked, “ Are yon old boy to be afeard that hie mother should 
all right! have yoo got enough air 1’ know lie's nut: 1 '— and this jest was received 

“ Blow me," growled Lhe Barker, " if I could with nprnirious laughter, 
have foreseen there was a-going to be such a “Ii’r. hie mummy, you fnnl," said a somewhat 

precious shindy ne all this ‘ superior species of the Market population: 

“Well, nevermind— everything will bo all for Lhe speaker had on some great holiday 
right p answered Bealby. “ Well, will soon gee visited a museum of curiosities. "That's a 
yon down into the other cart : l shall drive r If mammy-most likely a King of Egypt, which 
with yoo— in half-an-boor the open fields will died three or fonr thousand years a.-o and was 
be gained beyond Holloway— and then yon will preserved in bandages just ss yon preserve 
be free as air." ’ inruns in vinegar." 

“ Make haste then,'' said llie Barker from the “A mummy indeed l” said a man, with a 
depth of the cofKn-like box ; “ for I'm «n pre- leathern apron on, who having emerged from 
eioasly squeoged and scronged up here, I don't the nearest public-house, lied worked his way 
think as bow. I shall ever get the use of my through the crowd with the well-meant pur- 
limbs again.’’ pose of rendering his assistance. “A ram 

Bealby sped to the window ; and looking oc t, looking mnrnmy this here I It'a uncommon 
saw that the trunk containing the mommy, like leiicher." 

was jest being consigned to ibe cart driven by Thus speaking, the aproned individnaltook 
the potato person, as tlm landlady roost elc- up a piece of the smashed eonntcnance; and 
gantly called -him. Old Mr. Fossilton was first breaking it into minnter fragments, he put 
helped np by Ben Limber into lie vehicle : a mnrsel between his teeth, 
and sealing himself upon the trunk, lie look a • 11 Oil, the cannibal 1 Blowed if he ain’t eat- 
huge pinch of snuff in comp'accnt nnd satis- ing lhe mummy !" ejaculated several voices; 
factory anticipation cf the plensure he was and Lhe foremost of the crowd gazed with a 
shortly to enjoy in unrolling the bumlapea kind of awe-felt curiosity npon the mummy ; 
which for three thousand years, as he thaoght, and with mingled surprise and disgust npon 
had enveloped his precious acquisition i" the man iu (he leathern apron. 

The potato person whipped ibu horse -the “ Mommy indeed 1" exclaimed thin individual 
animal started off— lint unfortunately at that Vcornfnlly. " I 'jpose yooll tell me neit that I 
very instant the rod or bar wh'ch kept the don't know what leather ». I haven’t been 
body of the cart tight down upon the shafts, a cobbler for these twenty-three years witb- 
accidentilly came out. I'd lilted the wrtjand out knowing « turnout about the article I works 
lo and behold ! trunk, arcliedogisl, and potato with.' 1 

person were ail pitched backward into the “ Lt-uther I’ cried the indignant Mr. Fossil- 
etreeL The cord fastening the truuk, either toil, forgetting his accident— forgotting the 
snapped or became untied ; and out rolled the crowd- forgetting the public place in which 
mummy. Mr. Bealby beheld the accident tbo scene was occurring— forgetting indeed 
from his window, and gave vent to an ejacnla- everything eicept the sense of insntt be was 
tion of mingled rage and disappointment, now smarting under at the idea of the gross 
A crowd instantaneously colleoted : and as manner in which the reputation of bis mummy 
Mr. Vossilton raised himself up with difficulty was assailed. " Leather I I tell yon that thin 
from the Bloneu on which he bad been so is a mummy— the corpse of some distiu- 
rudely flung, he thrust hie elbow into the pnielird person of an ancient sge— three thou- 
mummy’o mouth, and sent the hideous looking e'snd years old if it's a single day)— and that 
apology for a face crashing in. I'll swear by the wrappings' I am nebamed 

" My eyee, here's a : o I” Shouted a man from of . vac, my man. If it « ere an old shoe on 
tbs Market, with half a dozen ropes of onions which you were called to pass an opinion, it 
pendant to a stont stiok over his shonldsr, and would be all very well.' 1 
a abort day pipe in his mouth. “ Three thousand year old— stuff and non- 





ViittP' ej undated the Gobbler disdalufnlly. has tumbled out — I think the trick is dis- 
“ I tell you it'e leathBr-burnt, eoorohed, covered I" 

or KOmethiug And, by jingo ! if I don't "What trick f* exclaimed the Barker, with 

Miuik it'e some that I aold a gcnelmaD so eudden a atari, con vclsively given inside the 
which lives up there iu the second storey case, that it was a wonder he did not smash 
of that there house, anil which ij k no wed to the glass lid above liiui. 
be uncommon olever at getting up these here " Nothing about you / replied Bealby 
sort of things." hastily, “ That cnrsed mommy I mean I' 1 and 

At thie crisis Mr. Limber, who had hitherto *?ck again I he ran tothe window. "Ac I 
remained upon tha spot to listen to what was ll7e > th8,t old scoundrel Foesilton is having 
taking place, .was seized with a panic ; and he the mommy brought back I I stall be com- 
epedaway as fastas his'legs would carry him. ^ 60 diagorp the twenty pounds P . 
The unfortunate archssologist Mr. Fossilton I say, vociforated the Barker from the 
began to look terribly crestfallen. Ha stoop, g aas «se, ' I've had enough of thla-I can 
etl down— took another green view of the stand it no longer I Just let me out. My 
mummy through his glassea-then pulled off -mb. m a Urempad-a hundred Bullion need- 
the glasses tbemselveiland examined it more le “? d P>“ 18 J ll8t me 

closely with his naked eyes. He could no out, I eay 1-or Iehall be enfficatsd. 1 * _ 
longer concealed from himself that he had been „ 2*P . 55. ,d ® ,trdc “ ™ ” e 3“ nI ? t ^ 
grossly deceived. If the accident had not '' What if I get old Foeslltonto take 

occurred to the mummy, breaking a portion of you p*tohie house But no lit will never 

it, ang thus showing of what it was oompoeed, . . . , „„ . . .. ,, . 

the probability is the cheat never would have ,, .7*? ?°\Ji w f ?” k * r ’ 

been discovered, and Mr. Fossilton would have ^ B *"* ed ^ o' KS 

gone down to hie grave in the happy conviction be donE ', Jn8t , le8T ? , th# old 

that he died in possession of a Elman relic "«■**"* K.™ 

thirty centnrioa of age. But now unfortunate- no 1 responded Bealby . no harm— 

ly-thc delusion was dissipated-the vision violence l 

was dispelled— and this learned archaeologist M 1 Illonly fngbten hnB onUf 

srsnftsuss&ass s 

y P cane was fiercely tapping every stvp as he led 

His ordsrs were qcickly issued to the driver the way to the second storey, 
of cue esrt-or the potato person, ss Mr. 

Bealby'a landlady politely and coortenoely ■■ -■ ■ 

designated him. Too mommy waa throat beck 

into the tronk-the trunk waa taken upon the pctaptimo n wttt 

shoulders of the potato person, -who, preceded OH AFT BB 0 A V.l 1 1. 

by tha indignant Mr. Foseilton, began to 

ascend the stain towards Mr. Bealby's apart- TnifAHcasoioBiBT. 

The little oueno which wc have described The landlady, who bad been standing at her • 
from the moment of the tilling op of the cart, front door to look at the acsidant, the crowd, 
to that when the unfortunate mommy was and the disturbance, made way for Mr. Fos- 
being borne back to him who had mannfac- ailton and the potato person to enter. Then, 
torsi and vended it, occupied about five olosing the door iu the face of the crowd .that 
minutes. Lot ns Bee what iu the interim came to peep in with intense cariosity, she 
bad taken plMe in the apartments of Bealby followed the enraged archreologist and tho 
himself. bearer of tbo trunk up the stairs, -not rightly 

From hie window the fabricator of curiosi- comprehending what bad taken place, and 
ties had observed the catastrophe ; and he had therefore all the more Bunions to push herself 
seen the cobbler emerge from tho public-house, into Bcaltiy's apartments. 

In him he recognised the very man of whom “Here, sir, iso pretty trick yoo ve played 
he had bought the old leather which formed me I" exclaimed Mr. Fossilton, as he entered 
one of the component parts of the mommy, Bealby’a front room. 

Tlwn ho parceivad his friend Mr. Benjamin " One word, my dear sir, 1 slid the Nidv- 

Limber vanishing from tho scene i cud he wittsd Mr. Bealby. "Here are your bank- 

felt convinced that some disturbance woold notes j hut jnst allow me to eipleJu myeelf- 

ogne. and if my explanation is uot satisfactory, you 

" Hence take it!" ha exclaimed, retreating can take yoor money and be off with von. ■ 
fruiu the window, and hastening hack to ibe Here, you man, put down that trunk-theree 
osseiowhioh tho Barker was coffined. Here's talf-a-crown ** »™- ,Dd 
an accident J-the cart has opset-the mummy with your cart. J net have the kindness to tell 
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one bair’a-breadtb more then if he h«d been • nroo^ed^d the ruffiin : " but here he eland" in 
veritable aUtne, or one of hie o*n p?trif*e- in own pr»eions identity afore yon. Not 
tione nhuied in that. chair. w ither word, old genelman i— dare to cry 

“ Well,’ I'm nni'goml if t hie ain't o preMv ■• »*, »nd I nplie ynnr head open I There now I 
job I 1 ’ continued the Bnrker, growling uavu.«> 'i*q iie\ like a fund old man— and no harm j 
ly : "to set one's legs as palsied eg if they wee rill lmpp?n. I’m going to take my leave of > 
frozen— blow me, it beats tliesa'lnwe - beau vm In a few minutes ; and I don't think I 
it hollow I’’ ’hr parting will be worry distressing for either 

Here Mr. Fowilton, nhrnptlv seiz'd with if n«." i 

the terrifyins effect of a cumplntu and nt»-r M". F-naB ton looked an if he entertained prc- 1 
revolaion of feclinRg, epranv from his erst, and nigrlv the a«na view, and as if the epoedier 
dartrd towards the door. Too sens* nf sud'i-n ih»ncp«ition took place, the better he should 
trod frightful danRer to which he thus became hr phased. 

exposed, noted like galvanism upon tin* Burkori “ Now yon see, my fine old filler," eontlnned 
ana rushing ifeer the archmolngist, he grasped Barnes, " it won't do for yon to say a single 
him violently by the arm. word about tin's here buisnrss : 'cos why, if 

“Holdyonr tongnn 1— don't erv out— dnn’t you gives information, and if I'm took on 
say a single word 1" growled the Darker : “or account of it, I shat! werry coolly Bay that yon 
by jingo. I’ll do you |— I'll cook yonr gooso in was in the trick with Beaiby to get me out of 
a jiffeyi” my trouble, but that yon arterwarde turned 

Thus speaking, bo at the earn* instant round upon me, 'cos why I didn't come up to 
snatched up an old rnstv sword which lav upon the mark in the cash department. ’ 
a shelf close at hand, and which ww snpnusrd “ Gwd heavens! what a distressing position 
to have bcon the one wielded liy E 1 «ard *hn for h ruan like me to be placed in l" moanrd 
First at the Battle of Falkirk -—or at lent, tho miserable nrehreilogist, giving way to his 
snch ~ae tho asenrance given some kfmp ago hr laments, 1 ions. “ Miserable position I miserable, 
Mr. Bealby whon he sold the enrione weapon miserable I" 

to its present owner. “ Nat a bit on't I" replied the Barker. "All 

“Whet woqld von do, unhappy man I” asked ynn ve gnt to do is to_ hold your tongue— and 
Fossilton, trembling with mingled alarm and no had y will be tho wiser." 
horror. "You would not murder me 7 No— no " Well— I won’t Bay a word— don't be afraid 

—yon— von— yon- would not mnr -ur— nr hut far heaven's sake ro P said Mr. Foe- 

der'me J ' rilton imploringly " Gc I and I will forget that 

" No, not if yon keep quiet I" responded the van have ever been hero— that I have ever 
Barker. " I'm as innocent as a yonuc Umhkin •"on yon, But if this isn't the last time that I 

which skips in the fields when folks let me bargain for mummies 11 

alone. 1 ' “ • o be sure 1 Yen'll know a trick worth two 


arn dressed like a Lascar— hut yon npeak write a bit of a note— and then 111 tako my- 
English— if not exactly with tho purity of sn'f o(T.’’ 

Banyan's Btyle,at all events with a certain Tim miserable nrchinlojistpointed to a table 

facility " nn which there were writing materials : the 

"Leave Corn and Bunion to ihetrwIvM," Birksr coolly seated himself, and proceeded to 
said the Barker : "and nnw just listen to me c.rnimita few lines to piper. Thongh the 
There 1 yon better sit down again sir— billet was short, yot the process of writing it 
yon'ro all over in a tremble and quiver was ecncwhat a tedious one, inasmuch as 
—and shivery shakey like— come, sit. down, I Birnev was n vey indifferent penman; and 
say— d'ye hear 7 It a no uso ynnr keeping near thus, during the ten minutes he was engaged 
this door." with hie correspondence, Mr. Fossilton sate in 

“ Well, well— what do yon want 7 who are a perfect, agony of dread and horror. To bs 
yon 7 and what does all this mean P fnqdred there with a mnrderer- there with one who 
the arebteologist, whose mingled bewilderment, might suddeuly turn round and murder him— 
terror and dismay defy all power of desorip- the thought wbb hideous; The poor archrco- 
tion. legist's brain was in a perfect whirl ; and lie 

"Now there's no nee in shuffling about «rfih bitterly repeated hie dealings with Mr. 
the question," said the miscreant : »nd i.hnt- Rw'by, Bnt tho Burker really bad no inten- 
ing himself opposite the miserable nn-Kreiioii-t, rinn nf harming tho old man: he saw that it 
who had again sank down into a eh -if, he ««v ji intimidate him, and that the effect 
added in acool independent manner, " I «np- Inf this intimidation wonld not speedily wear 
pose yon've heerd tell nf one Mr. B inure, ijetrer off. 

knowd as the Burkrr 7" ! Thn note was concluded ; it wsb folded up— 

"Good heavenel the murderer ?' ejiculnted ,sealed-and duly addressed to the personaje 
Foesilton faintly. j for "horn it was intended ; and the Barker 

"Well— yon may call him that if you Iike,"i eeoured it about hie person. Then rising from 
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.hiimt, he aarveyed himself in .. 
plsse;and he felt conviuc»d that Me r>rp-<nif 
disunite of a Lw*r w»«, if anything, m»n> 
perfect than even that of a Jew which lie 1' d 
eo recently worn. 

| "Now, yon understand, 


i which » 


lyour tongue a . _ ___ . . 

about yon. Bat if en he yon t»Ve snv 


J7 


jrttep to put the police on mv track, Til trfl 
aueb a pick of lies when brought np before the 
' beik, an ehall get von lacgerf — tint's trans- 
ported, T mean — for harbouring a clap in 
my position. So now you know. Is it a 
bargain-or in it not ?" 

"It in I ft i«f replied the trembling arch to 
oboist. " Heaven knows I want to wash m; 
j bands of the bneinen 1 There, there, my port 

| man — not my good man my man, I rami. 

anything you like to call yourself — 

there's a fire pound note for yon — and pray 
take yourself Off!' 

"Tban'ee kindly sir," rrsponded t... , 

who beheld in this little Incident an additional 
proof of Mr. loesilton’s utter timidity and i f 
hia anxiety to hnsh np the matter as soon as 
possible. "Good bye, air. 1 ’ 

Thereupon the Barker unlocked the door, 
laaned from the room, let himself out by the 
aide entrance, and gained the etreet. 


CHAPTEE CXIX 

Rlfti'ECTADIX.ITTi 


appoint! 


hifta to a very elegn 

suburban reaidenee on Brixton Hill. It w 
a villa— not very apacions, bnt gentrel 
**a exterior- commodioos and beautifully 
.Jntod internally. It stood in the midst 
a well laid-oot garden, in which there 
re hot-honaes and conservatories: whir 
the occupation of a groom who was en- 
gaged in washing a handsome carriage if 
the description known as a clarener, seemed 
to proclaim that the occupant of the villa mnst 
bo in very easy circnntatancee. And inch was 
the case : for thie heautifnl suburban residence 
was the ono to which Madams Anpeliqus had 
retired about a week back, after having broken 
up her establishment in one of the fashionable 
quarters of London. 

It was ahont the boor of noon— and JT.dnme 
Anneliqnc waa reclining upon the sofa 
beautifully furnished parlour, with until 
(if Wench newspapers and Fashion-books i . . 
tered around her. Sho was drsasrd in ap ele. 
gant dishabilles, which however would have 
rather become a young lady of between rwmty 
and thirty than as elderly dame of about fifty. 
But then ahe wore ft with acoh an exquisite 
Parisian coquetry— and the beaotifnl French 1 


e-p «o reirpUtely conceal 
' » bipb M dsme Anpeliqne wore— the rouge 
-mid ih ]i st|.|.nwriir, too, were eo artistically 
i*id nu the biillisnt ert of teeth looked in 
, |s-» f-v'v i-stoia', and did eneh infinite credit 
et.rfc. P ti-Uti il-nliat who made them,— that 
.Mnj-'i- A* i"tiq-io miiht certainly have 
•pueid brm If iff as being ten years younger 
‘than ehets-allv was. 

A loud 1 i.eck nt the door presently made 
her by nside the French Fashion-book which 
she «sa reading at the moment : for thoogh 
she Lr.d given np her trade of milliner, to- 
gether with the more questionable one which 
she hud conjointly-earned on,— yet she con- 
tinued |q experience a lively curiosity in every- 
thing Lieh regarded the newest modes for 
ladies' apparel. The window of the parionr 
in which she waa rested, commanded a view 
i f the pm]--ctinn portico of her vllla-rcaidence i 
so she loss from her seat, and just peeped 
between the muslin curtains to aca who the 
lisitnr might be. 

"Shadbolt !" she half-ejaculated ; and an 
ex|ir vision of annoyance flitted over her conn- j 
tinance.. "This man will prove an extor-l 
tinner,' 1 ahe continued, musing to herself : "I 
see that he will— if I let him. But I moat 
extricate mraelf from hla clntehee. Never- 1 
theless, the follow hae hitherto been naelnl 

At this moment the parlour door wae thrown 
open ; and a neatly attired, coquetlab-Iooklng 
| ft male-rervant, with very pretty features, 
innneed Jlr. Shadbolt, This Indivi- 
- J dressed in what both himself and hia 
tailor meant to be the very extreme of faebion : 
bnt the natural vulgarity of the man marred 
all the effect which exquisitely cut garments 
wonld otherwise havo produced. He wore a 1 
profusion of jewellery ; indeed it wonld seem 
aa if ho had srndi-d every possible means of 
crowding gold riwir* and oLher trioketa about 
Ms psrtnn. He affected a balf-rakieh, half- 
jsumy air, aa if he wete perfectly satisfied 
-*.*■ - aiyle in which he was tbnaplaying- 

we eay aping the West End gentle 

mBn I 

11 Well, my dear madam," he eait 
bimself upon the sofa, near the — 

-er, " how do you get on in yonr new auoue r 

" Having only been here a few days," rea- 
.ended Madame Angellque, "I cannot si 
yet say much ahont it: bnt I have every 
reason to hslisve that T shall like it" 

, " Well, T think 1 am a little too early for 
j lunch," raid Mr. Shadbolt, taking a gold watch 
| from hit pocket : " eo wo will have a little I 
chat upon business before the tray la brought i 

-p" 1 

11 Whnl biuiaees can you have to talk to me 
opoD f" inquired Madams Angclique, "Now 
that those girls are fully disposed of—" 1 

11 Ah I was not all that caf 
tmnogod F ejaculated Shadbolt, with a 
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hilarious laugh. " That was my idea— nnd it 
was I also who found Cartwright to carry out 
the business.", 

" Yes— there is no denying that the affair 
was capitally managed," said Madame Ange- 
liqne. “ Bat—'’ 

"Ah 1 Cartwright is a clover fellow— is ho 
not 1" proceeded the visitor. 11 In some res- 
pects he beats honest Ike Shadbolt. Only 
think of that young font Augustan Softly 
marrying Arman tine, and being so eager to 
display the certificate to Cartwright the next 
time lie called ” 

" Well, Armantine is excellently provided 
for— at least for the present," observed 
Madame Angeliqnr. " She will of course ruin 
Softly in process of time — " 

" Oh I that’s a matter nf course I" ejaculated 
Shadbolt, with another hilarious Isngli. " But 
I'm sure I don’t know which to admire most, 
—the way in which Cartwright managed with 
that fool Softly in respect to Armaiitine— or 
the manner in which h* dealt with old Lord 
Wcnham in respect to Eglantine, At fl.ll events 
wo have done well for the two girls. Armnntinc 
is married ta an IJonoorablc- Eglantine to n 
Lord. And as for Linda - elm is happy enough 
with Cartwright himself. Ah ' buL you 
should have goon that miserable fellow Choker's 
countenance when I personated Mr. Downy of 
the firm of Catch flat, Sharply, Eumrig, and 
Co. " 

"I have no doubt of it," Bald Madame An- 
gelique, rather imp itiently : “but wo have die- 
ensaed nil these subjects before.” 

"Yes— and we have divided the spoil ton," 
exclaimed Mr. Rhadhnlt with a langli. “I 
muBbsny that. Arnmulioe came down very 
handsome wi'li fiv* hundred pou> ds the mo- 
ment she had married Softly— and Eglantine 
with fiv« hundred also when she became Lady 
Venlinm. Hut. it. was also generous on nur 
part, to lef Cartwright keep all lie got by Linda 
for himself,- you and me remaining content 
with fire bnndred apiece— the very identical 
earns we got from the girls — I suppose we 
must now call them the Hon. Mrs. Softly and 
Lady Wenham. Nothing like speaking res- 
pectfully of ladies in high condition I"- and 
again Mr. Isaac Shadbolt laughed hilariously. 

"And you have made n good use of yonr 
share of tbo money, ns well as of all tho other 
little emoluments you have derived from your 
Acquaintance with me:"— and ns Madame 
Angeliquc thus spoke, Bhe slowly surveyed the 
well-dressed, gembedizened person of Mr. 

: Shadbolt. 

" To be sure, to be sure I" said this indivi- 
dual, completely playing with the watch chain 
which festooned over bis silk waistcoat. "But 
i now to business 1 It is my intention to make 
' hay while the son sliincs — strike while the 
, iron is hot : that is the invariable maxim of 
honeBt Ike Shadbolt— and it i» one to be 
followed by all sensible people J" 


. “ What do yon mean F asked Madame Ange- 
liqne. " Oi courso you cannot Boppose — 1 ' 

"That I am to prey upon yonrpnrsoi" 
interrupted Mr. Shadbolt. "Certainly not! 
Ah 1 yon see that I understood what was 
passing in yonr mind. But came— don't be 
alarmed l — It is all fair and above-board. Do 
yon not recollect that when yon were going to 
give up the millinery establishment, I said I 
would put yon up to making a little money in 
other ways — ” 

" I recollect perfectly,” answered Madame 
Angeliqne : " bnt I thought when we had ac- 
complished all those things in respect to Ar- 
mantine, Eglantine, and Linda ’■ 

" That my inventive genius was exhausted! 
Nothing of tho sort! It only shows how little 
yon really know of honest Ike Shadbolt. Bless 
you, my dear madam \ I am np to a trick or 
two I can assure yon and he winked most 
knowingly. 

11 Well, what do you mean ?" asked the 
Ercneh-wnmsn impatiently. “I wish you 
would come to the point." 

11 During your lime,” proceeded Mr. Shad- 
boll,— " T mean while you have been in bosi- 
npus, you have been enabled to oblige countless 
numbers of great and wealthy persons, both 
male and female. 1 mean, in plain terms, that 
many lords, Indies, and gentlefolks, have seen 
the interior of yonr private rooms at the 
fashionable establishment which yon have fast 
given up — eh V 

"To be sure," said Madame Angeliquc. 

" And what then ?— whst do yon mean me to 
understand " 

" You shall suon see, ’ continued her visitor ; 
“and then you will form n still higher opinion 
of your obedient humble servant, Isaac Shad- j 
bolt, Eiquirc. Please to listen attentively, i 
At this fashionable house of your'a tbrre have ' 
been wives who did not come there to meet 
their husbands- and there have been un- ■ 
married ladies who did not afterwards marry 
tho lovers whom they inct there, but who have 
since been conducted to tho altar by credulous 
ones who little suspected their antecedents. 
Is not all this trne 5" 

" Very true," responded Madame Angeliqne. 

“ And now I sec what you arc driving at " 

“ Stop I let me finish, and we will debate 
upon tho subject. You must he aware, with a 
little reflection, that in having accommodated 
so many different ladies and gentlemen, you 
established everlasting claims upon their 
gratitode— and which claims, my dear madam,” 
added Shadbolt significantly, "they will not 
dare to ignore. I tell you what you must 
do. Jnet make out a list of some ten or a 
dozen of the ladies who are thus indebted to 


lady ie to contrilmte to onr treasury. Then I • 
tell yon how well manage it. You shall write 
a sweet pretty little note— pink paper— scented 
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SOB 



Jed iota three-cornered , shape— and all 

hat sort of thing ; and yon will say in each 
ate something to the following effect 
Madame Angelique, having retired from 
lastnesB, respeotfnlly solicits the earliest con- 
enient settlement of Lady So-and-So’s account 
-4741, as per bill delivered. Madame 
Lngeliqne begs to add that she has plaoed her 
ntatanding aooonnts in the hands of Mr. Isaac 
‘■"■’holt, who will Bave her ladyship the 


tronhle of sending to Briston Hill, by person- 
ally waiting on her ladyship at Bo-and-So 
Mansion.’— There I what do yon think of 
that 1” exclaimed Shadbolt triumphantly. 

“ None of these ladies owe me anything at 
all,” responded Madame Angeliqne; “they 
have all paid me ” 
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let me take them— and yon will very mod sea 
if io every instance I do not obtain the money. 
If any indignation is shown, I shall very soon 
give the fair ones to understand that it ie a 
ibribo- for your secrecy in respect to their 
former doinga at your house. In short, it is a 
genteel and pleasant little mode of extortion 


bolt pulled the bell ; and wben the pretty 
maid servant answered the summons, he said. 


which they cannot possibly resist." 

Madame Angeliqce reflected fori 

ments ; and than ehe aaid, 11 1 would rather 
not do it— mueli rather not." 

“Oh, I understand I" cried her visitor petu- 
lantly ; “yon have not sufficient confidence in 
honest Ike Shadbolt I you think that when I 
once get hold of the money, T elmll use last 

S table of my name— which means bolt. But] 
ire’s nothing of the sort to bo feared. 
Honour amongst — ahem I 1 mean honour 
betwixt Madame Augclique and honest Ike 
Shadbolt." 

“Still I would rather not answered the 
retired railliuer. 

“How ridiculous I" ojaeulated Shadbolt. 

11 You know that you cm trust me. Besidcr, 
give me one little billot at a time ; and ns 1 
bring back the cash to be divided, you can give 
mo another." 

“Yon do not understand my objection," Bald 
Madame Augelique. " The truth is that my 
late business was nearly getting me into sucl 
serious trocble-as no one better knows than 
yourself— that when I settled down here at 
thie villa, I niado up my mind to lead a quiet 
life and avoid every thing that eould possibly 
involve mo in diflicnlties for the future.' 1 

11 Bnt there is no chance of trouble in what 
] propose, 11 persisted Shadbolt. " The pro- 
ceding " 

“ It is extortion— or attempted extorliun- 
whatever the English lawa calls it," observed 
Madame Angelique. 

“Not a bit of it I Suppose, for instance, a 
lady defies yon— takes the high ground— says 
that she owea yon nothing— that shewn pro- 
duce your receipts— and that ehe does cot 
understand the nature of the threats held out 
through mol Well, if wc i rally nee that, the 
game can’t lm played in that quarter, an 
apology must bo made. 1 Madauio Augelique 
I presents bet complimuuts to Lady So-and-So, 
i and deeply rogreta that a mistake sbonld have 
been made in respeot to her ladyship’s account, 
'which waa entirely owing to an erroneone 
entry in Madame Angelique's books; but 
which is now oompietoly rectified. 1 — What can 
be better than that" 

“This does indeed look feasible," said 
Madame Angelique : 11 but I will think over it 

there ie no hurry for a day or two — I 

will lot you know." 

" Good l 1 ' said Shadbolt. ■ There is, as you 
say, no hurry in the mnttor. And now I’ll 
ring for lunch." 

With that free'and-oaiy, independent man- 1 
ner which characterised him, Mr. Isaac Shad- 


“ Your mistress wants yon to bring up lonob, 
my dear." 

“Yes, Bir:"-ftnd the girl was about to 

itire. 

p one moment I" exclaimed Mr. Shad- 


andBomc bottled stout— port 

course sud I don’t mind having a glass or 

two of that fine old Madeira '' 

"Bring up tbo tray, Jane, as usual," said 
iMadamo Angelique, thus addressing herself 
to the servant and cutting short her visitor's I 
multifarious orders. 11 Mr. Shadbolt," she con- 
tinued, when the maid-servant bad withdrawn, 
“ r must beg of you to let me bo the mietrcea 
of my own house. You are very welcome to 
visit me— and if we enter into that business 
of which we were just now talking, it will be 
necessary that you should call frequently. But 
you must not usurp an authority within these 
walls you would compromiee me seriously. 
Pray bear in mind that I have got an entire!; 
new set of servants — none of those that 
hud at the other establishment. All they 
know of me is that I am Madame Angelique, 
the fashionable milliner, who has retired from 
’■usircsR on a fortune " 

“ And qnitc enough for them to know | De- 
pend upon it, my dear madam, you shall never 
he compromised by honest Ike Shadbolt." 

11 1 hope not,’ 1 responded the lTenchwoman 
emphatically. “ There ie not a sonl in the 
neighbourhood who suspects that there wae 
anything wrong in that establishment of mine : 


the clergyman has already left bis card-1 
or three good families have — *" 


have likewise called 


1 Then you will be giving a party soon," ex- 
claimed Mr. Shadbolt: “and I shall be master 
of the ceremonies. By the bye, that ie an on- 
common pretty girl— the parlour-maid, I mean 

1 hope you will not speak to her familiarly, 
nor look at her insolently,” said Madame 
Angelique. with grave and serious domeauonr. 1 
” No, no, my dear madam I” rospondod Shad- 
bolt. ”1 do not forget that you have grown 
respectable. Ah I it’s a capital thing to be- 
come respectable— and settle down in a res- 
pectable neighbourhood— and be visited by 
respectable families— and go to the Protestant 


you, my dear madam, I would come the church- 
dodge: there's nothing like the church-dodge. 


part— your respsotabiiity is eatal 

Madame Angelique could not help smiling at 
tirado into which Mr. Isaac Shadbolt 
ibed forth j and sho said, “ YVoll then, if 
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you are as very anxious (hat I should keep through all hie money. Then he became a 
myself respectable, prav do your best to keep regular man upon the town— living on his wits 
np mv respectability. Pcn’t call the servant- —until a few years ago, when he visited Parle j 
girl nip dear — " and there he got in gaol for debt Afterwards 

“Nor yet chock her under the chin,” added he returned to London, and became a secret 
Mr. Shadbolt. epy of the Home Office.” 

“You don't mean to say you've done iti" " What do you mean?" exclaimed Madame 
cried the Frenchwoman in alarm. Angelique, " A epy of the English Home 

J. “Dane it? Oh, dear me, not not for the Office ? ,f she cried incredulously, 
world I Besides, the girl ie too ready with her " Yes, to be sure,” responded Shadbolt "If 

hand in slapping one's face " yon ever read the newspapers, you will see 

“Then you han taken liberties witW her I" that every year twenty or thirty thouaand 
exclaimed Madame Angelique. "Now really pounds- I forget exactly how muoh— are voted 

this is too bad " for what is called Secret Service Money : and 

“ Pray don’t entertain such an evil opiniou of what do yon think eecret service money 
yonr devoted friend honest Ike Shadbolt I is for except for the employment of spies 
only meant that she looks like a girl who and all that sort of thing? Why, there's 

would slap a fellow's face Bit hush j mum I never a political meeting held by the work- 

— here she 1 b 1” ing-claeses bat what the secret spies of 

The lunch was accordingly brought in ■ and government are present; and when anything 
it was now quite edifyiog to observe the very strong or very seditious is said, the spies 
curious manner in which Mr. Shadbolt en- always cheer the loudeet." 
deavonred to look grave, serious, and well- “ You astonish me I' 1 said Madame Ange- 
condacted -porting op his month, and only lique. 

fortirely leering from the corner of his eyes at “It’s nevertheless a faot, 1 ' replied Mr., 
Madame Angelique and Jane to mark the effect Shadbolt : “and the reason's clear enough, 
which he produced. When the pretty maid- The government likes to give a certain colour 
servant had retired, he indemnified himself for to the working-class meetings, beoanse it 
three minutes* seriousness by fire minutes' frightens the middle-clauea and makes them 
laughter ; and then'he began to pay his respects stick all the closer to the aristocracy." 
to the cold chicken, the ham, and the Madeira. “To be sore! Now I understand 1" said 
“ Talking abont respectability," continued Madame Angelique. " But this Ciptein Cart- 

Mr. Shadbolt, “I highly approve of your wright of whom we were speaking " 

determination to maintain that respectability “ He got into disgrace eomehow or Bnother 
here. People in a certain class of life can't get with the government," continued Shadbolt : . 
on without it. Take vour grocer, for instance, “I think it was for not swearing strong 
who all the week hae been Belling Bugar mixed enough at a political trial some time back ; 
with eand, aloe ‘leaves for tea, chicbory for and so he got his discharge. Then he took to 
coffee, turmeric for mustard, ground bonea for living on his wits again ; and so the business 
arrow root, and every other kind of abomina- we have lately put into hie hand has been a 
tion ; bnt he goes to church on Sunday, and is, splendid windfall far him, 1 ' 
of coarse, a most respectable man. It is the While thus discoursing, the luncheon pro- 

same with everything else " greosed ;nud when Madame Angelique had 

" Ho doubt," said Madame Angelique, again imbibed threB or four glasses of the fine old 
smiling. Madeira, she began to feel less antipathy to- 

" But I tell yon what I should advise yon to wards Shadbolt than she was wont to ex- 
do, 1 ' resumed Shadbolt "Just send a twenty perience at times when she was not under any 
pound note to some Missionary Society— that artificial influence. The idea strengthened in 

one of Choker's, for instance 11 her mind that though ehe already possessed 

“ No -I am not quite anch a fool as all that," riches, she might as well donble their amount ; 
replied Madame Angelique. “I think I shall and that as circumstances bad thrown in her 
establish my respectability in this neighbour- way so willing an instrument as this man, 
hood on a very sore basis without any each she might just as well render him still 
ridiculous proceeding. By the bye, I was more useful. Accordingly, after having par- 
going to ask yon — " taken of another glass, Madame Angelique 

“ Ask me anything, my dear madam." inter- said, “Well, Mr. Shadbolt, everything con- 
]ected Shadbolt, " except to give up this bottle eidered, I mean to adopt the proposal you 
of Madeira until I have sent the last glass of it made to mo just now." 
down my throat," > 11 1 knew you would,” responded this indi- 

“I wu' going to aak you who that Captain vidual, who, during a brief pause in the dis- 
Cartwright really is, that you introduced to oonne, had been making immense inroads 
me, and who managed those affairs so ad- upon the comestibles as well ae upon the 
mir&bly P fluids. “The sooner we nuke a beginning, 

• " He really was ones a Captain in the army,” the better." 

replied Shadbolt; "but he sold out and ran Madame Angelique reflected for a few 




“Yon have nothing to do but present the note, English, and holdings half-orown over the 
which I will immediately write. 11 gate at the very instant that the carriage with 

" And who is the lady asked Mr. Shadbolt. the ladien rolled past. 

Madame Angoliqne did not responded to the Tho Lascar only shook his head— hot said 
question : bnt placing herself at a writing- nothing. Madame Angeliqne then addressed 
table near the window, she penned a note. him in French : bat still no reply— and only a 
"Now, Mr. Shadbolt." she said, when she ahake of tho head. She gave him the money : 
had folded, sealed, and addressed the billet ; but ns he took it, it etrnck her that a more 
"if yon think you are sober enough, after all savage, ninisler-looking rascal she had not seen 
that wine, to conduct the bnainoss properly, for a very Ions time. JTe made an awkward 
you may at once Bet about making your first bow, andeonliuned his way. Madams Ange- 
experiment, llallinm llill is at no great dia- liqiie'n carriage was now in readiness ; and she 
tance : yon can find some vehicle take yon rode forth for her airiDg. She had not proceod- 

tbitber " od very far when a gentleman on horseback 

" I will proceed on this mission at once," ex- rode hastily past the carriage, proceeding in the 
claimed Mr. Shadbolt who was eager to begin, same direction which the equipage itself was 
" As for being Bober enough, the more I drink taking. The cx-millinsr at once recognised the 
the better fitted I am for business." ]) a ke of Marehraont, though it did not eeem 

Thus Bpeaking, ho received tho noto from as if tho nobleman himself was aware whose 
the Frenchwoman's hand ; and surveyed the flashing turn out he was thus passing. He 
address. was unattended by any groom ; and Madame 

“Lady Anastatia Latham," said Mr. Shad- Anseliquo said to herself, 11 Hia Grace is bent 
bolt examining the note with n critical eye. on some mischief, I'll be bound 1— or else he 
“ Very prettily written-accoratclv folded- tbe would not be thus alone. Doubtless ho is after 
paper of a neat pale pink— tho Boa! delicate and some fair one ! Ah, he will misB my assistance 
well formed— just euch a billet as is worthy to and intervention in ench matters— as will a 
be borne by so polisbed a gentleman ns honest great many other persons likewise P 
Ike Shadbolt." Tho carriage having proceeded for about 

With these words be stock his hat airily three railed along the main road, turned into a 
and jauntily upon one aide of hia head ; and lane, so that by a circuitous route |t might 
pausing at the luncheon-table for a few mo- regain tho villa,— Ihcrebv diversifying the 
ments to toss off another glass of wine, ho took excursion, and enabling Madame Angeliqne to 
his departure. enjoy tbe freshness of the breeze that 

Madame Angeliqne rcsomed her rending of was wnfted through the foliage of the 
tbe French papers and fashion-bookB for some shady lanes along whieh the equipage waB 
little while, until she thought it time to ascend now proceeding. All of a sudden the car- 
to her dreasing-roora and perform her toilet : riage passed n srot where Madame Ange- 
for she wae ae yet in deshabilloe. In the mean- liqtie caught sight of the Lascar whom 
while the carriage wna ordered to be gotten she had relieved, and who was now talking to 
in readiness to take her out for a drive: but a gentleman on horseback. This horseman 
it occurred that when she herself was dressed, nhe also recoguised :-be was the Duke of 
the equipage wae not quite prepared for her Marcbmont 

reception. Madame Angeliquo accordingly Tho ex-milliner was struck by the singularity 
strolled in the little garden which separated of the circumstance. Neither tbe Lascar nor 
the villa from tho main road ; and as she whs the Delta had recognised herself as tbe eqni- 
pasring by the gate, Bhe perceived a person page swept by ; and she had distinctly beard 
whom she took to be a poor Lascar sailor, tbe Lascar speaking at the moment— though 
walking slowly along, Just at that instant wbat he wae saying she oould not distinguish, 
an open carriage, filled with ladies, was ap- To herself he had been nnable— or at least had 
preaching from a short distance ; and Madame affected to be unable to speak either English 
Angsliqne's quick eve at once recognised them or French : 'whereas with the Doke of March- 
es a genteel family dwelling in the neighbour- mont be was now in discourse. And then too, 
hood, and who occupied the pew next to her could it be possible that tbe Duke wae merely 
own at ehurch. Bnt this family had not called inspired by charitable motives to stop and talk 
upon Madame Angeliqne ; and the ex-milliner to the man?—' was he after ail riding about 
was very anxious to win their good opinions, that neighbourhood for his pleasure, withoot 
Here therefore was an opportunity to display any settled purpose ?-and was the meeting 
her charity : here was an occasion to prove with this Lascar ae purely accidental, as casual, 
that if she possessed wealth she knew how to and as aimless, ss it might have been with any 
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! other beggar. No : Madame Angelique was the poor gentleman from liis horse : became ’ 
■ perfectly convinced that each was not the case, this is the very spot where we saw them talk- 
. What, then, could it all mean? She was be- ing just now— and it isn't to be supposed that 
i wildered— she was lost in conjecture ; her the horee threw the gentleman off all of a ' 
c priority was excited— bat she bad no means sadden before he had moved an inch away . 
; of gratifying it. from the place." I 

I It was Verging towards lire o’clock when this "Convey him into the carriage," said 
little incident took place : the drive was nearly Madame Angelique : 11 we have no means of [ 
'at an end— and the villa was at no great dia- restoring him here- we will take him to the ‘ 
t-Unce. The equipage was nearing the point villa." f 

where tlie lane turned into the main road,— "And what about that rascally Lascar i. 
when the eonnds of a galloping horse were ma'am 1 ’ inquired the footman, 
j heard ; and in a few moments a riderless steed " What cun be done V said Madame Ange- ' 
'swept past It came from behind- therefore liqoe. "The fellow is doubtless at Borne dia- 1 

from the same direction where tho Duke and tance by this time Besides, onr first eon- 1 

the Lascar had been Bean together : and what eiderstum is for this gentleman ” j 

was more, Madame Angeliqne felt convinced * Ho looks a person of distinction," observed ' 
tint it was his (I race’s horse wbieh she bad the footman, as he assisted the coachman to 
just beheld. convey tho inanimate form of the Lake into 

The carriage etopped-the footman leapEd the carriage, 
down from his seat next to the coachman— and "Now make haste home I" said Madame 

coming up to the window, he said, “ I fear, Angeliqne, aa she settled herself inside in 
ma’am, there’s been some accident. It strikes such a way as to sustain the head of the nn- 
meit was the horse of that gentleman whom conscious Marchmont. 

we saw in the lane " The domestics sprang up to the box; and 

“The very same idea struck me?" ssid the the lane happened fortunately to be at this 
ex-milliner. “Lst ns go back as quick as pos- part wide enough for the equipage to tarn, 
sible 1— the nnfortnnate gentleman may have It proceeded rapidly along towards the villa ; 

. been thrown ! * and in the meanwhile Madame Angeliqne did 

Madame Angeliqne— being impressed with her best to recover the Duke by fanning his 
the conviction that the Luke of Marchmont countenance with her kerchief. His chest 
was engaged in some private business, moBt began to heave— slowly at first— then with 1 
probably of a character which he wonld rather more rapidly consecutive convulsions : his pain- 
no! have pryed and penetrated into— had for- fnl gaspings appeared to be bringing back the 
borne from mentioning his rank and her own vital breath, end setting the respiratory fono- 
knowledge of who be was. The equipage had tions to work. He opened hie eyes for a mo- 
to pass out into the road before it could turn ment— bnt closed them again,— evidently 
to retrace its way along the lane ; and this without having comprehended where be was, 
caused some little delay. But presently it was nor who was with him. | 

returning in the direction whence it had pre- In a few minutes his lips began to waver ; 
viously come: while Madame Angeliqne from and he murmured some words. They were | 
the windows, and the servants from the box, incoherent, rave and except in reference to ! 
were looking ont in expectation of beholding oj?s word— and that was a name— the name of 
. the thrown horseman. Oa went the equipage, hie long-lost brother Bertram I Madame 1 
—until at length ejaculations burst from the Angeliqne listened with the enepeneefnl ceri- 1 
lips of the domestics on the box ; and in a few osity of one who expected to hear something ; 
momenta the carriage stopped at the very place more, and who had a sort of vague present!- , 
where the ex-milliner remembered to have seen ment that it would be of importance,— thongh , 
the Luke and the Laacar talking together. without ut all anticipating what its nature 1 
And there lay the Duke of Marchmont, might be, or why she should have that im-| 
Btretched upon the ground, close by a gate preasion. Her eyes wero intently fixed upon 
against which the Lascar was leaning when the Duke’s countenance— which was very pale. , 
seen in disconne with his lordship. Lawn His own eyes were closed : the mark of the 
sprang the servants from the box ; and the contusion, end of abrasion likewise, now more 
ex-milliner alighted from the carriage. The plainly visible than at first : it was evidently . 
Duke was found to be insensible : indeed at the result of a very fierce and eavago blow j 
firat they thought he was dead: but in’ a few which bad deprived the Duke of consciousness . 
minutes thay ascertained that he was merely —and most probably, as the domestics bad j 
stunned. surmised, knocked mm from hie horse. 

"This looks uncommon like a violent blow, Again was there a wavering of the lips: I 
dealt with a bludgeon," said the footman, again did he give utterance to some words ; and I 
directing attention to the marks of a severe thongh hie speech continued incoherent, yet | 
contusion upon the temple. were the words themselves audible as well aa . 

“There’s no doubt of it 1 1 said the ooacbman, intelligible. Madame Angeliqne started : feel- i 
,r Tbat Lascar scoundrel must have knocked ings of mingled wonderment, dismay, and | 
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least discrimination, would tbiuk of selecting on the part of whomsoever eho might accom- 
Sir Frederick ne hie victim : wariness, shrewd- pany to the altar. Stilt there was many a rich 
ness, and extreme caution were displayed in eeion of the aristocracy who might perchance 
his looks aB well as in his speech. Withont have sought to wed a young lady m every way 
knowing .who he was, a stranger would say, his equal except on the score of riches : hot to 
11 That is a man who never docs anything the astonishment of everybody the fashionable 
inconsiderately, but who coldly and dispas- newspapers one day announced thnt "Sir 
sionately weighs every proposal that may he Frederick Latham, partner in one of the most 
submitted to him." eminent city mercantile Grins, was about to con- 

Sir Frederick was rich and exceedingly fond duct to the hymeneal altar the young, lovely, 
of money,— not however for the posposo of and accomplished daughter of the Borland 
hoarding it, much Ices of spending it extravng- Countess of Fordwicb." 
antly— bnt to enjoy it according to the common And the marriage took place: nor on the 
notions of that enjoyment which money wedding-day did thcra seem on Anaslatia’s 
can procure, lie lived handsomely— kept Hue part to be any particular sense of self-sacrifice 
equipages— gave sumptuous entertainments ; —no indication of efforts being made to crush 
bnt nevertheless was always carcfal to assure other affections which her young heart might 
himself that lie was not merely living strictly possibly bare formed. Ilcr demeanour was 
within his income, but thnt lie would have a serene ; and thoso who knew her beat, dcclsr- 
largc surplus at tbc end of cseh year. As lie hud ed that there could be no dissimulation on her 
risen from comparatively nothing, he was prond part— for that it was impossible Hie soul of 
of his position. He scorned all civic honours, one so pure could bo infected with hypocrisy 
and sought to draw himself nearer towards the or guile. There were not however wanting at 
Aristocracy of the country. ITo would not the time certain busy toogucB to whisper. flint 
bare accepted flic post of Lard Mayor of Lon- Sir Frederick Latham had rendered great 
don for a single hour : but in his heart he was pecuniary assistance to the Fordwich family, 
infinitely elntcd, though outwardly ho showed especially to A oastntin's only brother, Viscount 
it not, when he was created a Baronet, Ho Bushbrook, the heir to the Earldom. Bat on 
would have-held it as a positive degradation this point nothing was certain : that is to say, 
to become nn Alderman of London : bnt he no positive details could be relied npon— 
was flattered nnd gratified when placed though, as a matter of course, it was patent 
in the commisson of the peace for the to everybody that the marriage was one of 
County of Surrey. He was proud of belonging expediency on thepart of AnastatiVs family,— 
to the great Jloneyocrncy of England : and if the great wcalLh of Sir Frederick Latham be- 
lie by shrewd and cautions steps strovo to ing the idol on whose altar tho young lady 
introduce himself moro and more into tho was sscrificcd-lhough the herself might pos- 
region of flic Birth Aristocracy, he never sibly fee! ihnt it was no sacrifice stall, 
fawned upon n lord— never played the Byeo- This marriage had taken place about two 
pliant— never forced himself uoasked npon years previous to the time of which we arc 
the society nf prent personages. Whenever writing. Sir Frederick was then bnilding his 
he went in thnt patrician sphere, his demean- palatial mansion at Balham Hill ; audit was 
our indicated the calm self-possession of one not (ioished until the lapse of some months 
who felt flint he wbb by no means out of plnce, after the solemnization of those nuptials. Bnt 
nnd thnt he was receiving no favour by being when completed, Sir Frederwicfc and his wife 
invited there. removed to their new home, where they had 

Coldly calculating ns Sir Frederick Lnllmm since maintained a sumptuous establishment, 
was— endowed with common sense and worldly The aristocratic mnrrineo which Sir Frederick 
knowledge in the must nccorato meaning of had contracted, fulfilled the darling hope 
those terms— it may be a matter of surprise which lie constantly thought secretly cherished : 
to flic reader that after having remained so namely, of introducing him thoroughly, and 
long unmarried, ho should at length have con- without any more cautions and guarded efforts, 
ducted to the altar a lady who was young into the very best society. This was the real 
ouengh to be Ilia daughter. Hn the other lmnd secret of thu marriage so far as lie himself was 
—considering lAnsstatii's exceeding bennty, concerned- though the world suspected it not, 
ber youth, and her accomplishments, her fnsci- because he had ever managed to conceal that 
nating maimers and her patrician birth— it one weakness which he possessed— wo mean 
may be also a matter of marvelthaL sbe should the yearning after patrician acquaintances, 
have failed to captivate any wealthy suitor in Bot as for his espousing so young creature,— 
ber own sphere. The dowerlcsa daughter of in the first ploec, the opportunity presented 
nn Enrl nnd Countess— who, partly from extra- itself, and he had seized npon it. Secondly, his 
vsgnnce and partly from the depreciation of moneyocratic pride had made him calculate 
property in the. 'West Indies, where they bad that his wealth was a fair set-off against Lady 
large estates, had barely enough to maintain Annstntia's high birth— and that in return for 
themselves,— Lady Ansstatia's position was tbe riches be could give, the borrowed lustre 
one which had rendered fortune indispensable of ber rank was a fair eompeneation, And 
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then again, no matter Iww shrewd n man may disposition might have treated the idea some- 
be m eTerj other sort of calculation, yet in what scornfully,— looking upon it ae a mere 
reepeet to matrimony ho never thinks himself piece of romaneo— well enough for eohoohbpys 
100 -i ® w “ c i. bjwover youthfnl : his nnd polling misses to read abont^-bnt existing 
vanity will pot permit him to recogniso the as nothing which ought to ontor into those 
disparity which others see : he flatters himself calculations whoreopon matrimony is based, 
that lie possesses every quality to command Two years of wedded life bad Anastatfa tbns 
rtepect and secoro esteem. Perhaps in reference experienced ; and her lot did not appear to be 
to love, apenon of Sir bredenck Latham's an unhappy one. Those who had Known her 
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from her childhood, even vent so far as to time j hut the mandate immediately went forth 
declare chat she wee perfectly happy. Very from his lips to those whom it concerned— and 
certain it was that she presided with the the thing mis done. Towards Sir Frederick, 
utmost amiability, as well as with cheer- Anastatic was mild and gentle— because this 
. fatness, over the samptnons entertainments was her nature : she was submissive without 
I which wore so frequently given at Tudor being eervile r dateous without losing sight of 
House. Thera wbb always that iuterest- her own proper dignity as a wife. Ae to the 
ing sweetness about her which, by a little society they kept and the acquaintances they 
stretch of sentimentalism, might be taken for chcriehed, there could be no possible dispute 
an habitual pensivenese, serene without being between them, -inasmuch as none but men of 
melanoholy ; and thus perbape it wae qaito known honour and probity were ever intro- 
natural for soma to suppose that she bad either daced by Sir Frederick, while Lady Anastatic 
courageously or else meekly resigned herself courted only the pore and spotless of her own 
to tbs lot which destiny, operating through sox as her companions, 
the medium of family circumstances and her AVe may now resume tho thread of our norra- 
parent'e will, had provided for her. tivc. It was about three o'clock in the after- 

There was no iseue from this union ; and noon of that day of which wc havo been 
, Sir Frederick Latham was never heard lo ex- writing in the previous chapter ; and Lady 
'press a regret that he had no heir to his title Annstatia Latham was seated by herself in a 
, and property. But because ho oaid nothing, splendid!? furnished apartment at Tudor 
it was no rcacon that lis felt nothing on the House. Some visitresses lind just taken their 
| subject : he was a man who would never be- departure : and Annstatia was resuming some 
tray any cause of vexation— bin pride would elegant fsncy-worlr which she had temporarily, 
not permit him. He sulTcredhimeclf nollo he laid aside. Presently tho door opened ; and a 
dated by joy, nor to be depressed by any cir- footman entered lo present a note upon a mas- 
cumstanco calculated lo vex or afflict. H was sivo silver salver. 

his study oror to maintain that sort or until " Please your ladyship,” said tho footman, 
equanimity which was habitual to him, and 11 the person who delivered this, says that he 
which indeed answered so many purposes, will wait for your ladyship’s answer.” 
alike in his business pursuits and iu his inter- Ansstatia opened the exqnisitely folded, per- 
course with friends and acquaintances Thus, fumed, pink-tinted billet which was thus 
even if lie had longed with the deepest, deepest handed to her ; and she found the contents to 
yearning for an heir, tho world would not ren as follow 
have known it. 

We must say a few more words in a dcs- " Madame Angeliquc, having retired from 
criptivc sense before we resume the thread of business, respectfully solicits the earliest con- 
that episode which we believe will not prove veniont settlement of Lady Anas tatin Lntham's 
the least interesting iu our narrative. The secouul. The sum ia SOS?, as per bill de- 
reader will doubtless be anxious to know livcrcd. Madame Augeliquc begs to add that 
upon what terms .Sir Frederick and his ehc had placed her outstanding accounts in the 
wife lived together. As thuc was as- hands of Mr. Isnac Shadbolt, who is the hearer 
suredly no love on either side, there was no of this letter, nnd who will save her ladyship 
sentimental display of affection between them, the trouble of sending to Madame Aughquc’s 
Sir Frederick was as kind as his habits and villa at Brixton Hill, by pcrsonlly waiting on 
manner would allow him to he ; while Anae- Lady Annstatia Latham on the earliest con- 
tatia strovo to perform to her utmost all the venient day which her ladyship may appoints." 
dntieB of n wife. There was nothing fond nor 

caressing, much less playful or uxorious, in Sir “There mast be some mistake here,” said 
Frederick Latham’s conduct towards his wife : Lady Anastatic, from whoBe cheeks the colour 
but on the other band, the kind courtesy with had flitted away for a moment, and to which 
which he treated her, was never capriciously tho next' inetant it had come back with a deeper 
interrupted. He made her his companion, ana dyo : yet her voice was calm as she spoke— and 
in some respects his friend- but not wholly so : it trembled not in the faintest degree. "Tell 
for he never epoke to her on business-matters this person to step up.' 1 
— never gave her the slightest insight into the The lacquey immediately retired ; and in a 
extent of hie wealth— merely proved to her by few minntea Mr. Isaac Shadbolt was introduced 
his deeds that he were wealthy, and considered into the room. In the meanwhile Anastatic 
that sufficient. In respect to the mansion and had examined some papers in her writing-desk ; 
the grounds, he certainly oonaultcd her taste at and thence sho had taken forth three or four 
times on a few minor matters— but slwuys in of those documents, 
a way that seemed to indicate that his own " Yon, l presumo, " said Assets tia, -in a clam, 
opinion was already settled on the snbjeot lady-like manner, as Mr. Shadbolt advanced 
Nevertheless, if Anaetatia happened to express into the room, “are the person alluded to in 
a desire that anything particular should he this note V— and she held up the one she 
done, her husband said nothing to her at the had received. 
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tone nni will a more dignified manncr-for it 
struck her that there was a certain approach 
to familiarity on Sbodbolt's part j "I hare 
only to inform yon that there is some mistake 
in the matter, and which yon will have tho 
goodness to see rectified. Hero are all the bills 
I over received from Madame Angelique} 
and ae yon will-perceire, they are duly receipt- 
ed. Besides, I was neror at any one time 
indebted to Madame Angelique in half the 
earn which this note of hcr’s spedfios." 

“I see tho bills, my lady," rejoined Mr. 
Shadbolt ; “and I observe that they are all 
receipted too. Bat what ie tho date of the 
last f" and ho peered impudently forward. 

“ A rear back," said Lady Anastatic, who 
was evidently making an clfort command and 
preserve all the patience and civility which she 
was showing towards tho man. 

“Well, my lady— but then there's a hill 
since this last one, p said Mr. Shadbolt boldly ; 
“and it’s that which " 

"Kb— yon nro wrong," rejoined AnaBtatia : 
" inasmuch as I have not dealt with Madame 
Angoliqnc for a year paat and there was 
something bordering upon a calm, or rather 
euppressed indignation in the tone nod look of 
the patrician lady. 

“Ah, well, ma'am -it’s all very fine,” eja- 
culated Shadbolt, " for yaur ladyship to make 
this statement: but there is Madamo Aegc- 
liqnc’a counter-statement 11 

" I repeat, sir," interrupted JAdy Anastatia 
haughtily, “there is some mistake ] I will 
however look over my accounts, and see 
whether by any possibility there is one of 
Madamo Angeliqno’s which has remained un- 
paid. I am howevor positive that nil the bills 
are here and she indicated the receipted 
accannta which lay upon the table. 

"And I am equally positire, my lady," res- 
ponded Shadbolt, “that you do owe Madamo 
Angelique this money— no matter whether an 
account has been sent in or not." 

Anastatia had already shown more coldness 
and more hauteur, more indignant impatience 
and more proud dignity, in the apeee of a fow 
minutes than Bbo had ever done before : but it 
was now with tho very haughtiest indignation 
and the very ntmoBt of her indignant pride, 
(bat drawing her fine form up to its foil height, 
eho bent her beantifol bine eyes npon tho in- 
tending extortioner,— eaying, "This is tho 
first time my word was ever doubted : and 
your conduct is bordering npon insolence. 
You can retire, air. I will myoolf communic- 
ate with Madamo Angoliqne in the course of 

■still greater degree of insolence, “Mind yon 
jflon'fc forget," 


and Anastatia felt so hurt-her feelings were 
so wounded, her pride sires so insnlfed-that 
she oould scarcely keep back an outbnrat of 
tears. Not for a moment did she susneot the 
real purport of tho note and the real object of 
the visitor— namely, than an extortion was 
intended : she firmly believed it was all a mis- 
take on Madame Angelique's part, hot that 
the ex-milliner had entrusted her bnsineea to 
a very rode person whose coarse vulgar man- 
ners were ill-calculated to qualify him for snah 
a mission. A being of Anastatia's natural 
gentleness and amiability, felt aneh a ecene as 
this far more than a worldly-minded woman 
would have done ; and tho very effort of sum- 
moning np her .dignity, as well as that un- 
wonted display of indignation, were followed 


Shadbolt bad not left the room many moments 
when Sir Frederick Latham entered. ' 

“1 have jnet received a note from yotlr 
brother, Anastatia, 11 he said, “in which tlje 

Vieconnt tells me But yon look distressed I 

Has anything happened to annoy von ?" 

The question was put merely, with that 
calmly kind conrteey which Sir Frederick was 
wont to observe towards hie wife j and there 
was perhaps a slight expression of concern on 
his countenance : bnt there wa« no endear- 
ment of manner-no careering encouragement 
—no solace convoyed in sympathizing antici- 
pation of whatsoever might bo told him. An- 
astatia'e grief wae now enddenly mingled with 
confusion : and hastily gathering np the 
papers whioh lay npon tho table-namely, the 
receipted bills which she bad produced, and Ma- 
damo Angelique's note which, she bad received 
— ehe swept them all iuLo her desk— at the 
same time faltering forth, 11 No, no-notbing 
has annoyed me I" 

"1 am glad to hear it,” said Sir Frederick 
Latham : bnt for a few moments his' oold bine 


“ Yon bsve had a letter from my brother.?” 
she said, now partially regaining her aelf- 
possossion : and at tho very instant ehe raised 
her own eyes 'towards her husband's counte- 
nance, liia looks were withdrawn from her, as 
if ho would not for tho world have it supposed 
that ho was in any way surprised or troubled 
by tho confusion of her manner and the singu- 
larity of her conduct. 

" Yes— I have received a note from Vieconnt 
Rushbrook," continued Sir Frederick Latham, 
the calmness of whose look and manner com- 
pletely restored Anastatia to her own self- 
possession, *" Hie lordship announces, hiein- 
tention of eomiog to dine with ns to-day ; sa 
he moreover hints that be has n little private 
business on' whioh he is desirous to speak' to 

"Ihope-Ibope,” murmured Anastatia, ae 
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il seized with some sew cense of vexation, 
“ that my brother Bobert " 

"Do not by any means annoy yourself," 
continued Sir Frederick, in the seme calm 
imperturbable manner as before. "It is not 
on that aeaount I mentioned the circumstance 
of hie letter. It was simply to learn whether 
yon expect any friends to dine with us to-day 

"No, Sir Frederick," responded Annatatia. 
“ You nro well awaro tlml I never issue invita- 
tions without previonsly cousnltinR your con- 
venience " 

" Too are welcome to do so at any lime von 
may think lit," answered Sir Frederick, hat 
more with the air of one who was conveying n 
permission than who was (adding his wife 
exercise a right which was indispotnbly her 
own. 11 On my part I have invited no one to 
dine with ue to-day ; and therefore it !b some- 
what fortunate that after dinner ) shall be left 


1 )1 importance on which to consult m 
"I have not seen Bobert for so 


him— when the gulf was about to open at bis 
feet,— yon, Sir Frederick, came forward— 
not ostentatiously, bnt privately and secretly 


If a very acute observer had been present- 
one intimately acquainted with the ways of the 
world, and skilled in reading tho mysteries of 
the human heart— he would have been led to 
suspect, or indeed perhaps lie would have 
plainly seen, that Sir Frederick Latham had 
suffered his wife to proceed to JubI Hint imlli- 
cisnt extent which ministered to his own 
vanity, and which reminded herself of the 
great pecuniary obligations under which her 
family laboured towards him ; and that he had 
then stopped her just at the point where he 
might eeem to have l-ecn listening hitherto for 
courtasy'e sake, but beyond which to listen any 
looger would be perhaps to excito a suspicion 
as to his real motives. He now gave the con- 
versation a complete torn j and shortly after- 
wards Lady Anostatia proceeded to her dress- 
ing-room to perform her evening toilet. 


" Again I tell you not to distress yourself," I 
interrupted Sir Frederick. "If it is a matter 


lay Anastatic, your husband 


ship : and then, aa sho looked tearfnlly np into 
her hneband'a countenance, she added, "Hut 
it ie really too bad of Bobert — " 

"He exercises the privilege of a brotlicr-in 
law," remarked Sir Frederick : and there 
might perhaps have been a faint— though very 
faint expression of irony in his tone : but An- 
astatia perceived it not. 

“ Yon have been so good to him-you have 
done eo mnch," she said,— 11 and under sceh 
fearful circumetancos too " 

"Lady Anastatia,’’ interrupted Sir Frederick 
without the slightest change in bis tone, look, 
or manner— but with a sort of calmness, half 
bueinesa-like, half self-complacent,—" I have 
more than once hogged yon not to allnde to 
those clrenmatancee. Assuredly, if I had 
thought that the conversation would have 
taken this torn, I should not have epoken of 
that part of your brother's note which hints at 
important business." 

"Bnt whenever my brother's name is men- 
tioned,” answered Lady AnaBtetia, "I am 
always reminded — yes, necessarily so," eho 
continued with much feeling, ".of your great 
goodness and hit wildness— I may even say his 
wickedness. Never, never can I forget it I 
And at the time when onr parents would not 
eee him— when he stood upon the very brink 
of rnin— when a frightful exposure threatened 


Smooth- after five o’clock, a very elegant 
phueton and pair dashed np to the entranoe of 
Tudor Ilonse. This equipage belonged to 
Viscount Bushbrook j and hie lordship himself 
was driving it, — a. groom in an elegant livery 
being seated by his side. The Viscount was 
onioning a cigar; and his whole appearance was 
of that dissipated, rakish, devil-may-care kind 
which denoted the spendthrift and the im- 
provident one. He was fire or six years older 
than his sister Anastatia : he was tall and well 
formed ; he had dark hair, an arietooratio 
profile, and good featureB : but ae wo have just 
hinted, the Lraces of dissipation were upon hie 
countenance. Eo was moreover thoroughly 
heartless and unprincipled : he wonld sacrifice 
a friend at auv moment if it suited hie inter- 
ests, or if his pecuniary wants had to be 
supplied. He eared not for sister nor for 

S : but yet be was an accomplished ' 
te— and at any time, to gain hie own 
old simnlato tho utmost fraternal love 
or filial affection. From hie very boyhood he 
had been reckless and extravagant ; his pro- 
ceedings at college had helped to make 
ennsiderable inroads upon the already 
dilapidated income of hi* father the Earl 
of Fordwich ; and it was whispered that 
an mare occasions than one had he since 
the attainment of hie majority been com- 
pelled to leave the country for a time untO 
debts wero settled, 
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Sadi was Anastatis's brother, Robert Vin- 
enact Tlinhbroofc. When the equipage dsrhed 
no in grand style to thr front of the cinupioD, 
the AVrcoont to"ed the reina t>i hie groom on 
cne side— and lavul the cijir from bis month 
on the other ; he then -•■'•ij for n few wom«nti 
to admire hit splendid p\ir of linwea, vhich 
were steaming on aecnnut of the pee at which 
he bad driren them and then he sauntered 
into the hon*c. Proceeding to the drawing- 
room, he found Sir Frederick and t Anastatic 
there ;nnd as he had n favour to ask of ttie 
former, it was Id > policy ta render him»elf as 
agreeable as po>«ilile. 

11 How are rm, Sir I'rederi.'t i" he exclaimed, 
prolTcriap tin Land, nsd bee lowing a very 
warm shake therewith, although there wnt 
nothing cordial nor fervid in the manner of 
hit brother-in-law, bat merely at mnch gentle- 
mnnly courtesy as he would have bestowed 
upon any other guest. " You're looking un- 
commonly well 1 And yon, 'Stella dear- it ia 
quite an age eince I have sern you f— with 
which remark the Viscount jaxt touched his 
sister'* check with bis lips. 

" Where have yon been all this time F in- 
qoired Lady Anastatia. 

" Heaven only knows" responded the Vis- 
connt, carelessly: and throwing himself 
languidly upon a seat, he slid, “ Ton my 
soul, Sir Frederick, you are making your place 
look quite charming. Such taste ss you have 
displayed I Where thedeneeyon got it all, I 
can’t far the life of me conjecture— bnried ns 
yon were for ao many years— " 

"In the midst of iliut honourable industry," 
eiid Sir Frederick Latham, " which lia» given 
me the wealth that 1 now enjoy, and which 
nlao had ill interval of leisure Tor the acquire- 
ment and the cultivation of that lade which 
ynnr lordship lias just been pleased to eulogize." 

There was a certain admixture of pompoidty, 
vanity, and self-complacency in lliia speech : 
bntyetit was scarcely perceptible, with ao 
mnch calm composure was it delivered. It 
likewise conveyed a reproof in an indirect 
manner— the phrase of " honest industry" 
irreeistibly making the impression of the con- 
trast existing between the pursuits of the great 
merchant and those of the young lord who had 
bo often been dependent on ilia bounty. 
Anastatia felt that impression, though alio did 
not for an instant imagine that her husband 
had deliberately intended to convey it. As 
for the Vieeonnt himself, he either did not 
orchose not to comprehend the allusion { and 
be Fsid with a characteristic flippancy, " Ah 1 
it’s a devilish lucky thing that some men oan 
settle themselves to high stools and awful big 
books in a dark, dingy connting-honss : bnt 
hang me, if ever I coaid hnvo bioogbt my 
mind to it l" 

At this moment tho door was thrown open, 
and a domestic in a superb livery an nonneed 
that dinner was served up. Nothing occurred 

daring theTepast which requires special men- 
tion: we will therefore suppose the cloth to 
have been removed— lb*- dean*rt to be placed 
upon the table— Lidy Anastatia to have re- 
tired to the Jiawmg-room— and the brother- 
in-law to bn left *lone topHher, Far some 
little while Viscount Rnehbronk »ent 
on drinking, not merely with the sir of 
oni who was much attached to '/in", bnt 
likewise with that of a person who wae priming 
lumrclf, so to speakj in order to enter npon the 
subject which, despite his natural aelf-nufficicn- 
cy, he lmd some little diflidence ill approach- 
ing. He waa moreover easting ahnut for an 
opportunity to enter upon it;. and this oppor- 
tunity Sir 1'redoiic!: Latham did not appear 
inclined spontaneously to furnish, nor to assist 
in dcrelopiii..-. Indeed, the great merchant 
eeemed aa if he lmd forgotten that part of the 
Viscount s letter which lmd alluded to impor- 
tant hnsinoss : he «cnt on talking an general 
topics, m if there were no special one to be 
bronght upon the tapis ?— and to the yonng 
nobleman it was with a moat provoking indif- 
ference that Sir Frederick told him how long 
this particular wine had been in bottle, and by 
what a lucky chance ho had got possession of 
that other sort— and how he intended to make 
such-and-such improvements in his gronndB— 
and how much his flrni hoped to gain from 
the great foreign loan which they had just 
contracted for and tahnn. 

"Confound this fellow 1’ thought the Yle- 
connt within himself :" he is only doing this 
to humiliate me. Tie won't help me to come 
to the point : he menus roe lo open the subject 
dolibemtclr and melhodically, without letting 
me gradually glide into it 1 This is the cursed 
pride of parse, which humbles our patrician 
pride of birth 1 Jly heaven, how I liato him |" 

As he mentally made this last ejaculation, 
Vieeonnt Ilushbroek held up a bumper of port 
towards the brilliant chandelier suspended 
over-head, as if it were to examine its colour : 
bnt lie was really the while eyeing tho mer- 
chant askance, and studying his counte- 
nance to ascertain whether its expression 
afforded a hope tbr.t the favour be was 
presently to solicit would be granted. Hut 
how inscrutable wss that countenance,— wtth 
its calmness, half cold, half aelf-anflicicnt 

and with a certain glow of dignity over nil 1 
Sir Frederick knew that the Vieeonnt was look- 
ing at bin— bnt affected not to have the 
slightest idea of it. II* could read, too, all 
that was passing in Robert's mind : bnt he 
afforded not the faintest indication thnt such 
was the cose. At length Aonstalia's brother 
fancied himself sufficiently primed— which 
indeed lie must have been, if a couple of 
bottles of wine could accomplish such pi fining : 
bnt still he was very far from being intoxicat- 
ed. 

“ Ah 1 by the bye, Sir Frederick,” he said, 
11 did yes huppoo to notioo thnt little sentence 
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in my letter where I intimated thfb 1 had a 
matter of importance to eabmit to you 1" 

" I did note it,” anewcred tbo merchant, 
with business-like precision. 11 1 never fail to 
observe and I never forgot any announcement 
which appcaiB to be stamped with a serinns 
meaning.' 

11 Ah, well— that’s all right 1" exclaimed the 
Visconnt “ I was afraid yon had lost sight 
of the thing.” 

Sir Frederick Latham poured a small quan- 
tify of wine into his own glass— for he was 
habitually temperate : but he paid not another 
syllnblc in response. 

“ Thc-fact is,” conlinncd the Viseonnf, first 
sipping his wine, and then playing with 
his silver fruit-knife, "I am in a little 

trouble at this moment 1 don’t mean 

trouble exactly, because T know that’s a term 
which. frightens yon City gentlemen: liut 
what I moan i3 that finch a thing ns a conplc 
of thousand pounds would be of the very 
greatest service to me. I should know how to 

“No doubt, my lord,” said the merchant: 
“ everybody known how to make use of a couple 
of thousand pounds— especially in these times 
when no one ought to tnit-uso money.” 

" Just so;” said the Visconnt : “ precisely my 
idea I”— and again he filled his glass— again he 
fidgeted with the silver fruit-knife— wliilo in 
tho depths of hie heart he thought to himself, 
11 Perdition take tho cold-blooded fellow I ho 
isiff ma ho me put the question point blank to 
him, en that ho may have tho prideful satisfac- 
tion of giving a point-blank >/r\ or tho malig- 
nant satisfaction of giving as direct a va. v 

Thera was a pause, during which Sir Fre- 
derick Latham sipped his wine with the meat 
provoking composure; and Visconnt Hush- 
brook grew more and more embarrassed, con- 
fused, and annoyed. 

“well, about U»is little business of mine," 
he said, at length mustering up his courage 
anew. “ It,s only a couple of thousand pounds 
—I don’t exactly ltnow when I can repay it— 

bnt of conrso I wonld give my bond and if 

yon, my dear Sir Frederick, wonld put mo in 
tho way of raising it amongst any of yonr 
friends ’’ 

"My lord," interrupted tho merchant, with 
an almost chilling dignity, “ I have no money- 
lenders amongst my friends nor acquaintances 
for I never borrow." 

"To bo enre not!” ejaculated the Visconnt, 
aiTeoting to langh : “ that would be too ridicu- 
lous 1— a firm that can lend millions to a 
foreign Government to borrow at home I No, 
no I— I didn't mean that 1 Hal I was only 
thinking that perhapa you conld put ms in the 
way of raising this cursed little sum- -for I 
cannot think Of asking yon for such a favour, 
after all that yon have at different times done 
for me * 

“ Now listen, Lord Boshlirook,” interrupted 


Sir Frederick Latham, settling himself in a 
business-liko manner in his chair, and speaking 
with a dignified sententionsness. "Ton want 
two thousand pounds ; and what i‘b more— yon 
want me to give you that money P 1 
“ Give! OB, no, no j” ejaculated tho Visconnt. 
“ I mean lend ■" 

“ Glee, I repeat,” continued the merchant, 
with a slight emphasis on the word : for it was 
rather his look than bis voice which rendered 
that word impressive when thus reiterated. 
" Well, my lord, yon shall have thin amount 

“My dear Sir Frederick 1 ’pon my soul, I 
hardly know how to express myself I Yon’rc n 
trim brnther-in-lRw- — ” 

“Aud you likewise,” addod Sir Frederick. 
" I told your sister so jnst now in the drawing- 
room. Hat I beg that you will listen to uie ; 
for it is absolutely necessary wo should have 

some aorious conversation " 

“To bo sure I Thie wine's excellent,” ex- 
claimed the Visconnt: “I conld sit and talk 
over it all night l” 

« You will not thiuk it amiss,” resumed the 
merchant, whose lips for a moment expressed 
mingled contempt and disgust for the reckless 
dissipated flippancy oF the Viqconnt, "if I 

enter upon certain recapitnlations ” 

" Da whatever yon like, my dear Sir Fre- 
derick," exclaimed Hushbrook, who was now 
perfectly at hie case in respect to the loan he 
had asked for, inasmuch as he knew full wall 
that his brother-in-law would faithfully fulfil 
any promieo ho had made. “ 'Pon my soul, 
this wine's capital I- — But I beg yonr pardon 
—I was interrupting yon I Now then, I'm nil 

attention By the . bye, hadn’t we better 

have another bottle before wo go deeper intD 
serious discourse?'' 

11 Listen to me, my lord,” said the merchant, 
aomowhnt severely, and without heeding the 
hint relative to the fresh bottle. “It was not 
I who first sought tho acquaintance of Lho Earl 
of Fordwicb,— nor thatof hia son tho Visconnt 
Hushbrook: bnt it was a circnmatanco of a 
peculiar character— or what other term shall I 
use?— which mado me acquainted with yonr 
lordship's family." 

" But my dear Sir Frederick," exclaimed the 
Viscoufct, now wincing visibly at the mer- 
chant's words, which seemed fraught with an 
allusion that was only too intelligible, "yon 

aurely are not going to recapitulate ” 

" Yes, my lord,” said the merchant coldly, 
“ I am going to recapitulate. You aak me a 
favour— nna 1 will confer it in my own fashion, 
or dee not at all then drawing forth a 
pneket-boob, Sir Frederick displayed several 
blank cheques; and be added, “One of these 
will I presently fill up for the amount yon 
desire, provided you listen to all that I have to 
say. But remember I I do not force you ; 
and if you decline to hear me, I replace my 
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cheques in my packct-book, and there is an 
cod of the matter." 

"Bat ay dear Sir rrrderick," stammered 
and faltered the Viscount, " there is something 
wry strange about yon this evening. What 
does it all mean ? I ecarcely think it is quite 
generous — " 

. " Oh 1 if yon take it in lint light, my lord,' 1 
interrupted the merchant, " I can only answer 
that perhaps it will not he quite prudent for 
me to comply with yonr request,” 

Thus speaking, Sir Frederick Latham made 
a movement as If to abut np hie pocket-book,— 
when tho Viscount, who had the most des- 
perate need of money, and would rather bear 

the chance of obtaining it,— hastened to ex- 
claim, " Well, well, Sir Frederick, be It as you 
wilL Proceed 1 I listen.” 

" It was between two and three years ago," 
said the merchant, still with that calm, bnoi- 
ness-llke air which the young nobleman felt 
to bo so provoking, " that a hill for two thou- 

of the Marquis’ of SwaleclilTs-a nobleman 
well known npon the Tnrf-and drawn by 
Visconnt Rushbrook, came in the course of 
business into the hands of the Firm to which 
I belong. This hill wae a forgery: the Mar- 
quis’* acceptance was forged naroe-and Vis- 
connt EuBhbrook was the forger I” 

" Sir Frederick 1" moaned An&statia’s 
brother piteously. 11 What if any one were 
listening!" 

" No one fiateoe improperly, my lard, in 
my home," replied the merchant "Am I to 
goon P 

"Yes— if yon will— I am at yonr mercy — 
but this ii indeed erneli" 

"Itisa.rnshionwhich I have of bestowing 
the favour which is asked of me," rejoined Sir 
Frederick : and there was something coldly 
implacable in hie tone, "Well, the bill came 
dne : it was a forgery, aa I bare said : tbo 
Marquis of Swaleeliffe disavowed it; and yon, 
Lord Rushbrook, won stated to be upon the 
Continent At all events; yon were not to be 
fonnd. Yonr father came tD me in an agony 
of grief: I took pity on him : he himself could 
sot pay the hill lor yon— a terrible exposure 
seemed to bo staring yon in the faee. As for 
the Marqnls,— he was Inexorable : he vowed 
tbatjustico should take its course— snd that 
even though I, the holder of tho hill, might 
arrange the matter with yonr father, he would 
expose yon at all the Clubs— he would brand 
yon as a villinin. Then all of a sudden a change 
came aver the Marqnie. What influence was 
brought to bear npon him I know not: hot 
doubtless the intercessions of your father and 
mother, privately made, prevailed, His lord- 
ship agreed the matter ehonld he hushed up ; 
and 1 on my part agreed to exchange the forged 
bill against a note of hind whieh your father 
(he Bari of Fordwlcb gave me. I deed not add 

that it was the same ae presenting yon or yon: 
family with two thousand pounds ; for until 
this day tbit note of hand remains unpaid." 

“ Not one syllable of all thia have I ever de- 
nied," said the wretched Tiiconnt ; “ nor do 
I deny it now. But wherefore, Sir Frederick 

11 Stop 1 yon have promised to hear me, 1 
interrupted the implacable merebnnt : and be 
added with u cold sneer, "When our disconne 
is at an end, and I have filled np the cheqne 
which you require, we will drink another 
bottle of wine of this very cart which yon 
seem to liko to well." 

The Viscoont’e features brightened np in tho 
faintest degree as he naw that the conversation 
on this topic moat soon draw to an end, and 
thatlir would obtain the subsidy of which he 
stood so much in need. 

" The circumstance to whieh I have referred," 
continued Sir Frederick Latham, "placed mo 
on a footing of intimacy with your family. I 
be cam o tbo husband of your sister; and nt 
the some time I hid the supreme hononr"— 
here again ho spoke with a cold sneer— "ol 
advancing a few thousands for the benefit of 
yonr father. Nor wae thia alL Shortly after 
my marriage, my lord, became involved in 
fresh difficoltics : yon were ontlawed for yonr 
debts : and every ehcrilTa officer in London 
was ia search of yon. Nay, more— there waa 
one of your creditors,— a solicitor, who was 

with an indiotmont for haring obtained 
from him a loan nnder the falsest protencca; 
and again were yon obliged to flee to tho Con- 
tinent- or at all events to hide youreelf in eome 
secure retroat And who came forward to 
sncconr yon ! who settled yonr liabilities! who 
proeored tho reversal of too outlawries f who 
arranged that ngly matter with the usurious 
solicitor ! In a word, who again saved yon from 
ruin — nay, from worse than rnin-from niter 
degradation and dishonour ! It waa I, Frede- 
rick Latham, tho City merchant" 

"And did 1 not express my most grateful 
thanks P asked the YTscoant: “did I not, alike 
by letter and by word of month, declare that 
yon were my saviour and acknowledge the 
obligation under which I lay towards you." 

11 No doubt," rejoined Sir Frederick. "Bnt 
letters may ho as insincere aa hills of oxebsngo 
thomeelTcs may he fictitious: for the man 
who would forge a name to the latter, would 
sanely hesitate to lie thrangh the medinm 
of the former. And then too, ns for verbs! 

expressions Ahl'my Lord Viscount Bus- 

brook, I know the value of such language from 
your lips 1" 

"IVhy, what— wbat-my dear Sir Fre- 
derick," Btammored tho yoong nobleman, look- 
ing dreadfully confused, despite his characteris- 
tic impudence, ” what do yon mean P 

"Every fable lias its moral— every string 
of troths produce their corollary, " replied the 
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merchant, sententioualy, "Think yon that I 
have entered this night into nil these recapi- 
tulations for tbo purpose of parading my own 
generosity in a pecuniary sense towards yonr 
father and yourself !— nr think you that 1 seek 
to enhance the importance of the favour I am 
about to bestow upon you,— a favour which 
however great it may bo in reference to your 
present necessities, is in respect to my means 
and resources of the moBt trumpery and trivial 
description. No— these arc not my objects. 
Nat I wish to let you know, Lord Viscount 
llashbrook, that I am not your dupe," 

11 My dupe? Ha I ha I Sir Frederick, that 
is really too good I"— and the Viseonnt affected 
to laugh clineklingly. "It would be rather 
difficult, I fancy, to get the better of a shrewd, 
clear-headed man of hnnincBS such as you 
are." 

"It is the very thing of which lam seeking 
to convince yon,” rejoined Sir Frederick : " for 
if I give yon my money, and if I have given 
yonr father my money, it is tfant I toss my 
thooBands to you patrician beggars oF Bel- 
gravia, just ns when the humour takes me I 
tom my pence to tho grovelling mendicants of 
St. Giles's or Whitechapel. 11 

" On my soul, these are hard words, Sir Fre- 
derick 1" ejacnlated the Viscnnnt, colouring. 

"Doubtless they arc hard words," responded ' 
the merchant ; “but it h your own fault, and 
that of yonr father, if they are now addressed 
to yon. I will come to the point. The Earl of 


abashed— confounded— annihilated. But with 
the utmost coolness Sir Frederick Latham filled 
np a cheque for the sum of two thousand 
poundB ; end as ho passed it across the table 
to tho Viscount, ho said, “ Not a word of what 
has passed need bo repeated in tho presenco of 
Anaslatial And remember, my lord— when 
wo rejoin your sister in the drawing-room, we 
wear countenances m if nothing extraordinary 
hud taken place. And sow, my lord, for that 
other bottle of wine which I promised you. 1 ' 

“Thanks for the accommodation," said tho 
Viscount, now suddenly recovering all his self- 
possession and his flippant complacency. 
“But, ah I yon have crowed this cheque— and 
I eball have to eond it through my bankers,’— 
whom, to tell you the truth, I havo overdrawn 
to the tune of a few hundreds : so that they 
would intercept a considerable portion of this 
amount in order to repay themselves— which 
wonld by no means answer my purposo" 

" Then come to me in the City to-morrow, 
and I will Rive yon bank-notes," said the 


I -eonnt through the library, into a small cabinet, 
which eerved ae a private office or Btudy where 


to graBp my plebeian hard. Such things as 
these is your Eight IIonnnrRblc father con- 
atantly saying ; while yonr Eight Honourable 
mother hesitates not to declare that her 
daughter was thrown away upon a City mer- 
chant, when with a little trouble and manccu- 
vring she might no douhL have married one of 
her own sphere. Mnrk 1 —one other mm sphere. 
It is easy, therefore, to comprehend what yonr 
ladymnther thinks of me. Bnt with you, my 
Lord Vfecount, it is infinitely worse, In yonr 
sober moments as well as in your drunken re- 
velries, you lwvc spoken scornfully of the City 
merchant. Have the words ' vain, pompovt, self- 
sufficient, HJBforr,' nevor isnuod from your lips 7 
But I will not dwell upon these things,— 
though I can assure you they wound me not ; 
for I can Bcorn and despise them. I have eaid 
enough to convince you, my lord, that I am 
not yonr dupe. I know that in your heart 
yon hate ms ; it is gall and wormwood for 
you to rcecivo favours at' my bands ; and 
therefore, even in conferring them— and in 
giving you that which your necessities will not 
permit you to refuse, but which indeed they 
compel you to aek— lam revenged I" 

Nothing could exceed the discomfiture of 
Visoount EuBhhrook while Sir Frederick 
Latham thus spoke. The patrician dared not 
look the rich plebeian in the face. . He was 


this great establishment in the City. Drawing 
forth n key from his pocket, Sir Frederick 
opened an iron Bate, which was concealed by a 
door farmed in the bcentifally painted and 
exquisitely gilt pannelling-work ; and be took 
from that ssfo a cash-box containing a quantity 
of gold in ono compartment and a number of 
bank-notes in another. 

"Ah II sec, Sir Frederick," said the Vis- 
count, with one of his flippant laughs, "that 
you always keep a good supply of money in the 
hooBe in case of emergencies," 

"Always," responded tho merchant^ with ap- 
parent coolness and indifference : hut the 
proceeding was in reality another piece of 
ostentation on his part, to pique tho onvy of 
his patrician brother-in-law, whom he alike 
despised and hated. 

When Sir Frederic bnd counted down bank- 
notes to the amount of a couple of thousand 
pounds, there was olill a considerable amount 
left ; and in the same spirit of ostentation, the 
merchant folded them np methodically— con-i* 
ducting the process in such a manner that 
Enshbrook might catch a glimpse of the word 
"HraDnED 1 ’ in the comer of eome dozen or 
fifteen of these remaining noteB. 

“ Shall I give yon a little memorandum— an 
acknowledgment— a note of hand— or anything 
you think fit?" inquired the Viscount, as he 
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tbrOBt into^bfa gocket the two thousand pound* 

" It h really naelesa to spoil a good sheet of 
paper, my lord,” was the merohant'a coldly 

safe. 

The Viscoant affected to laugh ; but he bit 
Ws lip with deep concentrated rage, as he 
thought within himself, 11 Insult upon insult 1 
The puree-pride of this up-start plebeian is 
intolerable 1" 

While that expression of impotent fury was 
■till upon Knshbrook's countenance, the full 
gaze of Latham's cold blue eves was suddenly 
turned upon him— indeed with an abruptness 
that made Hushbrook etart, But again re- 
covering hie self-poseeesion, he ran his fingers 
through his dark hair,— saying with another 
laugh, " Now, then, for this bottle which 
is promised. 1 ' 

Sir Frederick Latham led the' way baek to 
the dining-room— rang the bell -and gave the 
order for the wine. Ae he eate for another 
half-hour with tbo Viscount, hie dieoouree 
and turned upon general topics ; and he spoke 
preeieely as if nothing unpleasant had taken 
place,— while hie demeanour exhibited that 
courtesy, ao coldly polished, which was habi- 
tual with him. The freeh supply of wioe 
being finished, the merchant ana the Viecoant 
repaired tu the drawine-room,— whero they 
partook of coffeD with Anastatia ; and the 
young lady had not tho slightest reason to 
suspect that anything of a disagreeable charac- 
ter had ocenrred betwixt her hneband and her 
brother. 

It was about eleven o'clock when the Vie- 
eonnt’s dashing phaeton was driven round, by 
the exquisitely dressed groom, from the 
stables to the front of tho mansion. The night 
waB very dark ; and the lamps of tho vehicle 
were lighted. Lord llnehbrook, having taken 
leave of his sister and his brother-in-law, 
paused for a few momenta in tho hall to light 
a cigar j and he then ascended to the box-seat, 
receiving the whip and reins from the handa 
of his groom. He was somewhat the worse 
for the great quantity of wine which lie had 
drunk ; and tho domestic, if he had dared, 
would have remonstrated against his master's 
undertaking to drive on the occasion : but he 
mew the Viscount's temper, and accordingly 
leld Ws peace. Hie lordship was in rare 
spirits : he bad tbe two thousand pounds in 
him pocket-he was elated with wine-he wae 
proud of his beautiful turn-oat— and the im- 
pression of tho diaagreeabio scene with hia 
brother-in-law having now completely worn 
off, bo said to himself, " Since Latham never 
refuses hie money, I shan't hesitate in foture 
in applying to him even ofleaer than I have 
i hitherto done." 

1 The equipage dashed along the avenue to- 
wards the gates which were thrown open by 
the porter ; and os the eteede flew tlirongh 

that entrance-way, the groom noticed with a 
shudder how oloeely the wheol whisked phst 
the iron poet. The road upon which they 
entered, was broad and even : the horses knew 
that they were returning homeward ; and they 
proceeded et a rapid rate. The equipage bad 
scarcely gone a quarter. of a mile from the 
gates, when on earning x somewhat sharp 
comer, the phaeton dashedagainsta post, ana 

The groom was stunned, and lay sendees 
an the road : hot as if the adage ehonld he 
fnlfilled which declare! “there is a special 
providence for drnnken men and children," 
the Viecount escaped totally unhurt. He was 
instantaneously upon his feet j and he fancied 
that a man, wearing aome strange white 
dreae, was at the horses' heads,— to .which 
indeed the , stranger had instantaneously 
rushed, ho being on that very spot at the- 
time— ao that the wild progress of tbe animals 
was arrested. 

"Thank yon, my good fellow 1" said Bush- 
brook, cbakiug himself as he sprang np to his 
feet. "Jest hold on there for a moment while 

I look to the groom. Ah'l" he continued, 
having examined hie .dependant, “he 'is 
stunned, hot not killed/ Well !■ that's Inoky. 
And now for the carriage, Well, by heaven 1 
this is lucky Bgain'l Nothing broken that I 
can see, except the lamps. I think these 
horses will stand now. Just come and lend me 
a band to set tbe phaeton upright.’ 1 

The man to whom these words were ad- 
dressed, did not give utterance to syllable in 
reply : but still he appeared to comprehend 
what wna said ; for having patted the horsea’a 
necks, he approached the Viecount. 

" Why, you are a Lascar— or a Ohinaman-a 
Malay— or something of the sort!” exclaimed 
Bash brook, as the man emerged from the com- 
parative obscurity : for the lights of both the 
lamps were extmguished>-there were no gas- 
lamps in that part of the road— nor was there 
auy honee near. “ Why the deucs don’t yon 
speak. Yon seem to understand me." 

The Lascar made a sign that he wae dumb : 
but he at once addressed himself to the business 
of raising the phaeton,— which ho did in a very 
few momenta by hie own unaided strength. 
The groom was now recovering; and the 
Lascar, lifting tbe man in his powerful arms, 
placed him in tbe vehiole. 

" You are a very useful fellow," said the 
Viscount i "and I ean't think of giving you 
less than fiye shillings for yonr services," 

Thus speaking, tho nobleman thrust his bond 
into his breeches’ pocket ; and with that care- 
lesenees which was partially characteristic, and 
partially the result of his inebriate condition, 
be pulled forth all tha contents of that 
pocket-gold, bHvot, and hank-notes. - Quick 
aa lightning the Lascar seized upon the 
notes: it' was one rapid -olntob whioh he 
made at them ; and the next instant he was 


SB 



darting away as quick as bis legs could oarry out anything being done. A grand entertain- 
hiin. menfc was now about to bo given at Tndor 

"Stop thief 1" vociferated the Yieoount, wild Lodge ; and this was for the moment engross- 
with rage and fury : hnt oven before his voice ing her ladyship's attention, 
had ceased to vibrato in the air, the white 11 Yon will see to-night a very interesting 
garments of the robber wero lost in the dark- young couple," said Sir Frederick Latham to 
nessof the night. Anastatia, ae they were seated together at 

A terrible execration buret from Rushbrook's breakfast on the morning of the ‘day on whioh 

S is : bnt he dared not speed in pursuit. In the entertainment was to he given. 

e first place, he was a coward : ideas of dag- “ A young married eonple r said Anastatia 
gore and knivos connected with that Lascar, inqniringly. 

swept through his brain and in the second " Ro— brother and sister,” responded her 

place, he dared not quit the equipage. Hie husband ; " and they are twine. Their name 
hasty ejaculations startled the groom almost is Ashton ; and as it all aircnmatancea should 
completely hack into life ; and he said, "What combine to augment the interest which en- 
is the matter, my lord V volopes them, they bear the namcB of Christian 

Rushbrook was on the very pint of pro- and Christina." 
claiming the extent to which ho bad been “Perhaps it was a mother’s pions love which 
robbed,— when it struck him that if ho were bestowed these names upon her twin-off- 
to do ao, he must inevitably cut the figure of spring V' said Lady Anastatia, 
the veriest dastard in the eyes of bis dopen- " I do not know the circumstances,” an- 
dent, for not having at once pursued the ewered Sir Frederick Latham : " but I will tell 
plunderer. Tims, though almost maddened you how it is that Mr. and Mies Ashton are to 
with vexation, hie pride nevertheless inspired be our gueste this evening, and wherefore I am 
him with sufficient self-possession to make about to ask you, Anastatia, to show them all 
him hold hie peace on that score : and he ex- possible attention." 
claimed, "On, it was nothing 1 Only the " You know fall well, Sir Frederick,'' res- 
etrange manner in which that follow darted ponded tbc amiable wife, " that no expressed 
away after I had given him a few shillings." wish of yours ia over wilfully neglected by me. 

The groom’s thoughts were still too much in I will show Mr. and Mias Ashton every atten- 
confneion for him to perceive at the mouont tion— not merely because yon desire it— nor 
that there was something strange in the baai- because mere ordinary conrteey would have 
ness, and that his master was Bpeaking evasive- prompted such conduct on my part— bnt like- 
ly. When he subsequently reflected upon it, wise because I am already interested in this 
it was too lato to put any farther questions. young brother and sister." 

Rushbrook now inquired if the groom wero ” I woe about to give you some little ex- 
very much hurt I The man responded that he planation," resumed Sir Frederick. " There 
was conaderaMy shaken ; but he congratulated baB been fora while past an Indian lady of 
himself on having broken no bones. The Vis- rank staying in the British metropolis— bnt 
count resumed his seat : but he drove very maintaining a strict incognita. By the death 
cautiously for the remainder of the journey ; of her father she has recently attained a still 
and'all the way homeward bo bis father’s reei- higher rank ; and large funds have been re- 
dence in Park Lane, ho never ceased inwardly mitted to England for her use. These moneys 
enraing hie ill luck, which had deprived him of were paid through our correspondent's house 
a sum that was so much needed by existing ci r- at Calcutta j and it yesterday became necee- 
cnmstancca. sary that I should sec the lady of whom I am 

speaking, at her residence lin the distriot of 
— — ljayawater. 1 here I mot Mr. and Miss Ash- 

ton, as woll as n gentleman of the name of 
CHAJT8H WEXIT. Rcdcliffe. Raring received the lady’ll instruc- 

tions iu. reaped to the largo foods whioh our 
THE BBIUJ4HT zmgxAiiauf. firm holds on her account, I ventured to hint 

that if it were agreeable, yon, Anastatia, 
Four or five days elapsed after the incidents wonld call and pay yonr respects. The lady 
which we have been describing ; and Lady expressed her thanks, and with much 'courtesy 
Anastatia Latham knew not preoieely what gave me to understand that she was desirous 
course to adopt in respect to Madame Ange- of living in seclusion during her sojourn in 
lique. She had promised Shsdbolt at the time this country. But ehe remarked that she by 
to oall upon her : bnt the pledge was hastily no means wished to oondemn her beloved 
given, for the purpose of getting rid of the friend Miss Aahton to a similar monotony of 
man : and afterwards Anastatia did not like to existence: for it appears that Miss Aahton 
fulfil it. Equally distasteful to her was the resides altogether with the Indian lady— while 
idea of-writing to Madame Angelique upon the Mr. Ashton and Mr. Redcliffe were only the 
subject of the claim made upon her : and thue temporary visitors of a few hours. To he brief, 
these four or five days had passed away with- I snooeeded in inducing Mr. and Mica Aahton 




tn swept an invitation to our entertainment of the former ^one. Nevertheless, it was ab- 
this main; ; and von may therefore expect solutely necessary for the Viscount to obtain 
them/' ' fifteen hundred or a thousand poands with the 

Sir r.-ffieriek Latham, as Inflow's financial ehorteet possible delay : for notbeinghimeslf 
a cent, had nwesmrily been made acquainted a Peer, nor even a Member of the Houaeof 
risk her queenly rank: bat a« the matter was Commons, ho was unprotected against arrest ; 
n secret, be— with the characteristic caution of and he knew that there was a warrant ont for 
f rinem-lwhite— forebore from revealing the his apprehension on acconnt of an unpaid bond 
t-xth eren to his own wife. Ho had striven which had just fallen dne. To he incarcerated 
hard to indace Indore to visit at his house, would prove hie min : it wonld bring all hie 
He had calculated that if she woold only make difficulties tn Lhc climax : his creditor*— moat 
her r.ppearanc* for an hour in hia brilliant of whom were now kept quiet by promisee, or 
nlnone, the presence of a lady of soeh matchless else were ignorant that lie waa in London— 
(write— even though her Sovereign rani: shonld woold (lock around him like n neBt of hornets, 
still remain concealed— would give an immense The render will therefore comprehend that it 
tn the entertainment Hot Indor.t had was a matter of the most vital Importance for 
declined,— not merely for the reason aho had Lord Itnehbrook to procure without delay the 
alleged, but likewise because she deemed it wherewith to satisfy the oreditor who sought 
her duty to hectow as much attention ns pawns- tn plunge him in to prison, 
b'e upon the wnnndcd Sigoonah. She never- He know full well that although Anaatatin 
th»lf?s urged Christina to accept the invita- was supplied with ample means for all her eur- 
tion : while Mr. RedelilTe had by a sign rent expenses-anfl that though she might let 
intimated to Christian that he also was to him have (aa indeed ahe had frequently done) 
respond in the affirmative. Thus, although a hundred pounds— it was totally useless to 
Sir Frederick had failed to obtain the presence ask her to fnrniah from her own purse the 
of Queen Indora at his mansion, he bad never- moch larger amonnt that he needed. He dared 
thei«5 succeeded in respect to the young not explain to his brother-in-law the precise 
brother and sister, whose personal beauty waa troth of the adventure with the false Lascar ; 
of eo exceedingly interesting a character, and because he knew perfectly well that not fora 
who could not therefore fail to create a senea- single minute would Sir Frederick Latham 
tiori. But Sir Frederick did not choose to pot faith in each a Ule-but that on the eon- 
eoter into the«e full explanations with his wife, trary he woold he sure to regard it as the 
Lidy A nests til : he never suffered her to moat shallow and impudent pretext for obtain- 
pereeive the amount of pains he look to render ing an additional supply of money. What 
his entertainments so brilliant, attractive, and coarse was the Viscount to adopt ? He knew 
varied, that they ehonld even excite the envy not : he was cruelly bewildered— he area 
of the patrician gucsta who might be present miserably perplexed : he had no hoart for the 
at them. enjoyment of the festivities to which be had 

At ahont nine o'clock in the evoning thore come j bat he had made hie appearance at 
was a continoous line of carriages rolling along Todor Lodge in the hope that the chapter of 
the avenue of Sir Frederick's grounds, and accidents might evolve some mrcumatanoe 
setting down the fashionably apparelled gueata which he could possibly turn to his advantage, 
at the mansion. The edifice itself waa a Tims, if, for instance, ho shonld find hi* 
perfect blaze of light ; and ell the arrange- brother-in-law in a better mood towards him 
ments were upon a scsle which denoted than nsnal-if the gratified vanity of behold- 
an utter disregard for expense. Sir Fre- ing a grandentertainmentprovomostbrilliant- 
deriek waa indeed immensely rich; and the ly snccessefol, shonld open the heart of thB 
snm of money which such an entertainment City merchant,— or again, if it were possible 
a* this might cost him, was an insignificant to induce A nsetatis to plead on hia behalf, 
outlay when considered in reference to his devising some pretext for the plea itself,— 
mean*. The brilliant saloons wore soon crowd- Lord Itoahbrook was determined to be ready 
ed with gnests, amongst whom were what to take advantage of any such favourable in- 
might be termed the aristocracy of the com- cident. 

mereial world, a* well a* a considerable as- Amongst the equipages which rolled np to 
semhlago of members, of the patrician aria- the entrance of Todor Hanae, was the carriage 
tocracy itself. of QoBen Indora ; and this contained Christian 

Lord and Lady Ford (rich were prevented by and Christina. The moment they entered the 
indisposition from appearing at this entertain- brilliantly-lighted saloon, Sir Frederick 
ment ; but Viscount Bnshbrook waa there. Latham led his wife forward to greet the twins 
' is nobleman had for the last few days been with a fitting welcome ; and the amiable 
wiving in his mind a thousand 'pretexts for Anastatia, already predisposed to like them, 

I - . ' iking another draw upon the merohanfs was at onoe smitten with the conviction that 
puree fbut he had aa yet failed to hit upon her sympathies had flowed in a channel which 
any plan which might reasonably account for would yield no fntnrs cause for regret, 
an application following so close on the heels There was something so exceedingly interest- 
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ing, even pathetically touching, in the appear- 
ance of thie brother and sister — each a striking 
similitude between them— and their personal 
beauty was of so high and intellectual an 
i order,— that it wae impossible for any one 
who had a heart susceptible of right and 


yet had they gentility's perfect gloss : overy 
gesture denoted good breeding ; and there wae 


an elegance as 
which would 
that they were 
highest families 


ranger 

r —i of «... - 

land. Christina leant 


upon her brother’s arm,— her beautiful shape 
set off by a costume which was characterized 
by tasteful elegance ; and though she had 
received coBtly gifts from Qoeen Indora and 
from Mr. Redcliffe, yet did she now wear little 
jewellery,— not because she herself egotisti- 
cally appreciated the poetical nphorism which 
says that " beauty when unadorned is adorned 
the most,"— but because her taste in this res- 
pect was naturally simple. Iler raven hair 
flowed in heavy tresBeB upon her polished, 
stainless shonldera ; and as this wsb the flrst 
time she had ever mado her appearance in so 
largo and brilliant and assemblage, there was 
a certain flntter in her hoart, which gave a 
carnation hue to her choelce ; and this anima- 
tion rendered her beanty not merely interest- 
ing, bat likewise brilliant at tho moment. 

Her brother Christian certainly never ap- 
peared to greater advantage. The evening 
costume which he wore— the black dress coat 
and pantaloons, with theBnowy white waistcoat 
—set off the slender symmetry of his shape : and 
Ms dark hair, parted in natural curls above his 
high open forehead, enframed ae it were that 
seat of the loftiest thoughts. No wonder there- 
fore that this heantifal yonng conple— for the 
word bcautifu. is not misused even in reference 
to the masculine good looks of our young hero 
himself— should have created n considerable 
sensation when they entered the saloon. Sir 
1 Frederick Latham perceived the effect thns 
produced : he eaw that the young pair had in n 
, moment become the cynosure of attraction ; 
and though he outwardly betrayed not what he 
felt, yet did he inwardly congratulate himself 
1 on the polioy which had induced him to invite 
Christian and Christina to his entertainment. 

After Sir Frederick and Lady Aunstatia 
Latham had conversed for a littlo while with 
Mr. and Miss Ashton, the ’ 


Sir Frederiak requested Christian to open the 
ball with her ladyship,- thus doing everything 
he could to put our hero forward as bis prin- 
cipal male guest. He himself never dwepd : 
but Viscount Rushbrook became Christina’s 
partner for the first qnudrille. 

This first quadrille was just drawing to a 
dose, when Christina, on glancing towards the 
extremity of the room, caught a glimpse of aj 


ioontenanco which bronght the warm blood np 
to her cheeks, bnt the next instant that ooionr, 
vanished— and for a few momenta she was 
exceedingly pale. This transitory display of 
emotion on her part however passed unnoticed ; 
and the dance being over, the ViBcount con- 
ducted her to a seat. He remained conversing 
with her for a few minutes longer ; and then, 
as her brother rejoined her, the nobleman 
retired to another pare of the room. Sir Fre- 
derick Latham almost immediately came np to 
discourso with the twina ; and soon did the 
splendid band give notice that the next dance 
was about to commence. Christian was in- 
troduced to some young lady of rank for this 
second quadrille ; and scarcely had he quitted 
Christina's Bide, when a well-known voice, 
speakiog low and tremulously, said, "May I 
havo tho pleasure of Miss Ashton's hand on the 

resent occasion ?’ 

All the proper pride, modesty, and self-pos- 
session of the yonng lady immediately came to 
her aid, as Bho rose from her seat and gave her 
hand to Lord Ootavian Meredith : for he it wsb 
of whose countenance she had caught a glimpse, 
ns oro now stated, amidst the lookers-on at the 
farther extremity of the -brilliantly lighted’ 
— A sense of duty, having several phases 
„ towards herself— duty towards this 
young nobleman who was the husband of an- 
other— duty towards that other, the amiable 
Zoo, who wae Christina’s friend— inspired the 
yonng maiden with a degree of firmneBB which | 
made her heart glow with satisfaction at the 
thought that aha should he enabled to com- 
mand it. No change took place in her counte- 
nance : hsr hand trembled not an it rested in 
that of Lard Oetavian yet hit hand trembled 
—and she felt that it did so. For a moment 
her looks had encountered his own when she 
rasa from her sent to give him that hand : bat 
as he led her to the place whioh they were to 
take in the dance, she looked straight-forward, 
yot without having any visible air of embar- 
rassment or restraint. Nevertheless, althongh 
to every one else' Christina's aspect and bear- , 
ing were devoid of Bught to create any parti- 
colnr attention— yet Lord Ootavian felt as if j 
hie heart wore nven with a ping : for to him 
this dam firmness appeared a proof of in- 
| difference. He said not a word for several 
minutes After ho had invited her to dance witli 
him : but still lie bBd sufficient presence of 
mind to avoid betraying by bis locks the feel- 
ings whioh were agitating in his breast, 
j " Little did I expect the pleasure of enconn- 1 
taring you here," he presently said : and 
his voice was low and trenmions. “I 
mingled but little in society lately- 


thonghte which are ever agitating 

" May I inquire,” naked Christina, "if year 

lordship has lately heard " ' 

" From Zoe 1 Yes : u -and he heaved a 
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profound sigh. "I tea that your brother is Ooiavian : bat in another eenseahe was rejoiced 
here," he immediately added, evidently for the — yee, absolutely rejoioed— because ehe felt 
purpose of changing the topic. that she had done her doty, and there wee a 

The circumstances of the dance suddenly glowing approval within the region of her own 

interrupted the discourse ; aud when the figure conscience. As for Lord Ootavian himself, 
was ended. Lord Octavian was evidently too nothing could exceed the distress of mind that 
much embarrassed to know how to resume the he experienced,— although he had sufficient 
conversation. Christina therefore began to fortitude to avoid the outward betrayal thereof, 
apeak on indifferent topics : but her position Issuing from the bsIood, he went forth upon 

S wing mors and more embarrassing and the landing, to obtain if passible ft lees heated 
; for by a kind of intuitive know- atmosphere ; for hie brows were fevered and 
le comprehended what Meredith himself were throbbing violently. He passed pn into 
felt the refreshment-room, where he obtained 

11 Is it possible, Christina," he presently some cooling beverage ; ana thence he entered ’ 

raid, in a low deep voice, 11 that I have becoma a conservatory, where he found himself com- 
an object of utter indiffercnoe towards you 1 pletely alone. Here he gave way to hiarefleo- 
You are scarcely conrteone towarde me— your tionu. 

manner is abeolately chilling ’ Lady Auastatia Latham was conversing with 

“ I am incapable of behaving with a wilful come of her guests, ae already stated, when a 
' deficiency of courtesy," replied Christina : bat footman drawing near to the gronp, hovered a 
there was something in the quick lank which few moments about it, in snob a manner ae to 
ehe flung upon the yonng nobleman, which indicate that he wished to speak to his mis- 
Beemed to imply that if ehe did not absolntely tress. She moved away from her friende ; and 
resent, yet she at least deprecated hie calling he said to her, " Plaaaa your ladyship, there is 
her by her Christian name. that person— Hr. Shadbolt— ■ who has called 

“ Bat why thus cold towards me?’ he again end requests a few minutes' interview." . 
asked : " why thus freezing % Surely I have 11 Did you not tell him that I waa particu- 
not offended V larly engaged I” asked Auastatia, the colour 

"No, my lord— yon have not offended me," for an instant rushing to her cheeks, 
she answered. “But may I beg that yon will “I did, my lady,” replied the domestics : 
cease these reproaches !’ - “but, to tell your ladyship the truth, he 

Again did the circumstances of the dance insists '* 

interrupt the discourse; and when it was "Enough I" interrnpted Anaetalia: and 
renewed, Christina talked in a manner which then, with regained self-posaession, she added, 
ae plainly as possible forbade any recurrence to “Yee, the business ie of importance. I will 
that which sho evidently regarded as forbidden speak to him. Where is he f 
ground. 11 1 showed him into the breakfast-parlour. 

“ May I expect the pleasure of dancing my lady,” answered the footman : “ for, to’ tell 
again with yon this evening P he inquired in a your ladyship the the truth,” added the man, 
tone of earnest appeal, as he oonducted her baok with an air of concern, “ he ie the worse for 
to her seat, liquor— and 1 scarcely dared venture to bring 

" I beg your lordships to excuse me,” replied hie message to yonr ladyship." 

Christina : and the response was given with Anistatia moved hastily away; Bhe felt 
a firmness which again sent a ping through humiliated in the presence of her servant 
Meredith’s heart. There wee something degrading in the idea 

"Bat this Is most unkind 1" he said, almost that she should be asked for by a person who 


me 1"— and then, after a moment's pat 
added/ Christina, you will drive i 


, he away from the honee. She was considerably] 
to agitated— though outwardly this excitement | 


maiden* firmly." I cannot be guilty of so the door of the ball-room. She waned forth— 
much ridiculous affectation aa to pretend to be descended the stain— and proceeded to the 
ignorant of-tbese allusions ; but I beseech your breakfast-parlour, 
lordships to understand that 1 shall regard Now,' it happened that Sir Frederick 
yonr conduct in the light of • persecution if Latham was standing at a little distance from 
yon persist in it." the spot where that rapid conversation had 

Having thus spoken, Christina rose from the taken place between Anaatatia and (he domes- 
seattowbioh she had been conducted, and tic. He had seen the servant hover about the 
proceeded to join Lady Anaetatia, who was group in order to gain speech with Anaatatia j 
now conversing with Christian and two or and he had marked that glow which had 
three others on the opposite side of the apart- crimsoned her countenance. He naturally con- 
ment In one sense it cost Christina a severe eluded that something wrong had occurred in 
pang to behave in this manner towards Lord the household arrangements, and that some- 
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thing might suddenly hive been discovered to 
be defective with reference to the splendid 
Bupper which wee to be spread in the banqnet- 
ing-room. He therefore beckoned the footman ( 
forth upon the landing i and he said, “What 
hai occurred to annoy her ladyship V' 

For an instant the man looked confused, and 
seemed ae if he would rather not hare been 


and seawhingly upon — , 

« It ie nothing particular, air — only n person 

who has called on some little business '' 

11 Called on business at aneh an hour and on 
such an occasion 1“ said tho merchant. Who is | 
hie person [" 

"The same, sir," was tho footman's response, 
who called .the other day, when yon ques- 
tioned me " 

» Ah I tho person who gave the name of 
Shadbolt 7" said Sir Frederick : and though 
his countenance continued coldly impassive, 
yet was his mind inwardly troubled : for he 
had not forgotten the confusion shown by his 
wife immediately after that former visit nf 
Shadbolt's, and which indeed had led him to 
question the footman as to who the individual 
was. “ And on what plea did this person Bolioit 
an interview at each nn hoar 7" ho askod. 

Again the domestic looked confused : again 
did he meet tho cold steady searching gaze of 
hie master ; and thinking he had better tell 
whatsoever he knew, lie said, "I informed this 
Mr. Shadhu't that there was a largo party at 
the hanse, and that her ladyship was particular- 
ly engaged : hat he insisted upon seeing her 

ladyship and in short, sir, he said it was 

something about a debt for which ho had to 

S lbt . 

8 this lips quivered— 
hie eyes glistened— he even modes gesture of 
rage j and for that one instant he betrayed 

emotion in tho presence of his ' 

he had ever before done. 

it had passed ; and in a voice 
cold and firm, ho sm” 
whom this debt is due, 

what is its amount 7" 

“No, sir," replied the footman. "Mr 
Shadbolt said nothing upon these points ; and 
it appeared to me that when he did let drop 
something about a debt which he bad to claim, 
id out inadvertently— because, sir, to| 


e for liquor,' 1 
ie merchant’s 


placed a couple of guineas in the servant's 

The man bowed, and waB about to retire, 
when his mreter said, "Go and tell yonr mis- 
tress that I wish to speak to her for a moment 
in my privets room ; and let this Shadbolt 
wait until after 1 have thus spoken to her ' 
ladyship." 

We must now return to Anastatia herself. 
She hud repaired to the breakfast-parlour, 
where Mr. Shadbolt awaited her presence. 
Hu had partaken somewhat copiously of 
wine— and imply of spirits likewise, after 
his dinner ; and though very far from 
being completely intoxicated, lie was never- 
theless considerably elevated. lie rose from 
his scat ae Lady Anastatic, in her elegant 
ball-room apparel, made her appearance : 
but lie had the air of one who was 
dnceedlv resolute in carrying ont the point he 
had in new. 

" What means this intrusion at anch an honr 

. on such an occasion 7 1 asked Anastatia, 

with mingled indignation and trepidation. 

"Why, your ladyship did not keep your I 
word," responded Shadbolt ; " and therefore 1 1 
■' — there w*e no nee — 
this little matter." 

"I will communicate with Madame Ange- 1 
lique to-morrow," replied Anastatia, with glow- 
ing cbeoks, “ 1 conld not do so before." ! 

11 But yonr ladyship may forget when to- 

orrow comes, as you have done for the last 
few days— and thorefore," added Shadbolt re- 
solutely, we had hotter settle the business 
iff-haod." 

“The demand is a mistake," she responded, 
■and I can easily satiety Madame AngeHque 
that it is so." 

" And Madame Angeliqao says over and over 
again that it is no mistako whatsoever. Come, 
ray lady— yon bad better pay the money at 
once, end avoid all unpleasantness. To be plain 
— ‘ iL — i, Mndame Angolique is determined to 1 

and her resolution is represented in 

yonr ladyship's humble servant, honest like 
Shadbolt" 

It was now for the first time that a 

ispicion of intended extortion flashed to 
_.io mind of Lady Anastatia Latham. The 
blood ran cold to her heart— the next 
instant it conrsed like molten lead in 
its crimson channels. She know nof how 
to treat the matter- whether to repel the 


Again did tho blood rush to tho 
countenance : he too felt humiliated, 
wife had ere now done, that snoh a thing 
should become known to the menials of the 
household : but again quickly recovering him- 
self, he said, " This must be some mistake : it 
' is impassible her ladyship can owe any money. 
However, you will do well to keep yonr own 
conD8ol upon the point;"- and Sir Frederick 1 


wishes to apeak to , 

ment in his study." 

Anastatia was for an instant smitten ss if by 
dismay at this announcement ; and she was 
os the point of asking tho domestic Borne 
question, when he said, "And perhaps, my 



lady, Mr. Shadbolt bad- better remain until 
your ladyship comes back to him." 

Without a word Anastatia issued froin the 
room : but when in tbo hall alio put to'the 
footman the question to which she bad a few 
instants back been on the point of giving 
utterance. 

"What does Sir Frederick want me fori" 
' she asked, as if with an air of indifference. 

“Sir Frederiok questioned me, my lady,” res- 
ponded the footman: "and to tell your lady- 

a tbe truth. I wae compelled toHnfonn him 
Ur. Shadbolt had called for payment of 

aome little debt " * 

11 Ah I— then Mr. Shadbolt himself must 
have spoken to yon said Anaatatia : and it 
was with the utmost difficulty she could main- 
tain an air of composure. 

"He only told me that muoh, my lady,” wae 
the lacquey’s response. “I conld not help 

answering Sir Frederiok ” 

" Certainly not 1" Interjected Anaatatia, with 
an air of dignified self-possession. "It was 
your duty. 1 * 

Lady Anastatia Latham then proceeded 
direct tuber husband's study, with the deter- 
mination, if needed, of making a certain con- 
fession : bnt it wae with a sense oi dismay 
that she adopted the resolve. She entered the 
study— where Bbe found her husband seated 
at the desk, and reading a letter with his 
wonted demeanour of imperturbable calm- 
ness. 

“My dear Anaatatia,” be said, rising from 
his seat and advancing towards her, "it has 
perhaps been a little oversight on my part- 
that 1 have not occasionally given yon the 
key of this safe in order that yon may re- 
plenish your purse .without the necessity of 
applying direct to me. Here ia the key : you 
can restore it to me presently. And now, my 
dear Anastatia, delay not in returning amongst 
your guests." 

Having thus Bpoken, with an unnsnal ap- 
pearance of kindness, Sir Frederiok at once 
waned from the room. The wholB proceeding 
wae so completely different from what Anas- 
taliahad expected, that she was rendered 
absolutely speechless, and could not even 
murmur a syllable of acknowledgment for her 
husband's generosity. When the door closed 
behind him, and ahe found herself alone, tears 
began trickling down her cheeks. She com- 
prehended it afl. 

« Tee," she said within herself,'" he aospeots 
that I am in debt-that 1 have been extra- 
vagant-that I have oonoealed- my embarrass- 
menta from him j and. he adopts ,thiB nobly 
generous course for a tarofold reason. He 
affords me the opportunity of acquitting my- 
self of my suppoeed liabilities ; and at the 
same timehe conveys a reproof for the mingl- 
ed extravagance and dissimulation of whfeh 
he dreems me gnilty. Oh, it is painful to be 
thus wrongly judged 1— but on the other 


I baud, infinite ie the relief which I experience 
'at not being compelled to confess everything 1 
I understand him well. He will apeak no 
more upon the sobjeot : he will not nek me 
who arc my supposed creditors : he doubtless 
thinks within himself that, touched by his 
generosity and goodness, I shall abstain from 
eitravagance for the future. And I who have 
not been extravagant at all I— I who have 
even been enabled to assist my brother from 
the liberal sums which my husband has 
placed at my disposal I” 

To this effect were the thoughts which swept 
rapidly through the mind of lady Anastatia 
Latham ; and drying her tears, she hastened 


to herself, "what if I ware now to defy these 
extortioners ?' 

But the moral courage came not in soffioient 
force to nerve her to that extent. She dread- 
ed an explosion of Shadbolt's brutal rage ; he 
might create a scene which would he fraught 
with a terrifio exposure at a moment when the 
mansion was crowded with guests. She felt 
her own weakness ; and with a profound sigh 
she drew forth the cash-box. There was a 
quantity of gold on one ride— a layer of bank- 
notes on the other. She took forth sufficient 
for the liquidation of Madame Angellque’s ex- 
tortionate demand ; and restoring the cash- «. 
box to its plaoe, she looked the massive door 
of the Bafe,— thrusting the key into the boeom 
of her dreeB. 

Lady Anastatia then returned to Mr. Shad- 
bolc : and with dignified demeanour, she said, 

" Remember, I totally deny the claim which 
in made upon me : but I do not wish to have 
any dispute for soeh a earn, Here therefore 
is the amonnt. Of course you are provided 
with a receipt?" 

“Here it ia, my lsdy," answered Shadbolt, 
infinitely rejoiced at the suecess of hie villan- 
ous scheme : and at the same time he drew 
forth the receipt from his pocket. 

Anastatia examined it ; and perceiving that 
it was an acquittance in full of all demands, 
signed with the ex-mfiliner’s own name, she 
was satisfied. Shadbolt took his departure 
with the money in his pocket ; and Anastatia 
returned to the ball-room. It happened that 
at the moment of her entrance Sir Frederiok 
was passing near that door ; she flung upon 
him a look rail of gratititue,- at the same tune 
laying her hand gently upon his arm, and 
saying, "Yon have this night dose something 
which I can never, never forget I Hen is the 
key of the safe :"-and she raised her band to 
her bosom to take it thenoe. 

"Not another syllable upon the subject, An- 
astatic I" responded the merchant : "and as 
for the key it nntil to-morrow. Wo shall be 
observed !" 

He st once walked away to another part of 




the room ; while Anastatia— who was deeply lengthened the belief that he held in his 
affected, though she outwardly betrayed it not possession the , means of supplying his neces- 
— repaired to a seat, at a little distance. tritiee. ' As for compunotion, he had none ; hie 

Neither the merchant nor herself had notiaed only thought now was how to achieve his object 
that her brother, Viscount Rushbrook, had without being observed or interrupted, 
been close by at the instant this exohange of " He sauntered through the rooms with a 


which related to the key of the safe. 


sunny, ne guaea ac 
the hall, aocident a| 


domestics were within view at the moment. In 
CHAPTER CXXm. less than a minute the Viscount was in his 

brother-in-law’s study, whore the light had 
inn safe asd tee cash-box. been left burning after Anaetatja’s brief inter- 

view with her husband there. To open the 
Ahastatia repaired, as we have said, to a seat safe and take out the cash-box was now the 
at the farther extremity of the room ; and her work of an instant. A hasty glance at the 
brother the Viscount, after reflecting for a few contents of the box showed the Visoount that 
moments, lounged round the apartment in they must consist of at least fifteen or sixteen 
order to join her there. Hb was rsvolving in his hundred pounds ; and he secured every golden 
mind how to break to Mb siBter the particular «oin andf every bank-note about his own 
subject of hie difficulties, when Christian and P«non. 

Christina approached. Anastatia’s countenance On oloeing the safe— to which he of course 
immediately up ; and ehe spoke to the twine returned the cash-book— he happened to glance 


standing friends instead of the mere aoquaint- not pulled down ; and at that very same 
ancea of thie particular evening. The Visoonnt moment it struck- the nobleman that a human 
joined in the discourse as a pextext for keeping countenance was withdrawn. Tea— a human 
near his sister : hut he wished in his heart that countenance whioh had evidently been looking 
Christian and Christina would move away to upon him, and which had observed this aot of 
another part of the room. It happened that robbery — aniens indeed it were a delusion — 
while Anastatic was thus talking, she meohani- R phantom conjured up by his own guilty 
oally arranged the body of her dress— or rather conscience at the instant Rushbrook frit the 
the laoe which trimmed it ; and the little key blood congeal into ioe in his veins : he oould 
fell from her bosom. It alighted on the flow- not have been more dismayed if hia brother-in- 
ingBkirt of her apparel, and thus did not'fall law had suddenly made his appearance-or if 
at ones npon the floor, whence the carpet had a police-constable bad that moment placed a 


at onoe upon the floor, whence the carpet had a police-constable bad that moment plaoed a 
been taken up for the sake of the dancers. The hand- upon his shoulder. For several instants 
Visoount, who was lounging against a table he stood completely transfixed ; and then he 
behind his sister's chair, noticed that the key rushed to the window. It was a moonlight 
thus fell: the incident was however un- night : the window looked upon a grass plat at 
peroeived by Lady Anastatia as well as by the the ride of the house : no human being was to 
twinB. For a few minutes Lord Rushbrook been seen— no gliding figure amongst the trees, 
suffered the key to remain where it was, in Still there was ample time during the Vis- 
order to ascertain whether his sister would oount's consternation for any individual to 
immediately miss it : but finding that she did disappear round the angle of the building ; 
not, he dropped his handkorohiof as if quite and thuB becamo he saw no one be dared 
accidentally. Flaking it up again, ho took up not come to the conclusion that no one bad 
the key with it : lor he had so managed the looked into the study, 
fall of the kerchies that it alighted immediately Rushbrook was irresolute how to act. Should 
over the key itself. . he Tetum the notes and gold to the casb-box 

Another dance was now about to commence, and drop the key somewhere 1 or should he 
Lady Anastatia, rising from her seat, hastened keep his plunder and run every risk? Pro- 
to introduce Christian to a partner ; while denes suggested the former ooursB — hia dire 
some young Bcion of the aristocracy engaged necessities commanded the latter ; so that at 
Christina’s hand for that quadrille. Lord length— with that recklessness, half flip- 
Rushbrook was now at liberty to act according pant, half desperate, which characterizes un- 
to the evil promptings of his own unprincipled scrupulous iodividuals in certain circumstances 
mind. He felt tolerably well assured that he —he said to himself, "Well, at all risks I “will 
possessed the key of the safe. In the first keep the money 1” 

place, he thought that he recollected it, as it He stole forth unpercBived from the Btbdv, 
was a key of peouliar construction ; and in the and reascended to the ball-room.' There, etui 
second place the words which he had overheard unobserved, he dropped the key near the very 
his sister hastily whisper to her hnshand, chair in whioh Anastatia had been seated 


the mystebieb,- 


when it glided down from tlir bosom of her what purpose slid Imd been bronght hithei 
drev. lie eootinned to lounge about tie andwlmtfa W to mh 
rooms ; but there was n presentiment ol evil C hnstina, bo sold. I lmrc profited by 
Uniting in bio mind; the possession ol the your own noble example. I will not tell you 
money did not contribute to his happiness, how much 1 lore you-becnMc-bccausc-I 
nor relieve him from the apprehension [fat hove promised that .nothing now shall flow 
the mode in which it had coiuo into bin hands from my lips to which yon may not listen, 
raisht he discovered. As for the cmmtennncn .Just now I felt hh if there were despair in my 
itself, lie had no definite idea of it : lie had no heait? I came hilher-I reflected by myself 
sooner caught a glimpse of iwhau it waa gonr ; —I comprehended voa— I know why yon 
as soon at seen, it vanished. Yet that lie had seemed cold to me I— It waa yoor duty which 
! really beheld that countenance, lie could not yoo were perfoiming. All I and you have 
conceal from himself : ho dated not Haller liis awakened me to a sense of mint (Yes, my re- 
mind that it waa a mere dolnsion. * rolve h taken : every raerihcp dial be mndo 

Christina danced the quadrille- with the for her who Am made, and m still making, 
young scion of the aristocracy ; and when it r "eb immense sacrifices for me 1 I will not bo 
was over she was conducted back to a scat, outdone in penerosity— in magnanimity. Chris- 
Scarcelv fad her late inrtncr uuittrd her side, tins, 1 " he added, in a voice which was tremul- 
than J/ird Uctiwiin Meredith rejoined her. pus, anil so low ns to be scarcely audible, "I 

He looked pale : but still there waa a certain leave England to-morrow 1 net out to 

esprersion of decisiveness in his regard! and re-join /oe 1" 

on bis lip., which immediately strnek Christina " l^rd Octavian,” replied Cluistina, ocarccly 
—for an instant even alarming lirr ; far he able to keep back the tears uhich inefihblo 
had on thin night repealed that which he had emotiono sent np to the very brims of her 
tiid to her before— namclr, lliat nlic would eyrhd«— 11 yon arc now performing the noblest 
drive him to dc-prir. ' pvt- you am taking the most gencroos eoursc 

“ Will you favour me with a few minutes’ which yon could possibly Rdopt and heaven 

convemtinn somewhere V he asked, in a mice will bje«s yon P f 

which, though low, rounded strange and cren , 11 Alas I Christina,' said Meredith, in a low 
unnatural, ns if the speaker were under the deep voice, as before, “happiness and duty do 
influence of feelings tensely wrnng-piinfully not always go hand in hand I" 
wrought np. " }es-jon will be happy, Lord Octavian 1” 

“ lor what purpose, mv lord?" a.-krd our replied Chriiilina, impressively ; “ bceanse your 
young heroine : and there w»s a triraulonroo-. commence will tell you that you arc acting 
in her own voice. rightly- and became heaven, which over euc- 

“ Sot to repeat anything which you mar not “»oi good intentions, will give you strength 
hear,’’ he quickly responded. "My mind is ip perform your dnllca thus 1 Yon will go to 
made op I The rcrouhion 1 have adopted will, the amiable Zoc— you v ill rejoin her— yon 
I know, afford jnu sv.hfactiou”— hr paused, Know how deeply and fondly she loves you 

and added, “ perhaps pleasure f " 

Christina he-itated for nn instant ; and then “Enough, Christina l' 1 interrupted Octa- 
- self-reliant, conscious that she had the vian, now with a gust of vehemence ; “speak 
power to perform her duty an she hail already not thus, or yon will deter me from my pur- 
perforraed it nn hour nnd a half back on this P a ^ I ’ 

same evening— she said, “ Yes, my lord — I “ Heaven forbid I" cried the yonng maiden, 
will grant yon a few minutes' private convcr- emphatically. " My lord, in Zoo's namo I 
cation, if you know where we can have it." thank you for this noble rceolve that yon havo 
She took his arm ; and he said not another adopted. Aud now let os retire hence, " 
word as ho ted her forth from the fall-room to " 'Vhat |" not another word before wo 
the refreshment-room, where several other siparnte, Christina 7" said Octavian, again 
ladies and gentlemen were assembled ; and speaking passionately no word of hope— no 

two or three were at the time returning from word of promise 

the conservatory, which opened from IhaL " My lord," she interrupted him— nnd it 
apartment. Into this convcrvatory Meredith was now with n certain friendliness of manner, 
led Christina; nnd wc should observe that it blending with true maidenly dignity,— " yon 
was lighted with lamps— for it Imd been havo resolved upon a good deed : you are at 
thrown open in order that tho guests might length doing an act of justice ; for heaven's 
admire the choice exotics, the frail-trees, and sake mar it not by any weakness or folly now | 
the flowers, which from tropical dimes Imd Let os nt once retire, ray lord — And if yon 
been transferred thithci 1 . need one word— yes, just ono word— lot me 

I Octavian and Christina were now nlunoto- bid yoa rest Assured that yon shall have my 
getlier in the conservatory j and the young prayers for the welfare and tho happiness of 
maiden, gently disengaging her hsnd from yonreelf and your amiable wife I" 
her companion a arm, glanced for a moment 11 Christina, yon are an angel I” exclaimed 
at his countenance, as much as to inqniro for Meredith : “you inspire mo with courago to 
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do my doty 1 And belief ma it aliall be 

parformad 1" 

Without another word, Lord Octavian Raya 
bio arm to Christina, and lad bar forth from 
the conservatory. She glanced furtively at 
bis countenance, and perceived that it now had 
a certain flash upon it— a certain animation, 

at if arising from the heart's satisfaction at a 

strongly adopted reaolvc to perform a sacred, 

solemn duty. Christina herself was not nn- 
hBppy : no, she was happy : for perhaps 
stronger still in her mind waa the sense of 
duty ; and the solf-martyrising heart, when 
truly pure and virtnona, experiences a bliea 
in its own sacrifices. They retained to the 
ball-room ; and there Octavian immediately 
quitted Christina's aide. Encountering her 
brother he shook the yonth warmly by the 
hand, and held him in discourse for a few 
minutes,— he himBelf now conversing with a 
manly calmness and self-possession. Christina 
subsequently explained to her brother every- 
thing that had passed. 

Meanwhile Lady Anastatia Latham, bethink- 
ing herself of the key of the safe, determined 
to place it in some drawer or sccorc nook until 
she should have an opportunity of restoring 
it to her hnsband. She felt for it in her dress : 
but it was gone. For a few moments she was 
frightened ; she tbonglit she must liBva loft'it 
in the lock of the safe : then ehs remembered 
that she felt it in her bosom when Bhontto 
give it back to Sir Frederick ; and next she 
recalled to mind the circumstance that she had 
arranged the lace upon the corsage of her 
dreea when eoaled at IhB extremity of the 
room. Thither ehe repaired : nod she found 
it lying npon tho qnaintly-chalked floor, close 
by that chair in which shB had sat. She now 
placed the key io one of the mantel-ornaments, 
— littls suspecting however for what pnrpose it 
had served during the interval that it was lost 
from her possession. 

At one o'clock in the morning the supper- 
rooms were thrown open ; and a splendid 
banquet wae given. IVe however pasB over all 
details of the festive eccnr, inasmuch ns there- 
with no incident is connected requiting special 
mention in the pages of onr tale. Dancing 
was resumed after copper : but several of the 
guests began to take their departure. Tore- 
moat amongst them were Christian and Chris- 
tina. We should observe that Lord Octavian 
Meredith did not make hie appearance at all in 
the sapper-room ; and amidst each a number of 
guests his absence was not noticed by Sir Fre- 
derick and Lady Anastatia Latham. Yet he 
had not quitted the mansion : he bad no heart 
for the festivity— but he still lingered at 
Tudor House in order to breathe one last fare- 
well in Christina's ear. He seized this oppor- 
tunity jnst before -her departure with her 

“God bless you, Christina 1" he said, taking 

her hand and for a moment pressing it fervid 

ly. 

The look that he flung was fall of onntter- 

able emotions ; and for an instant— bnb only 
for an instant— her own conrage seemed to 
be giving way within her. Snt the next 
moment it waa regained ; and she hastily 
whispered, " Remember, my lord, it is in yonr 

power to aohieve Zoe's happiness for the 

remainder of the time that God may permit 
her to dwell npon this earth." 

CbrUtina then quickly tamed away; and 
taking her brother's arm, proceeded with him 
to the carriage ; for their adicnx bad already 
been paid to Sir Frederick and Lady Anastatia. 

We have said that several of the guests took 
their departure about the same time, immedi- 
ately after supper. Amonget these was Vis- 
count Rcshhrook : for, contrary to hie usual 
habit, he remained not to take hie fill of the 
delicious wines which were placed npon the 
board. In Bpite of his mingled flippancy and 
recklessness, ho felt uneasy : that countenance 
haunted him— yet dimly, vaguely, and impalp- 
ably ; for, ae we have already eaid, he had 
not the slightest idea of the individual's 
features— no definite notion of the lineaments 
of that face. 

It was Qoeen Indora's carriage which bad 
brought Christian and Christina to Tudor 
House ; and wc must here observe that the 
groom happening to bo ill, the coachman only 
was in attendance upon the equipage. It wae 
the first carriage to issue from the grounds of 
Tudor House ; and while it was proceeding 
along, Christina was relating to her brother 
everything that had passed between herself 
and Lord Octavian Meredith. All of a sadden 
the carriage stopped ; and the coachman shont- 
ed out, " Now then, my man, what is it that 
yon want ?" 

A rough voice, speaking what appeared to be 
broken English, implored that whoever might 
be ineide the carriage would give alms to an 
nnfnrtunnte Lascar sailor. The coachman gave 
vent to an ejaculation of impatience, and waa 
on the very point of urging the horscB on 
again,— when Christian, patting his bead out 
of tho window, ordered him to Btop a few 
moments longer while he complied with the 
mendicant’s request. At the same time the 
false Lascar himself came up to the carriage; 
and coolly opening the door, began thanking 
the yonng gentleman for his liberality. Chris- 
tian, setting down the fellow's presumption 
to the account of his ignorance, drew forth his 
parse ; and the chink of gold caught the 
LaecarB ear, In the twinkling of an eye he 
snatched the pulse from Christian’s band, and 
darted away with the speed of lightning. In- 
spired with indignation at this feat, as auda- 
cious as it was villanons, Christian sprang 
from the carriage, and rushed after the false 
Lascar. 

It was in a very lonely part of the road) 
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that this incident occurred j and the road 
itself was too narrow jnst at that spot 
for tHe equipage itself to be tamed 
rocnd in pnrsnit The reader will under- 
stand that the daring robber had rushed 
away in the direction from which the carriage 
had come ; and therefore towarda Tudor 
House. Christina soreamed aa her brother 
sprang forth : bnt be waa too indignant to 
"'■think at the moment of her alarm, and coo 
courageous to cam for the danger which he 
might have to encounter. He flew aa if on the 
winge of the wind in pnrsnit of the Lascar, 
whom he overtook at a distance of about a 
hundred yards from the scene of the robbery. 
The fellow turned round to face his pursuer, at 
whom he aimed s desperate blow with a large 
bludgeon which ho -carried : bnt Christian, 
nimbly evading it, at once grasped the blud- 
geon and closed with the plunderer Sewell 
directed and no irresistible was thia attaok, that 
the false Lascar was thrown down j and Chris- 
tian, wrenching the bludgeon from his hands, 
hurled it to a distance over one of the high 
hedges that skirted the road. The^proatrate 
robber endeavoured to gripe our young hero 
fay the throat: bnt Christian not merely 
protected himself bravely, but likewise over- 
powered the Lascar effectually. At that mo- 
ment the Bounds of- an advancing eqnipage were 
heard : another desperate attempt of the Lascar 
to free himself was defeated ; and finding 
himself foiled and powerless, he said, in un- 
mistakable vulgar English, "Come, young 
feller, take your purse back again, and let me 
go-" 

Bnt Christian kept him down until the equi- 
page came up to the spot ; and it proved to he 
the dashing phaeton belonging! to Lord Bush- 
brook. 

"By heaven 1 the scoundrel Lascar who 
nobbed me the other night 1" ejaculated the 
Yiaconnt, giving the reins to his groom, the 
springing into the road. 

" He is no Lascar, my lord," said Christian,— 
" but an English scoundrel in disguise. His 
speeoh has jnat betrayed him. 1 ' 

"Ah 1 is it you J 1 ' exclaimed Rush brook, 
now recognising Christian, “By heaven 1 
this Is a bold feat which yoo have evidently 
performed 1 Here— let me fasten a hold upon 
the villain likewise.' 1 

Baehbrook, although naturally a coward, 

| was now bravo enough when he saw that the 
work was already done for him ; and he took a 
firm grasp of the Barker’s garments : for we 
need scarcely inform the reader that he was 
the individual of whom .we are spoking. 
Christian likewise kept hold of him ; and they 
made him get upon his feet 
. " Well, I eay," growled the- Bnrker, "this 
m a pretty pickle for an honest ohap like me to 
be placed in. Bat blow me 1 if this meeting 
isn’t a queer 'one l"— then turning to Itush- 
brooLyhe added, as he looked "him very hard 

in the face', " What about that there safe and 
the kesh-boi f*‘ 

The Viscount’s hands suddenly quitted their 
hold upon the Barker's garments, aa if those 
hands were paralysed ; and he staggered back 
a pace or two. At the same instant, by one 
desperate jerk, Barney released himself from 
the hold Which Christian Ashton had upon 
him ; and in the twinkling of an eye ho had 
darted right through the hedge with the force 
of a cannon-ball. Car hero flew after him— 
bnt stopped Bhort at the hedge ; for it was a 
barrier which he did not choose to attempt 
the bursting through after the same faehion 
as the escaoed robber. 

“ What aid he mean, my lord!" demanded 
Christian, somewhat indignantly, and with 
still greater astonishment, as he turned to- 
wards the nobleman. 

" I can't for the life of me nndentand," re- 
plied Bushbroot. “It was a sudden pain 
which seised upon me — 11 

young hero, "after the' trouble I took and the 
risk 1 incurred. But he said something about 
a safe and cash-box ?" 

" Rid he r inquired Rushbrook. « Well, I 
did not hear him-or at least did not under- 
stand. It was a sodden sickness as- a dizziness 
that seized upon me— something at sopper 

which disagreed with me ” 

“ It is indeed provoking 1“ ejaculated Chris- 
tian. 11 So daring a robbery—" 

“ He robbed you, then P’ ejaculated Bueh- 
brook. 

" Of my purse, which contained some twelve 
or fifteen pounds. For that I oare compara- 
tively nothing hot the annoyance of let- 

ting the ruffian escape " 

■ Well, all I can say, my dear fellow," res- 
ponded the Visoonnt, “is that 'I coaid not 
help it ; and I am exceedingly sorry for it, 

I repeat, it was a sadden dizziness that Came 
over me. And I eay, be so kind, Mr. Ashton, 
as to keep the matter a secret : for people are 
so malicious in this world— they may put a 
wrong construction on the affair— they may 
pretend that I was afraid— and I should get 
unmercifully laughed at — " 

11 1 really have no inclination to eay any- 
thing that conld annoy yonr lordship," res- 
ponded onr hero ; “and perhaps too I am not 
altogether satisfied with myself in having let 
the ruffian go, Bnt what was that ejaculation 
which burst from yonr lordship's lips i" Had 
the man robbed yon T' 

"Did I say sof" asked the Viscount, not 
being previously aware that in the sadden 
excitement of the moment he bad thus betrayed 
that incident 

“ Why, my lord,”- said the groom, now speak- 
ing for the first time, “it mnet be the same 

person drest in white " 

* Ah, who tried to rob me the other night P 
interjected Rushbrook, “That was what I 
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meant I Dot one's ideas get so confueed when beloved sister whom Indore was endeavouring 
anything of this sort happouB — ’’ to snatch from the grasp of death. 

6 Very oonfused indeed, my lord," said the Sealed upon a small ottoman by the Bide of 
groom, with a certain dryness which showed tbab caucb, Indore fell into a profonnd reverie, 
he thought that his master was not al- a sBhe aimed upon the sleeping countenance of 
- together speaking the truth ib soma way or tbe BJ £ bi ^ 

anothor-an impression which Christian like. „ And }g it pirt8ib i e| s^o^b," she thus in- 
wise entertained, though ho could not possibly wart j]y apostronhzied the unconscious invalid 
conceivo what motive IVushbrook mlcibfc — «iait posaibfo that you could have been 
have for such prevarication and self contra- CD i pA ble of ao much dissimulation and of so 
... much wickedness ? Methoucht that yon loved 

Well, at all events, Mr. Ashton, said the m0 _that you nineoroly sympathized with me 
Viscount, anxious to make an end of the in all r fflyse]f feU gnd BnireMd at lbe tinU! 
matter, "mi agree to keep it secret. And pray, yolJ B g re edto accompany mb from our far-off 
above all things, don’t say a word when next Ind j Bn 6 borne to this western clime. But, ah I 
von go to Tudor Honse-for my ftsrwou d yo u cherished a passion for Mm whom I 
he frightened out of her wits, and she would nl90 Ioved) and * hom j flWt over love 
not sleep a wink is ehe knew there wore rob- B0 tenderly and so well? I remember a 
here in the neighbourhood. 1 will give a wbile RR0 _ 0ne night wben j WBB oxpect- 
pnvatehrat to tho police to.morrow-nnd that ing b im t0 al t tbe villa— that I spoke 
will be sufficient. to you, Ssgoonah, on the subject of 

Kuehbtook ascended into Lis phaeton ; and ]ove: j Mkcd ir had 6ver loved-and 
atthis moment, Qneer i Indore's carnage, hav- ! fancied that yon were happy in yoursnp- 
ing been turned round at some distance ahead, poaed ignorauco of love’s pangs. BotaMbat 

«imo up to the spot Christina was roioiccd to $ ery time you loved him Oh I you loved 

find her brother in perfect safety ; and on ids hittl ,_ flnd how Joa dissembled I Well, well, 
entering the carriage, he related to her every- d o I know, Ssgoonah, that the human heart " 
thing fiat had occurred. They both agreed) hftB no pove rover its volition j and it cannot 


tning sues uaa occurred. inoy pom agreed hBB no power over its volition j and it cannot 
that there was something pecoliur and on- , bicld itself against the impreesions or tho 
accountable in Lord Roshbrook s conduct : imRgCBW bieh by destiny’s decree are toaffix I 
but ft was impossible to corjecture the motive themBelves upon it. Nevertheless, SagoonahJ 
thereof. , , . , , there are duties which in such a case are to be 

On reaching London, tho enmago put down performed and those dntieB were not per- 


unreaonng j^nuon, mo carnage put nown performed ; and those dntieB were «of per- 
Chnetian in Mortimer Street, Os vend ish } ormed b you , No _ for yon sborid bftTe 
Square j and thence proceeded with Christina told me lbe trntb and i should not have 

to Queen Indore’s villa at Baysxater. blamed yon 1 should have piled you. Yes 

—you should have told me tho truth ; and you 

should not have accompanied ms fromlndia. 

But you yielded to your own infatuation ; you 
CHAPTER CXX1 V. were selfish-yon were egotistical j and in thee 

I have been cherishing a reptile who Bought to 

, . . dance, Ssgoonah— I told you ail my love for 

Let ub eee what m the meantime had been b im | At one time I explained my hopes-at 
taken place at the Qaeen'e villa. Her Majesty another my fears i seldom did I conceal from 
—having seen ChriBtmu off in the carriage, y0 u my intentions ; and all the while you were 
which was to take up her brother in Mortimer B traitress and a hypocrite 1” 

t Mr. trickled 

Sfsr arc 

bowed by her Hindoo lopendautf she relaxed the purest Christian sympathies. Thus even 
not from there 1 ministrations which in the SSSSSk 1 *£«? to 

BLTL/JSTjrst ^ kkwsm 

pillowed in a luxurious eouoh, with her queenly hopeless love. 

mistress watching every variation of her conn- “ Oaght I really to blame yon thus ? cpnti- 
tenance— applying a cooling beverage to her noed the Queen, still pensively apostrophizing 
lips when they appeared to bo dry with tho sleeping ayah ; “ or ought I not rather to 
feverish thirst— and devoting as much sedulous look for as much extenuation on your Jbehalf 
care to the wonndgd female as if she were a as circumstances admit ? For, Oh 1 1 myself , 
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'know what the power erf love is— what its again, when tho ayah epoko intelligibly and 
i impulses arc— ana how selfish it nt tines plainly, though feebly and in broken *nrda. 

'■ renders its votaries. My own life affords an “Yes-I did it all I— fcho wickedness was 
! illustration : and it is the only deed on mine f she thus uurmnrinrly said. 11 Bn tit 
which I have to look bade with sorrow, was that fiend-tbo Frenchwoman— who 
Yes— for it was I who kept Ana so long a prorated me! Oh, why did I listen to her! 

! prisoner in that far-off kindom of Indent- For all the plotting waa against my dear good 
Ibid; and it was cruel— it was selfish— it muilicss-my mistress— the plotting— -In- 

| was uojoet— it was barbarous, on my part 1 flora my mistress 

If I therefore have to retrospect with com- Mow Sagoonah opened her large darkoyes: 
ponction npon each a deed as that, ongbt I she almost immediately closed them again s 
not to be lenient in the jndgment which I and for a few instants it appeared naif she'' 
pass npon thee, Sagoonah T were dead, so breathlessly silent did she lie. 

llcre the Qnecn’s mnsings werf suddenly The Queen was alarmed, and placed her hand 
interrupted by a restless movement nn Sagoo- npon the Sngoonah's bosom : bnt the heart 
nah's part : she tossed her arms uneasily, and was beating within. Again did the ayah 
turned her head upon the pillow, as if sha slowly open her eyes, and look up vacantly at 
suffered pain either physically or mentally— the countenance that was bending over her. 
perhaps in both ways. The Qoren rose from Thus for upwards of a minute did ahe gaze at 
ierseat and hastened to quiet the invalid. her royal mistress; and when she closed her 
She took Sagoonah’s hands in her own: she eyes again, it was without any sadden glitter 
pressed them : then she passed one of her handB to show that she had recognised the counte- 
caressingly and soothingly over the smooth nance which thus beet over her. Bnt once 
dnaky-bned check of the ayah ; and than she more did her tongue give utterance to feebly 
oesored herself the bandages of ths healing articulated and broken sentences ; and ones 
wound were not disturbed. While thus ten- more did the Queen listen with breathless at- 
derly ministering to her dependant, Qneen tention. 

Iudora completely lost eight of whatsoever “ Yes— it was that- fiend the Frenchwoman 
motives of dark misgiving and deep resent- —Madame Angeliqne," continued Sagoonah, 
ment she had against the sleeping woman: “who did it all. Ah 1 that night— when I 
it was only the invalid requiring all her penetrated into the Queen’s chamber— the 
attentions that Bbe nt the moment be- intent »aa horrible— it was to take her life I 
held. And if anything were wanting to Christina saved her I Yes— tho English girl 
nfford a complete illustration of the admir- sand ray mistress on that occasion— or she 
able qualities of Indora’s character, this won Id have been dead, dead I” 
deficiency was now sopplied by the nn- There was another long interval of silence, 
feigned sincerity and unalloyed tenderness of during which Indam. listened in a atato of dia- 
ller behavioor towards one who had proved mayed and horrified suspense for whatsoever 
her enemy. might next come from Sngoonah’s lips. 

Sagoonah appeared to have felt the soothing ,f Ahl that temptress-that vile, vile wo- 
influence of her kiod mistress's caresses, man I* again murmured Sagoonah : “it was 
though mentally unconscious that they were she who urged mo onl-Ohl” and hero tho 
bestowed; for ehe relapsed into a state of avail ahoddered visibly, and with a violence 
composure. The Queen was gently resnm- that shook the very bed beneath her, “how 
ing her neat, when it struck her that coeld I have touched that reptilo ! Its fangs 
some words were wavering upon Sagoo- might have entered my flesh I- its venom 
nah's lips. She stopped short, and listened, might have eirouinted in my veins I Ah, my 
Yes : the ayah wsb mnrmnring something ; poor mistress I— that day yon took me to the 
and this was the first time that a gardens— the gardens— the— the— n 
syllable had leaned from those lips during The rest of the sentence was lost in inco- 
the woek which had now elapsed since the herent mnrmnrings ; bnt Sagoonah had said 
almost mortal wound was inflicted. It was enough to send a light horribly flashing in 
evident that Sagoonah’s consciousness was onto the brain of the Qneen, clearing up in u 
returning— and that aa the lamp of life was moment the mystery of that serpent's presence 
regaining its power, it waa beginning to light within the walls of the villa some little while 
np the images and impressions that were most back. Indora was shocked— appalled : the 
ecrongly marked In the cells of Sagoonah'B revelation was as frightful ne it was nnox- 
brain. peoted. Sagoonah, conscience-stricken oven in 

Statue-like did Indora stand close by the her nnconBcionsoess, was thne giving a species 
couch— with opheaVed bosom breathlessly of subdued delirious vent to the terrific in- 
listening to whatsoever might first coherently oidents of guilt which weighed npon her soul, 
come from Sxgoonah'a lips. Again did the " The messengers from India came nt the mo- 
I ayab move her arms, aaif with a feverish nn- ment," continued the ayah, in the name mnr- 
I easiness ; and the Qneen was about to soothe mating broken accents as before : “the reptile 
her with the meamerio influence of caresses wan in the conch— all was prepared— death was 
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in it* sting— venom in its fangs: bat heaven 
would not permit my mistress to perish then 1 1 
Take it from me— take it from me, that hide- 
one reptile I— Oh, take it, take it from me 1 Oh, 
oh I" . 

Amin was Sagoonnh's form convulsed with 
.. violent shudder : the bed shook under her— 
she writhed upon the couch— she half-turned 

, . ’ ■ -were 

, This 

time Indora had not the presence of mind to 
apply her soothing influence : she was trans- 
fixed to the spot with the horror that like a 
night-mare filled her sonl. This last revela- 
tion from Sagoonnh's lips, in respect to Lhc 
cobra di capello, was so frightfully incredible 
—and yet all circumstances combined to pre- 
vent it from being for a single moment dis- 
believed I 

“That English girl— Christina Ashton," con- 
tinued Sagoonah, in feebler and more broken 


Oh, wretched, wretched Sagoonah, to appeal to 
him in vain— to entreat and to threaten in 
turne-and all eo fruitlessly 1 And he ao cold, 

bo reserved, so distant Aye, and even eo 

disd&infnl ! Bat I will be avenged I I will 
leave this house, never to return 1— Ah I my 
mistress has jewels and gold— I may be rich— 
poverty shall nob dutch me with its long, 
lean, withered hands,— nor hover round me 
with its gaunt, Bqualid, emaciated form I 
Away, away to a magistrate 1 — let the blow , 
bo struck at once - a double blow— a blow that 
shall crush him and overwhelm her with des- 
pair ! Yes -a blow that shall destroy both at 
once ! There has already been too mooh 
of love : the time has come for hatred. 
But, no I not in this white dress of mine 
which marks the elave I Who will believe 
me ? Then what am I to do ? Ah, happy 
slf in the Queen's 


thought! apparel myself i 


| cinucn aagoonau, iu ieeoier ana more DroKcn 
accents than those in whioh she had last 
spoken, “is an angel in earthly form ! She has 
told me of the angels of her creed -and Bho is 

one she baB Bpoken of horeolf I She is the 

Good Genius of my mistress : her presence is 
a talisman against all evil to Indora. No, no, 
vile woman 1 — no, no, Madamo Angelique I 
1 will do nothing more to Indora ! Christina's 
presence saves her. Fool | you carry her off— 
bnt she comes back— she escapes from your 
toile-she is an angel— an angel of her own 
creed I Nor can yon diepoBo of her ns you will 
that angel— that angel — angel I” 

Here was another revelation for the Quc._ . 
the mystery of Christina’s forced abduction 
was now ol eared up. 

"YeF, Christina escaped from you, vile wo- 
man 1" continued Sagoonah : “she came back 
—to he the Good Genius of my mistresB, — 
ia kind to her I Ob, I will do no mor 
Indora I Bnt that Englishman— the first w 
* -er saw— the only one whom I ever 1 
-Ah 1 his image » hare-hero here I' 


Sagoonah turned uneasily upon her pillow . 
and with n low gasping sigh she laid her right 
’ " npon her heart. Again bIic opened her 

dark eyes ; and she nppeared to look 

slowly around with the vacant astonishment, 
half-dismayed and hair-inquiring, of a yon 
child who awakens in a strange bed nnd it. _ 
strange room. Indora bent over Sagoonah to 
see if she would bo recognised: hut the lids 
1 gradually, and with an air of heaviness, 
- r ._ the ayah's eyes : the long ebon lasheB 
again resting upon the dusky paleness of the 
checks. There was another interval of silence, 
during which Sagoonah appeared to sleepin pro- 
foundeat tranquility,— until her bosom began 
slowly to heave with one long deep-drawn 
eigb, and more words wavered murmuringly 
upon her lips. 

“No, not love I— it ia hatred now I" she 
said ; “ hatred, beoauee . he loves another 1 - 
hatred because he will hot accept my lovel 


Queen’ 
jo richly 
! magistrate— 


dressed into the presence of 

nnd then, then he will believe 

It wrb thus that Sigoonah re-enacted in her 
conscience stricken unconscioosnesa— and in 
the fever of her half-Bnbdued, helf-huBhed 
delirium— that last scene which had entailed 
upon her so frightful a result. Indora con 
tinued to listen with brcatkeless attention, 
but with dismayed and horrified feelinga. 
Everything was now revealed to her:— hod 
Sagoonah mndc a regular and intentional con- 
fession, it could not have been more explicit, 
nor could its details have keen more lucidly 
defined. The Queen saw that for some time 
past she had indeed been cherishi ' 

who sought to sting her : she had 
iug upon a mine to which the band of the falsa 
Sngoonali was at any moment to apply the 
torch : and site wrs horrified- ahe waa as- 
tounded in one sense— but in another how 
grateful was oho I And there— by the side of 
that eoueh on which the guilty woman lay, 
now silently sleeping once more— Indora knelt ; 
1 nnd in the fervour of her Christian piety she 

> *-.* * — -• — " true God 

bad been 


poured forth her thanksgiving to the tr 
whom by Clement Bodcliffe she hi 
taught to worship, Nothing more came that 
night from the lips of Sagoonah ; and Qaeen 
Indora retired to rest in an adjoining room. 
Frequently, however, during the night did 
this royal lady rise to see that ths nnrse wbo 
in the meanwhile bad token ber place, was 
doing ber dnty towards the invalid : for not- 
withstanding that Indora bad now obtained 
tbo complete reading of tbs whole aom 
of Sagoonah's monstrous iniquity, yet not for 
on instant would she neglect that being whom 
her own kind cares had saved from disiolntion. 

The Qaeen heard Christina return home in 
the carriage ; and obe could scarcely restrain 
herself from hateniug at once to tell the young 
lady how all the mysteries of Sagoonah's 


lady lie _ „ 

wickedness were cleared up, and how the 

" abduction at the time 


live of Christina's forced at 
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was now thoroughly comprehended. Bat Indora comes the path which I have to punne. Be- 
resolved to wait until the morning ; for she ware, however, lest Bagoonah should apeak in 

knew that Miss Ashton must feel fatigued the presence of that nurse " 

after the entertainment from, which she had " I have taken every precaution,* responded 
returned so late. the Queen. "I have purposely told sufficient 

The Qaeen did not suffer her yoong friend to Christina to render that amiable girl inter- 
to he disturbed nntil she herself rang the hell ested in watching Sagoonah’s bedside at those 
for the maid shortly after nine o’clock in the times when I myself cannot be there: and 
' morning j and then Indora, who wae already the very instant that worda begin to waver 
np, proceeded to Christina's chamber. on Sagoonah's lips, the nurse will be dia- 

“ My dear girl,” aha aaid, " there are many missed from the chamber. Besides, as Chrla- 
topics upon which I have never spoken to you tina takes her turn with me in thns watching, 
much', or at which I have only lightly glanced : there is so little need for the presence of the 
bat it ie now suitable that you should know nurse at all I" 

more of those subjects.'’ The Queen and Mr. Beddiffe 'continued to 

With this brief preface, the Queen proceed- discourse for some little while longer ; and 
ed to explain to the horrified and amazed then the latter took his leave— he having buai- 
Chriatina how Ssgoonah in her uneasy slumbers ness of importance to attend to in reapeot to 
avowed sufficient to prove with what mnrder- the various plsns which he had in operation, 
ons intention ehe was inspired, when penetrat- Christian called in the forenoon : and after 
ing one night into her chamber,— adding, spending a conple of hours at the villa, he 
11 And it was you, my sweet Christina, who hastened away to see hie dearly beloved Iss- 
were my guardian angel at the time ! Yes— bells Vincent, 

Bagoonah herself has declared that you are an It was six o'clock in the evening— dinner 
angel !" was over at the villa-and the Queen eaid to 

The Queen tbon recited the ayah’s uncon- Christina, "You have not been ont to-day, my 
acious confession relative to the cobra di dear girl— and your cheeks are somewhat pale 
capelio, and also in respect to Christina’s after last night’s entertainment. Go and take 
forcible abduction by the infamous French- an hour's ramble in the garden or in the 
woman. Bnt Indora aaid nothing rela- neighbourhood— so that you may return 
- tive to that portentous secret which revivified and refreshed, to give me your kind 
regarded Clement Beddiffe, and which assistance in watching by the side of SBgoonah'a 
Ssgoonah had intended to use as the means of conch.'’ 

dealing a blow of twofold vindictiveness. To Christina, intending to confine her ramble to 
all however that in is told her, the young the garden, threw on a large summer straw-hat, 
maiden listened with those feelings of blended and lasned forth from the villa. She had caught 
horror and wonderment which ouch revelations op a volome of poems before leaving her room j 
were but too well calculated to excite ; and as and on passing ont into the garden, she en- 
she threw hereelf into the queen's arms, weep- deavonred to fix her attention upon the 
ing and sobbing, she murmured, " Oh, dear book- bat she conld not. Her aheek wae 
lady I it has been heaven’s own hand that has indeed pale, as the Qaeen had notioed : 
guided yon safely amidst so many and sneh bnt this pallor was not the effect of 
frightful perils 1" the entertainment only. The young maiden 

In the eonrse of the forenoon Mr. Redcliffe had been thinking of all that took plaae be- 
called ; and Indora communicated to him tween herself and Lord Octavian on the pre- 
overythiog -that had iesoed from the lips of coding night ; and though not for a single 
Ssgoonah on the preceding owning. instant did she regret the line of conduct she 

"Best assured, my dear Indora,” oaid Mr. had pursued, yet she could not help feeling the 
Baddiflb, "that all tbo affaire in which 1 am in influence of those occurrences. She loved one 
any way mixed up, are gradually bnt sorely who was the husband of another ; and with 
approaching a crisis. When any circumstances all her sense of duty. it was impossible to stifle 
which it so deeply concerns an individual to and crush this love in her heart. Yet there 
bring to an issne, are thna unravelling them- was a serenity, if not an actual happiness, in 
selves— when past mysteries are being cleared Christina’s thoughts, when pondering the in- 
up as if by means simply accidental— and when tention of Lord Octavian to rejoin his wife, the 
a clearer insight is afforded into whatsoever amiable Zoe. 

waa previously dark and uncertain,— rest as- Christina felt as if the air of the garden did 
sured, I say, that the end is not far distant, not do her any good— aa if it wanted that 
Have no fare for the rtsult: I myself am foil elasticity and freshness which conld alone 
of confidence I My plans are working day benefit her ; and opening the gate, she passed 
bydayarethe meshes tightening in around into the road. Thence ehe turned into a lane 
those whom it is necessary or expedient to at a little distanoe ; and along this well-shaded) 
involve in such toils, and to place completely narrow avenue she rambled with the hook' in 
at my mercy ; and the further I proceed, the her hand, but with her thoughts fixed on anb-l 
dearer, the easier, and the..more certain be- 1 jeots far different from its contents. -Be it re- 





collected that it is the month of September of unexpected appearance, for he in a mameo 
which we arc writing. The day had been recognised the horseman— although the Iattei 
sultry— it had left a portion of its heaviness recognised not him in that Lascar garb whicl 
in the evining atmosphere j and this was the he wore. 

reason why Christina had fancied tbnt the air Up to the spot the horerman rode : he sprang 
in the garden had been deficient, in elasticity, from his steed ; and the Barker, who had lei 
She wae proceeding along the lane, when all go his hold noon Christina, aimed a tremendous 
of a sadden aha heard footsteps behind her, blow witii his clnb at the yonng maiden’c 
preceded by a sound as if of some one bursting champion, The latter dexterously avoided it— 
through the hedge ; and on looking bank onr and sprang forward to grapple with the rnflian, 
heroine found herself confronted by a figure —when the last-mentioned individual thought 
that filled her with a sadden terror. The ss- it better not to hazard a conflict ; and rnehing 
pectofthe individual was aloae sufficient to through the hedge, ae he had done an the pre- 
strike her with this dismay : bnt it wae all tho coding night, he disappeared from the view of 
greater when tho conviction rushed in unto Christina and her deliverer, 
her mind that she beheld beforo her tho The yonng maiden was sinking with terror ; 
ruffian of the previous night's adventure. The for at one moment Bhc had fancied that 
Lascar's drees was just tho Bsme as it murder's work wcnld be done, and that nothing 
struck Christina to he when the fellow, could save her champion from the fury of the 
having opened tho door of tho carriage, blow dealt against him. Her deliverer now 
snatched the puree from her brother's hand,— turned towards her j and with the most gentle- 
tho same too as lie subsequently described it manly courtesy he spoke a few reassuring 
to her. We need hardly add that tho wretch words. Then ho hastened to pick up her straw 
was the Barker : but it maf be proper to hat which had como off, as well as her book and 
observe be uow at once recognised Christina— her parasol Which she had dropped in her 
for he bnd seen her walking in tliB Queen’s fright. The horse meanwhile had remained 
garden at tho time lie was on the watch to npon the spot, although its rider had let the 
consummate his murderous purpose. bridle go ; ana the animal was now feeding on 

For a few moments Christina's tongue waa tho grass by the side of the lane, 
paralyzed with dismay ; nnd Bho conld not Christina expressed her gratitude in suitable 
give vent to the scrcnm which rose up in her terms ; and feeling fall of confusion on account 
throat. Tho Barker, who carried n bludgeon of the dishevelled state of her hair and tho 
in hie hand, burst oat into a coarse chuckling disordered condition of her toilet, the blood 
laugh— and said, “ you're an uncommon pretty camo back to thoeo cheeks which an instant 
gal ; and it would he a Bin to frighten you. before wore pale with terror. Her deliverer 
Come, yonng Miss— just hand us over your was etruok by her extraordinary beauty, 
puree, as wall aa Hint them gold watch and though there was nothing disrsspeotful in his 
chain— nnd there's Baffin more to be said." gazo : on the contrary his ontire manner and 
Christina swept her eyes np and down the condnct were marked by the kindest and moat 
lane: bnt no one was to bo seen except 'the polished courtesy. He was a yonng man— a 
ruffian who stood beforo her j and the nearest little past four-and-twenty years of age- 
houses were too far off to ba reached by a exceedingly handsome— and evidently belong- 
screnm if she sent one pealing forth from her ing to the beBt sphere of society. He now 
lipe. She was frightened- she was dismayed : turned aside nndor pretenco of looking after 
the Barker grew impationt-and in a still his horse, bnt in reality to give Christina an 
more savage tone than that in which he had opportunity of arranging her hair and restor- 
before apoken, he exclaimed, " Out with the ing her toilet, This the young maiden hastily 
parse I off with the chain I— or by jingo I'll did ; and when her deliverer again turned 
help myself f 1 towards her, it was still with blnshes bnt with 

The imprecation mi however more terrible more self-possession than at first, that she 
than the comparatively moderate one which wo renewed the expression of her thanks for the 
have inserted in its place ; and Christina was sorvicc he had rendered licr, 
sinking with terror, when it strode her that slis " Bo not think the leas of my courage,” said 
heard tho sounds of a horse's hoof at a distance, tho gentleman, smiling,— 11 or rather perhaps 1 
Inspired by the hope of aid, she darted away ought to entreat that yon will not tax me 
from the spot, but the ruffian was immediately with cowardice in not persuing the ruffian : 
at her heels— nnd in a few momenta he bnt it was entirely through the fear that you 
violently seized her by her drees. Her screams were overcome by your alarm and might need 
rang forth as ehe struggled desperately with prompt assistance." 
the miscreant ; and all of a sudden a horseman '• It would he impossible, sir," replied Chris- 
appeared round the corner of a diverging lane, tine, “ to harbour a thought so ungenerous, so 
The Barker's ear had not caught the same nnfonnded and so insulting towards one who 
sounds which had heralded this approach of has served me so signally.” 
anceonr to that of Christina ; and he was snd- The yonng gentleman bowed in acknowledge 
donly strioken with alarm on beholding this ment of this aesnrance ; and then Baid, "I ' 
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hood 7" 

“ At a distance of about a mile," answered 
Christina. 

" Yo n will permit mo to esoort yon as far as 
yonr dwelling ?" said her now acquaintance : 
n for it is quite possible that villaoous Lascar 
may be loitering about in the neighbourhood." 

- Christina gladly and thankfally accepted the 
poffered courtesy: her deliverer threw the 
bridle over his arm and walked by the horse's 
side, so that he might keep bettor companion- 
ship with Christina. 

“Yon are deceived, air,'' eho said, "as to 
that man, although it is very natural yon 
should be guided by appearance. He is not a 
Lascar— bat some English robber in disguise.” 

"Indeed 1" exclaimed the stranger with 
astonishment. 

■ Yes, it is as I tell you, - ' rejoined Christina. 
“He robbed my brother last night as wo wera 
returning from a party : there was a conflict— 
a straggle— but, to be brief, the man escaped.” 

Christina's companion surveyed the young 
lady with the utmost interest while she spoke ; 
and yet ho had sufficient command over his 
feeling of admiration to prevent it from border- 
ing upon rudeness. He thought he had never 
seen any one bo exquisitely beautiful sb she by 
whose side he was now walking. Her counte- 
nance, her figure, her looks, her manners— the 
silvery tones of her voice-all formed a com- 
bination of charms and attractions that 
ravished his heart. He longed to know more 
of her, and to improve bis acquaintance with 
one who thus in a few minutes had made so 
deep an impression upon him. But all the 
while Christina herself was perfectly unaware 
that her blended beauty and modesty had 
inspired her companion with no much intwest 
on her behalf. 


her. The details were not long : but as Christina 
gave them, her deliverer drank in the Bounds 
of her voice ae if they were those of a delicious 
music. When she had done speaking, ha 
proceeded to give her to understand that he 
was an officer in the army— that be was on 
leave of ahsenoe from hia regiment— and that 


he ooneluded by intimating that his name wbb 
Captain Stanley. 

Immediately struck with this name, Chris- 
tina glanced rapidly towards her companion— 
and said," Might i ask whether yonr fathers 
» Sir William Stanley who resides near 
Liverpool 7" 

“The samel" cried the Captain, both over- 
joyed and astonished at this species of recogni- 
tion on the part of the beautiful young lady 


■ I whose acquaintance he was so undone to 

cultivate. " But how is it possible " " 

l "I have heard Mr. Bedcliffe speak of you," 
replied Christina, thns anticipating the qnse- 
i tion. 

“ Mr. Kedcliffe'l-thal kind generous man I" 
exclaimed Captain Stanley : “as brave too as 
he is kind— for ho saved my father's life 
amidst the jangles of India I” 

- “ Mr. Redoliife is a kind friend of mine," 
rejoined Christina. : " my brother lives with 
him altogether. I myself am residing with an 
Eastern lady of rank and wealth ; and our 
habitation is ycuder villa," 

“ Rejoiced as I at first was," eaid Captain 
Stanley, " in baring been enabled by circum- 
stances to render assistance to a young lady, 
even while believing her a total stranger,— in- 
finitely more delighted am 1 now on finding 
that we arc not altogether unknown to eaoh 
other. I only arrived in town yesterday : and 
it was my intention to call on Mr. ueddiffe 
to-morrow. Perhaps— perhaps, *' added the 
Captain hecitatingly, “ 1 may venture like- 
wise to coll at your residence, to assure my- 
self that you will in the meantime have pre- 
fects recovered from the alarm prodneed hv 
this incident.” 

All the rules of politeness as well as the addi- 
tional ones of gratitude prevented Christina 
from giving a negative response to this re- 
quest ; and with artless candour she said, " If 
you do me the honour of calling, Captain 
Stanley, Uib Lady Indors with whom I live 
will personally express her thanks for the ser- 
vice yon have rendered one for whom she 
cherishes a sisterly affection.' 1 

This portion of the dialogue took place in 
the road from which tho lana diverged ; and 
the gate of the villa was now in sight. Scarce- 
ly had the yonng maiden given the answer 
just placed upon reoord, when a gentleman on 
horseback was seen rapidly approaching ; and 
Christina at once recognised Lord Ontarian 
Meredith. She instantaneously became aware 
of the necessity of maintaining all her forti- 
tude, her firmness, and her feminine dignity: 
for the conviction smote her that he was 
there, in that neighbourhood, to seek an inter- 
view with herself— perhaps a parting one— 
before he fulfilled his promise by going abroad 
to rejoin Zoo, Captain Stanley did not notice 
that anything peculiar had at the moment 
transpired to startle his fair companion: 
for she was indeed startled for a single 
instant on recognising Lord Ootarian. As 
for his lordship himself, he suddenly drew 
in hie bridle and bronght his steed to a 
halt at a distance of about twenty yards 
from Christina and Captain Stanley : then, 
the next moment, he abruptly wheeled round 
his horse and galloped away. 

"That gentlemen appears to bare taken the 
wrong road," observed the Captain, utterly 
unsuspicious of how well Christina was ac- 
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S lated witli him ; " end he has only this the slightest anticipation of what was to bl- 
ent perceived his mistake." low : or else not for worlds would she have 

"Perhaps so,” said the young maiden, placed herself in a position to enconnter it. 
searoely knowing what she did say : for all Twice had she slowly made a tonrof the gar- 
her self-possession abandoned her as a sudden^ den- for the third time was ehe taking the 
thought flashed in nnto her brain. ' round, with the intention of entering the villa 

Was it possible that Meredith could havo when this last sttall was completed. 8ho 
fanoied she was walking with a rival!— that it readied that extremity which joined the Sold 
was a suitor for her hand whom ho beheld in — tho point that wns remotest from the house, 
her oompany, and who with the familiarity of and wan most enveloped in the shade of the 
intimacy had dismounted from his horse in umbrageous trees— the spot, in a word, where 
order that he might the more conveniently and Sagoonahs interviews had been wont to take 
agreeably enjoy the pleasures of discourse 1 In- place with Madame Angelique— Christina 
nocent and artless though Christina were, yet lmd reached that spot, we say, when there was 
no young lady of her age could be so utterly a Buddcn resiling amongst the evergreens, and 
inexperienced in the waya of the world ae not Lord Ootavian Meredith stood before her. 
at once to perceive how naturally and even All in a moment our heroine’s fullest self- 
reasonably a suspicion of that sort might strike possession came to her aid : all her dignity 
the mind of Lord Octaviau Met (dill). was summoned up ; and what she had last 

The gate of the villa Was now reached j and been thinking of in connexion with the pre- 
Captniu Stanley said, with a polite how, " I vions incident, was absorbed in that of wound- 
will do myself the pleaauie of calling to- id pride, bordering on resentment, that the 
morrow. Bat you havu not honoured mo by young nobleman should thns seek her nfter his 
saying for whom I am to inquire 1” solemn promise at Todor Lodge. Ho himself 

‘‘ This is the Lady lndora’s villa,' " answered wns ashy pale, but labouring under a deep 
Christian ; “ and 1 am Miss Ashton '* concentrated iuwnrd excitement: bis white 

"Good evening, Miss Ashton,'' rejoined lips were compressed— hia nrma were folded 
Captain Stanley ; and springing upon • hia across hia breast— be stood confronting her 
horse, he rodc-away from the spot. with the air of one who sought an explanation, 

Christina's feelingB had born suddenly and wno dclcrmiurd Lo have it, and fanoied that he 
powerfully wrung by the incident in rcrpicl hnd a perfect right, to demand it. 
to Lord Ootavian Meredith. Shu had no on* ""We meet, Christina," be said, "for the last 
maidenly desire -for the young nobleman to lie Lime and 1 »r voice sounded unnatural in its 
convinced that she loved him : b.il on the lowness nnd hollowness, 
other hand she was averse lo the idea that he “Oor meeting of last night, my lord,” kh- 
should suppose she bad been favouring the suit ponded Christina firmly, “should have ao 
of another. Pur alio saw at once that supposing nrquenee. Jtemrrubcr your pledge— and yon 
it to be really the ease that she had tliux have broken it 1 1 

favoured another suit, and if it were indeed n 11 Listen to me-listen to mo but foranin- 
reality that her heart or her hand was eng.fged stantl” he svd, with such concentrated vehe- 
elsewhere,— she ought at once to liavu men meuco that ho seemed as if scarcely able to 
tioned the circumstance on the preceding restrain the mil break of feelings tremendously 
evening at Tudor House as tho beat means of ngitnlcd. " Circumstances would not permit 
silencing the allusions to his own love which mo to depart until to morrow ; and I could 
were made by Lord Octavinu. She pi-iuuivcd not resist the temptation of riding round into 
that he, putting . hie own construction on the this neighbourhood— for accident made me 
fact ot her being with n lmndsom? yciiug aware of the place ot your abode, which I 
gentleman, as fiiplaia Stanley vrae, would never knew (ill this morning. I met Sir 
naturally conclude that she had acted coquet- I'rcdeiick Latham, and ho spoke of yon. That 
tishly, capriciously, and even immodestly in woo how I learnt your place of residence. I 
not having told him on the pieviouj night llial did not mean to seek an interview with you— 
her heart was engaged to another. The idea of I respected my pledge— I intended to observe 
all this was moBt repugnant to the pure not iooe it— God kuowB, 1 ’ he added Utterly "it is 
and delicate feelings of our amiable heroine, more than ever my intention to keep it note, 
On passing into the grounds attached to the aftor what I have seen 1’ 
vilte, Christina felt so annoyed and distressed “ What yon hsve seen, my lord !* exclaimed 
that she could net immediately enter the house. Christina, indignantly : and then, the next mo- 
If she did, ehe would be courting questions on ment, she was half suffocated by the feelings 
the part of the yuoen- questions which might which Burgod up into her throat : but she held 
tom npon a topic that she did not like to ap- back the words to which they would have 
proach. Therefore, to compose her thoughts prompted her to give ulteranoo, for sho was 
and collect her celf-possession, Christina ram- suddenly smitten with the conviction that it 
bled through the garden. It is but the strict- would be more dangerous and nnmaidenly to 
est justice to onr heroins to declare most vindicate herself by explanations than to allow 
positively and unreservedly that she had nob Lord Ootavian to remain under the impreesion 
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I which he had received from hi* own construe, flrat word of al lotion to this maddening, dea- 
I tion of the recent incident on the road. pairing lore of mine had fallen from my Bps,— 

i “ I tell yon, Christina, 11 lie exclaimed, vehe- chink yon, X ask, whether my speech would not 
Imenily, “that I did not mean to seek an in. have bren checked if you, with that candour 
, ter view with von I I considered oor parting of which I fancied yon to posse*, had at once told 
last night to he finals— aud heaven knows the me that yon loved another! Oh 1 Christina, 
j pang it cost me to breathe that word fttnwll I it was not well of yon. My God I how conch 
Bat I conld not resist the temptation of riding have I Buffered on yonr Recount I— and to be 
round here to catoh a glimpse of yonr homo— rewarded thus 1 If yon loved me not, it was 
of the place where yon dwell. Oh, if I had yonr duty to proclaim that fact. To keep it 

foreseen Bat it is better thns 1 it is better back, was to bid me hope 1 It was wone,— it 

time 1" he passionately ejaculated : and yet be was playing the part of a ooqnettel— it was 

made a movement as if to stamp his foot with heartless— it was wrong f’ 

maddened rage. Overwhelmed with these reproaches— half. 

“Yes, it is batter thus, my lord," said Chris- believing them to be just so long ae Meredith 
tins, who in endeavouring to entrench herself remained under his present impressions in 
with a becoming feminine dignity, in reality respect to the circumstances of her being seen 
became surrounded with r reserve that wae not with Captain Stanley— half -resentful, on the 
merely cold, but even had the air of haughty other hand, at tho bitter accusations thus 
defiance. hurled against her— yearning to explain every- 

At least so Meredith thought ; and the idea thin?, yet daring not to pronounce the words 
was natural in hie' own morbid state of feeling. “I do not love another," for fear they should 
He therefore said and look of bitterest re- be taken ns the avowal of 11 1 love yon,"— die- 
proaefa, " Yon feel that yon hive dealt ungeue- treseed and bewildered— wanting to say aome- 
ronsly with me-heartleasly— ooqnettiohly ; thing, yet knowing not what to say— anxious 
and yon take refuge within the circle of your to fly from the spot, yet transfixed there by 
own haughty pride. Yon may tell me that I the power of her feelings,— Christina leant 
have no claim upon you— and you are right ; against a tree for support ; and the tears flowed 
for I am another's [ Yon' may tell mo likewise thick and fast from her eyes, 
that yon are the mistress of your own actions, “Oh I now yon weep," eiolaimed Meredith, 
and that you owe no accoant of them to me : " Weep on, false-hearted girl [ An hour ago 
and again you will be right 1 But, Oh 1 Chris- every tear yon are at present shedding would 
rina, had you for an instant been candid with have fallen like a drop of molten dead upon my 
me— had you suffered me to know when last we heart, and I should have gone mad with grief I 

met 1 do not mean last night— but the other But now it does me good to see yon weep, and 

day when I rescued yon from the persons who to know that I have wrung those tears from 

were carrying you off had yon told me then you r eyes Ah, I envy not the man who wi'l 

that yonr heart was engaged to another conduct you to the altar, deceiver that you are 1 

because it must have been so even Me/* -for Until within the hour that is passing, I would 
this attachment of your's cannot be merely have staked my soul on yonr candour— your 

of to-day Oh I Christina, you would have truthfulness 1 My God, how I should have 

awakened me from a dream— you would have been deceived I It would have been selling this 
aroused me to my senses 1 Pat no, no-yoa soul of mine to Satan— and you, perfidious girl, 
did it not 1 I told you that I loved yon— you the cause 1 Ah, though I am married— and it 
knew it— I even went so for sb to declare that was as a married man that I dared love you, 
all my hopea of happiness were conoentrated in Christina— you know not the heart with which 
the idea— the one idea that you might vet be- you have trifled, and which you have broken | 
come my own adored and cherished wife ; and Yet I will ndt curse you — No I ten thousand 
you did not tell me that you loved another I times no | I bless yon, Christina 1— and 
It is true that you answered me with what may God grant you with another all that 
methonght was a becoming maiden dignity— happiness whioh, if circumstances permitted, 
and I loved you all the more tenderly for it. it would have been my pride and joy to en- 
But srill there was something in your msn- sure you j’ 

ner, Christina, which at that rims bade me The young nobleman made a hasty move- 

hope ■ ment rb if to tarn abruptly away. Christina, 

« No, my lord— no !" vehemently interrupted on her part, made a movement as if abont to 
the young maiden, who had hitherto liatmed speak : but she could sot give utterance to a 
with the reader may conceive how much dis- word. Hie excitement was moderating into a 
tress and anguish of. mind to that long and profound monrnfulness : her distress and 
passionately delivered speech, which was full anguish of mind were rising into a terrible 

of accusations that her sense of maidenly pro- excitement. 

priety would not permit her to explain away, “ Yet one word more 1 ’ he said, for an in- 
“Oh, but it_was so, Christina 1" exclaimed stant arresting his own steps ; “and I have 
Meredith, terribly excited. “ But if not then done 1 Forgive me that I blamed yon-pardon 
what of last night I Think yon that when the Jme that I reproached you ! I have been too 




244 


THE MYSTBEiEff. 


_ impetuous ! I was wrong, 

Christine,— I was wrong! But my fcolings 

I hurried me away. Once more— and for the 
last time, do I pray heaven to award you ile 
blessing I Yes-may you be lmppy and 1 
blest 1" 

With tliesa words Lord Octavian disappeared 
from Christina's presence, She started for- 
ward i his namowas at the very tip of her 
I tongue : ehe was about to call him bade: but 
| with such an effort of fortitude ns only the 
it-minded and most virtuous being could 


purest-minded anc 

have commanded , 

she restrained herself— the name was not 
spoken— and he reappeared not in her presence. 

“Yes-it is better as it is," thought Chris- 
tina to herself. “Let him fancy that I love 
another I— it will all the more easily wean 
'him from that infatuation which bnn well nigh 
produced Rnch fatal effects upon the amiable 
Zoe p 

And now, in a frame of mind that whs 
fraught with a marvellous calmness— with all 
thepions resignation of a self-sacrificing, self- 
martyrising spirit— Christina Ashton re-enter- 
ed the villa. 

Lord Octavian Meredith hastened home- 
ward, riding as if lie were a madman 
upon a mad steed. On gaining the 1 


. recklessness which __ 

every one who behold him think that he 
was intoxicated with wine. Nevertheless, he 
reached bis homo in safety. Springing from 
Mb horse, he tossed tlio bridle to the domestic, 
who was half astonished and half frightened at 
his master’s appearance : but Meredith saw 
not the effect which hia strangely wild excite- 
ment produced. lie mulled inti the house : 
he summoned his valet, and gave immediate 
orders for his clothes to be packed up and for 
the carriage lob? got in readiness, ns lie intend- 
ed to start by tbc night train for Dover. The 
valet was as astonished as the other domesLic 
had been ; and yet he knew his master too 
” to suppose for an instant that he had 
drinking. He therefore thought that 


c fre- 


indiseretion, mnst have driven Lord Ootavian 
Meredith to the resolve of 'this precipitate 
departure. In ordor to' lead Octavian, 
if possible, into conversation, the valet in- 
quired, with every nppearnnee of compietest 
deference, whether his lordeip did not intend 
to see Mr.Armitngc before be took hie de- 
parture? 

"No- it is not necessary !" replied Mere- 
dith potulantly. " I will leave a note, to be 
sent to him to-morrow. Hasten ynn to get 
everything in readiness : prepare yonr r — 
things likewise, for yon will accompany me. 

Having thus spoken, Octavian hastened to the 
drawing-room, where he sat down and penned 
u few lines to Mr. Armytage. He simply said 
that being alarmed on account of Zoo's health, 
considering that he was not doing his 

, in allowing her thus to remnin se '- a 

from him, he was about to rejoin her w 
least possible delay. Ho then thoi 
writing a few last words to Christina : 
coaid 

nftcr sheet did he tear up : 
valet entered to announce that everything was 
ready for immediate departure, Lord Octavian 
was commencing a new epistle, and still too 
without any satisfaction to himself. This last 
Blicol of paper he therefore tore into frag- 
ments, like the former the ones ; and speeding 
down the stairs, he sprang into the carringe. 

Now lie gave full vent to the excitement 
which _ was tortnring him :— lie covered his 
face with his hands— he burst into an agony of 
weeding : ho sobbed like a woman or a 

" O Christina, Christina J" be murmured, in 
abioken voice: "to think that you could 
have loved anoLhcr |" 

The unhappy young nobleman proceeded to 
Dover : on the following day he passed over 
to Boulogne ; and thence he journeyed with 
all possible despatch,'^ rejoin that wife whom 
he was now seeking in the frenzy of ^despera- 
tion rather tiian under the influence of n -pure 
unalloyed B$oe of duty. 
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aha on her own side bad felt no inclination business-pride, bo to speak, which in ftself 1 
to revive the topic. The merchant fancied was as much as to say, "Look how can folly I 
that Anastatia had been extravagant in some conduct all my business— and profit by the 
respect, and had therefore contracted R debt example I" 

wuoh she chose not to mention to him : be Having added np the columns, Sir Frederick 
congratulated himaelf on the policy he had slowly bent his cold eyes upon the architect— 
panned : instead of chiding and reproaohing, and said gravley, if not sternly, 11 Mr. Styles, 
he had noted with magnanimity ; and he na- might I ask whether yon have frequently the 
turally concluded that the effect of such misfortune of making mistakes in adding np 
conduct would he more salutary and would he your accounts T 

all the bettor appreciated, than if he bad " Errors will occur, Sir Frederick,” was the 
diaplayad anger and irritation. Oo tbo other answer: " bnt I flatter myBelf that I make 
hand Anastatia— though having been scandal- them aa seldom as most people." 
on sly plundered by .Madams Angelique, and 11 Errors never occur in my office, air I" ob- 
therefore really innocent of any extravaganco served the merchant, drawing himeelf np "A 
involving her in debt— was folly conscious clerk of mine who should have the misfortune 
that she laboured under a suspicion of an to make such an addition aa this, would never 
opposite character ; and she was compelled have the chance of making another within the 
to bear the imputation of oxtravagnneo be- walls of my establishment. Look, Mr. Styles I 
cause she dared not enter upon explanations You liavo sot down a total of eleven hundred 
which would reveal the wholo truth. She wee and thirteen pounds, eleven shillings, and 
not happy in her mind ; Bho deeply felt the eleven pcncc-half-penny ; whereas I make it 
generosity of Sir Frederick’s conduct ; and eleven hundred and thirteen pounds, twelve 
more.than onco Bines the occurrence of the shillings and three pence half-penny." 
incident bad she said to herself, "Oh, that I The architect felt infinitely relieved when 
conld tell him everything !'' he found that the discrepancy was of so tri- 

Sir Frederick, ns we have Baid, had retired fling a character : and as his time was precious, 
to his own private room ; Bnd there for a while he wished to settle the bnsinees at once. Bnt 
did he busy hinwelf with the letters that had Sir Frederick appeared to taken sort of cold- 
reached him that morning. Some he answered : blooded inward delight in delaying him as a 
on the baoks of others he had mado memoranda punishment for having made a mistake in hie 
for reference to the acconnt-booke at the office account to the extent of a few pence. He 
in the City ; and others he placed aside that therefore aententiously expatiated on the 
they might be submitted to his partners when necessity of being accnrate in oven the minutest 
in consultation with them. Presently the matters : and then be elowly and deliberately 
door opened, and n footman entered to state cast op all the columns, with the arohitect look- 
that the architect who had built Tudor House, ing over his shoulder, 
requested an interview with Sir Frederick. "And now, Mr. Styles," he said, "if yon 
The merchant desired that the architect will receipt this account, it shall be paid." 
should be admitted ; and in a few minutes Hieing from bis chair, the great merchant 
this individnnl was conducted into the stndy. advanced towards tbs safe, which he opened ; 
Presenting a paper to Sir Frederick, he inti- and betook forth the cash-box. Meanwhile 
mated that he had called to receive- the balance the architect had receipted the account j and 
of his account. Sir Frederick looked at the mode in which the 

" Which might have been settled long ago, receipt was written, to assure himself that it 
Mr. Styles,” said the merchant, drawing was consistent with the proper formality. He 
himself np with a certain cold business-like then opened the cash-box ; he looked in one 
pomposity, " if yon bed chosen to send it in." compartment, where he notes ought to bo— it 
"I am perfectly aware of that, Sir Fro- wae empty ! Sir Frederick was astounded : 
deriek," responded the architect : "bat I did bnt not for nn instant did he anffer bis fea- 
not want the money— I knew it was safo— and taros to betray the feeling that bad thus 
moreover I really had not time to go into the seized upon him. He opened the other corn- 
different details.” partment, where gold ought to be: not a 

The merchant opened the document which single coin was there I Still Sir Frederick . 
had open presented to him ; and spreading it was outwardly as calm, as unruffled, and aa 
on hie desk, he proceeded to examine the items impertorable as ever : and he coldly said, as 
of the account, Taking down a file, he referred he closed the cash-box, "After all, I had 
to former accounts : then he consulted the better give you a cheque for the amount.” 
oash-book, which he took from a drawer ; and " Just ae yon please, Sir Frederick,” replied 
having thus satisfied himself that all the items the Architect, making wav for the merobant 
wen correct, he proceeded to verify the ad* to sit down at his desk again, 
dition* of the pounds, shillings, and penoo -Sir Frederick wrote out the cbeqne : Mr. 
columns, All this he did in a precise and- -Styles received it— bowed- and - took his de- 
- methodical manner, with coolness and deli- parture. ’When he was gone, Sir Frederick 
beration, and yet with a ' eortain perceptible again rose from hia seafc, and looked into the 
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Bale— but beheld none of the notes nor golden 
coins there, He consigned the cash-box back 
to its place— locked up the safe- and pot the 
key in his pocket. 

" There mnst have been upwards of two 
thousand two hundred pounds in that cash- 
box the night before last/' he said to himself ; 
11 and Anastatia took it all l” 

The merchant naturally concluded that his 
wife bad been dreadfully extravagant in 
various ways ; but he was bewildered as to 
what particular debt could have amounted to 
so large a sum. He knew that Anastatia did 
not gamble at the card-table, for the best of 
all possible reasons that she never played 
cards at all. It could not have been to assist 
her brother that she had been so suddenly 
pressed for money : because if so, the inter- 
vention of the man Shadbolt would have been 
unnecessary. That it was o;ie debt, and not 
several, which she had paid the night before 
last, was to be argued from the fact of only one 
creditor, or one creditor’s representative, 
having called to assert a pecuniary claim. 
Who, then, conld he this one creditor to whom 
she had contracted so immense a liability ?— 
for as a matter of course Sir Frederick felt 
convinced that Anastatia, and Anastatia only, 
had emptied the cash-box of its contents. 

Fora moment the merchant thought of pro- 
ceeding straight to hie wife to question her 
on the subject : bnt this idea be the next 
instant banished from his mind. He had told 
her to my nothing mora on the snbjeet— he him- 
self bad avoided it : he felt that there would he 
something meauj little, and paltry in re-open- 
ing that topicj inasmuch as the very prefatory 
wordB which in such a esse he would have to 
ntter moot he to the effect 'that she had taken 
a much larger sum than he had anticipated or 
intended. Nevertheless, Sir Frederick was 
resolved to institute some investigation. His 
mind was troubled : suspicions, vagus and 
indefinite, were rising up in hie brain. He 
remembered hie wife's confnBion when a week 
back he had sought her in the' drawing-room 
immediately after her first interview with Shad- 
bolt : he naturally considered that there waa 
something strange in the manner in which this 
eame Shadbolt had come to persecute her on the 
night that she was receiving company— strange 
also that she should have been so much 
troubled when his visit was announced— and 
that with a sort of terror she should have 
granted him an interview instead of with 
Becoming dignity bidding him call on a future 
<“7 and a more suitable occasion. 1 And now, 
too, Sir Frederick bethought himself of the 
way in which Anastatia had swept her letters 
and papers into her dea^ on tbnt afternoon 
when he (Sir Frederick) had sought her in 
the drawing-room, aa already alluded to. All 
these refleotfone troubled the great City mer- 
chant j and in spite of himself he felt those 
suspicions which were agitating his mind, 

gathering.strength and power, although of so 
vague and indefinite a character. 

From what the reader has Been of the mer- 
chants disposition, be may have comprehended 
that beneath a certain exterior show of cold 
pride and subdued ostentation, there was no 
email amount of real meanness and pebtinera. 
These little feelings were even now ridng 
uppermost ; and under their influence Sir 
Frederick found himself leaving the study and 
making hie way np to that apartment where 
Anastatia’s writing-desk usually stood upon 
a small table in a recess. On entering this 
apartment, Sir Frederick looked at the writing- 
desk with an expression of countenance as If he 
were saying to himself, “ That desk doubtless 
contains the means of elucidating this mys- 
tery 1" 

As he immediately afterwards slowly glanced 
aronnd, he beheld a email bunch of keys lying 
npon another table. The temptation wae 
irresistible : indeed the presence of those keys 
was precisely what the merchant was desiring 
at the instant. He took them up : the very 
first which he applied to the writing-desk 
was one that fitted ; and now that merchant 
who was nsnslly all business-like deliberation 
in his proceedings, waa hasty, quick, and 
even nervous in what he waa doing. He. 
was afraid that his wife or a servant might 
enter and surprise him in the midst of an 
action which he felt to be mean and pitiful, 
although perhaps not altogether without Justi- 
fication nnder tho circumstances. He turned . 
over the papers : he took np a pink-tinted 
billet ; and on reading the name of Madame . 
Angeliqne, a dark expression came over hie 
countenance. He pemBed its contents. It 
demanded five hundred and sixty-three pounds, 
“as per bill delivered s" and it intimated that 
Mr. Isaac Shadbolt wae empowered to receive 
the amount. This individnal’a two visita to 
Tudor House were therefore no longer a mys- 
tery : bnt there were other circumstancee ■ 
which were very far from being satisfactory to 
Sir Frederick Latham. 

" A year has elapsed," he mattered to hlm- 
self, 11 since I expressly desired Anastatia to 
leave off dealing with that woman whose 
infamous character I accidentally discovered, 
and which J mentioned to my wife as my 
reason for the request that I made at the 
time. She must have disobeyed me— she must 
have since been seoratly dealing there 1“ 

Graver and darker, as well as more definite 
became the merchant's suspicions; and be 
hastened to look over the rest of the papers 
which be found in the desk. These were all 
Madame Angeliqne’e bills, duly receipted at . 
dates Bhortly after they were sent in and 
there was no bill of a data later than the 
period when, a year back, Sir Frederiok had 
eo expressly desired his wife to discontinue her 
patronage of Madame Angeliqne's millinery 
establishment. Bnt amongst those papers was 


THE MYSTEBIE8. 


the receipt given by Mr. Shadbolt for the earn 

r ifted in the pink-tinted billet. Sir Fre- 
ak'e eosptcion flowed into the correot 
channel : he regarded that billet ae the vehicle 
of an extortion. Indeed hie wife's oondncb 
itself naturally appeared to be replete v.itli 
causes for misgiving and dist-'nat. 

“ Wherefore," asked Sir Frederick of him- 
self, “ should she have taken upwards of two 
thousand pounds to pay a hilt of between flee 
and aix hundred ?" 

Then were no other documents in the desk 
which at all interested the merchant : bo ar- 
ranged the papere in the order in which he 
had found them- he closed the desk— he de- 
posited the beys on the other tabic— and he 
leaned from the apartment. Hie mind was 
already mado np bow to net ; ho ordered bis 
hone— and dispensing with the attendance of 
a groom, rode forth alone. Brixton Hill was 
soon reached ; and giving his bone to a loiter- 
ing boy to bold, Sir Frederick Latham knocked 
at the door of Madame Angelique’s villa. The 
retind milliner wab at home ; and tho mer- 
chant waa conducted into her presence. Fer- 
sonally he was a stranger to her ; and as he 
gave no name to the pretty servant-girl who 
answered the door, Madame Angeliquewns 
unware who the visitor wbb, as well aB what 
hia business might bs. She saw that he wbb 
cold and reserved in Mb manner : but she, on 
the other hand, was all affability and courtesy 
as she desired him to be seated. 

" Perhaps you will know my name, MadBnic 
Angeliqne," began the merchant, “ when I 
announce it as Sir Frederick Latliam." 

The ex-milliner was startled ; and her guilty 
conscience instantaneously smote her with tho 
idea that her recent successful extortion, the 
proceeds of which she had duly shared with 
Mr. Shadbolt, was known to the viotim's has- 
band. 

"Whether yon have anything to fear as the 
result of my visit," continued Sir Frederick, 
" depends entirely on yonreelf. If you answer 
all my questions in a manner proving that yon 
are responding faithfully and truthfully, yon 
have nothing to apprehend ! bnt, if on tho 
other hand, you prevaricate or attempt to de- 
ceive me, I shall at onco take messnree which 
you will repent, 11 

"Good heavens, eir, what do yon mean 7" 
faltered the terrified Frenchwoman, now 
bitterly repenting her folly in having jeopar- 
dised herself anew after having so well escaped 
from former perils. 

"Lady Anaatatia Latham," continued the 
merchant, fixing his cold eyes on the ex-mil- 
liner, " very recently paid some fire or six 
hundred pounds to an agent of jour's by the 
name of Shadbolt. Yon see that I know 
everything ; and it is therefore hardly neces- 
sary that I should allude to yonr billet in 
which yon made that demand." 

"Oh 1 1 will give back the money at ones, 


Sir Frederick I" exclaimed the terrified French- 
woman, quailing beneath the merchant's cold 
searching gaze. 

" No-tnat is not the objeot of my visit," he 
responded. "I care nothing for the money. 
All the world knows that to Sir Frederick 
LstUim snuoh a sum is as a drop of water to 
the uj-so. You confosi chat you had no real 
claim in dial, money !" 

" It is but too clear, Sir Frederick,” replied 
Madame Angeliqur, “that you know this 
much already. But what do you want of me 7" 
—and she quivered from head to foot." 

“I want yon to tell me," rejoined tho mer- 
chant, with a coldly resolnte air, “by what 
means yon gained snch power— such ascend- 
nncy over my wife— the means by which yon 
wore enabled to exercise this terrorism— this 
cnurcion 1 Speak candidly, Madame Angeliqne ; 
and I will not merely forgive yon for the extor- 
tion— an extortion which would transport yon 
—but I will go so far as to declare that no 
evil nor inconvenience shall result to yon from 
whatsoever information you may give me. 
Come, shall I assist you 7 Well, then, let me 
at once proclaim my knowledge that yonr late 
establishment was not altogether for millinery 
purposes. 

“ Oh I but, Sir Frederick," exclaimed Ma- 
dame Angeliqne, " what - what will become of 
poor Lady Auastatia 7" 

" You have almost said Bnflicient in those 
few words," answered the merchant, quivering 
inwardly, though outwardly he atill betrayed 
no emotion, " to prevent me from wishing to 
continue this discourse, Nevertheless yon 
most speak oat : if you have any regard for 
yourself, you will have none for Lady Anasta- 
tic. Come, be quick i— explain whatsoever 
you may have to tell me without more useless 

P “ I will, Sir Frederick— I will," replied Ma- 
dame Angelique. “ Lady Anastatia— Ah 1 it 
is allocking that you should drive me to this 
confessioD 1— certainly did make use of my 
establishment in a particular way " 

“ She received a paramour there 7" said the 
merchant, still speaking in a low voice which 
trembled not. 

"Well, yes, Sir Frederick. Women will be 
women " 

"Proceed, madam," he said sternly. “My 
wife met a paramour at your house 7 Sow long 
was thin a< e 7 1 

" Well, Sir Frederick, the first time it might 
have been between two and three years— 
perhaps quite three years— as far as I can 
recollect " 

“ Profligate even before marriage I" muttered 
the merchant to himeelf. "Go on, Madame 
Angelique," ho added audibly. "How often 

" 7 Ob, not° very often, sir I— a very few 
times I" exclaimed Madame Angeliqoe. 

“And bns this ever taken place within the 
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Uet two rears 5" inquired the merchant, thm cient for the gentleman to afford M. Bertln 
including the period which bad elapsed eince some proof that he had no sinister nor hostile 
hia marriage ruth Lady Anastatia. motive in seeking to pass through his house 

“ R'ell, Sir Frederick,’’ rejoined the French- into mine — 11 
woman, "to tell the truth, there may hare "I understand," interjected Sir Frederick.! 
been come three or four ioterriews within the “There is consequently' no menus for me to 
term yon name— but this woe more than a discover the name of my guilty wife's pirn- ; 
year sio- indeed for the last twelvemonth I monrf" j, 

hare eeen nothing of Lady Annstatia— and “None that 1 can point oni,” replied Ma- 
she suddenly ceaeed to deal with me." dame Anpelirjne. “ B it pray let me bmeeeh 

" Now tell me, hlndame Angeliqne," oon- yon, Sir Frederick Lttham— do let me beg and 
tinned the merchant, “ who was the paramour entreat that yon witl deal mercifully with her . 

that my gnllty wife thus met 1 Or perhaps ladyship I Ah, Bir i consider " 

there wae more than one be added, with a “Silence, madam!" interrupted the mer- 
eligbt perceptible bitterness of tone. ehant aternly ; “ it ie not for yon to offer these 

“ No— only one : of that I am certain," an- intercessions— it ie for me to act sa I think flr. 
swered the Frenchman. “ Bnt I really do not We made a bargain at the outset-and I will 
know bis name — indeed T don't think I ever keep it Ton have given me all the informa- 
eaw him— — " tion in your power ; and yon ahall not suffer 

"NoJ I presume became he was admitted therefrom. For the present I enjoin yon to 
into your house from that of yonr sccommodat- maintain the stiicteet eecrecy ns to everything 
ing neighbour, M. Berlin, nest door 1"— and that has now pasted between ns. It is possible 

there was now a more perceptible tmotore of that I may hare to see you again " 

bitternees in Sir Frederick Latham’s ac- “At any hour, Sir Frederick," exclaimed 
cents. Madame Angeliqne, n may yon obtain access 

“ Ie it possible that yon were ever in my to me. And relative to that little earn " 

house T' asked Madame Angeliqne. “Keep it— keep it," responded the mer- 

11 1 1 Never, madam I" and the merchant chant, disdainfully : and taking np hia hat, he 
drew himself op- with a odd disdainful ban- speedily isaued forth from the luxurious apart- 
taur. ment. 

" I beg your pardon, Sir Frederick," said No one, on perceiving Sir Frederick Latham 
Madame Angeliqne : “ bnt as yon seBm to isane forth from that villa— deliberately mount 
know everything, I thonght perhaps— pray his horse— and methodically take a shilling 

excuse me 1 intended no offence some from hie purse to give to the poor boy who 

of the first people have been In my late estab- held the animal, would have conjectured how 

Iishment " much his feelinga had been inwardly agitated, ! 

"Soil appears,” said the merchant, half or how tensely they were still wrung. He had; 
drily, half Utterly ,- 11 female as well as male, affected in Madame Angeliqoe's presence 
Bateau you not afford me any clue to the dis- that the supposed guilt of his wife, and the 
covery of this paramour of my wife's i Do presumed villany of some paramour, could not 
yon not know, madam, that it is now a hns- wield so great an influence over him as to 
band who is seeking to learn the author of his wreck his happiness altogether ; but he bad 
dishonour— the came of the villain who hBS not In that declaration expressed the trnth. 

wrecked his happiness No, not wrecked His was the sort of pride which was exactly! 

his happiness I I will not admit that the the one to be moet wounded by the exposure [ 
profligacies of a vile woman and of some un- of his diahononr. He wae too shrewd and , 
principled libertine can wield so tremendous coldly calculating not to be aware that if an ' 
an inflnenca over Sir Frederick Latham." explosion took place, ail hie friends and ac- i 
“ Really I am unable to give yon any infor- qnaintancea would in their mingled scandal i 
mation on that head— I would if it were in and wisdom observe “thatitwae jest what; 

my power 1 have no Mason," continued he might have expsoted for marrying ont of 

Madame Angeliqne, "to conceal anything his own sphere. 11 And then too, if he brought 
from yon. I very seldom saw the gentlemen the affair before the tribunals and sued fora 
who came to my establishment : it was suffi- divorce, he would have to parade all Madame 
cient for me that any lady might say sho had Angeliqne'e evidence— he would have to show 
made an appointment there- and all was that Anastatis had been incontinent before 
managed secretly through the aid of trnst- her marriage— and those same scandalous' 
worthy domestics— “ friends of his world, with knowing shakes of i 

“Do yon, think ittoonid be of any use," the head, whisper among 'themselves " that a! 
inquired Sir Frederick Latham, "if I were to daughter of the aristocracy woold never have 
go and question M. Berlin i" thrown herself away upon him nnlesB she had 

" Not the slightest," responded Madame An- very good reasons for so doing." , I 

gelique. “M.Bertin never knew with what Bet how was Sir Frederick to act J To eon- 
particular lady any particular gentleman sign to oblivion everything he had beard, was 
might have had an appointment. It was suffi- impossible : to live with Aoastatia as before, ! 
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was not to be thought of: to abstain from .Frederick, I think it my duty to inform yon of 
mating her acquainted with the fact that something which happened the night before 
everything was discovered, was even .more last— and thereby to put yon on your guard 
than the cold calculating worldly disposition of againBt a character who is evidently of a very 
Sir Frederick Latham could bend himself to. desperate description, and who appeare to be 
For the first time in his life the great mer- lurking about the leaet frequented euburbs of 
chant found himself bewildered bow to act ; the metropolis." 

and, as he rode homeward a thousand painful 11 Do yon mean a robber— a highwayman— a 
thoughts conflicted in hie brain. lurking thief 1 1 asked the merchant. j 

On reaohing Tudor House, he learnt that “I do," responded Mr. Eedcliffe. “The 
Anaatatia had gone ont in the carriage, and night before last, my young friends Mr. and 
that her ladyship had left a message to the Mies Ashton, when returning from yonr house 
effect that she intended to proceed to town to in the carriage, were intercepted by a villain 
oall on her parents the Earl and Countess of dressed as a Lascar, but who is beyond all 
Fordwioh, Sir Frederick waB glad that hie doubt an English ruffian thus disguised. A 
wife wae thus temporarily absent ; if afforded straggle took place between him and 
him an opportunity of deliberating a while on Christian ; Lord Bushbrook drove np at 
the coarse he ought to pnreae, Bat feeling ae the time, and lent hie aid ; bnt the falee 
if the confined air of his study oppressed him, Lascar - managed hie escape, and in a 
he walked forth into hie grounds. While manner which created mash surprise in 
there, be beheld a carriage drive np to the the mind of my young friend Ashton. It 

S te ; and as the equipage entered, he saw farther appeared that on a previous night, this 
at it was Queen Indore's. The Queen her- very same disguised Lascar stopped Lord 
self was however in it : the ocoupante were Bushbrook, and either did actually rob him or 
Mr. Eedcliffe, Christian and Christina. The attempted to rob him— bnt which it really was 
twins had come to pay the usual visit of court- Iconnotsay; for his lordship— perhaps from 
esy after having been invited to the entertain- false pride -sought to hush up the matter. It 
ment at Tudor Houbb : while Mr. Redoliffe ie however Christian Ashton's opinion that the 
also deemed it suitable to pay his respects in Viscount's groom could tell more of the par- 
the same quarter, inasmuch as he himself bad tienlars of that oaee. The Viscount begged 
likewise been invited, though be declined the Ashton not to mention at Tudor House a 
invitation ; and moreover Sir Frederick was single syllable of any these circumstances ; 
the British financial agent for that royal lady and he advanced reaeons whioh led Christian 
whom Mr. Redoliffe was engaged, when oir- to promise compliance with this entreaty. Bnt 
onmstarcis should permit, to conduct to the last evening Miss Ashton wae herself waylaid 
altar, by the same villain ; fortunately however 

there wae prompt succour at hand to reecne 

her; and the false Lascar escaped. It has 

now become so evident that the fellow is a most 
CHAPTER CXXVI. desperate and dangerous character, that I 

represented to Ashton this morning that it was 
SHE nAXK-xorra. a positive duty to Lord Bushbrook's desire lor 

S and silence, and to pot yon on yonr 
oasmnch as twice in yonr neighbonr- 
ve this robber's avocations been exer- 
whioh are utterly uncongenial for the reception cised. Whether yon will mention all these 
of visitors ; bnt the occupants of the carriage things to Lady .Anaatatia, is a matter for yonr 
had already seen him in the gronnds— and it own consideration." 

was therefore impossible to deny himself. The “ To be sure," esid Bar Frederick, whose 
carriage stopped— the twins and Mr. Eedcliffe heart sickened at the mere mention of Lady 
alighted— and Sir Frederick Latham advanced Anastatia’e name. “ I am exceedingly obliged 
to weloome them. to yon, Mr. Redeliffe, for all this information. 

The merchant maintained his wonted Bushbrook has not said a word of either of 
demeanour : no one could have suspeoted that those adventures, although I saw him yestar- 

anything unusual had occurred. After some day But how came it that he and Mr. 

little disoonrse he requested Christian and Ashton should the night before laBt have euf- 
Christina to ramble about the grounds and fared the villain to escape them V 
gardens at their pleasure, while beremoined "I have already hinted," replied Mr, Bed- 
conversing with Mr, Redoliffe. The twinB cliffe, " that the occurrence ie somewhat a 
were glad of the opportunity to leave the singular one. It appears that the false Lucar. 
two gentlemen together : for they knew that was completely in the power of LordBush- 
Mr. Bedoliffe proposed to make a particular brook and onr young, friend Christian: they 
communication to Sir Frederick' Latham, bad.hold npon his garments. All of a sodden 
Accordingly, after a little more 'conversation the Lascar looked very hard at the Visconnt, 
on general topioe, Mr. Bedoliffe said, "Sir and said these words— ‘What about that safe 
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and cash-box 7— whereupon tbe Viscount taking their leave of Sir Frederick, drove 
ruddenly let go his hold upon the villain : away in the carriage. 

he broke away from Christian, and thne es- Sir Frederick continued to walk in hie 
eiped.” grounds, pondering everything that had bap- 

Sir Frederick Latham beard with a sudden pened in the earlier part of the day, aa well 
astonishment the latter portion of this ex- as everything that he had jnBt heard. In re- 
planation: tbe words “safe" and "cash-box" fcrcnce to the safe and cash-box he knew not 
all in an instant appeared by some incomprc- whnt to think : the Lascar’s allusion to those 
hensible means to connect what the merchant objects was so strange, it could not have been 
was now liatening to, with all that for the last a mere coincidence. 'While he wbb thus In per- 
few hoars had been eo painfully uppermost in plexity giving way to his reflections, Lord 
his mind. Rushbrook’a phaeton came dashing np the 

“What were the words he made nee of 7" avenue,— the Viscount driving, tne groom 
inquired Sir Frederick oHMr. Redcliffe. seated by his side. 

“ I recollect perfectly well,'’ was the latter’s “There is something singular In these fre- 
response, n that Christian Ashton mentioned qaent visits of my brother-in-law,” said the 
them to me as being precisely these— 'What merchant to himself. “ He was hero yester- 
abont that safe and cash-box 7'— And then, it day— he is here again to-day. He cannot ex- 
might have been imagination on Christian's pect to get any more money out of me so soon ; 
part, hut he assures me it struck him that Vis- and I am sure that it is not through love of 
count Rashbrook seemed to stagger back a pace either his sister or myself that he favours tie 
or two while he certainly let go of the man's with such frequent visits." 
garments as if his hands had bean suddenly And the merchant was right, thongh he ans- 
Bmitten with paralysis. This description, pected not how : for Rushbrook had indeed to 
moreover, seems to have been corroborated ascertain whether anything had been said in 
by what RaBhbrook himself aaid immediately respect to the adventures with the Laaoar. 
afterwards, and which was to the effect that Sir Frederick went forwad to receive hiB 
he had been seized with a dizziness— a sudden brother-in-law ; and they entered tbe honse 
sickness or something of the kind— and which together. After some little con venation, the 
he attribnted to the viands he had eaten at merchant made a pretext for temporarily leav- 
snpper having disagreed with him. ' ing the groom ; and he hastened in search of 

All this appeared more and more strange to Rusbbroob's groom. He had said nothing to 
Sir Frederick Latham : for with his knowledge the Viscount relative to all he had so recently 
of Rushhrook’s character, he was naturally led heard : he wished in the first instance to learn 
to surmise that he had some very substantial whatsoever additional information the groom 
reasons indeed for keeping Bilence, and en- himself might be possibly able to afford. The 
joining it to 'Ee kept in respect to the two man was found at the stables looking at Sir 
perilous adventures with the Lascar. And Frederick’s horses ; and the merchant heckon- 
moreover, Sir Frederick could not help think- ed him aside. 

ing that what had been taken for a anddan “What was that adventure with a die- 
paralysiaof the hands, was in. reality a terror gnised "Lascar the other night?" asked Sir 
inspired by the words thrown from the lips of Frederick. “Come— I dare say your master 
the false Lascar : while the plea of sickness did not wish to frighten ns at Tudor House, 
from indigestion was merely an excuse to sc- and therefore he has told you to hold your 
count fortbe same. Rut still the merchant tongue : but you need not hesitate to explain 
was at a loss for any probable or feasible everything to me :"-and thus speaking, Sir 
means of intelligence connecting the adventure Frederick placed a guinea in the groom’a 
in respect to tho Lascar with his own safe and hand. 

cash-box whence all the money had disap- “Why, sir, the truth is," responded the 
peered. domestic, “there was two adventures with 

“lean assure yon, Sir Frederick," added that Lascar- one about a week back, and the 
Mr. Redcliffe, " our yonng friend Christian other on the night of the party. To which do 
was very much annoyed that the false Lascar yon allnde, sir 7” 
should have escaped him— and all the more so “To both," was the response, 
when he heard that by thia escape the ruffian n On the first occasion, sir,” resumed the 
had remained at large to attempt an outrage domestic, 11 1 think his lordship bad taken A 
against the youthfe sister Christina.” little too much of your wine, sir— saving your 

“ I will assuredly give orders to have my presence- and he upset the phaeton. I was 
premises watched,” observed Sir Frederick : stunned on the spot; and when I came to my 
“form desperate a character as this false senses again his lordship was crying ont 1 Stop 
Lascar, may attempt murder before his exploits thief !’— and then bis lordship went on swear- 
are out short by the hand of joetiee." ing terribly, making me believe that be bad 

The two gentlemen wore now rejoined by been rooted. There .wbb something strange 
Christian and Ohaistina, who bad been ram- in hie lordship’s manner, eir— though ha dec- 
iding through the grounds 5 and the party, larsd ho had not been robbed ” • 
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"And what abont the adventnre of the 
night before last?" inquired Sir Frederick, 
▼err anxiously. 


Mr. Aehton ; and then hie lordship cried out 
that he wee the very same Lascar who had 
robbed him the other night." 

The groom proceeded to relate the incident 
of the L acar’B escape from Lord Raehbrook 
and Christian, jest as Mr. Kedoliffe bad already 
detailed the circumstances to Sir Frederick : 
but the groom of hie own accord added 11 that 
his lordship e> etued struck quite aback when ! 
the rnffiin agaiu spoke about the aafe and 
cash-box.’ 1 

"And you hare not the slightest notion 
what the villain alluded to J 1 ' said the mer- 
chant inquiringly. 

“Not the least, sir," replied tho bewildered 
groom. 

11 Now toll me, my good fellow," continued 
Sir Frederiek-and he pot another guinea into 
the domestic's hand,—" has his lordship yonr 
master paid any considerable sum of money 

yesterday or to-dnj 1 mean, is it within 

yoor knowledge that he has done so? What- 
ever information yon give me, will do yon no 
harm ; and yon can keep silent as to having 
been questioned in this way." 

“ I don't know, sir, whether his lordship 
has paid away any large sum of money," an- 
swered the groom : " bnt saving yonr pre- 
aenoe, sir, Rod with no disrespect, I do know 
that there was an execution ont against his 
lordship for twelve or thirteen hundred 
ponnds -because be told me to take care that 
he was always denied if ever Buffer the 
Sheriffsl-ofiicer should happen to call. Well, 
sir, yesterday his lordship drove to Mr. 
May's, the attorney's, in Gray's inn Square i 
and when he came out of tho office, he 
jumped into the phaeton, saying he didn't 
now care a curse for all the Buffers in exiet- 

" Breathe not a syllable to a sonl that I 
have oven been questioning you,” said Sir Fre- 
derick, 

As he separated from the groom who 

knew not what to think of the numerous 

S ' is that bad been pat to him— the mer- 
looked &t bis watch, and found that it 
waa now three o'clock. He at once ordered 
hie carriage to be got ready ; and ascending 
to the drawing-room, he said to Rushbrook, 
" Yonr lordship mnst pardon me for leav- 
ing yon eo abruptly : bnt I have just 
received a letter which calls me into the 
City.” 

“Well, I shall he off likewise," said the 
Vieconnt. " Shall I give yon a lift in my 
phaeton I 1 ' 

11 1 thank yon, my lord,” responded the mer- 
chant: “bnt I set a value upon my neck, and 


yonr lordship's reckless driving by no means 
suits my ideas of safety." 

Haring his ride into London Sir Frederick 
Latham continued to reflect more and more on 
everything he had heard ; and he wondered 
whether the inquiries he wae abont to insti- 
tute would throw any light upon one portion of > 
the topics which bewildered him. He waB a 
man of remarkable sagacity in bnmneee-mat- 
tere, and keenly prompt to seize upon any cine 
which by any possibility might seem to pro- 
mise the nnravelment of a mystery. He re- 
paired straight to the office of Mr. May, the 
solicitor, in Gray’s Inn Square : that gentle- 
man was alone at the time in hie private 
room s and he at onoe received Sir Frederick 
Latham. The lawyer and the merchant were ■ 
personally unknown to each other : bnt the 
instant tbe great name of the latter wbs an- 
nounced, the professional gentleman wae on 
tho alert to receive him with all possible 
courtesy and respect. 

“ Mr. May," said Sir Frederick, taking tho 
seat which was proffered to him ; “I am about 
to put threo or four questions which may seem 
singular : but 1 beg you not to refuse to 
answer them on that account— nor to prejndge 
disparagingly the nobleman whose name I shall 
have to mention. I allude to my brother-in-law, • 
the Viscount Rushbrook.” 

" Ab, indeed I" said Mr. May, with the air 
of one to whom that name was far from un- 
familiar. 

" Yon know the Viscount ¥’ continued Sir 
Frederick,—" I mean, of of course, profession- 
ally " 

" I have not the honour of being his lord- 
ship's professional adviaer," interjected Mr. 
May. 

“ No— but yon hnve been very recently en 
gaged againat him," resumed the merchant 
“ and yesterday, 1 understood, he called upon 
yon- — " 

* Tree, Sir Frederick," responded the soli- 
citor : " hie lordship came to settle a little 
matter — bnt to he candid with yon, Vieconnt 
Rushbrook paid me some thirteen hundred 


now I am about to aek the question which may 
seem moat singular. Hid you happen to take 
the numbers of the notes in which Lord Rash- 
brook settled this liability P 

" Moat aesuredly," exclaimed Mr, May : " for 
I at once sent off the money to my banker's ; 
and as a matter of precaution, I invariably 
keep the numbers of bank-notes thus confided 
to the care of a dark." 

" Would yon oblige by favouring me with a 
eight of these earns numbers Tasked Sir Fre- 
derick, 

The lawyer, wondering at tbe request, at 
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rrnoe produced the list,— which the merehang 
compared with a slip that he took from Lie own 
pocket-book. All the numbers on Mr. May's 
list corresponded with r. quantity of those 
which were on the merchant's list: bat Sir 
Frederick displayed not any particular feeling 
which coaid enable the lawyer to judge of the 
effect produced on him by the result of the 
investigation. 

“I return yoa my best thanks,' 1 said the 
merchant, rising from hie seat. ; “and I beg 
that the enbject of oar interview may be k»pt 
altogether secret," 

"I hope, Sir Frederick," said Mr. May, 
“ that there is really nothing so Tery unplea- 
sant — " 

“ Not the least |" interrupted the merchant 
11 It was as much for Lord Rushbruok’s sake ns 
my own, that it was desirable to ascertain the 
number of these notes which were paid into 
your hand,” 

Sir Frederick Latham then took his lenve of 


had evidently found their way into ti 
I of Lord Rusubrook. 

"And thus Anastatia," said the merohant to 
himself, " has robbed her husband for tbs sake 
of her brother l This is hut too evident. But 
[ yet I am as far off ns ever from comprehending 
1 what meant the allusion of tlmt false Lascar to 
the safe and the cash-box. This is a strange 
' mystery : but I must strive hard to unravel 

During the remainder of the drive home- 
ward, the merchant continued to reflect how 
he should act in respect to hie wife— but with- 
out coming to any positive decision. On 
reaching Tudor Lodge, he found a note from 
Anastatia, to the effect that her mother, the 
Conntess of Fordwich, had been taken very ill, 
and that she (Anastatia) therefore purposed to 
remain with her parent until the evening. Sir 
I Frederick was not sorry : the delay would 
| afford him additional lesiure to Bcttle bis mind 
as to the plan to be pursued in respect to that 
wife whom he believed to have been so guilty. 
He dined by himself ; and afterwards walked 
forth into hie grounds— it being a beautiful 
moonlit evening in that autumn season of the 


year of which we are writing. 

While time rambling in the a , 

derick Latham revolved in his own mind every 


le garden, Sir Fre- 


particular which he bad received from the 
lips of Madame AngeJiquo in the forenoon; 
aud he thought to himBeif that he had not bfbn 
precise enough in his questions for the purpose 
of ascertaining who was the paramour that 
had been spoken of. He fancied that there 

i — -jnerice be 

liars which m 

. __ determined to visit Madame | 

Angulique again forthwith. He was 


tione man, as the reader haa seen : he wished 
to do nothing rashly : it was consistent with 
his character to obtain as many details as pos- 
sible in respect to circumstances of suob grave 
importance. He ordered bia horse ' to bo 
saddled ; and thin time be took a groom to 
attend upon him j for the road from Fulham 
Hill to Brixton is in some parts lonely— aud Sir 
Frederick had the Lascar prominent amonget 
other images in his mind. 

The evening, as we have said, was beauti- 
fully moonlit ; and a distance of aboot three 
miles nod a half was soon accomplished. Tbo 
merchant did not however wish bis domestic to 
perceive where he intended to call, for fear lest j 
the villa should he known as the residence of a 
retired tradeswoman from the West End. Sir 
Frederick therefore hade his dependant await 
Ills return at n respectable inn at a little die- ' 
tnnee ; and ho proceeded on foot to Madame 
Angeliqnc'H abode. On reaching bis destina- 
tion, Sir Frederick beheld no lights in any of 
the front rooms ; and he thought that proba- 
bly Madame Angclique might, be out: for as 
it was only half-past nine o'clock he could not 
suppose that sho had thus early retired to rest. 
He knocked at the front doorjnnd at that i 


Wo mnst here interrupt the thread of oi 
arrativc for a brief apace, in order to expla__ 
the reason of these cries. There wae a fair 


man and footman ) as well as to her cook to 
visit the scene. She therefore remained Blone 
in the house with the pretty maid, who has 
already been noticed. The Bervanta who had 
received permiesion to visit the fair, had gone 
tliilbcr at about seven o’clock, after their mis- 
tress’s dinner ; and a short while afterwards 
the pretty maid might have been aeon tripping 
acrosB the garden— thence a little UBy along 
the road— to drop a couple of letters into the 
local post-office. The distance was not alto- 
gether a hundred yards : the pretty maid’s 
absence did not therefore last above a few 
minutes ; bnt still it was sufficient to afford 
the opportunity for a larking villain who was 
on the watch, to glide very noiselessly into the 

none other than Barney the Barker, 
in bis Lascar disguise. Be had seen Madame 
Angelina's men-servants, at tie fair : he bad 
recognised - them by their livery, which he bad 
observed on the day when the carriage bad 
passed him during bis alternation with the 
Duke of Marchmont j and believing Madame 


i well profit by. there 
i state of her resident 

_.ie men-Bervants at t 

that the woman whom he eaw with them, wae 
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likewise * d'pmdint of the er-mitlioer’a house- upon her eyes, he might steal forth, he might 
hnlJ ; wl tiling cue not to Ik seen by line awaken her, nod he night compel her to ear. 
, dome^.ij<. he left tb»m Id the vielmge at the render up ell the money sod valuables ahe bed 
I boot hi and stills. Mating the heat of hie way in the house. By thie plan, too, he wonld 
ifa the direction of the villa, he ctme within eecire himself a eafe ogreeo in the midst of the 
| tight of it at the very moment the meid-serrnnt night; whereiaif-be now plundered tbecbnm- 
l tripain j forth with her imetrees’* let ton ; her, and endeavoured to atea) off, he night be 
and atu'ing through the garden at the bath, perceived hy either the maid or the mistress— 
B.roey the Bireer glid'd into the house. Toe an alarm might be raised— and hie capture 
kitchen was unoccupied at the moment : ho woold be the result. All ■ things considered 
traversed it— he catered the passage leading therefore, the dis.miied Lascar prefered re- 
to the hall -the ptrlonr-door happened to be maining where he waa. 
anodhg ajar— he peeped Id, and beheld An hoar poeeed— when the Barker heard 
Madame Angelique taking a comfortable nap Madame Augeliqoe’s slope in the hall below; 
upon [ho sofa, which win drawn near the sod immediately afterwarde her roice leaned 
tabic whereon wine and dessert appeared, an {Detraction to the maid. This waato the 
Tncrewas no lamp in the room ; hot the light effect that a* Madame -Angeliqne had made 

• from the window was sufficient to reveal the hot a poor dinner, ehe fancied a, lobster' for 
Froachwomanh aleeping form to the Borkert her sapper (for she was a very great gonr- 

• ayes. He crept aoftly op the stairs, and entered raand) ; and Jane mn desired to speed to the 
a bed-chamber, which, by its appearance, was fishmonger’s shop, which was at no great die- 
evidently that ofMadsme Angeiinoe. There tance, and procoro the coveted edible. 

he remained for n minute or two, deliberating "Shall I first take up lights to the parlanr, 
whether he should, ransack tho place Bt ma'am f asked Jane, from the passage leadiog 
once and trust to circumstances to enable to the kitchen, which was on tho ground floor, 
him to beat a retreat-or whotber he and not; one of those odious, subterraneans in 

■ should hide himself under the bed, and which domestic servants ere too often buried 
by miking hie appearance before Madame as if they were workers in miniature mfnea. - 
Angelique In the middle of the night; extort "Nu— wait till you came beck," answered 
from her terrora a far larger booty than he Madame Angelique: "but just give mo ■ # 
might perhips succeed in obtaining from hie chamber-caudle. Yon need not be . afraid to 

■ own unassisted researches in the room. The go across to tbs fishmonger’s,: it is a beanti- 
sonnd of the back-door closing, and then the fol clear evening, with the moon shining.” 
light trip of footsteps ascending the stairs, left " Oh, I'm not afraid, ma'am,” responded the 


probably seeking her mistress's chamber to «t»irs towards her ehatuber,— on reaching 
prepare it for the night ;.so ho accordingly which she was about to change , her evening 
slipped at once under the conch. Tho girt toilet for a comfortable duhaMhe, that she 
entered, and was for some time boisedinthe might all the more pleasantly abandon herself 
chamber,— the Barker being in readiness to to the pleaiore of the expected evening re- 
aping forth and seise her hy the throat if she paet. But scarcely had she put the esndio 
should by any chance happen to look under upon the drawers, when ehe was. transfixed 
the bed. Little suspected the pretty maid that with horror on beholding a great coarse dusty 
danger was so imminent ; audit was perhaps boot protruding from beneath the drapery at 
fortunate *r her that she did not plunge her the foot of the bed. Fora moment ; she stood 
eyes into the ruffisn's piste of smbnah. stupefied : then a cry escaped her hpe-and 

For upwards of half an hour did the maid- she was making for the door, .when her 'foot, 
servant remain in that chamber— more, as it kicking np the floor oarpet, became ■ entangled 
wonld seem, for the purpose of whiling away therein -and down ehe fell. 
the time than for the completion of any actual Oat mshed the Barker from bis hiding- 
work which ahe had to do ; because this latter place : and as the terrified womin rose to her 
might have been compressed into a third of bees, she found herself confronted by tbs 


tuaintd 'there— unconscious as the bird upon attacked the Duke of Marohmont 
the bough tint the concealed, coiled op reptile "Shriek out again, and you're# dead 
wan iii readiness to spring forth, At length 'noman I skid tho Bother, u a terrible vdse, 
she qoltted the room, taking the light with as he rol«d bis club in a menacing manner. ■ 
her ’ and the Barker thought to him self that Never: heless Madame Angelique did- cry 
im he tad remained th-re secure to loua.it out as eliu belt ot the Tillatne feel ; be utter, 
would perhaps be better worth hie while to ed a tremendous execration, and, wis .about to 
Uny until Madsmo Angelique should come up strike with ill his force at her head, when ahe 
to the chamber— when, after sleep had fsllon saddcoly left off screaming, and said, For 
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God's - sake don't murder me I HI give you chant, “ yon had a certain scene on the road 
everything I've got I' 1 near Bslhara Hill ; and yon said to a noble- 

11 That's common sense, ’ said the Barker ; man— Lord Ruahbrook— who had yon in ens* 

" and now look sharp about, it, en that you tody, 1 WhalabouLthesafiiand thcask-lnsf'— 
may ait down all cozy and comfortable to eat whereupon he at once let you go. Tell me the 
that there lobster which the gal's gone for. ' meaning of those words." 

Meanwhile Sir Frederick Licliam had knock- " And if I do,” said the Barker, " how do 
ed at the front door : lint the sound was not I know " 

heard np in the room where this sc»ne was "Thai I shall let yon go?' interrupted the 

taking place— for it was situated at the back merchant. " Is it nut worth your while to 
of the house, the whole front of the first storey trust to my promise 1 Yon cannot make yonr 
(wing need as a drawing-room. Immediately position worse— but yon may make it better.' 1 
after the merebaot’a knock, screams pealed "True enough I" ejaculated Barney. “So 

forth : Sir Frederick at once knew thorn hero goes Bat the gal will be ooming back 

most be aomothing wrong-nnd ho rushed with the lobster " 

round to tbe back part of the premises. " Go ynn, madam," said the merchant, " and 

There he found the kitchen door standing see that your domestics ” 

wide open, ae Jane had left it on gome "There's only one at home— the other is 
forth : and he entered tho bouse. On roach- out," observed Burney, 
ing tho passage, he heard a grn IT voice say, "Go, then, madam— and keep tho one 
" Thirty-two sovereigns ? Why, it's nil gam- domestic quiet," said Sir Frederick Latham, 
mon. A lady like yon—’’ “ Bet nothing of all this be known I And 

" I asanro yon I have no more ready money fear nothing I - for this fellow is far more m 
in the house," Madame Angeliqce replied in my power than lie fancies himself.’' 
accents of shuddering terror. Madame Angelique quitted the chamber ; 

The gruff voice gave vent to some bitter and the merchant, without releasing the Bur- 
imprecation ; and Sir Frederick Latham, now kcr from his prostrate position, hastened to 
feeling convinced Mint a robbery wuh being ssy, " 1 have already told yon on what condi- 
perpatrated in the honse, stole np tho stair- tions I am inclined to deal mereifally with 
ease. It was so well carpeted that the sounds Jon. Spusk I— girc me the explanation I 
of his steps were not heard ; and all in a mo- have sought." 

ment he burst into the chamber where the " I will, sir,- trusting to yonr goodness," 
ruffian was keeping Madame Angeliqne in a responded the false Lascar. " Yon see, the a 
state of such awful alarm. fact is, sir-snd there’s no use in denying it-r 

" Ah 1" ejaculated Sir Frederick, as he I thought as how the night yon had tint 
caught sight of the LascaFn dress. grand party would be a favourable one for me 

A cry of joy pealed forth from the lips of the to do a little business in my way ; aud so I 
ex-milliner : but with a savage growl did the went to have a look about the premises : for 
Bnrker spring towards the merchant. Sir it sometimes happens, you know, that genel- 
Frederick, who was far from deficient in man’s servants thcirsclves has no objection to 


J— and he was hurled upon the floor. skilled in reading people’s countenances, I 
Hold him tight, Sir Frederick, " exclaimed could pretty CRBy tell which servants you may 
" ' , « while I run for the talk to in a particular way, and which you 


the Frenchwoman, " while I run fo 
police 1" 

" Stop, I command you I" cried the 


" Well, well," Interrupted Sir Frederick 


and his right hand at the miscreant's throat, the night of the party. What next f" 
“Remain here, Madame Angclique I- do you " I took the liberty of peeping iu at i 
hear me, I say ?— remain here I’’ window," replied the Barker j “ and what th< 


" But this villain, Sir Frederick " 


deuce should I see, hut a genelman helping hie- 1 


tbe door.” box ; and there was a safe a-stauding open. 

The Frenchwoman- who was at present rb Oh, ho I thinks I to myself " 

much astonished uo ehe was just now alarmed “ Never mind what yon thought," interrupt- 
—did bb she was desired j and Sir Frederick ed the City merchant. “ Who wbb that gentle- 
said to the Barker, " Anewcr me a question or man V 

two, and I will let yon go. IMiibc and T - “ Ah t sir, I ktiowed him pretty well," re- 
! hand you over to the police ’’ phtd ihe Hnilter ; " for the fset in, I’d met 

I “ The fast, is the bent," responded Barney, him before. He was yonr brotber-in-law, as 
iganpingfor breath, and emitten with nurpristi I’ve hterd tell— Lord Huabbrook." 
that he abould be thus spoken to. " Now then, "And he emptied tbe cash-box ?' demanded 
. eir, what is it 1 Sir Frederick. 

j “The night before last," con tinned the mer- " That, by jingo, he did— and in no time 
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itoo l" rejoined the Borker. " Then he pot 
the krsh-box bock into the safe ; and just at 
■hat moment T do believe he trigged mo a 
rooking at him through the winder: tor be 
inved such a start and turned aa pale aa death 
!— bnt I bolted away like a shot. Of course I 
Inspected in a moment he was doing anmmnt 
like didn’t ought to do ; and so when I arter- 
1 wards found myself in his power, I thought 
I'd jnzt aee what a little hint on the subject 
would produce ; and bless you, sir, be let go 
his hold on me just for all the world aa if he 
as dropping a hot tater." 

« And now one word more,” said the City 
merchant ; 11 and yon need not be afraid to 
answer me— for I have TeaBon to know that 
you have jnst been telling me the tenth, and 
I will keep my bargain with you. Ton had 
met Lord Euahbrook on a former occasion! 
Did yon Tob him then, i — and if bo, of how 
much 1 Now remember 1 if yon tell me the 
truth, I am not going to take any step to 
make you disgorge your plunder ; but I will 
oiler yon to depart without auy farther moles- 

“Well, air, the fact la I did rob him,' an- 
..rered the Burher ; “but it was a precious 
bad job of me— for like a cusaed fool aa I am, I 
lost all the money arterwards, and devilish 
r got myself took into the bargain." 

How much did yon rob him of T' inquired 
Sir Frederick. 

« Well, it was exactly two thousand pounds, 
all in bank-notes," answered the Barker. “ As 
yon m»y werry well suppose, I wbb astounded 
when I come to diekiver the amount j and as 
some of the notes was werry high ones— fifties 
and hundreds, I mean-I thought they was of 
more use to me than the elephant wae to 

3 old genelmau when he won it in a raffle. 

Howsomever, I recollected an old Jew that 
did a little businesa in the way— I mean 
who changed bank-notes without asking no 
luestiona ;eo off I posted to him. Bat what 
Joes the old scamp do but be gives me a lot 
. of little notes, all five pounders- telling me he 
was only charging a hundred pounds for the 
job, and that I might think myaelf daviliah 
eky in having fallen into inch ha - " - * -a 

.. at first 1 did: bnt then, hehold , 

when I afterwards tried to change one of the 
five pun* noteB, the shopkeeper said as how 
it wee a forgery and roared ont for the police, 
if I hadn't given him a tap over the head and 
knocked him down senseless behind his own 
counter, it would have been all np with me. 
Howaomever, I got dear off : but every one of 
tbe notes the rascally old Jew had given roe, 
washed 'uns. I went to his quarters in tbe 
middle of the night with the intention of tell- 
ing him a bit of my .mind— and perhaps of 
1 giving him a tap tpo: bnt the waggabone bat’ 
bolted j and so yon see aa how, sir, I was mas! 
cruelly robbed by that preoiouB old scoundrel.' 
Sir Frederick had listened with much impa- 


tience to this long tale : bnt he thought he I 
had better hear it to the end ; and now that it j 
was finished he had no more questions to ask. : 
KecpiLg possession of the Pnrker'e dnb, Sir 
Frederick vo«e from off his prostrate form j 
and stepping back in a manner which showed 
that he «as prepared for any treacherenB 
attack on the miscreant's part, he said, 11 You 
may now steal forth from the honae.. Pro- 
ceed— 1 will follow I And beware how you 
are found again lurking in thie neighbourhood, 
nr in that of my own abode— fnr the polioe 


Burker ; " I've had quite enow of these hers 
<rta of the country for the present." 

The ruffian stole down the utairs,— Sir Fre- 


derick Latham fallowing with the club in his 
hand, until he caw him Bafo ont of the front 
door. Madame Angelique had in the mean- 
while been talking to her pietry maid-servant 
in the kitchen,— the girl bavins returned from 
the neighbouring fishmonger's : but .Tano wae 
utterly mwuspicigus of the incident which bad 
occurred, and of the presence of the desperado 
in the house,— although it struck her that her 
mistress was somewhat Hurried, and that it was 
likewise singular she should remain in conversa- 
tion with her there. The ex-milliner beard the 
front door close ; and she then quitted the 
kitchen. Rejoining Sir Frederick Latham in 

‘ hall, she conducted him into the par- 
i and the merchant eaid, “You may per- 
haps think it strange, Madams Angel iqoe, 
that I should have suffered that miaoreant 
to escape: but as you heard a part of 
that conversation which I held with him, 
you may possibly have understood that 
I have a reason for dealing thus leniently. 
The tenth is, ho has given me some infor- 
mation which I was most anxious *- 
obtain, nnd for which it was well wt 
my while to bribe him by means of his o s-n 
freedom. More 1 need not say upon the sub- 
ject unless it be to enjoin the strictest 

secresy on your part in respect to all that has j 
thus occurred." 

" I am sure, Sir Frederick," answered Ma- 1 
dame Angejique, “ after your kindness to me 
of this morning, you have only to expreaa your 
wishes in order to have them fulfilled by me. 
Bnt how oame you at the house in tbe very 
niok of time — 11 

Sir Frederick explained that he bad ridden 
across from Balham Hill, to ask some more 
questions in respect to the to ic which 
had been discoursed npm. in tbe morning : ! 
but Madame Angeliqio- could gi»i- ],i, 
no further explanations S.e d-cun-d ih. 
she had never,, to bn tnnwisdgv, set 
the paramour whimi L»><> An—'* m In. 

| occasionally met at her house ; and inshore. 
Sir Frederick Latham look Ilia leave of the 
ex-milliner no wiser on that point tban he wae 
previous to this second visit 
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But the mystery of the cast-box appeared well pleased to observe that his brother-in-law 
to him to he now folly Bluci-inred, hid ed, it sod Lie wife accidentally reached Tudor HonBe 
waa most natural for him to bnterthin the u>n- alniost at the eame instant. . For he did not 
vietion that Anastatic had given Lord &->ah- wieh to be compelled to apeak to one before 
brook the key of the safe that be might help the arrival of the other; and thus didcir- 
himaelf to ite contents. comstaooes favour hie views in this respect. 

"And thus,’’ aaid Sir Frederick to hituaelf, The Viscount— who 'could not altogether eon- 

ae he rode homeward, 11 has my own wife jortnre what Sir Frederick wanted with him, 
enabled her own brother to rob me, I that >ife out whose guilty conscirinoe waB nevertheleBs 
who had already eo prossly deceived me— that daunted hy fears and misgivings— at once in- 
hrother other's whom I bad already allowed in q nrsd for his brother-in-law and waa informed 
prey upon my parse 1 Bat there shall be sn inst Sir Frederick had left word that he Bhonld 
end of all this 1 Maledictions npou my folly in bt in punctually at, two o’clock. 'While linger- 
having married into one of the families of mg upon the .steps of the mansion to ask 
the aristocracy 1” additional quesrions, the Viaooant beheld 

AnastsiU'e equipage approach ; and as he 
— helped hie sister to alight, he learnt from her 

lipe that ahe had been since the proviona day 
CHAPTER OXXVIJ, in attendance upon their mother. , 

" Sir Frederick has written, deeiring me to 
THE DESonEHSKT. be here at this hour," said the Viacount ; “.and 

he telle me in hie letter that it ie upon import- 
Sm FnxDEmoK Latham roeo at an early honr ant business. I wonder what on earth the 
in the morning, after having passed an almost business can be? 1 

sleepless night ; and he immediately sent off " If you cannot conjecture it, Robert," an- 
oneof his domestics on horseback tothe.reei- awered higHister, “yon maybe assured that I 
dence of the Earl and Coumess of Fuidwioh.to am still leas able; for Sir Frederick seldom 

inqnire after the health of the laiier. Ir, whs ur us-er speaks tome upon matters of busi- 

not that Sir Frederick had the slightest con- neas. L J t us go and seek him. Perhaps we 
sideration for the health of the Centres : hie shall find him in his study 1" 
object in sending was to learn by indirect “ No, 1 ' auswered the VilOOUnt J "he ie oat 
messne when biB wife Aimatsris would he likely —hut will ha in at two o'clock. It wants ten 
to return to Balham Hill— and whether the minutes," he added, referring to his watoh. 
illnees of her mother wao of o severity “ 1 will haslen up -stairs to make some little 
calculated to detain her away from hor change in my toilet," said Lady Anaatatia: 

home. Lady Anaatatia sent hack rf note bv the “and I will join' yon in the room where 

domestic,— wherein Bhe cordial j ih*nkrd hei luncheun is served. I am happy to inform 
hnBband for his kindoeBS in sendio* to inquire you, R iberb, that our mother is now ont of 
—she assured him that her muthei, ha*iu. danger : but last evening she was in a state 
passed a good night, waa in a condition Dmr than fried me with the greateet apprehension, 
inspired no further apprehension— and th&i S'e might have, died, Robert, before yon 
she herself should be at Balham Hill by lnnch would have conm to inquire after her 1” 
time at two o'clock. On the receipt of thie “No one ever sent to tell me ahe was ill," re- 
note, Sir Frederick sate down and penned a plied the Vieconnt carelessly ; “or if ench a 
brief letter to hie brother-in-law Lord Rush- message were left.at my lodgings, it wae not 
brook, requesting him to call at Todor Honee delivered." 

precisely at two o’clock, on business of con- ' Anastatia heaved a profound sigh 'as .she 
eiderahle importance. Having sent off this bent npon her brother a reproachful look, 
letter, the City merobant walked forth into which was ae much ae to say that she ‘ feared 
hiegronndato deliberate again npon the plan all affectionate interest on behalf, of bis' re- 
whioh he had Bettled in his mind during the latives waa waning in hie breast : but 
past night. without another word she hastened up to her 

"We should obaerve that Lord Rushbrook did chamber, where she made some change in her 
not reside with hie parents, hut had apartments toilet,— little easpeoting the while that a storm' 
in some other fashionable quarter of tho town, was about to hurst over her head. In about 
He did not know that hi* sister bad passed a quarter of so hour she repaired to the apart- 
the night beneath the paternal rouf ; and moat where the luncheon wee nerved up, end 
therefore instead of repairing thither to sc- Here she found her brother standing at the 
company her back to Balham Hill, he drove window. ' 

do«o in his own phaeton.' It happened that “ Here oomes Sir Frederick 1" be said j " he 
the Viscount's equipage reached Todor H mss lajiec ibis moment entering .the house. I 
only about five minutes before Lady Anss^tia wared my hand to him— bathe did not appear 
herself returned in her own carriage ; and Sir to uotice it, Ha ie a singular fellow at times, 
Frederick Latham, who wae watching from an this husband of your’s, Anastatia I" 
arbour at the extremity of biB grounds, was 11 He has been very munificent towards yon, 




Robert," said the lady, in a tone of rebuke and I brilliant' nn Aristocratic connexion | No— 
ranonch. : instead of being proud of it, 1 have learnt to 

<=oii. safer that But hush I here he loathe sod bate it, and to corse the day on 

erni!l p i which I was guilty of soeh besotted folly. Bnt 

The door opened ; and Sir Frederick made } 1 will tell yon where my pride does exist I It 
hie appearance. Anastatic was about to hasten , i" in a record fur the opinion of the world ; for 
towards him, when she was suddenly struck . I wonld not hare that world know how egregi- 
by the extreme paleness of his countenance, muly, how miserably I have been doped I 
and by bis stern repelling demeanour. Lord Therefore must the etep I am abont to take be 
Ruahbrook failed not llkewiBe to observe his j in n measure glossed over. An excuse-n plea 
brother-in-law’s aspect; and the misgiving , —a reason in each omcb need never be want- 
whidi had been floating in bis mind, expanded ing. Year temper and mine do not enit each 
into an absolute terror. other, Lady Annstatia," continued Sir Fre- 

“Is anything the matter, Sir Frederic': F, derick, with a sort of sardonic mockery 
ioqnired Lady Anastatis, not daring toad- 'that was little consistent with his -usual 
vance towards that husband who, instead of demeanour and accents ; n nnd therefore we 
giving her encouragement so to do, appeared have agreed to separate." 
by hie vary look to repel her. ’‘Separate !" cried Anaatatia with another 

The merchant deliberately closed the door ; start ; nnd it was now with a sort of wild 
and looking' from his wife towards the Vis- bewilderment that ehe gazed upon her huB- 
count-then back again at hiewife-he anr- band. 

veyed them both with a gaze wherein scorn, “Yes-separate I" rejoined Sir Fredenok, 
contempt, indignation, and aversion were all who all in an instant had recovered hie habi- 
commineled. Ruebbrook wits ready to sink innl coldncs*. “You know how you have de- 
with terror— for be now felt assured that the wived me-I might une far severer and harsher 
secret of the cash-box had by some means expressions- but it is not worth while— yon 

transpired : while Anastatia was smitten with cannot fail to comprehend my meaning 

the idea that something fresh had happened "My God I" moaned the wretched Absta- 
in reaped to Shadbolt and Madame Ange- tie, clasping her hands in anguish. “I admit 
Jiqne. . that 1 have decoived you I I have been very 

“Sit down, both of yon," said the merchant, culpable I — But this chastisement ie terrible 1 
at length breaking silence, and speaking in a Oh, ttbai soever plea be pat forward, the world 
voice of cold command. "I have certain ob- will look upon m- as disgraced | Suspicion 
Bemlione to make-and it is possible they may and scorn over attach themselves to a woman 
extend to some length.” who is tfepitraced from her husband. Oj Sir 

“Bat my dear husband, 1 " said Lady Anas- Fiedeiiok " 

tatia, advancing a step or two with trembling But here her voice was lost in piteous m'ghB 
hesitation, “your manner is so singular— — “ and sobs ; and so convulsed became her boeom 

" Bo yon find it so, madam 7" he askid, fling- that it seemed &b if it mnet burst, 
ing upon her a bitter look. " It is not likely “As for you, my lord," oontinued the mer- 
it) improve ns I proceed with the observations chant, cold and implacable, as he averted his 
I have to make. Bot eit down, 1 say— and looks from his agonised wife end turned them 
listen to me." upun her brother, “you will find a ready 

Anaetatia sank npon a chair ; and the' tesro jyiologj for never ogain seeking my presence, 
began to triokle down her cheeks. Lord Rush- The brother of a woman who is separated from 
brook, overwhelmed with terror and confnsiou, her husband, 1 b supposed to take the woman’s 
drew forth his kerchief and fidgeted nervously part ; and you need not hesitate, Lord Rueh- 
with it : bnt bis countenance tbe while was of brook, to proclaim that you ean never more 
corpse-like ghastliness. think of speaking to me after my conduot 

“The reflection of your guilty oonsciencee is to your sister. I shall not contradict your 
viable in jour looks/ proceeded Sir Frederick statement. Let me ratber pass in tbe world 
Latham, elowly turning bis eyes from one to as being harsh, arbitrary, and cruel, if yon 
the other. will ; but let me not be regarded as thnt 

Anastatia gave a sudden start-echoed the which I really am-a miserable; despicable, 
word "Gailty I"— and then sinking back in contemptible dupe I" 
her seat, appeared ae if abont to faint : for all " My God I" murmured Anastatia ; and. she 
vital colonring quittod her cbeeke.' ‘But still wrong her hands with anguish, 
aba did not completely lose her consoloneness, , " So you nee, my lord," continued Sir Fre- 
thongh a seal bad suddenly been plaoed npon derick Latham, “ yon have an easy game to 
her hp* by the feelings ‘whioh were overpower- play J and eo long as you play it in tbe man-' 
ing her. nerl am now dioiating, your own eeoretn will 

“Yon will admit,' 1 continued Sir Frederick be safe with me. .But if through malice or by 
in a tone of withering sarcasm, “ that it is a accident you ever let dip a syllable whioh 
splendid family into whioh 1 have married, shall unveil me as a dupe— if yon ever breaths 
and that I ought to be supremely proud of eo a word whioh may raise a suspicion ae to how 
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I have been deceivod by this accgraed mar- 
raige of mine -that moment will I proolaim 
the whole troth to the world 1 Yes, 1 will 
proclaim it to the world— I will tell how you, 
Lord Rashbrook, played the part of a vile 

felon, a villanona robber in my house 11 

■ A half-elided shriek and another galvanic 
start denoted the exquisitely excruciating 
torture which Anastatic was experiencing ; 
and then her half wild, half dismayed lows 
wandered from the countenance of her hus- 
band to that of her brother. 

"Hush, hush— for God's sake, hush ex- 
claimed the Visconnt, starting op from bis 
seat with a face that was livid through mingl- 
ed terror, confusion, and shame, as he glanced 
in a frightened manner towards his sister, and 
entrcatingly to his brother-in- law. 

."Lord Ruehbrook," said the implacable 
merchant, siill outwardly cold, thonli inwardly 
experiencing a burning joy at being enabled 
to humble the haughty pride of a scion 
of that aristocratic family into which be 
had married,-"! tell you that you may 
proclaim to the world whatsoever yon will 
in respect to my harsh temper: but I 
repeat that you must beware how you expose 
me as a victim eud a dupe, lest I on my aide 
proclaim that on rbe night of the grand enter- 
tsinmeni at Tudor House, you, Lord EubL- 1 
brook " 

“Sir Frederick, For mercy's Bike, Sir Fre- 
derick I"— and the Viscnuut was redaeed to 
the most abject condition of an entreating 
wieteb. 

"That on the night of the grand entertain- 
ment at Tudor Hoooiy' proceeded the mer- 
ciless Lvlham, “you stole into my study — “ 

“Sir Frederick 1" moaned the Visconnt. 
^“And^yon plundered me of many hundreds 

° f ^My God I”— and Eushbrook sank back an- 
nihilated upon hie seat. 

“ What in this that I hear ?" almoBt shrieked 
forth Ammtntin, ae ehe uUrtcd up with wild 
looks. " Sir Frederick- Robert— apeak— tell 
me 11 

" It means, madam," responded her husband 
—though he himself was somewhat bewildered 
whether his wife wore playing a part, or 
whether ahe could after all have been innocent 
of any complicity with her brother in respect 
to the robbery, -“it means, madam, (baton 
the night when I entrusted the key of my safe 
to you, that yon might take thence a certain 
Bnm of money— whatsoever might answer your 
purpose at the time " 


that I left twice or thrice u much in the 
cash-box— though I had not the curiosity to 
calculate how muoh. M 

“ Bnt the key, Anaetatia— the key 1" said 
the merchant, half suspiciously and half in the 
nncertainty of bewilderment : “ how was it 
that the key found its way to the hand of 
another, and that other yonr brother Lord 
Eushbrook 

“Sir Frederick, for heaven’s sake, press 
not these qneries," murmured the Visoount, 
advancing towards hiB brother-in-law, laying 
bis band upon his arm, and looking np into his 
face with an expression of the most anguished 
entreaty. 

"Good heavens, Bobert, what am I to 
think ?" shrieked forth Anaetatia : 11 what am 
I to understand by all this’ It is some hor- 
rible mystery 1— Ah I the key yoo spoke to 
me of- the key, Sir Frederick 1 Oh | I re- 
member that on the night of the party I 
dropped it— I lost it for awhile— bnt 1 found 
it again— methonghtit was in the same upot 
whore I might have dropped it. Ob, Sir Fre- 
derick I you remember that I offered it to you 
immediately after I ascended from yonr Btndy 
to the ball-room 1 Would to heaven that you 
bad taken it then I But tell me, Robert— 
what in heaven's name doeB it all mean T' 

" A li I you may well ask that question,” ex- 
claimed Sir Frederick Latham, now getting 
excited ; " for everything moat be cleared 
np 1 Yon lost that key, yon aay, Aneatatia 1” 
—then turning towards the Viscount, the 
merchant looked him steadfastly in the face, 


hanging down his bead : but the next instant 
recovering something like las habitual insolent 
confidence, be said, “I thought I might make 
nse of yonr frendship-it was merely ae a loan 
—I took it- 1 meant to have told yon— but 
each a trifle allpped my memory >’* 

Sir Frederick Latham turned his beck upon 
the Viscoant : it was with the coldest aeon 
that he did so : he disdained a reply to each a 
wretched tissue of sophistical excuses: he 
would have considered himself degraded by 
offering a comment npou them. 

" Anaetatia, ” he said t bnt speaking distantly 
and severely, " it is evident I liavo done yon 
wrong in this instance. Circumstances were 
however against you. A felon brother makes 
bin own infamy to redound upon hie Bister. 
Would that I were enabled to demand your 
pardon for the suspicion, which in this respect' 
had naturally arisen in my mind, bnt which 
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aaked Anastatm in bitterest anguish of mind, 
at the game time joining her hands in the most 
fervid appeal. " I know that I deceived yon 

“Enough, Anaatatia 1" interrupted the mer- 
chant, with an implacable expression of counte- 
nance, though inwardly he was moved : “ the 
very subject itself forbids discussion [ I do not 
say to you, 1 Go with that felon brother of 
yonr'sl'— bnt 1 bid yon depart hence in the 
coarse of this day. lie is about to relieve my 
dwelling of the pestilential atmosphere which 
bangs around his criminal presence. 

“Sir Frederick, you must be obeyed," fal- 
tered Aoastatia, the tears streaming down her 
cheeks, and her bosom convulsed with sobs : 
"and perhaps I deserve it rII for having con- 
cealed that secret from you. But still me- 
thinks the chastisement ie severe— it is a terri- 
ble one for an imprudence — " 

“An imprudence, Anastatia cried the 
merchant angrily. “Dare you IhuB lightly 

denominate the profligacy yon sec that you 

compel rac to speak out — " 

“Sir Frederick," interrupted l.xdy Anasla- 
tia, suddenly dashing away her tears, and 
drawing herself up with an Eir of feminine 
dignity blended with indignation,—" this is 
language which even from yon I cannot and 
will not tolerate I I repeat, my conduct was 
marked with imprudence perhaps-bnt only 
in one sense. It was because on the day when 
—a year hack— yon desired me to desist from 
dealing with Madame Angeliaue, snd when 
yon hinted at tho reasons, 1 did not frankly 
confess to yon at the time that in ntter ignor- 
ance of the character of that establishment 

“Good heavens 1 what is this that 1 hear!' 
exclaimed Sir Frederick : and he literally stag- 
gered back as if smitten n blow. "Speak, 
Anastatia 1— tell me! The person whom you 
met there— he whom before your marriage as 
well as subsequently' ■' 

"Ask him, Sir Frederick— ask him 1" ex- 
claimed Anaatatia : “ he is hero-lie will 
tell tho truth— he will not see hie own sister 
trampled down into the dust 1 Ask him, I 
oay, who it was that I met at Madame Angeli- 
qutfe house 1" 

Bnt Sir Frederick Latham waited not for 
whatsoever response the Viscount would have 
raven to this appeal. A wild cry of icy hurst 
from the lips of the City merchant : it seemed 
as if all in a moment his nstnrs hsd become 
changed ; his business-like coldness vanished— 
hia conntecance grew full of tlio expression of 
excited feelings j and flinging his arms ronnd 
Anastatia’a neck, he exclaimed, “ Pardon 1 
pardon 1" 

It was now a most affecting scene. That 
proud scion of tho moneyocraoy was melted 
at the blieaful thought that his wife, tho 
lovely daughter of the aristocraoy, was after 
ail worthy of him and tho forgot everything 

except the one idea that she was reatored to 
her hnahand's confidence. And both alike 
forgot for several minutes the preeenoe of Lord 
Buehbrook, who, retreating into a window 
recess, sat watching this scene with an intoreat 
which though deep, was nevertheless altogether 
selfish ; for it occurred to him that while there 
was peace-making in one quarter, there might 
be forgiveness for himself. 

And now Sir Frederick Latham led his wife 
into another window-recess ; and there they 
sat down and conversed together. It was the 
moment for explanation ; and Anastatia’s were 
given in the following manner:— 

11 You remember, my dear husband, that the 
first incident which rendered yon intimate 
with our family, was that dreadful circnmetancB 
of my brother’s crime— the forgery which he' 
committed in the name of the Marquis of 
Swalecliffe. That bill fell into your hands ; 
my father went to you— and you promised to 
save my brothrr from exposure. But the 
Marquis of Swalecliffe himself appeared to be 
inexorable. My brother wns not really upon 
the < lonlincnt ; he wns concealed at the bouse 
of hie tailor, M. Berlin. Oh, how painful it 
is for me to review all these things I And yet 
it is needful now : for the explanation must be 
given. Yes-do not interrupt me : 1 will pro- 
ceed. My father and mother had vowed that 
never again would they see Robert : he dared 
not come to the koaee-he dared not go to 
you :— what was he to do in that fearful 
dilemma! lie wrote a letter tome: he be- 
sought me to meet him: he told me that my 
own milliner, who lived next door to his 
temporary lodging, would arrange an inters 
tIbw, l.'tterly unauepicioua of the frightful 
risk wltieh my reputation was incurring, I 
went to Madame Angeliquo’e. I dared not 
mention my brother's nama: for he knew not 
at the time, nor did I, whether theMarqnis 
of Swalecliffe might not have given inform- 
ation to the police to capture him; and it 
was therefore requisite to use every possible 
precaution. I merely asked for the gentleman 
who was waiting to see me. Oh, that Robert 
should have so frightfully perilled the good 
name of bis own eiater 1" 

Anastatic's tears rained down her eheeke. 
Sir Frederick, with more kindness that he 
had ever displayed towards her, besought her 
to desist from her explanation, for that he 
himself was perfectly satisfied; but again 
wiping away her tears, she insisted upon pro- 
ceeding. 

“ I saw Robert there— I met him in that 
place, which I little indeed inspected to he a 
scene of gilded infamy. -He wrote a letter to 
the Marquis of Swalecliffe, dated from Brussels, 
and beseeabing him to lie merciful. This 
letter Robert implored mo to forward to 
the Marquis, with a note from myself 
to the effeot that I would receive what- 
soever reply hia lordebip might vouchsafe. 
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In tb-c note which I penned to the and it I did' not altogether believe him. 
Marqnir, I added a prayer in support of the least 1 forgave him. Yet over since that 
nne my brother had already addressed to him. day on which yonr rovolation of the 
Hi? lordship sent me a prompt answer. He infamy of that establishment came like a 
Farlrlwt for my sn<te he woold do that which thunderbolt upon my ear*. 1 have bean haun- 
o!fc«rww» he had been resolved not to do. It ted with terrors lest yon should discover that 
wa- neersswy that I should ace my brother only secret of my life which I studied to con- 
opsin, to communicate this response ; and I ceal from yon. At last the extortioner came • 
saw him at the earns place. Two or three and then a groit battle took placo within me’ 
umes subsequently I saw him there, to report I longed to reveal everything to von • hot I 
how the negotiation was progressing with had not the moral courage to do it. Alas, not 
yoursef.Throogh yonr means tfac difliaolty I had not l-nnd I snbmitted to that villnmns 
was settled, and my brother in doc time affect- demand. You know the reaL" 
ed to have returned from the Continent, Now, “ And now. my dear Annotatin'* rmnnmWl 
my dear husband, you comprehend how it was Sir Frederick, taking his wlfoV.haJd and 
that I visited the interior of Jidame Angc- pressing it tohislips, "it is my turn to give 
lique’a establishment on a few occasions prior you explanations. Twill tell yon howmv 
to my marriage. snspicioos were arnused-how they were 

"And doubtless, A naststia," observed Sir strengthened -how they were fostered ' 1 
Frederick, “it was forn similar reason, after Sir Frederick accordingly narrated all 1W 
msrnage, when yonr profligate brother again incidents which have bioa described tothe 
fell into difficulties, and when some usurious reader, -who lie had first missed the content, 
attorney threatened to proceed against him of his cash-boa-how he had examined the 

cn ™? al, y , , papers in the desk- how he had visited Ma. 

“lee,’ responded Anaststia, “again did he dame Angcliqne-how lie had traced some of 
pretend to fly to the Continent— again was it his lost bank-notes to Lord Ruahbroof. 
given out that he had gone to Paris or BrnsselB, possession— and how lie had discovered the 
that the officers of the law might be thrown final secret from the false Lascar. 

husband, yon stridl/toWrra^to hold my ^nMUti^-^add^"^” merchaSr^for’ 

sr jrssr? ssl m i jas & ***** 

transmitted to me the most pathetic letters, "You were justified," answered the lady • 
declaring that he was in poverty-implor- "and moreover this ia not merely the day of 
mg me to see him i In a word, I went; revelations, bnt also the day of forgiveness." 
Alas, it was so easy to pretext n visit to my "And to a certain extent," rejoined Sir 
milliners ; and as heaven is my witness, I Frederick,-" for your sake-at least so far as 
Bospeetednot the character of that honae I forgiveness in such circumstances extend 
And I am convinced, ray dear husband, that -shall it be accorded to that guilty one who 
by many and many a lady-fnend of mine was Las been the cause of so mocb mischief ” 

its character equally uninspected ” Meanwhile lord Rualibraok had 

No doubt Anastatw,’ interjected Sir Fro- sitting in the window-recess t bnt lie had not 
denck and it was by the merest accident caught a single syllable of all that was thus 
that I myself one day learnt from the imper-' taking place between his sister and his b^ther! 
Unent communicativeness of some fashionable in-law. The merchant approached him ami 
debaueliee the infamous traffic which Madame spoke in the following teris •- ’ “ 

Angeliqne was carrying on. I was astounded ; “ It were a mere waste of words to endcav 

taty latonce warned you onr to reason with yonr lordship noon Mis 
of he character of that house." profligacies and rillanVs of ri.o Treer wideh 

, 1 * ,i0 Mt °nnded I’ answered you have been pnrsnine. The perils anddifll 

Anastatia ; and I bad not the moral courage cnltica of the past operate not with yon ns a 

to make yon that confession which, if candidly salutary warning for the present or the fnlnre 


*¥ b j ffl I on not stir abroad at the time, yon in- 
that I had penetrated within the walla of that dneed her to meet you in a place of infnrm, 
KtL therefore held my peace, where, IE yon had Z ordinary fllSSgs ^ 
P.fo , l?^ b T e,, ne,t I “* «y brother, how mao, yonr blood would boil with indifnatinn 
ri.i- ^il?i« r i! P 5 0Mh i h ' m for tl,e . /rlghtfal at the idea of yonr pure-minded sisto eve 
riak which he had made me ran | Alas I yon havingset herfoot I I fear tl.«7 


meet you in aplace of infamy, - 
i had the ordinary feelings of a 
ood would boil with indignation 


risk which he had made me ran | Alas I yon having set her foot I I fear that von ars in 
norance of the nature of that ..h.V ) li,hment| l fehmW«lcrt ^mC-prov« to^e .5 
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thoroughly blaok-bearted 'and unprincipled 
that there ia no hope for you |" 

Anaetatia had remained in the window-re- 
ease, where she wae now weeping and Bobbing : 
the eonnde of her grief were wafted to the ear 
of her husband ; and Sir Frederick, turning 
upon her a loot of snob kindness and com- 
passion as never before be bad displayed, said, 
“ Weep not, Anaetatia 1" your brother is not 
worthy of these tears ]" 

Viscount fiushbroofc, having a presentiment 
that something was about to be done for bin, 
thought it better to preservo the humblest 
demeanour; and indeed he was completely 
overwhelmed with shame and confusion, 
notwithstanding bis recent endeavour to carry 
off the affair with an insolent self-sufficient 

“I know that I have boliaved bad, Sir Fre- 
derick," he eaid: “but look at my position ! 
An appearance to keep up, and nothing to 
maintain it with— or at least only such a beg- 
garly income that any small tradesman is hotter 
off than 1 1 Come -you have said enough in 

the shape of reproach 1 an glad it is all 

right between you and Anaetatia ‘‘ 

“Lord Itashbrook, liBten to mel” interrupted 
the merchant ; "for this Beene shall now be 
brought to an end. It is totally impossible 
that you can evor again set foot within Llicso 
walls : nor will I permit you-if it bB possible 
for mo to prevent it— to remain in tho 
British metropolis, where your proceedings arc 
so incessantly calculated to damage everyone 
who ie connected with you. 1 havo a proposi- 
tion to make : accept or refuse it ns you will. 
If yon choose to go upon tho Continent, I will 
make yon an allowance of one thousand pounds 
a year: hut it shall bB paid in monthly .por- 
tions, and only to yourself personally— not by 
written order nor chcqno— go that there may 
be a guarantee that yon remain altogether in 
Paris, or wheresoever dec you may choose to 
fix your abode. Bot if, on tho other hand, you 
refuse this proposition, 1 warn yon, Lord 
Eushbrook, that you will receive no farther 
pecuniary assistance from mo ; and whatsoever 
difficulty yon may plunge yourself into, yon 
muBtbear the consequences of. Decide this 
moment 1— and if you accept my terms, yon 
will leave the British metropolis to-morrow. 1 

We need hardly inform the reader that Vis- 
count Boshbrook was only too glad to accept 
an offer whioh promised him so liberal n per- 
manent addition to the limited allowance he 
received from his father ; and ho took his de- 
parture from Tador House. 

When he was gone, Anaetatia expressed her 
warmest gratitnde to her husband for tho 
manifioence he had thus displayed towards her 
brother, bb well as for hie great leniency and 
forbearance in taoitly pardoning him for the 
font robbery whioh had been brought to 
light. 

^ These incident*, my dear Anaetatia," an- 

swered the merchant, " although . bo painful, 
may not have been without their nseB. In the 
first place, your erring brother will be com- 
pelled to leave London, where he has con- 
stantly disgraced and imperilled himBelf ; and 
let ub hope that with a handsome inoome in a 
foreign clime, he may enter upon a new path. 
In the second place, yonr sool, Anastatic, is now 
relieved from the necessity of maintaining a 
secret which yaa were always afraid wonld 
transpire ; and in the third place, methinks 
that our hearts have been drawn nearer to- 
wards each other than ever they wore before. 
Certain it ia that I feel different towards yon | 
There may have been pride and coolness in my 
former demeanour— l havo treated you too 
little as a wife and a friend : bnt henceforth 
it shall be different 1" 

Anaetatia threw herself into hor husband's 
arms ; and lie folded her to bis breast with a 
real and loving tenderness. 

CHAPTER CXXVIII, 

vii k arrrriioscoi'i:. 

Wi: must now return to that Chateau in the 
south of France, where Lidy Octavian Meredith 
had for Bomo while been stayine with M. Volney 
and his daughter Clarine, The nader will 
not have forgotten the many extraordinary 
incidents which were revealed to Hoe's know- 
ledge at that Chateau,— how M. Volney bad, 
long years back, amidst the wild sublimities of 
Alpine scenery, taken tbo life of tho author of 
his dishonour— and how Alfred Delorme, the 
son nf that murdered victim, had been led by 
a variety of circumstances to bestow his love 
upou Clarine. It was through Hoe's represen- 
tations, be it likewise remembered, that M. 
Volney had finally assented to the nnion of 
his daughter with the young Viseonnt De- 
lorme ; but he resolved that immediately after 
the bridal he wonld repair to some far-off 
spot,— there ta bnry himself and his sorrows, 
as well as his remorse, for the remainder of his 
existence. Bat to Hie only was M. Volney's 
dreadful secret communicated : Clarine re- 
mained in perfect ignorance of the stupendous 
crime that sat opon her father’s soul : while 
Alfred Delorme was equally far from suspect- 
ing that the father of her whom he loved and 
wooed, wae his own deceased sire’s murderer. 

On the night when Alfred Delorme's presence 
in tho Chateau was discovered, he had pene- 
trated thither in a fit of utter desperation, to 
obtain an interview with Clarine that he might 
induoe her to revoke the decision she had oon- 
veyed to him in the letter Bhe had penned to 
old Marguerite's dictation. He was in a state 
of mind which forbade the exercise of the 
prudence and caution previously observed in 
his stealthy visits to the chateau : and thus 
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was his presence detected. Bat, after all, the 

incident was a fortunate one, inasmnch as it 

hronght about the denouement we hare already 

described ; and on the morning after that 

erentfnl night, Alfred -Delorme repaired to 

the chateau to learn JL Volney’e deoision. 

It waa given ; and he beheld himself the 

acknowledged snitor for the hand of Clarine. 

1L Volney proposed that the bridal should 

be celebrated with the least possible delay ; 

and this was a proposition to which the young 

couple were by no means likely to offer any 

objection. 

A fortnight passed ; and Alfred Delorme 
was a daily visitor at the Chateau. M. Yolney 
had a difficult as well m - painful prt to play 
Zoe comprehended it; she could nut help 
pitying him— bat she regarded it ae a portion 
of that chastisement which heaven decreed that 
he should experience in this world for the 
crime he had committed. In order to avoid 
the suspicion that he any longer objected 
to the marriage of hie daughter with that 
young nobleman— in order likewise to avoid 
throwing a damp upon the spirits of the loving 
couple— M. Volney forced himself to be fre- 
quently in -their society ; eo that be was now 
more in the sitting-room and less in his own 
study than was his wont at any other period 
daring his residence at the Chateau. But what 
efforts it cost him to look Alfred Delorme 
calmly in the face— to - meet the looks of him 
whom his own hand had rendered fatherless 1 
A fortnight had passed, we said— and it was 
now the eve of tho day fiied for the bridal. 
This was to be solemnized with comparative 
privacy ; and after the ceremony the Viscount 
was to bear his bride away to bis own palatial 
mansion in the neighbourhood of Fontaine- 
bleau. To Zoe only had M. Volney spoken of 
bis own intentions— namely, to repair to some 
distant; and retired spot, where he might dwell 
for the remainder of his existence. Clarine 
and the Viscount thought that he purposed to 
continue at the Chateau ; and they entertained 
the hope that in process of time he would 
return to bis own seat, also in the vicinage of 
Fontainebleau. As for Zoe herself,— she had 
agreed to accompany her friend Clarine and the 
Viscount to their future home, and thereto 
remain with them fora few weeks, until she 
should have formed some other plan for her 
future arrangements. 

It was the eve of the bridal— the month of 
September wae drawing towards a close— and 
on a beautiful afternoon Zoe and Clarine were 
walking forth ' together. Alfred had passed 
several hoars that day, aa usual, at the 
Chateau; and be had, then .gone to. some neigh- 
bouring town, to make a few purchases of such 
articles as he required for wedding-presents, 
and which oould not be obtained in the village. 
Thue was it that the two yonng ladies were 
rambling alone together amidst that beauti- 

ful scenery in the neighbourhood of the 
Pyrenees. 

“To-morrow, -my dear Clarine," said lady 
Octavian Meredith, " will be a happy day for 
yoal You will accompany to the altar one 
who is in every way worthy of the devoted 
love you bear him ; and you are about to enter 
on a complete change of existence. It is no 
longer in a lonely chateau that yon will hence- 
forth _ reside— but in an elegantly furnished 

“And yon will accompany me thither, my 
deareet friend 1" said the happy and grateful 

Clarine ; 11 and though you have hinted at 

other arrangements to be carried into effeot 

after a while, yet eball I hope to keep you 
altogether with me until 11 

But here Clarine stopped short,— evidently 
aware that the enthusiasm of her feelings 
towards her friend Zoe had home her aaddenly 
upon the frontier of delicate ground. 

“Until a change takes place in my own 
position, you would say ?' observed Lady Oc- 
tavian, m accents of mildest melancholy. “ If 
you mean, dear Clarine, that happiness with 
my husband yet awaits me in thu world, yon 

are mistaken Oh, yon are mistaken I The 

only change to which I now look forward, 
is that which the hand of death itself moat 
accomplish. 1 ’ 

“ Speak not thus, my beloved friend t" ex- 
claimed Clarine, the teara trickling down her 
cheeks : “ yon know not how it afflicts me to 

yonr lips. Yon are so mild and resigned " 

“ Yee— resigned,” observed Zoe, “ because 
with Christian fortitude can I look my deBtiny 
in the face." 

“ If yon were to give way to • lamentations 
and repinings, and to vehement outbursts," 
continued Clarine, “ they would not have upon 
me the same effect which this mild placid 
melancholy of yooria produces. Uhl believe 
me, deareet Zoe, I feel deeply, deeply on 
yonr account | Therefore pray liaten to 
me. I am convinced that you entertain 
unfounded ideas in respect to yonr own 
health. The mind is coffering ; and in 
its sufferings influences the body .- bntif the 
mind were restored to its natural tone, the- 
physical sufferings would themselves cease. 
You have lately looked better than I have 
seen yon ever since you firet came to the 
Chateau. There is a colour upon yonr cheeks 

Now do not interrupt me I— not for 

worlds would I deceive you— and I positively 
declare that it is not a hectic glow, spot-Eke 
and unnatural— hub it is a natural bloom 
shading gradually off—" 

“ Enough, Clarine 1“ interrupted Zoe 
gently. “I comprehend the excellence of 
yonr motive— I appreciate all your kindness, 
Bat there h within me a feeling, which I can-' 
not explain, bnt whiob ia nevertheless an un- 
mistakable warning—" 
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“Would to heaven," exclaimed Clarine vehe- 
mently, “ that you would take proper profes- 
sional advice upon this subject 1 If it be 
really as yon think, there can be no harm in 
your reoemng the conviction that it ie eo : 
but if, on the other hand, von should find that 
you have deceived yourself— Ah, dearest Zoe l 
will it not be yonr duty to cling to life 1 Did 
yon not a little while back assure me that if 
yon were walking on the edge of a preoipice, 
and that if there were danger of yonr fall- 
ing into the abyss, yon would retreat rapidly, 
— because yon hold life to be a sacred gift 
from heaven— a gift whiob yon are to preserve 
with all possible care untill it be taken away 
from yon by Him who originally gave it 1" 

“This is true, Clarine l” answered /.oe, 
slowly and thoughtfully. 

"Therefore, my beloved friend," continued 
Mademoiselle Volney, “however bitter may be 
yonr cnp of affliction, you are too good and 
hare too profound a Bense of yonr religions 
obligation, to pnt an end to yonr own exist- 
ence. But, an tbs other hand, onght yon to 
suffer yourself to fade and perish prematurely, 
ff there 1)B on earth the means of restoration ? 
That God who breathed into onr mortal clay 
the breath of life, has stored the world with 
herbs and minerals and various snbstanees, 
expressly intended for the preservation of that 
life by warding off dieeaao, or grappling with 
it and conquering it; and within the scope of 
human intelligence he has given a skill for 
comprehending how all these enrativesand 
preventives may be used. What is more 
beautiful than the medical art 1-does it not, 
with all its appliances and ita wondrous capa- 
bilities, prove itself to be an effluence from 
heaven 1— and does not the mere existence of 
that art teach os the highest moral lessons? 
If we may not suddenly escape from life by 
means of suicide, neither must we Buffer our- 
selves to perish under the influence ot illness 
or disease without invoking the aid of that 
snblime art which heaven has associated with 
the destiny of man." 

Zdb listened with mingled interest, admira- 
tion, and solemnity, to the eloquent language 
which was thus flowing from her friend’s lipa. 
She recognised all the truthfolness of the 
reasoning : the whole matter assumed a new 
aspect to her view ; and hersonl received the 
eonviotion that ii she felt it to be wrong to 
harbour even the slightest thought of self- 
destrnotion, it was scarcely less repugnant to 
the will of heaven to yield herself np to the 
ravages of disease without a single effort to 
baffle them. 

“Yoa have convinced me, my dear Clarine 1" 
Zoe at length said, in a low deep voice ; “ yon 
have opened my eyeB to a new and sublime 
truth 1 Yea— 1 will follow yonr eonnBel " 

Clarine, in the enthusiasm of her joyons feel- 
ings, caught Zoe's bands in her own, and press- 
ed them fervidly. 

1 11 Thns very day— this very hour, dearest, 
dearest friend, 11 cried Mademoiselle Volney, 

“ most yon enter upon this new path. Do yon 
not remember Alfred told no yesterday that 
Baron Louis, the celebrated Parisian physician 
—he who has acquired such renown in the nae 
of the stethoscope— has arrived in ths village 
to pass a few weeks for the benefit of his own 
health f Come at once 1— let ns proceed to his 
residence | Nothing will now satisfy me nntil 
you have received this eminent man's opi- 
nion |" 

After all that had jobI taken place— with the 
new impression upon her mind— end consider- ' 
ing the assurances she had within the last few 
minntes given to her friend, Zoe conld not 
possibly ref obs the proposition that was thus 
made. They were cIobb npon the ontskirt of 
the village, and in the neighbourhood wastho 
picturesque little villa which Baron Louie had 
hired for the few weeks lie purposed to remain 
in that district. With a palpitating heart 
Zee Buffered herself to be led along ; 
and with enthusiastic hopefulness did Clarine 
conduct her beloved friend towards the villa'. 

It was now about five o'clock in the afternon ; 
andBirou Lonis was jnst returning from an 
exenrsion on horseback. On learning the 
object of the two ladies— or rather we should 
say one of them— he eonrteonsly invited them 
to enter,— thongh with e smile giving them to 
understand that when visiting this Pyrenean 
district he had no thought of punning his 
professional & vocations. Zoe would have re- 
tired : but the zealous Clarine led her onward ; 
and they entered the neatly furnished parlour 
of the villa. 

Baron Lonis swsited such explanations as 
Lady Octavian Meredith might have to give 
him. She hesitated and spoke nervously : 
but Clarine came to her aid. The young lady 
said enough to make the physician comprehend 
that Zoe had certain causes for sorrow and 
unhappiness, and that she had recently fancied 
was labouring under a pnlmonary complaint. 
The Baron proceeded to make the usual 
examination by means of the stethoscope; 
and Clarine awaited the result with perhaps 
far mors anxiety than that which Zoe herself 
experienced. At length the opinion wna de- 
livered ; and it was to the effect that Lady 
Oatavian Meredith needed nanght but skilful 

to he restored to perfect physical health.- 
Zoe wee well nigh overcome by her feelings on 
receiving this intelligence : bnt Clarine slapped 
her bands with an almost childish ebullition 
of joy, and folded her beloved friend in her 
armB. 

When the first gash of feelings on the port 
of the young ladies was over and when they 
grew somewhat more composed, they both 
thanked the learned physician for tbe trouble 
he had taken and the delicate kindness 
lie had Bhown in the proceeding; and 



then Zoe placed a considerable foe npon also. 1 tare you not told me that your hoeband 
the mantel-piece. Bat Baron Louie would is naturally |ood and generous, and that Chris- 
not accept the amount : he declared, with all tina Ashton is heraelf a model of purity and 
that exquisite politeness which characterizes a virtue f— and if it is with ensh beings that 
Trench gentleman, that not being in this you have to deal, wherefore ahonldallthe 
neighbourhood for a professional purpose, he sufferings and the sacrifices be Upon yonr aide i 
could only exercise bis shill in the war of Think yon that your husband will not do 
friendship, and therefore would not think of everything to conquer hie own passion 1- and 
• being rewarded. In short, be need so many think yon that Christina's sense of delicacy, 
arguments that it was impossible for Zoe to her feminine pride, and her good feeling, 
persevere in her endeavour to force the fee have not already led her to stifle what- 
npon him ; and with renewed expressions of soever lore Lord Octavian may have inspired 
gratitude she took her departure, accompanied her with !" 

by her friend Clarine. “ Ah, Clarine 1” responded Zoe, " can yon 

“ I know not, my dear” Zoe,” said Made- ask me these questions,— you who hava loved 
moiselle Volney, as they wore returning borne- and still love so tenderly and so well 1 Did 
ward to the Chateau, " that I ever experienced you find it so easy to stifle love in your bosom ! 
more heartfelt satisfaction than at the instant did even a father’s mandates or iojnnctions 
when this good and kind man pronounced his ” 

opinion. Ob. whnt a ohange of proepect is " Zoe,” interrupted darine, speaking in a 
now opened before you mental vision I Bnt low half-hnsbed voice, 11 it is the trntb which 
good heavens I yon are weeping — Oh I how you are proclaiming from your Ilpa ; and 
you are weeping, my sweet friend 1-and there everything you state affords an additional 
is an agony in the eource of these tears I ’ proof of the weakness or ns poor mortals. But; 

B If it be heaven’s will that my life should good heavens 1 what will you do? The skill 
be prolonged to a span greater than I had anti- of science has -just ascertained the fact that 
dpated," answered Lady Octavian Meredith, yonr yonng life may be prolonged nntil it 
“I must submit. Bnt, Oh, Clarine I how can grows old: and are yon to pass all these 
yon expeot me to be joyous and happy ? There years in misery— voluntarily separated from 
might have been that feeling for a moment— the husband whom you love— expatriated afar 
and yet I know not whether there wan : bnt from yonr aire, yonr friends, and acqnain- 
now that I have leiHore for reflection, I am tances ? Ob, the affection which I bear for 
compelled to aek myself— and I ask yon like- yon might prompt me selfiehly to rejoiee at 
wise— what have I worth living for H the prospect of having you altogether and for 

“You must live In the hope that happiness ever with me : bnt. on the other hand, I have 
may yet be youriC replied Mademoiselle a regard for yonr happiness ; and that very 
Volney. 11 Ah| my dear friend. Iamabont friendship which I experience for yon, will 
to say something which costa me a pang : prevent me from seeing you make the moat 
bnt I am impelled by a sense of dnty. . I love unheard-of sacrifices, and martyrizing your- 
you : a variety of rircumstances has tended to self to an extent that has no parallel in the 
establish a firm bond of frienship and affection history of woman I” 

between ns— a bond which, I hope, death alone “ And yet,'/ said Zoe, in that same sweat 

shall be enabled to break ; and therefore does voice of mild resignation in wbioh for a long 
it afflict me to think of separation. TTeverthe- time past she had been accustomed to speak, 
less we must separate— and perhaps sooner too 11 those sacrifices must be made— that aelf- 
than 1 had expected— became, my dear Zoe, martyr! nation most be accomplished 1 If eir- 
it is your duty to return to your husband. cnmatances prevent me from ensuring my own 
“Whatl to render him unhappy 7 ' ex- happiness, I may at least be permitted the 
claimed Lady Octavian. ■ Ah, my dear satisfaction of doing my best to ensure the 
Clarine | if that physician just now told me happiness of others. And now, my dear friend, 
that I may expect to live, yon are on the other yon will oblige me by abandoning this topic 
hand telling mo how to Invite the presence of for the present. It is not on the eve of yonr 
death in the shortest and moat effective man- bridal day that yon are to be saddened by the 
ner ; for my heart would break if I were to infections influence of my sorrows. Besides,” 
return to England to eneoimter all ■ that I continued the amiable lady, smiling, 11 1 wish 

passed through for some montbB ere I came to he gay— and— and— happy as happy as 

npon the Continent 1 1 have hoped to die Boon, possible on fcfaia occasion 1 Am I not to sccom- 

Clarine yes, I had hoped to die soon— in panyyonto Fontainebleau 1 and ehallwenot 

order that I might leave Octavian free to some days or weeke hence have ample leisure to 
follow the bent of hie own inclinations.’’ discuBS all the circumstances which regard my- 

“ Yon have already made too many sacrifices self? TAcn, my dear Clarine, you shall profier 
on that point, dear Zoe ; and yon must make me yonr counsel : but for the present,” added 
no more. It is not for yon to martyrize your- Zoe, eomewbat abruptly, “letne avert oor 
eelf utterly and completely for the sake of attention from the subject.’ 1 
others: bnt it ia for Mem to make sacrifices “At lsaat there is one thing yon promise 
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me 1" said Mademoiselle Volney,—" ono thing ot forests in the true meaning of the term,— 

K which I most insist,— that yon follow miles and miles of uninterrupted asses of 
dvice which Saron Louis has given, and stalely trees, forming in the warmer seasons 
that yon will seek the earliest opportunity of of the year one vast canopy of verdure through 
obtaining competent medical treatment 1" which the snn-bcame cannot penetrate. 
Doubtless at Fontainebleau we shall find trust- It was upon such a forest as this that the 
worthy and talented practitioners—” last rays from the west were dickering in 

“Yes, Clarine," answered Zoe, "I shall rnddyhuesas a postchaiae-and-four entered 
fnlfil my duty in that respect ; for yon have npon the road intersecting the vast maze of 
thia evening convinced me by your eloquent verdure. ThehoraeBhad been changed at a 
reasoning that the life of us mortals is not our village which stood at the entrance of the 
own to be dispoaed of as we will ; bnt it fa n forest : the two postilions cracked their whipe 
trnet confided to ns, to be cherished, watched to inspire the fresh animals, which appeared to 
over, and cared for to the ntmoet of onr power. 1 ' bo of eomewhat sluggish disposition : a valet 
Mademoiselle Volney, yielding to her friend’s in plain clothes wss seated on the box ; and a 
wishes, abandoned the topic upon which they young man, of exceedingly handeomo appear- 
had previously been conversing, although it ance, was the sole occupant of the interior oi 
was with roluctsuce that alio did so ; for eho tho chaise. Not to observe any unnecessary 
experienced the wnrmeel affection for Lady mystery, wc may as well at once inform our 
Oalaviau Meredith, and she did not iiko reader that this was Lord Octaviau Meredith, 
the mood into which Zoe had relapsed, who was on his way to the Chateau where be 
nor the representations she had made knew that his wife resided,— that wife whom 
Binco that interview with the physician the he was prepared to rejoin I With arms folded 
rosuitof which Clarine had hoped would havo across his chest, and in a profoundly medita- 
a vory different effect npon her friend. And tivomood, wsh Lord Ootavian lying back in 
now, as she glanced furtively at Zoo’s counte- tho vehicle. Tbe forest was plunged in obs- 
nance, while they were bending their way enrity, though not so complete as to render 
back to tho Chateau, she could not help think- the road dillicult to be followed, or to entail 
ing there was something unnatural in tho the necessity of having the lamps lighted, 
serenlj- sad and placidly mournful air of Besides, as there arc always tho same posti- 
penaive resignation which sat upon the features lions for tho same stngco, these men were 


of Lady Oetavisn Meredith. perfectly conversant with the route, and 

conld pursue it blindfold. Yet the forest 

was obscure, ns we have said; and inside 

the vehicle it was quite dark. If, how- 
(JHAPTEE CXXIX. ever, it had been possible to study Octa- 

vian’s countenance under such cireurastaoccs, 
TUI: ruunr. it would have been perceived tbRt though ex- 

ceedingly pale and hearing the traces of a 
Tjik last beams of the setting sun, on that strong mental conflict of Tcry recent date, it 
same September evening of which we have just wore an expression of firmest resolve. Yes- 
been writing, were flickering in ruddy hues he had determined to rejoin Zoe : he believed 
npon the western outskirts of one of those great that Christina loved him not-that she had 
forests which are still to he found in tho trifled coquetishly with his fcelings-that her 
7 aonthern parts of France. The progress of heart was not so thoroughly good and ingenu- 
civilization creates so many new wants for ous as he had originally deemed it to be ; and 
: mankind, that it rendera it needful to redeem thus every hope being destroyed in that 
as much territory as possible from its wild and quarter, it waB with a species of desperation 
savage primitive condition ; and thns is it that that he had plunged headlong as it were into 
the great forests of all well-populated countries the performance of the duty which be owed to 
are gradually yielding to the arc j and the his wife, 

space which has been occupied by giant trees. Deeper into tho forest did the equipage 
whoso growth indicated tiie hipseof centuries, proceed: the stage waa an nnneoaily long one 
baa been progressively brought into cultivation —for the unbroken maze of trees stretched . 
that the golden harvest might wave in its onward (or a distance of thirteen or fourteen 
luxuriance. But still, as we have just sow miles j and in the interval there occurred no 
said, there are many of theee grand old foreats post-house for relays. The chaise bad aocom- 
still remaining— and some in the south of plisbed about half that distance— the obscurity 
France. TVe do not mean woods of limited had now deepened into almost total darkness- 
extent, nor of puny growth— nor spaces with when on a sodden the equipage came to a stop, 
mere patches and isolated groups of stunted but with a jerking abrnptoese that threw 
IreeB upon them— such as in England we find Meredith forward from his seal. The next 
dubbed by the name of " forests,'' and rather moment lie heard tbo plunging of horses— 
indicating what might have once been there ejaculations of terror mingled with others of 
than what now exiatB. Bnt we are speaking threats— the trampling oi feet— the sounds of 
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blown— and Chen the report of fire-arms. All 


might almost be described 

as so blended— that Octavian found the con- 

flict over by the time he leaped forth from 
the vehicle. For a' conflict it really was, 

though he scarcely comprehended its droum- 

atanees, and knew nothing at all of its 

results until a little while 

And this was thB reason,— that no aooner 

bad he sprang forth, than a desperate 

blow was dealt him either by a bludgeon or 
the bott-end of a pistol ; and he wae etrir'— 
down eeneeleBS. 

As Lord Octavian slowly came back to 

dousness, he gradually grew aware that he 

wae lying by the aide of the road : and the 
beams ofa lantern moving about, showed him 
i the dark shape of the vehicle. He heard foot- 
steps ; they wore those of a single person ; 
and by this person the lantern was being 

carried. Meredith’s “ — *■ * 1 * * 

bewildering 


amongst them was the sol,. __ 

danger ; and he therefore lay perfectly still 
until he might glean something more of the 
■fcumBtances which surrounded him. 


nobleman of how he had boon stricken 
and fortunate for him was it that be had on bis 
i hat at the time— or else tho blow whioh merely 
atnnned would have proved fatal. All wae 
silent, with the exception of those footsteps 
that accompanied tho movements of the lan- 
tern. There was not bo muoh as thB impatient 
Btamping of a horse, nor the rattling of the 
harness. Eat no wonder : for by the light of 
| the lantern Meredith in a few minute- ~“* 
j eeived that tho horsen had been detached . 
the chaise, and were no longer there. At the 
same ttaohe observed that the lantern was 
borne by a female ; and that as she carried it 
in one band, she support** *■ — " ~ 

a stick held in the other. 

as yet see her face ; but he beheld enough 
to convince him that Bhe w— ■ 
with age. 

He watched her movements, not choosing as 
et to give any sign of life which might attract 


the outrage, and that they might i 

I the summoning range of her voice. Of the 

I -i~i -* n-ia outrage he was ae yet ignorant- 
dreaded the worst, because he 

his valet nor the postilions, and 

because he recollected the violenee of the blows 
and the report of tho fire-arms which he had 
heard. Rawing himself very, very gently upon 
hie elbow, he endeavoured to penetrate more 
acrutiniringly through the gloom which pre- 
vailed around save and except where the 
lantern glimmered like a will-o'-the-wisp. The 


irough his — 

mddered more deeply andooldly still, ae the 

rays of that lantern fell opon the white face 
of a human being— -and ne recognised his 
own valet I 

In a moment he was upon his feet: he 

sprang towards the old woman, who shrieked 

out in affright" j and ctutohing her violently 

by the arm, he exclaimed in the French tongue, 

“ Wretch 1 are you plundering the dead whom 

your accomplices have murdered f 
“No, sir-no l heaven forbid 1” responded 

.ae crone, with so sudden a i ’ ' 4 

eelf-poaeeaaion that Meredith — 

Bhe was innocent of the charge he had levelled 
against her. “ I am here to render assistance, 
if possible— but it is too late forth® others— 
you only appear to be safe," 

“Too late p exclaimed Meredith, horrified 
at the idea which these wordB conveyed. "God 
forbid 1 Let ne see." 

He snatched the lantern from the" woman’s 
hand ; and he now perceived that bis first im- 
pression was correct, that she was a very aged 
crone and that the exceeding uglineee of her 
countenance might well under exwtii " 
stances bo taken for doubly and trel — 
in its aspect. Lord Octavian— holding tho 
‘ — high up, so ae to fling its light upon 
___ne— prepared himself for something 
dreadful : and he prepared himself notin vain. 
Near one of the fare'wheels of the chaise, lay 
his unfortonate valet : the mark where a'pistol 
bullet had entered, wae in the middle. of the 
forehead ; and tbenee the blood was trickling. 
A little farther on'lay one of the postilions, 
with his skull horribly shattered, evidently by 
a bludgeon ; and farther on still was the 
other postilion, lying lifeless over the trank of 
a tree which bed been cut down in auoh a 
manner ae to fall completely across the road. 
The cause of the sudden stoppage of the vehicle 
wae thus explained ; and from the position in 
j which this last-mentioned postilion was found, 
Meredith concluded that he must at the outset 
have been pitched over the horse’s head up the 


I to a fell atop o 


. . _ encountering 
doubt, the villains had set upon the unfor- 

... — - - •--- -~--h 6 a him on 

» battered 


the Ixee. Then, 


the spot; for his skull v 


In. 

Such was the harrowing spectacle whioh in 
he ghastliness and fearfulness of ite details wae 
hadowed forth to the young nobleman by 
i the light of the lantern. The horses, ae we 
have already eaid, were gone ; and on pursu- 
ing his inspection, be perceived that hie own 
tranks and that of his unfortunate valet had 
been carried off. Bethinking himself of some- 
thing whioh had not before smitten him, he 
felt about his person : bis watch and his puree 
were gone— a pocket-book containing bank- 
notes had likewise been taken from him— the 
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very ringa from hie fingers bad been stripped 
off— he was completely despoiled, even to a 
gold pencil-cue which be was wont to carry 
in hie waistcoat-pocket. He now examined 
the persona! his valet j bat aa he had only 
too well anticipated, it was similarly rifled. 
The entire inveetigation of the scene and of 
all these particulars, had occupied bet a few 
minutes etnpendoonaly shocking as the 
details were, there was, alas I no difficulty in 
embracing them with a too frightful accuracy 
at a few rapid glances ; and all the while 
Ostarian so raanaged'as not to lose sight of the 
crone. For if she had attempted to escape he 
would at ones have brought her back : and be 
wonld naturally have regarded the circa in- 
stance as a proof of her gamy complicity with 
the perpetrators of the whole sa tonic outrage. 
Bat she showed no inclination to quit the 
spot ; and now Octarisn accosted her once 
more. 

" How came yon here ?’* he asked, narrowly 
watching her countenance as he held the 
lantern np for the pnrpose. 

“ I live in a cottage nard by," she respond- 
ed ; "and hearing a noise in the road, I got 
np, dressed myself, and came cot. I thongbt 
at first it was a carriage which had upset: 
bnt on reaching the Bpot I found how dreadful 
was the work that had been done ; and I was 
looking to Bee if any of the victims yet lived, 
when yon started np and accosted me.” 

Her countenance changed not in a auspici- 
ous manner ; and even despite her hideous 
ngliness, there was upon it an expression of 
rude rough peasant-llko frankness. She was 
very poorly clad : indeed her appearance was 
indicative of the utmost poverty. Her tale 
eeemed probable enough ; and Meredith was 
inclined to believe it. 

" This is a dreadful crime which has been 
perpetrated,” he said ; u and I^am bewildered 

still to study ber looks m much as 
possible in order to ascertain what degree 
of confidence he might place in her. She 
continued to address him with tbe same 
air of rude, uncouth, but honest bluntness 
which be bad previously remarked ; and 
thus his impression grew stronger and stronger 
in her favour- 

“Dj yon think,” he asked, 11 that I should be 
likely to obtain the loan of a horse at any one 
of the cottages of whiohyoo speak/ 1 would 
in ihat case ride back to the village at tbe 
eotrance of tbe forest 11 

“A horse 1 Ho, sir 1” exclaimed the woman. 
"They are only poor people like myself, who 
have hnts in this forest : they get their litUe 
bit of a livelihood as woodmen " 

“Then what am I to do.r demanded Mere- 
dith, with n bewildered air. t 

Indeed be was sorely perplexed, .and had 
every reason to find himself bo. If ho left 
that spot to walk to either of the villages, he 
might fall in with the brigands, who wonld 
most probably dospntch him, as thoy already 
believed they had done and had intended to do. 
If he remaioed where he was, to await the 
arrival of the mounted police, the murderers 
might come back. Hie predicament was be- 
wildering to n degree: he was utterly penniless 
—all his jwellery wae gone— his pooket-book, 
containing his ’ passport and other papers, baa 
likewise disappeared— he had not even the 
means of proring his identity as an English 
nobleman end thus obtaining a supply of 
money at the next village if he were to bend 
his way thither. According to nrevione in- 
quiries which he had made, he was foil 
fifty miles from the chateau where hie 
wifi dwelt, and which he had opened 
to resob at an early hour on the following 
morning. He wae cruelly shocked and dis- 
tressed likewise^ at the death of his valet and 

than the villages at the entranoe and at the 
extremity of the forest f 
“ Only a few such poor cottages as the bnt 
that I live in," was the woman’e answer. " But 
perhaps some of the mounted police may come 

this way presently ■" 

11 Does the forest bear a bad repute F in- 
quired Meredith. 

“ People have been sometimes robbed here," 
answered the woman ; “ bat they have gener- 
ally been solitary travellers, either on horse 
or foot } and I never before knew of each a 
desperate performance as this. I have lived 
for yean and years in the depth of this forest 
—with my poor deceased husband for a loDg 
time— and since bis death by myself : but I 
never till sow knew of blood being shed. I 
suppose it is some gang that has gathered in 
the forest : but the police will soon hunt them 
down after such a crime as this." 

Meredith suffered the old woman to go on 
talking without interruption, as he wished] 

Buffered severe pain from tlie blow reoeived on 
the head. 

"After all," he thonght to himself, “ the 
best thing lean do is to remain in the forest 
for the night, I can obtain an asylnm where I 
shall be in safety ; and then in the morning I 
might get book to the village when the Hat 
relay wae obtained. The landlord of tbe inn 
at which we stopped to take refreshments, 
would perhaps famish me with fends to carry 
ms forward to my destination : or the Mayor 
or eome other local authority would have this 
much ' confidence in me. Even if the wont 
should happen, I could hat remain at the inn 
antil I had time to oommnniente with Zoo.” 

Such were the thoughts that nowpseeed 
through the mind of the yonng nobleman ; 
and baring more or less come to a decision on 
the point, he again tamed to the old woman, 
to whose hand be had in the meanwhile res- 
tored the lantern. 

“Those villains have robbed me of every- 
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thing I possess,” he said : " and I have not at 
ihia moment the meanB of bestowing the slight- 
est 'recompense opon any person at whose hands 
[ might receive a civility. Do yon think that 
one of the cottagers of whom you have 
spoken would give me an asylum fur a few 
hoars 1 ’ 

“ I am sure they would 1” answered the 
crone with her rough air of confidence. 

<■ Though we are all poor in these pm-ts, yet we 
are not savages — ” 

" Whoso ia the nearest cottage?' inquired 
Meredith. 

“ Mine, for that matter, 1 ' respobded the old 
u Oman ; 11 and if yon like to torn in and reet 
yours ilf there, you are 'truly welcome. Rut 1 
ore offer no hing more that the humblest ac- 
comolat'on ; and as for recompense, a civil 
word at paring is everything that will bo 
required by Dime Roquette" 

" You shall have the civil word, Rime llo- 
quette," answered Meredith; “and a much 

hem have in common amongst them,- they 
ake mine likewise. Tbe forest-keepers' are 
also good enough in their wsy; and often 
when I come home I find a loaf and a piece of 
cheese, with occasionally a hare or a rabbit, 
npon my table." 

“Good heavens 1 what a life for a homan 
being to lead I" thought Meredith to himself. 
'Do<v little do the dwellcra amidst the 
iiroricsof great cities and towns know of the, 
fearful struggle* which an many of their follow- 
creataiea have to make to keep body and topi 
together l* 

" Vou CM have this room, sir-and welcome," 
continued Dime Roquette. “I will stretch 
rayeelf on a hit of straw that there is amongst 
the faggots and logs," 

“ I will not deprive you, my good woman, of 
yoor restiog-place. 1 could not do such a 
thing 1" answered Meredith. “1 will stretch 
myself on the faggots there, and thanks for 

thr accommodation. Bat you are sure " 

lie was about to ask whether the crone waa 
confident tliat the robbere were not likely to 
revisit her eattage : lie however checked him- 
self, as it struck him in the first place that 
there was something pusillanimous in the 
query— and in the second place that it was an 
useless one as aho could not possibly tell what 
the lawless rolliins might do-onless indeed 
■he were an accomplice t>f their'a, which how- 
ever lie no longer snapsetod. 

« flood night, dame," he said: and passing 
into the adjoining room, lie closed the door of 
communication between the two compart- 
ments. 

' Oitavian threw himself down npon the 
straw which lay oc the ground in that place ; 
but lie had not been long thire before his mind 
underwent a sndden and complete rerohion in 
respect to Rime Roquetle. Sjmething had 
atmik him like a 11 ish of lightning. She had 
told him, when thoy were in the road together, 
that on hearing certain noises she had got up, 
dressed herself, and issued forth. Bit this 
talo was far from being consistent with the 
fact that her Iinmble pallet in the nest room 
■bowed that it had not been dieturbed that 
night: the pitch work coverlid was Bprcad 
neatly and smoothly over the bedding ; and 
the bolster, oovered with the eheet of coaree 
onblo'ched linen, which may be seen in the 
humblest hovel in France, bore not the im- 
pression of a human head having reposed 
there. 

The dame therefore bad evidently told a 
. falsehood— and s most unnecessary one if Bhe 
! were honcsb Again loo arose in Oitavian's 
mind the thought that the hot was too far 
. from the road for any sounds occurring 

1 ia tho ono place to be heard at tbe other— 

1 especially by an old crone whose age 
; forbade the belief that her sense of hearing 
i was any of the keenest. And then too, 

' even if aho did hear the sounds, how coaid she 

I obtain tl e means of bestowing it. Wc will 
not leave the remains of these unfortnaats 
men to become a prey to the vermin or birds 
of the forest. Hold you the lantern while I 
drag the bodies into tbc chaise.' 1 

Tnis task was shortly accomplished -, and 
Meredith then said, “ Now lead the way, good 
dame, to your abode ; and I will follow." 

The woman Roquettr. cirrying the lantern 
in her band, hobbled off from the spot, leaning 
npon her stick ; and planning into the deeper 
forest mazes which skirted tbe road, she nro- 
ceeded for a distant 3 of about a mile. Mero- 
dithwas just wondering how the noise of tbe 
conflict in the road could possibly have reached 
the ears of the old woman if her dwelling- 
place were thua remote, when she stopped at 
the door of what proved to be a little hovel. 
It stood eo compBletly embowered in the 
depth of the forest, that cren in the diylime 
a stranger in the district wonld have failed to 
not'd that there was a human habitation 
there until he came altogether npon it Dame 
Iloqnetto pnebed open tbe door ; and Oitavian 
followed her into the place. 

Tbe hot waa divided into two compartments 
-one containing a great quantity of the Bmsll 
brushwood- which tho crone had gathered in 
the forest, and also a number of logs rudely 
cloppedup. The other compartmcnt-which 
was the larger of the two— displayed a meagre 
and wretched assortment of fornitore, all of 
the roughest materials. There was a bed ic 
one corner ; and the half-opened door of a 
cupboard showed a rcanty sopply of food of 
the moat frugal description. 

" If it weren't for the kindness of tho wood- 
men towards a poor lone body like me," mid 
Dime Roqnetto, "I don't know what would 
beeoma of me. They give' me logs for firing ; 
and when they take their own faggots to the 
village in the naud-cart which half-a-drzen oi 
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possibly mistake them for the upsetting of a 
vehicle, when the loudest of the noises was the 
report of the firearms ? All points considered, 
Meredith felt convinced that there ms some- 
thing wrong about the wom&n— perhaps even 
the very worst : namely, that she might be an 
accomplice of the brutal brigand murderers. 

What course should he pursue ? If he were 
suddenly to pounce opon her and accuse 
her of treachery, her cries might bring the 
rofthofl to her succour, and to tbo accomplish- 
ment of his own destruction : for who could 
. fell how dose they might be in the vicinage of 
the hovel \ But if on the other hand he were 
to endeavour to afeal forth, jhe might hear 
him, and a similar result would ensue. Again, 
he thought to himself that if he lingered there 
the villains might come to the place— it might 
be their rendezvous-end they would perhepB 
despatch him for fear Ieet tbs information he 
might give Bbonid lead to their detection. All 
things considered, Octavim resolved to seize 
upon the old woman, and by threats of wreak- 
ing a prompt vengeance upon her, make her 
confess whatsoever he might be enabled to 
extort. But soarcely bad be come to tbis de- 
termination, when his ear canght.the sounds of 
' footsteps approaching the cottage. 

It will be deemed no derogation to his natural 
bravery if we admit that Meredith was for a 
moment seized with a mortal terror, as the 
hideone idea strock him that lie waenow indeed 
completely, in the power of the murderers. 
But as that glacial shudder pissed rapidly off, 
his Erst impulse was to seize npob a log 
of wood and aell his life as dearly as 
possible. He was enveloped in utter dark- 
ness, and scarcely had lie snatched up the 
billet, when he heard the front door 
gently open. It was Dime Duquette steal- 
ing forth : the heavier footsteps onteide 
instantaneously cessed : Ojtavien felt assured 
thatehe had. encountered the brigands— she 
was telling them that he was there I The idea 
now etrnck him that he would seize the oppor- 
tunity to attempt an escape by gliding forth 
and plunging into the mazes of the foreBt. He 
opened the door communicating with the 
room whence. the- old woman had jnst emer- 
ged : but the light was still burning there— he 
would be eeen on crossing the threshold— 
bullets would he discharged at him— death 
would in that caae be Inevitable : he felt that 
he hid better traet to the chapter of accidents. 
At the very instant that he came to this deci- 
sion, he heard a man's voice say, «< Well, go 
your ways now- and remember the business for 
to-morrow |'' 

• “ Vos, yes,’ 1 answered three or four whisper- 
ing voices : and then the eonnds of retreating 
■ feotseps met Octavian’e ears. 

He etill held the door, of eommnneiation 
' ajar ; and now he heaTd the same voice which 
had jnafc given' the order to the gang to die* 


he is asleep 7” 

* I believe so," replied Dame Eoquette j 
" for he looked deradfnlly tried, bb well as 


there is no nee in doing him a mischief, is 'he 
has nothing more to be robbed ‘of. Bat 'we 
shall see." . 

Oetaviin gently dosed the door, and At 'once 
laid himself down on the straw ; for his 
mind was suddenly made up what course to ' 
adopt He perceived that there was no’ inten- 
tion to commit an unnecessary murder j ' he 
comprehended likewise that the men who hud 
remained behind, and who appeared to bn the 
chief of the gang, was going to confer with 
Dime Roqnette ; and be saw that if it were 
possible to hear their discourse he might ' not 
only ascertain what the contemplated boainees 
was for the morrov, bnt likewise glean enough, 
to enable the police authorities to make a 
| capture of the whole gang. 


Loud Octavux Men norm knew perfectly 
well that circumstances were now compelling 
him to play a very perilons game : bnt all hu 
fortitude and aelf-poeaeasion were at hie com- 
mand, eepeciaily as be believed and hoped 
there was now only one male rnfiKn to deal 
with in ease of emergency. He deposited him- 
self npon the straw, assuming the attitude of 
one who slept ; he composed his features in a 
suitable manner- he breathed as if he wers 
indeed an unconscious slnmberer. 

He heard the old woman and her mill *n 
companion steal into the hnt : the outer 
door was then gently closed : the door of 
communication between the two rooms 
was next opened with an evident study to 
avoid making ths slightest disturbance ; 
and this was an additional proof to 
Meredith that an unnecessary crime was 
not contemplated. He kept his eyes closed : 
the footsteps of a man advanced towards him 
—hot they were only jnet audible. The light 
was passed three or four times across hie 
countenance : he moved not-he maintained 
the moatperfeot self-possession— bis eyelids 
quivered not : be looked wbat he feigned to 

be fast asleep. The ruffian retreated as 

noiselessly as he bad entered : Meredith would 
not trust himself even to the slightest raising 
of an eyelid, for fear least the robber shoald 
still he looking towards him ; and he, knew 
that the faintest disclosure of the’ eyeball 
would reflect upon the lantern. The man 
passed out, and the door closed behind'him— 
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(he whole proceeding being conducted with 
extremest caution on hie part. 

Meredith now heard the voices of Dane Co- 
quette and the man whispering in the adjoin- 
ing room : and with the utmost caution did 
he move towards the door in the thin partition. 
There he listened. Never was breath more 
saspensefally held: never were ears more 
keenly eat to catch the sounds, of low speak- 
ing tongues. And as the eyes get accustomed 
.to the darkness and gradually perooivo ob- 
jects through them, so do the ears get habituat- 
ed ae it were to the accents of the voice, how- 
ever low the whiepcring may be : for it ia 
thus that the human faculties at times de- 
velop their wondroue powers. So it was with 
Meredith now ; and if he could not catch all 
that was being said in the adjoining room, ho 
at least heard sufficient to make him aware of 
a most ramified piece of villany that was in 
embryo, and also aufliciont to make him rejoice 
inwardly that he wna enabled thus to listen. 

Presently, when Oatavian thought thattho 
conversation betwixt the man and the woman 
in the adjoining room was drawing to a dose, 
he was about to creep back to his place upon 
the straw,— but a question pnt by the male 
villain led him to tarry at tho threshold a 
little longer. 

" And after all, then," he said "it was a 
false alarm ?" 

" Yea— noons passed the spot— no one came 
near it,” replied Dame Roqnette, "and there 
I conseqnently very soon wna, with my lan- 
tern in my hands. I bad jost stripped the 
valet of his watch Bnd purse when tho gentle- 
man himself came to his sonsea — " 

"Bat you had previously rifled him like- 
wise r 

" Of course 1— or how coold I have just 
now given you all the things I found 
about him? It wrs a wonder," continued 
Dame Roqnette, " that he didn't come to his 
senses while I was dipping my hands into his 
pookets and polling off his rings : but bB did 
not. Ah 1 now he startled me for a moment 
when he afterwards came rnBhing towards 

11 Oh, bot yon have got such a brazen hardi- 
hood 1" rejoined her ruffian companion : “ you 
are seldom or never taken aback 1” 

" Hash, hush 1-not too load |” said the 
dame. 

"Oh, be was sleeping as sonndly as pos- 
sible," answered the chief of the gang : for 
snob Meredith had discovered him actually to 
be. 11 And now I must be off— for I’ve got 
many good miles to ride before, daylight. Re- 
mem bsr nil 1 have said 1" 

“Yes, yea— there’s no fear," responded 
Dame Roqnette. "Directly Moulin returns 
to-morrow, I will send round the word.” 

Meredith now ooosidered it expedient to 
creep back to the straw ; and this move he 
accomplished with a most scrupulous caution 

Aboot fire minutes afterwards the brigand 
again entered the little room with the lantern 
in his hand : again did Meredith submit with 
admirable presence of mind to the process of 
having tbs light passed before hie eyes; .and 
the desperado retreated, with the full convic- 
tion that the young nobleman was sound 
asleep. He then issued from the cottage ; 
and Octavian felt within himself that he wae 
now altogether safe. 

He might have availed himself of the pre- 
sent opportunity to seize upon the old woman 
according to one of the ideas which had origi- 
nnlly struck him ; bnt he no longer thought it 
expedient to adopt this coarse, The factBbe 
had learnt from the whispered convonation 
decided him upon going on altogether tack. 
He therefore lay qnict : hour after hour passed 
—he felt not the slightest inclination to sleep 
—and the reader may rest assured that he did 
not voluntarily court the advance of elumber. 

The gray dawn of morning at length began to 
glimmer through a little square window which 
there wns in the room where Octavian lay ; 
and he now resolved to depart He knocked 
at the partition-door : Dame Roqnette, who 
was already up and dressed, bade him enter 
the room— and he did so. Ho assumed the 
most coorteoos demeanour— thanked her far her 
hospitality— and promised to take the earliest 
opportomty of rewarding her. 

She had already begun to prepare break, 
fast ; and she invited him to remain to par- 
take of it; but he declined, pleading bis 
anxiety to get to the nearest village and con- 
tinue his joorney onward. 

Bidding Dams Roqnette farewell, Lord Oc- 
tavian Meredith issued from the cottage, and 
made the beat of his way through that part of 
the forest which led towards the road where 
the foul crime of, the preceding night hud 
been perpetrated. 

On reaching the spot he found half-a-dozen 
of the mounted police there: they had only 
joet discovered the ohaise and the hideous 
tragedy which ita ghastly content* revealed. - 
Meredith was at ones' enabled to give those 
fearfol explanations which are already known 
to the reader ; and the officer who was in com- 
mand of tho party requested the young noble- 
man to accompany them to the village at the 
commencement of the forest. A couple of the 
gtmiemis' hones were attached to the chaise ; 
end towards tbs village did the procession .re- 
pair. 

It will be s eon that Dame Roqnette was still 
Buffered to continue at large, although Oota- 
vian communicated to the officers au that be 
knew concerning her complicity with the or- 
ganized gang. The reason that she was not at 
once arrested will presently transpire. 

On the village being reached, immense was 
the sensation produced amongst its inhabitants 
by the tidings of the hideous tragedy in the 
'forest, and by the spectacle of the corpses as 




| they wers borne forth from the chaise. Lord to seek you— I wag on my way to Join yon, to 
< 'cfc.Tian and the officer of the mounted police do my duty by yon henceforth | But by what 
'.l-r 1 . no time in holding a conference with the lncky chance is it that I meet yon here V' 

! Mayer: bnt this was of the moat private '• Octavisn, ie it possible, “ said Zoe, inao- 
chsriKrr, and nothing of ita nature centa tremulous with mingled joy and wonder- 
transrired. Immediately it broke up Lord ment, " that I bore heard aright— or do my . 
lOsiarian reaomed bis journey in another oars deceive me P* 

Jeinipsge, he haring received a loan from the “It ie true, Zoo," raaponded Meredith: 

~ Zlayor to meet his immediate pecuniary re- 11 but, Obi I have ao much to tell yon l 1 —then 
"nirementf. suddenly recollecting that the hotel-servant 

| It was a little past t»n o'eloek in the morn- was a spectator of this scene, bo toned to him, 

. ins when the young English nobleman thus saying, “ Conduct ns to the private room that 
panned his jontney,— now unattended, and I have naked for." 

baring to deplore the leas of a tbIcI who had The waiter at once obeyed: Zoe andOota- 
eervea him faithfolly. The forest was tra- vian were now alone together, 
versed— the_ fatal spot where the liidoons " Can yon forgive me, Zee Talked her hue- 
tragedy had taken place, was passed ; and band, seating himsalf by her side, taking her 
when once (he mare of coontlcss trees was band, and garing upon her with looks of 
left behind, thr road lay through an open earnest entreaty : 11 Si it passible that yon 
eonntry over which the eye eonld range to a can forgive me— that you can receive me 
considerable distance on cither side. Upwards again as 1 wish to be received 1 — for 
of thirty miles were so accomplished ; and it I am aware, Zoe, that yon know every* 

was between one and two o’clock in the after- thing Alas, I have long been convinced of 

noon wben tbc post-chaise entered a town it I" 

where Octarian purposed to tarry a brief space For some minutes the amiable young lady 
tbit he might procore the refreshment of wbb so overpowered by her feelings that she 
which he stood so much in need ; for he had could giro no response : the tcare trickled 
not as yet broken hie fast. down her checks— but through them ahe gazed 

The equipage drove up to the door of the with the most earnest and devoted affection 
principal hotel in the place ; and on alighting, npon her boshand. Again and again did be 
Lord Octarian observed two handsomo travel- press her to hie heart : hot hie own voice was 
ling carriages which had evidently only arrived now stilled by the emotions which agitated 
a few minntes previous, as the poet-horses within him. 

which were now to be changed, baa not as yot " Zoe," he at length ■ said, sinking at her 
moved away from the vicinage of tho hotel, feot, 11 on my L-neeB do I implore your pardon 
A coopie of domestics in handsome liveries for the past 1 I hare indngled in a dream— I 

were conversing with a third mesial io plain was ite victim— it wae a delusion yet while 

clothes, and who wbs evidently a valet in the it lasted it had tho power to render me faith- 
sime eerrice as the footmen themselves. Oeta- less in thought and in feeling onto yonnelf. 
vian therefore concluded that some family of Oh 1 bitterly, bitterly do I repent everything 
distinction bad halted at this same hotel where that has occurred I I have hoen very, veiy 
hie own equipage had stopped: hot bin mind wicked-I have required all your love in a 
wae too much engrossed with a variety of anb- manner which I blneb to look back upon I 
jects to have scope for any cariosity on that Bat forgive me, Zoe— forgive me I— and hence- 
particular point Inquiring for a prirate room, forth shall it be my constant and unwearied 
bis demand was attended to bv a waiter of tlrn study to make every atonement T 
establishment,— who requested him to ascend “ Octarian,” answered Zoe, in a voice which 
to the first floor, Octavian followed the do- flowed aa softly as tho tears themselves that ■ 
mesticup the staircase j and at the moment were trickling from her eyes, “I never bad 
they reached the landing, the door of an apart- expected to hear each language aa this from 
ment suddenly opened and a lady came forth, yonr lips I And, Oh 1 if it be sincerely spoken 
Ejaculations burst from the lips of this lady, —if it do indeed faithfully represent any 
as well a» from those of Octavian: for it was change whioh mny have taken place in yonr 
the wife who wae tbne unexpectedly met by own heart, you arc at this moment rendering 
the husband at that place. me the happiest of women I" H 

Zort tint impulse was to spring forward “ As God is my judge, n exclaimed Mere- 
and throw herself into Oetavmn's arms : bnt dith, starting up from his knees, 11 1 am pro- 
ail in a moment a sickening sensation came olniming from the lips all that is truly felt in 

I ororher as she remembered that ho loved [ho heart I" 

rn " ,rd to,r » rf!r bor which Zoe now exporienoedf Indeed, it wae 

I he strained her to hie breast. "I was coming was naturally accompanied by a proportionate 


revulsion in' all the feelings of the heart itself. 
Without as yet being acquainted with a single 
partionlar of the incidents which bed broucbt 

this change abont and recalled her husband to 

her arms, she accepted the assurances which 

Octavian had given her : she felt convinced 

they were sincere— his presence there was a 

proof of it— and she consequently abandoned 

herself to the fall tide of that sanlib stream of 
joy on whieh her eonl was now floating. A 
dizziness came over her, and she felt seif she 
were about to faint— as if indeed she .meet 
swoon off in the very ecstasy of happiness 
itself : hot she exerted all her powers saVe 
herself as it were from nneonsoioosness— and 


“Ob, 1 ray beloved Octavian I' 1 ehs murmured, 
as her head reposed upon his shoulder— and 
though bar voice was low, yet was Ihoro a thrill 
of exultation in its tone, “ what bliss has this 
day brought forth for me ! And yesterday too 

1 ought to have looked upon it as the 

harbinger of somo most happy change that — 
to take place ” 

“Yesterday, my beloved Hoe P said Octa- 
vion : “ what mean yon V 
" Until yesterday, 11 rejoined the now happy 
wife, “ methcoght that there wero within 


| the seeds of an incurable disease : metbopgbt 


and that I had not long to remain in this 
world I Indead, Octavian, for yoor sake I 
wished that death would come speedily— and 
I cared not hov speedily 1 Bab yesberday the 
skill of a physician enabled him to ascertain 
that all my forebodings were erroneous.” 

“ Heaven < be. thanked 1" cried Meredith: 
and it was indeed with sincerity that he gave 
vent to ■ this • ejaculation. 11 Tee, heaven he 
thanked l -for, Oh, my beloved Zos| it is 
happiness to know that yon will live long in 
order that the atonement of your contrite 
husband may bo all the more complete. Ab I 
think yon that I have not comprehended all 
the sacrifices which you in your sublime mag- 
nanimity were making on my behalf 1 Yes— I 
have been a wretch towards yon " 

V Speak not thus, my dearest, deareBt hus- 
band,” interrupted Lady Octavian : 11 there 
was nothing that I would have done to ensure 
your happiness 1— there was no sacrifice of my 
own feeling that T would not have made in 
order to save yon from being unhappy! But 
tell toe, Octavian— 11 

"Yes, I will tell you everything," etolaimed 
the young noblemam “ Yot in so doing' 1 must 

know iti" said hie wife' firmly; — 11 the 
of Christina Ashton, But heaven forbid, 
Oetavian, that yon should have to tell me 


.} e notVirtiinnn I should' iiot dare toYflnk 
ih the face -i- 1 should not be worthy of 


this pardon’, which yon have bestowed upon 


"She loves another!” cried Zoe, with a 

thrill of joy in her eonl. “ la it possible that I 

have all along been mi ‘taken aa to tho nature 
of her feelings towards yon — 11 
11 Suffice it to say, Zoe," interrupted Mere- 
dith, " she ioveB another I Of this I have 
received the most incontestable proof. ltd 
aroused me from my delusion— it awoke me 
with:* sadden start from my dream: — I be- 
bcld all tba enormity. of my conduct towards 
yoorself-rl set off to join yon in France— I loet 
not an instant-rl was resolved to throw my-, 
seif at your feet and implore your pardon for 
the past I For, Oh I I knew that yon loved me, 
Zoe— and I despaired not of obtaining that 
•■ardnn | ' ' 

"Oh, it la granted— il iB. granted i 4 ’ exclaimed 
io happy wife : “ and hunceforth, Octavian, 
you need never entertain a remorseful thought 


the incidents which are gone by |” 

"Admirable Zoo) 1 ' , exclaimed Meredith; 
"how could. I ever have been yile and base 
enongli to do violence to a heart so 1 ’ 
tender as yonrt 1 But I repeat, the 
of my life shall be devoted to the doty of 
insuring your happiness ;-a‘od, Oh I that doty I 
will be a pleasant one I Bnt tell me, Zoe— how 
is it that you are here f lias the bridal already 
taken place ? and are yon accompanying the 
bridal party ?" 

“Yes-it 1 b eo," responded Zoe : and then, 
with a look of surprise, she asked, “Bat how 
didyoalosrn that the marriage was fixed for 
to-day !— beoanse yon must have left London 
before my last letter, whieh was only written n 
few days ago, ooold possibly have reached 

Trne, Zoe," answered Octavian: “hot it 
was from another source lhat I accidentally 
hoard of the bridal that was fixed for -to-day. 

*- J “-* 1 T -on here, anf 

ig-oarringes 

the hotel 11 

"Yonr conjectures are right,” said Lady 
Octavian " I am accompanying the bridal 
party. This morning my beloved friend 
Clarinc has become the -bride of Yisconnt 
Delorme." 

"And who accompanies tho happy pair in 
addition to yourself, ?” asked Meredith. 

" The Erst carriage is occupied by that happy 
.pair and myself," responded Zoe. " The other 
carriage is for the accommodation of" the notary 
who drew up the marriage-contracts according 
to the Trenoh farm, and who with bis win 
came all the way from Fontainebleau to bB 
present. at .the ceremony,; for. they have known 
the Yiscoont Delorme for some years and arc 
mhch attached to him. And in- that.saioe 
Becond carriage a friend .of Alfred . Delorme’s 
travels with the notary and bis -wife. He is 
the Baron de Marganx: he wse invited to 






donbtleas promised to remain with her for the the power of rendering themselves agreeable 
present— she will be disappointed if yon be without any visible effort, or without any 
separated from her — •" study after effect. He immediately began 

"And why ehonld I be separated T ashed convening in an affhbie Btrain with Lord 
Zoe. “Ob, you, my dear Ootavian, will be Octavian Meredith, until the Viscount De- 
truly welcome amongst this bridal party ; and lorme’s valet entered to announce that the 
yon know not bow rejoiced will the amiable equipages were now in readiness. 

Clarine prove at onr re-union. Ton will not The Vieconnt at once gave Lord Octavian a 
be' angry with me, Octavian, if I confess that pressing invitation to accompany the party ho 

I made her my confidante-—" Fontainebleau and make his mansion a home 

" I can he angry with yon for nothing I But so long as he might find it agreeable. ' The 

think yon that 1 dare intrade myBelf — " offer wae accompanied by the intimation that 
" It will be no intrusion,” exclaimed Zoe ; a seat in one of the carriages was also at Octa- 

II and well convinced am I that the Viscount viau's service ; and the young nobleman ao- 
Datorme will moat cheerfully invite yon to he ceptedall these proposals with grateful ac- 
of the party and offer you a seat in ode of the knowledgments. J - 

carriages. .Come at once 1 — for ourTialtwao ■ I must however observe,* 1 said Meredith, 
not to he long hero — we were told that it "that I join yonr party under rironmetanees 
might be half-an-honr, in coneeqnence of alike peculiar ana painful. I have neither 
some little delay with regard to the post-horses valet in attendance upon me, nor a change of 
— garments ; and tie very money which I sow 
“One word more, Zoe 1" said Uctavian, "A have in my pune is a loan wbiohl procured, 
terrible orime waa perpolratcd last nigbl-a Lust night a horrible crime wae perpetrated 
crime of which I was nearly being rendered in a forest somo thirty miles distant: mur- 

the victim ” dor'B dreadful work wae done— my faithful 

"Good heavens, is it possible and Zoe domestic and the two postilions of the vehicle 
dung to her husband as if she feared that it in which T journeyed, fell by the hands of 
was poseiblo for him even now to be snatched brigands " 

from her. Ejaculations of horror bunt from several 

Ho related the particulars of llio tragedy in lips as thin intelligence use imparted by Lord 
all their details ; and his wife listened with Octavian. 

shuddering horror, For some rainutcB more “ I myself was stricken down senseless, " 
they remained alone logolher in that room, in continued the young nobleman ; " and I was 
deep and earnest conversation ; and then they indebted to a poor old peaeant-woman living 
repaired to the apartment where the bridal in the forest for an asylum for the night. At 
pair and their friends were gathored. an early hour this morning I bent my way to 

Lord Ootavian Meredith wae now presented the village that waa nearest to the Boene of 
to the Viscunut and Viscountess Delorme ; and the tragedy ; and on representing my position 
from both did he receive a cordial welcome, to a peraon in that place,- 1 procured the money 
TheViecount then proceeded to introduce him for a draft noon my London banker." . 
to the other presons present ; and Clarine " And le there no olne to the miscreants 
availed herself of tbia opportunity to draw Zoe who perpetrated this crime?" asked Alfred 
aside and to offiarher felicitations that her Delorme, hie countenance expressing mingled 
husband was restored to Her. horror and indignation. 

Meanwhile the other introductions to which » You may conjecture,' 1 responded Octavian, - 
we have just alluded took place. First of bII 11 how little wae the trace which the villains 
Octavian waa presented to the notary and hie left behind them, when they assassinated my 
wife, who were a middlB-aged couple,, of very valet and the two postilions, and left me for 
excellent dispositions and vary pleasing man- dead npon the spot.” 

M r. • 11 And that is the very forest,” observed the 

11 And now, my lord,” said the Viscount Viscount Dslorme, n which we shall have to 
Delorme, thus addressing Octavian, « permit traverse presently." 
me to present yon to my friend the JBaron De 11 It will be in the broad daylight," observed 
Margeux— a gentleman whom I have for some Lord Ootavian: "and coneeqnently ‘there is 
time known, and from whom I have on various nothing to fear. Borides, our party is too 

occasions received great kindnesses," nnmaroni and moreover the villains would 

The introduction was effected ; and we may scarcely venture upon an attempt at another 
here observe that the Baron De Margaux waa orime so dose on the heels of the former. I 
about forty years of pge-of tall flgnre-and if did not mention those dreadful circumstances 
not exactly handsome, at least very prepossess- with the idea of making yon niter. yonr pre- 
ingin hie looks. He was elegantly dressed : vionely arranged plans — " . . 

henad dark hair ; and a glossy moustache " A portion of these plane," interjected the 
gave him a certain military appearance. He Viscount Delorme, "was to the effect that wo 
was considered tro be exceedingly fascinating ehonld halt for the night at a town about ten 
in hia manners,— one of those men who have miles beyond the forest." 




Mod by all means keep to your arrange- a« evening approached, after the dreadful tale 
mentp,” said Lord Oetavian. ■ It were down- told by Lord Oetavian Meredith, 
right pusillanimity on my part to eonnsel you " 1 will go and see how long these horses are 

otherwise ; and it were unnecessary for yoo to likely to be, 11 said the Baron Da Marganx. 
think of a change in your projects.*’ “ And I also will endeavour to urge them on 

“ Most unquestionably, 1 ' said the Baron De atthB post-bonse,' 1 said Lord Ontarian Mere- 
Marganx ; “ for if I understood yon aright, my dith. 

dear friend, the people of the hotel at the H lbeg,1 observed the Baron, “that your 
_ town where yon have all along purposed to lordship will not give yourself the trouble : 
~ stop, have received their instructions to prepare the remonstrance of one will be sufficient" 
for the reception of thie large party which we " On the contrary,” exclaimed Meredith, “if 
now form. 11 . they see that we are impatient they may per- 

Finally, after a little more discussion, it was haps hasten their arrangements to serve ns; 
agreed that the journey should he continncd, for these delays are truly scandalous, when we 
and the plan should remain.nrecisely the same consider that the laws do not admit the alter- 
aa if Lord Oetavian Meredith's fearful Intelli- native of obtaining relaye elsewhere.” 
genes had not been commonieated at all, " And yet methmke,” urged the Baron, “that 

if I were to act alone in the matter^ I might 
— with more effect use that persuasiveness which 

is of a golden oharaoter and he. smiled 
CHAPTER CXXXI. ■innificantly ee he tipped the pocket whioh 

might be supposed to contain the pnrse. . 

me HAROS DE maroapx. " By all means do as yon think fit,” said Oo- 

tavian,with a courteous bow, whioh waeas 
It was three o'clock when the eqni pages started much to imply that ha renounced hie intention 
in continuation of the journey. The first of accompanying the Baron, 
carriage contained the Viscount and VUconn- 11 Yes— I think,” said the notary, “that the 

tees Delorme, -Lord and Lady Oetavian Mere- Biron can manage the matter very welt by 
dith; the eecoad contained the Baron De himself-the more especially ae you, my lord, 
Marganx, the notary aod hie wife. The three are a foreigner, to whom the postmaster might 
male domestics and three lady's-maids (two not he inclined to show any extraordinary 
belonging to Zee, and one to the ViBcoontese) attention. 11 

were distributed on the dickies of the two "Best assured that I will do my beet," said 
vehicles. We should observe, in order to avoid tho Baron De Marganx : and the iesned from 
leaving anything unaccounted for, that im- tho room. 

mediately after the Visconnt Delorme had Immediately after the door had closed be- 
recelved the aBeent of M. Volney to hie mar- hind him, Oetavian said to Zoo, in a hurried 
rings with Clarino, he had sent for these equip- whisper,. “ Engage them in conversation for a 
agee from Fontalneblean to that village which few mlnntea, so that they may not think my 
wae in the neighbourhood of the old Chateau, absence strange, nor immediately remark it.” 

It was about six o'clock when the carriages lady Oetavian did as she Wae desired; and 
halted at a village at the extremity .of the her husband stole forth from the apart* 
forest in which the dreadfnl tragedy of the ment 

previous night had been enacted. On driving "Your friend the Baron," said Zoe to tho 
up to the paat-honee, '^tha travellers were^ in- Viscounty Dricrme^ "appears to be even more 

ferborses, there having been an nnnenal nnm- He trusts -to bis powers ol persuasion to 

her of equipages passing along that road for abridge it as muoh as possible '' 

the last day or two ; and aa the whole posting “ Yes, he is a man who is not to bo imposed 
arrangements an a monopoly- in the hands of upon by these public functionaries,” answered 
the French Government, it is forbidden for the Viscount. 

any private enterprise to interfere therewith : “Yon have known the Baron a lo&g time?” 
so that it is by no means a rare occurrence for said Zoe Inquiringly, 
travellers' to be thin temporarily inoonvenl- " I first met him in Madrid about three 
enced, as was the case with those of whom we yean ago, "-answered the Viscount. “He was 
an now writing. then engaged to be married to a young lady of 

‘The consequence of the delay wns that the great wealth and- beauty, the daughter of an old 
party had to produce to the village inn, which Hidalgo. I know not how it happened— but 
was totally diatioot from .the post-hooBe. As the match wee suddenly broken off ; a great 


his annoyance at the delay, aa he naturally the point. It was however eopposed by his 
wished to get to the end of the day's journey friends that he had discovered something pre- 
for tho sake of the ladies, who ha was afraid judicial to the lady's oharaotar, ana that 
would be frightened to pass through the forest no himself was the antbor of the rapture. 


THE MYSTERIES. 


\ While at Madrid, he rendered me an essential of lady's-maids ; and whether it were out of 
| service: for one night, when returning late vanity, or whether it were 1 for the purpose of 
from a party at the residence of some French consulting the ballet-maeter as to the .effects 
friends in that city, I was attacked by three which would he produced by bedizening he> . 
or foor ruffians, who struck me down senseless, self wilh gems, I know not : all I can eayis 
When I returned to consciousness, the Baron that this celebrated dansmte brought with her 
was bending over me : he had eared my life on the occasion a casket of the moat magnifi- 
from those miscreants : bat unfortunately he cent diamonds. She did not however pnt 
bad not come op in time to prevent them from them on for the rehearsal ; and they were 
making off with my pocket-book, which was left . in ber - dressing-room in the care of 
fnll of bank-notes. It appears they were her principal, lady’s-maid. This danmise 
about to despatch me at the instant the Baron and two others were in the midst of -an 
so fortunately made his appe&rahce.” elegant pas de Ini s. when ail of a. sudden 

“ That ia a service. ”■ said the notray, 11 which there was a cry of ‘ Fire I' from the back part 
yon can never forget.” 'of the stage. Only.imaeine the confusion and 

" Assuredly not," answered the Viscount terror which immediately ensued amongst the 
Delorme. " We afterwards met in Barcelona : whole company of singers > and dancers aeaem- 
for 1 have travelled much in Spain, and have bled for the occasion, ae well as amongst the 
visited all the principal cities and towns. I other theatrical officials and the number of 
resided for some months in the Catalonian spectators whom the courtesy of the director 
capital ; and the Baron was there daring the had admitted 1 It was bat too trne that 
whole time. Wc dwelt at the same hotel - and through the negligence of a carpenter or a 
We were both alike sufferers from a piece of scene-shifter the place was on fire. Iiemember 
villany that was perpetrated in the establish- that some of the young femalee were eo 
ment." paralyaed by conetematian as to be utterly 

“ And whBt was that? ’asked the notary. *. unable to help themselves their brains 
'“There was soma grand ecclesiastical pro- appeared to be turned! All the . gentlemen 
cession one day,” continued the Visconnt, present rendered their. services jwith prompti- 
“ which absorbed universal attention. The tnde and presence of mind : but it was to the 
hotel where we resided was deserted, by its daring conduct of the Baron Da Margaux that 
inmates, who were anxious to behold the oere- the flamee were extinguished and the. whole 
: mony. When I returned, I found that my theatre was saved from conflagration.' The 
trnnka had been rifled of all their valuables ; event had however an unfortunate sequence j 
and a considerable number of bank-noteB bad for the diamonds of. the celebrated. xfanteiuo to 
, been taken from one of them. Bat my laes was whom I have bean alluding, were nowhere to 
comparatively trivial when I came to learn, be found when order was again restored. The 
that of the Baron De Margaur. His trunks daumse was a prey to the moat distracting 
had likewise been pillaged, and he lost a sum grief ; and she levelled the bitterest reproaches 
three or four times greater than that of which against her tire-women. Thera was however 
I wbb plundered. Two or three other gueBts much excuse for thosB poor creatures ; for it 
in the same establishment were similarly serv- was ln-the immediate vicinage of the dressing- 
ed;andit was therefore evident that the rooms that the -fire had caught ; and therefore 
tbieveehad made the best of their time during thB instant the alarm was given, they had 
the procession.” ruehed forth in wildest terror, thinking only of 

“And were they never detected?" asked earing their lives and utterly regardless of the 
the notary’s wife. casket of jewels." 

“Never,” replied the Viscount. “On several “And were they never discovered?’’ asked 
subsequent occasions I have met the Baron the notary's wife. . . ■ , 

Da Margaux j bnt there is one to which I “I am convinced they were not. I" murmured 
must especially direct your attention, as we Zee, thus involuntarily giving an audible 
an conversing on the subject. The scene was expression to tbe idea wbiab wbb passing in her 
• I at Naples i and one day I was invited by a mind. 

I foreign friend whom I met in that city, to ac- The words were not however pneisely caught 
-(company him' to the rehearsals at the grand by any one ‘ present ; and the Viscountess 
theatre La Seals. Thither we accordingly re- Dalorme inquired, “ What were yon saying, my 


Baron De Margaux. Haring lie 

a ing, tve remained to witness 
aa it was a new one, the dii 


Having listened to the “ Nothing," responded Lady Ootavian Here- 
to witness the ballet j ditb, “ I meant nothing particular:"— but ahe 
one, the director of tbe had an abstracted air at she thus spoke. . 


dancers to appear in precisely tbe same cos- oonnt Delorme, “that tbe real author. of the 
tome which they wbm to wear in the evening robbery was not diicovered ; though I may 
at the public performance. Amongst these positively affirm that the jeweh ■ themselves 
dancers was one of great eminence : she came were not. One of the scene-shifters was 
in ber esrrfage-ehs was attended by a couple proved to have raahed out of the theatre in a 



«rr suspicion* manner the moment the or other side and join the Bsron, Peeping oanttons-' 
of fire ms raised : he was arrested— and 1; along, Octavian got near enough to listen 
though I have forgotten the particulars, yet to their conversation-a proceeding which the. 

I know that the circumstantial evidence was thick fringe of hedge bordering the road in that 
deemed sufficiently strong against him to in- particular spot, allowed him thne to aocom- 
dnce the ariminal tribunal to declare him plieh. It is not now necessary to explain | 
guilty ; and be was sentenced to Borne very why he thns listened, or what he overheard, 
severe punishment, 0 as these details will presently transpire in 

“ And the poor detosewe lost her diamonds f their proper place. Suffice it for the present 
said the notary, in a tone of sympathy. to Bay that the conversation was nut very long,. 

" Yes : and they were of exceeding value, 1 ’ and that bo soon as it was over the Baron speed- 
rejoined the Visaoant Delormei " Bnt, speak- Eng away, re-entered the village, 
ing of the Baron De Margaux, it is my doty The man with whom fas had been disoonre- 
as well as my pleasure to observe that when- ing, walked on a little distance in a contrary 
ever we hive met he haa invariably demon- direction, and therefore away from the village : 
atrated the utmost friendship towards me. A but all of a sadden, at the point where the 
few days ago I accidentally encountered him hedge ceased, ho plunged in amongst the trees 
in the neighbourhood of the old Obateau : he on the same aide as that where Meredith had 
was passing through the village at tbs time remained concealed, Of all theae movements 
-ana ho halted there lor. refreshments Oetavian'was aware ; and gliding amongst 'the 
while . the two- hones were being changed, trees, he in a few minutes confronted the in- 
Glad to meet 10 excellent a friend, who bad dividual to whom we are alluding. He was a 
saved my life at Madrid, I EBked him to be short, stout man, attired in a peasant garb : 

S t at that- happy ceremony of this morn- there was nothing sinister in hie appearance: 
high gave me the hand of my beloved -on the contrary, he might betaken fora 
t.‘> - quiet arid inoffensive rustic. He started on 

- “And every friend of yourt, dearest Al- thuB suddenly meeting with aome one in that 
fred," whispered the young lady, ‘'shall ever maze of shade: bnt almost at the same, instant 
be esteemed ae a friend by me.. The moment Octavian sprang at him and . hurled him to the 
yon first informed me how deeply yon were ground. The fellow struggled desperately, 
indebted to the Bsron Dc Marganx,! was re- and even enceeeded in getting 'a clasp-knife 
joined to learn that he was to be present at the from his pocket. Bat. before he had time 
ceremony of this day." to open it, • Meredith had wrested it from, ' 

' Leaving the conversation to progress in this hie clutch, and had hurled it to a distance.- 
manner at the hotel, we must follow Lord Oe- Almost immediately afterwsrda the sounds 
tavi&u Meredith, who had issued from the of footsteps were heard approaching: the 
room almost immediately after the Bsron De ruffian made one last and -desperate ' effort 
Marganx quitted it. Hastily descending the to free himself ; and he wonld possibly have 
stairs, the young nobleman found one of the succeeded were it not that two of the forest 
Viscount. Delorme's footmen lounging at the police rushed 'np to the spot, 
franc door ; and hs inquired which directioh The fellow was taken prisoner ; and - Mere- 
- the Baron had taken. The footman replied dith hastily made certain communications to 
that the Baron had sped through the village in the police-officers. He then left them to bear 
the direction of -the post-honee. Thither Oct a- away their captive, while he retraced his steps 
visn therefore prooetaed ; Bnd on coming with- to thu inn. While proceeding thither he ad- 
in night of the -poat-honse, he observed the justed his garments which had ' been disorder- 
Baron talking -'to the postmaster . himself. ed by the straggle ; and with his kerchief he - 
Standing aside in the shade of soma trees, so wiped off, as.wsll as he was able, the dirt-stain* 
as to avoid being seen, Octavian kept his eyes which his clothes had caught during the tferi- 


distance of about two handled yards from the and where he now likewise found the Baron, 
posting-honse, he stopped end looked aronnd. This individual immediately accosted him,’ and 
Meredith still managed to keep ont of sight, said; “ Sc yonr lordship thought it worth 
though retaining the Baron constantly in view, while, after all, to go and nee yonr infioence 
, The Baton went on a little farther— probably to withthB poet-master — At least I presume 
' the distance of about another hundred yards ; that this haa been the object for which yon 
and then -he whistled. ’ The -road on both sides have issued forth t" • 
was bordered by trees ; for the village was on “ I have not spoken to the postmaster,” re- 
the ontakirt of the forest. Meredith concealed plied Lord Octavian. “Bnt may I ask 'yon 
himself amongst the..treea on one side of the what' satisfaction yon have obtained from 
road ; and in a few- minotes he beheld an in- him V 

kdividual issue from amongst the ■ trees on the ."The horses- will be in readiness almost' 


THX MYBTEBIES, 


directly," answered the Baron, for a 
eyeing Meredith in a peculiar mam... — 
then immediately careseing hie moustache 
with a sort of careless indifference. 

“What is the matter- with i yon, my dear 
Zoe 1” asked Clarine, now advancing towards 1 
her friend, drawing her aside, and thus speak- 
ing to her in a whisper. “,Yon look pale, 
troubled, and exoited. You 'appea “ 
were endeavouring to conceal 1 some 
is vexing yon J, fhad hoped that 
husband restored to yon— and after the ae- 
earances which yon have found an opportunity 
of giving me, to the effeot that yon are now 

completely happy ” 

“Dearest Clarine," interrupted Zoe, also 
speaking in a whisper, “ It ie.not for this that 
I am troubled. On the contrary, I have every 
reason to he happy 1 But I see that the .moment 
ie come when, according to a hint which I have 
received from Lord Octavian, I am to prepare 
yon for eomething. Start not, my dear Clarine 

“Good heavens, what mean you ?' ejaculated 
the Yieoonnteea ; and as she was thrown off 
her guard, or rather, we should say, alarmed 
by lady Oetavian's words, she s-’ 
loudly than she had intended. 

TheYisconnt Delorme immediately turned 
towards her ; and he at once perceived that 
terror wae depicted on hie bride’s countenance, 
ae well as a painful anxiety on the features of 
Zoe* 

“Has anything occurred ]" asked the Vis- 
count, with a tone and look that were fall of 
a tender oonoern. "Ah I I comprehend it I 
Yon both tremble at the idea of passing 

through that forest 11 

“And natural enough,' 1 interrupted Ijord 
ctavian. “ Do you not think, Baron, it is 
_jtaral enongh that these ladies ehonld be 
affrighted at the Idea of venturing amidst the 
mazes of that forest which is now rendered so 
hideously memorable by the tragedy of last 

“indeed, my lord," answered the Baron, 
darting a quick bnt scarcely perceptible glance 
at Octavian'e countenance, “I do not Bee any 
reason for this alarm: and msthonght that 
yon yooraelf just now, when yon first joined 

‘Ijl things considered," chimed in the no- 
tary, "it wonld to advisable to procure an 
escort. We all kuow-and therefore it ia no 
seoret, unless, indeed, Lord Octavian Meredith 
be the only one ignorant of the fact— that M. 
Volney insisted upon giving his beloved 
daughter a munificent dower, all of which ie 
I in bank-notes and specie——’ " 

“Yon speak as if every one knew it," inter- 
.jp ted. the notary’s wire. "Why, my dear, 
here is the Baron DeMareanx who may per- 
.haps be ignorant of the fact, inasmuch sb he j 
only readied the Chateau at an early hour this I 


and to whom I am indebted 

for my very life, I failed not to mention M, 
Volney'a intended mnnificenoe when I met the 
Baron Berne few days back in the village, and 
when I pressed him to be of the bridal party 
to-day." 

- “Well, really, “ said the notary, with im- 
patience, “ it matters not amongst ueallherB 
who knows or who does not know the fact to 
which I refer. It ie sufficient that therein, 
this large earn in the first carriage to render it 
expedient that we ehonld have an escort. The 
half-hour that we wen to tarry here, has 
already grown into an hour— the shades of 
evening are coming on " ! 

.The notary's speech was suddenly interrupt- i 
ed by an incident which produced a startling 
effect. The Baron DsMargaux was about to i 
issue from the room,— when Lord Octavian] 
Meredith bounded towards him ; and clutoh- 
ing him forcibly by " . . - 

“No I— yon cannot he 
hence 1" 

Bor an inetant the eonntenance of the Baron 


i permitted to depart 


eible hand : hut the next inetant the blood 
roshed to hia face ; and asenming the haughtiest 
demeanour, he raid, “My lord, this conduct so 
unwarrantable— so outrageous — •’ 

" We shall see whether I am not jnetifl 
what I am doing I" said Octavian, in whom a 
-*■ had taken place : for while j 


dupota 

expressed loathing and horror, mingled with 
the eternest resolve. 

“My lord, what means thief 1 esked the] 
Viscount Delorme, stepping forward. 

“ Clarine, my dearest friend,” Zoe hastily 
whispered to the Viscountess, “prepare your- 
self fora horrible revelation ” 

“Undand me, my lord I" thundered forth 
ie Baron De Marganx, with a perfeot ferocity 
in his look, ae he thus addressed himself to 
Lord Octavian. 

Bat scarcely were the words spoken, when 
hasty and heavy footsteps were heard rnahing 
pp the staircase— the door was flung open- 
three or fonr poHce-officera burst into the room 
—and the Baron De Marganx was seized upon 
as their prisoner. 

“Away with him from our sight 1 1 exclaimed 
Lord Octavian Meredith: “awnywith that 
foni murderer I” 

Murderer 1" echoed the Viseount Delorme, 
npoasible | What madness ie this ?— what 
able mistake has been committed? Stopi" 

_nd the young nobleman, violently excited, 
roshed forward to detain th tgindama ae they 
were moving away with their prisoner. 



" Viscount I" exclaimed Meredith, " your 
generous confidence has bean villanously 
betrayed. Yon boon 1 not the plot from which 
tod have escaped. Look at that miscreant 1— I 
his whole demeanour bean evidence .tobie 
guilt I Away with him f 

The police-officers harried the false Baron- 
now utterly discomfited, and quivering with 
terror— from the apartment : bnt the utmost 
excitement prevailed amongst those who were 
left behind tn that room. 

Clarine had sank down with a subdued 
shriek of horror anon the safe, when the lips 
ofOctovian proclaimed Do Msrgaux to be a 
murderer : bnt Zoe was at hand to sustain and 
minister to hor friend. The notary's wife, with 
a groan expressive of the fearful sensation pro- 
duced upoa herself, cluug to her husband ; and 
he stared in horrified consternation op on the 
falsa Baron ae he waa being harried not of the 
apartment. Octavian caught the Viscount 
Delorma by the arm, and hnrriedly gave him a 
few worde of explanation, to which that yonng 
nobleman listened with feelings that can be bet- 
ter imagined than described. Immense was the 
sensation which prevailed throughout the inn, 
and which speedily spread through the village, 
when it waa known that the leader ol the gang 
which had perpetrated tbo diabolic crime of 
the preceding evening had been discovered and 
taken into oostody. 

• When some degree of calmness waa restored 
in the room where the arrest was accomplished, 
Lord Octavian Meredith proceeded to give 
certain explanations. He stated how his sus- 
picions had been excited at Dame Hoqnette's 
hnt, and how he was on the point of making an 
endeavour to steal forth thence whon his pur- 
pose was frustrated by the arrival of the band 
in the vicinage of the little dwelling. He then 
went on to explain how the chief of the gang, 
having dismissed the rest, entered .the. hot, 
and passing the light before his eyes, had been 
beguiled into the belief that he waa asleep. 

"Bnt instead of sleeping," continued Lord 
Octavian, "I listened to the discourse which 
ensued between the chief of the gang and Dame 
Roqnette. I conld not succeed in overhearing 
all that waa said ; bnt in the first instance 1 
was surprised to find that tfaa leader of that 
gang of miscreants was speaking tn language 
the most grammatically accurate, and in a tone 
which appeared to denote the polished gentle- 
man, instead of the low brutal ruffian. Saving 
made some comment* upon the awfnl work 
which had just been accomplished, the leader 
went on to explain to Dame RoqueCte the 
busmen which he had in hand for the morrow 

—namely, for this day* There was talk of an 

ambush to belaid and the mastering of the 
rang it some given point in the forest, & order 
that a grand blow might be strnok. boldly and 
successfully ; for the chief expressed his con- 
viction that there would he more than one 
equipage, and therefore many people to deal 


with. Then - for some minutes he spoke in a 
lower tone so that I conld not catch what 
he raid : but presently, to my surprise and 
consternation, I heard him mention the 
names of M. Volney and his daughter. 
Ah I yon may auppoBB.-that I was indeed 
startled on hearing those names : for I knew 
them to be those of the kind friends beneath 
whoee roof my own wife was sojourning." 

11 The miscreant I" exclaimed the Viscount 
Delorme. " And to think that I should have 
for some years considered that .man to .ha 
amongst my best friends i Bat proceed, my 
lord we are impatient for yonr explana- 
tions." 

" After that low whispering," continued 
Octavian, “ the leader of the murderous gang 
went on speaking to Dame Boquette in a 
somewhat more audible tone; and then your 
name, Viscount, was', mentioned. I gathered 
that yon were the 1 accepted suitor of M. 
Volney's daughter- that the bridal was to 
take place to-day-that after the ceremony 
yon were. to set out on your way towards 
Fontainebleau— and that yon would pan 
through this forest. 1 likewise learnt that 
by some mesne or another the miscreant chief 
had ascertained that you would most probably 
have a very large anm of money In yonr pos- 
session, and that the wedding-presents of ths 
bride were to be of a. lpost costly description, 
Then the leader's voice again grew indistinct 
and all I could succeed in ascertaining of tbie 
portion of his discourse, was that he himself 
would be upon the road— hnt whether in yonr 
company or not, I conld. not rightly under, 
stand. He however rave. Dame Itoquette in- 
structions relative to 4he part which ahe 
would have to perform. .' One of his gang— a 
man bearing the name of Monlln-waa to be 
likewise upon the road, and even. I believe to 
penetrate into the neighbourhood of the 
Chateau itself— at all events to find an op- 
portunity to hold communication with his 
chief and receive the orders which oiroum- 
stances might render necessary. It is evident 
that the viilanous leader was at that time only 
partially acquainted with your plana ; and he 
knew not precisely when yon would pass 
through the forest For precaution's sake he 
did not desire hie rang to master too soon ; 
and therefore the object of this Monlin’a meet- 
ing him along the line of route, waa to receive 
the inunctions' as to the hour of assemblage. 
It waa then to be Dame Coquette's duly to 
carry round the final order to the separate 
abodes of the individuals of the band; and 
thus. yon perceive, no precaution was omitted 
by the fiendlike author of the plot in order to 
ensue its fullest snouts. But I most observe 
that throughout this discourse which took 
place between hhnaalf and Dame Boquette, I 
aid not onoe hear her address him by any 
mime ; nor was there • orauny In the door 
throogh whtoh I might peep to obtain a 
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glimpse of kin countenance. T wice did he come 
into the little room which had been ' allotted to 
me : twice did he paaa the lantern before my 
eyes to assure himself that I slept : bat on 
neither occasion dared I raise my eyelids 
even so much as a hair’s breadth, for fear the 
miscreant should perceive that 1 really slept 
not ; and as I knew that he was armed to the 
teeth, while I wsb altogether weaponless, I 
was completely at his mercy. Thus you will 
understand that the chief went forth from the 
cottage 'without my having succeeded in ob- 
taining the slightest idea of hie personal ap- 
pearance.” 

H It was a night of horror which yoh 
passed 1" exclaimed the Viscount Delorme : 
and the words were echoed by the other listen- 
ers— while Zoo shuddtred visibly at the hare 
thought of the terrific dangers which her be- 
loved husband had gons through. 

“ In the, morning,” continued Ootavwn, 11 1 
took leave of the old woman without suffering 
her to suspect that I had ovsrheard a single 
syllable of the previous night's discourse be- 
tween herself and the chief of the gang. On 
gaining the road leading through the forest, 1 
encountered a body of the police : I communi- 
cated to them all that had taken place ; find 
they were at once b truck with the expediency 
of acting with the utmost caution in order to 
effect the capture of the chief and of his whole 
gang. But inasmuch sb I was utterly unable 
to name a single member of that gang, and the 
suspicions of the police were totally at fault on 
the subject, it was necessary to adopt a course 
which ehonld lead to the accomplishment of a 
twofold aim : namely, that of diecmlering and 
identifying the chief himself, and that of 
suffering, the gang' to asBCmhle at the point 
abrendy known, but the hour of which assem- 
bling. had yet to be ascertained. I accom- 
panied' the police-officials to the Mayor of the 
nearest village ; and after a consultation, it 
wae decided npon following the policy eoggee- 
ted by circumstances." 

' Ootavian paused for a few moments, and then 
continued in the ensuing manner :— 

" I set ont id pursuance of my journey ; and 
I expected to reach fhe Chateau before yoor 
party had left it It however happened other- 
wise. On meeting-my ^wiie, I .questioned her 
relative to cJTmHiriendir'w'ho belonged to thB 
party. My auspicious could settle^ ohly upon 
one this was the Baron De Marganx ; and 
yet I dared not rueh precipitately to the con- 
clusion that he was the criminal. I explained 
everything to ray wife : bnt I enjoined her to 
say' toothing of all those matters until she 
should perceive that the dcnouemenl 'was ap- 
proaching.. 1 wae afraid that if premature 

abled to ’odntrol'your feelings ; and that these 
feelings being reflected in yonr looks, would 
bBW the Baron that he was suspected and 
would cause him to decamp— thereby fruetrat- 

Ing the ende of justice. Yon may oonceivo 
how difficult it was for me to command my 
own feelings and oxercise a perfect control over 
the expression of my own countenance, when 
I found myself in the preeence of the'Barfin. - ‘I 
immediately .saw that he was galvanised with 
terror on beholding me ; and yet the miscreant 
was eo much the master of his ' own feelinm 
that even to me his Btartled emotion was barely 
perceptible— while to other lookers-on uncon- 
scious of all that was beneath the '.sarface,'it 
would not have been perceptible at all. That 
he himBelf was instantaneously lulled Into thd 
belief that I suspected him not, is' evident frbm 
the fact that he remained with ns’ to prosecute 
hie diabolio plane. The hound of hiV voice 
confirmed my suspicion that he mu the'leadcf 
of the rang— the wretch whom I had heard 
last night explaining his iniquitous projects to 
Dame Uoqncttc. I determined to watch him' 
narrowly : and you eaw that wheto he proposed 
toiesue forth from this tavern trader 'tbto 
pretext of remonstrating with the postmaster,’ 
I offered to -accompany him. And’ here I 
should observe that the delay in obtaining 
the homes wae purposely arranged by the 
police-a hint being given to that effect 
to the postmaster, eo that the whole 
ramifications of the plan might fully work 
them selves out. You eaw that the false Baron 
did not wish me to accompany him ; and fear- 
ful of exciting hie suspicions prematurely, I 
allowed him to go forth alone. Bnt Iatolo 
after him: I dogged him to a short distance 
from the village ; and I succeeded in over- 
hearing enma-little conversation between him- 
self and hie man Moulin. Fortunate <wae it 
that circumstances flowed in this channel': for 
the false Baron ordered Moulin to speed at 
once into the' forest and ieene directions to' the 
assembled gang that they were to make some 
alteration as to the scene of the contemplated 
attack, for it wae now proposed to ba effected 
at a spot farther on than that originally in- 
tended, no doobt for the purpose of allowing 
the BhadeB of evening to deepen as much as 
possible. The false 1 Baron and his man se- 
parated : 1 intercepted the latter— I eeised 
upon him and made him my prisoner Hie 
errand to the forest wae thus ont short. A 
couple. of police-officials came up at the time; 
and I told them all that had occurred.- One 
of them set off with all possible speed to 
acquaint the main body of thr gmarmrit 
that the gang was assembled in -the forest, and 
that the capture might now beeffected;' the 
other offlotal, -having disposed :of hie prisoner, 
fetched some of hie- comradee to : 'effect'tbe 
arrest 'of the false 'Baron himself. .1 should 
observe that from the 'conversation Which took 
place 'between the chief and his man Moulin, 

I learnt that 'the latter had' been all- the way 
to -the "neighbourhood of the Chitead-tkat 
there he had reedved'hie ohiePe ' inetrottioha 
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. ' '»—’ »!«;■ th* perDdious wretch,” ex- j 
claimed the Yiacount Oelormc, “ had innidious- 
7 ascertained fram my lips the settled plan of 
the day’s proceeding." 

"No doubl," observed Lord Octavian. 11 Then 
the fellow Moulin must have ridden hack with 


interview between him and the chief was for 
the pnrpoee of making Bunranco doubly anre 
and aacerlaing satisfactorily that no part of 
the plan had been altered by cironmetances, 
and that then was a complete understanding 
on either side as to all the details I think 
that I have now explained everything to yon, 
my friends ; and if I enITercd so many honra 
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to ellipse ere the villain was completely on- 
masked, it was for the best possible motives. 11 

" Oh 1 under all circumstances yon acted 
rightly," exclaimed the Viseonnt Delorme. 
11 But an idea has struck me I This villain 
whom I had deemed an hononrablo man and 
my friend, was doubtless the author of crimes 
which I had all along attributed to others. 

S he not have been connected with the gang 
hdrid who robbed me on the occasion 
when he pretended to bo the saviour of my 
life 1— may it not have been lie who plundered 
myaelf and others at the hotel at Barcelona ?- 
may it not likewise have been ho who robbed 
the damme of her jewels at Naples!— and 
instead of his contemplated marriage with the 
daughter of the Spanish Hidalgo being broken 
off in consequence of some flaw in the lady's 
character, may it not have been that her 
fuller rrcoived some whispered warning re- 
lative In the evil repute of the false Baron 
himself I" 

11 AH these facta now speak for tliemseireR," 
said Lord Ootaviin, “ after the knowledge we 
have procured of the miscreant's trne charac- 
ter. Bat let hr pursue tho journey : the towu 
whore yon originally proposed to 'halt is lint 
n few miles beyond the village where I first 
gave information to the municipal authority. 
It is no donbt at tho (own itself that the 
examination of tho priaonera will takn place." 

The jonrney was resumed accordingly : tho 
forest w.ia traversed without interruption ; 
and while the civalcvlr wan passing through 
it, the intelligence was communicated to the 
travellers that the who’e of band had been 
arrested iiy the qtin>nrmr.‘fc and that Dime 
Iliq nolle herself had been taken into custody ; 
so that all Lord 0 it* vise's measures were 
thna shown to have been well taken nud bit 
policy was carried out with effect. 


CHAPTER CXXXII. 

HM.ui:. 

Mw.unmrs idea was correct in respect to the 
place where the examination of the prisoners 
was to be conducted. The band consisted of 
about a dozen persons, most of whom were 
woodmen inhabiting tho forest, and who 
during the daytime appeared to be engaged in 
the most peaceful pursuits. They had been 
organized by De Moreau x himself : and under 
his leadership they had conducted all their 
proceedings with so much caution and pru- 
dence that tho eye of suspicion had never once 
settled on any of theso individuals. Oftentimes 
had they earned their depredations to a con- 
siderable distance,— their absence from their 
homes even for several days being unnotieod 
in a vast forest-distriet where every hut wae 
isolated, and where, the rural police seldom 


passed through tho same quarter -of the shady 
wilderness more than once or twice in the 
course of a week. 

It may be asked by the reader what advan- 
tage the woodmen reaped by performing the 
psrtB of banditti when the seoeBmtieB of their 
position compelled an outward show of poverty 
and forced them to a continual existence in 
those wretched hovels 1 And again it may be 
inquired what good Dame Eoqnotte did herself 
by her connexion with the band 7 We may 
commence our explanations by stating that at 
tho cottago of every criminal arrested on this 
occasion, considerable snmB of money were 
found hidden in various places : supplies of 
wines and spirituous liquors were also dragged 
forth In light ; nud on the shelves of cop- 
boards, luxuries appeared where only the most 
frugal fare might have been expected to meet 
the eye. Thus the members of the banditti 
had an interior luxury of their own, veiled by 
the dilapidated walls nud wretched thatched 
roofs of their dwellings: they had the means 
of rioting io sensuous enjoyment— while the 
isolated position of ench amidst themszesof 
that forest, with no jealous neighbours curioua 
regards cvrr upon the watch, averted all sus- 
picion. Then again, they accumulated treasure ; 
and their wily chief had represented to them 
that when they lied all enriched themselves 
they could one by one depart to other climeB 
to enjoy their ill-gotten wealth for the 
remainder of their days. It wonid seem that 
the atlacli upon the bridal party was intended 
to be the last exploit of the kind : it wae ex- 
pected to reap n considerable harvest thereby ; 
nod several of the band had arranged for a 
precipitate departure from the forest on tho 
following day. Their hopes were however 
frnstrated and their iniquitous career was cut 
short, tliroDgh the wisdom and presence of 
mind of Lord Octavian Meredith. 

The bridal party reached in safety the town 
where preparations were made for its reception 
at the principal hotel ; and on the following 
day Lord Oetaviau, Viseonnt Delorme, and the 
notary attended before tho authorities to make 
their respective depositions in the criminal 
crbcs then pending. Tho false Baron De Mar- 
gaox had recovered ail his wonted hardihood 
when brought up into the presence of the 
examining magistrate,— though ho studiously 
kept liia eyes averted from that part of the 
crowded police-office which was alfotted to the 
witnesses. There wero two distinct cases to be 
entered into. Onowas the murder of the two 
postilions and Oetavian's valet : tho other was 
the meditated attack npon the bridal party. 
In respect to the former crimo, Meredith was 
the only witness; and liis evidence tended 
merely to criminate the false Baron and Dsme 
Roqnette, inasmuch as he could not possibly 
signalize amongst the band those individuals 
who hud assisted in that stupendous enormity. 
The false Baron and the infamous old woman 
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were accordingly ordered to be committed far 
trial on that capital charge. In respect to the 
other offence, the fact of the assemblage of the 
entire gang was safHalont to incalpato them 
all ; while Meredith, Delorme, and the notary 
were enabled to giro their several testimonies. 
It wa* Lord Octavian, however, whose evidence 
was most important,— that of Delorme and the 
notary merely tending to show under what 
circumstance* tlio false Jhron had joined their 
ptrty at the old Cocteau and eabeoqnently tra- 
velled with it. Toe result was that the entire 
gang were committed for trial on the Rceond 
charge ; and that the whole posse of prisoners 
were cent off nndcr a strong escort of yivnfar- 
merit to the prison of the principal Hisiae town 
in the district 


1 prison, he was separated f rom his companions : 
' and being heavily ironed, was lodged in a efll 
by himself. The prison was situated on the 
outshiil of the town : a portion of it was the 
remnant of an old c is tie ; and there was n 
deep moat on that side of tLe building. ID 
Margaux’s dnngeon was in a round tower 
overlooking tbe moat, tba stagnant water of 
which washed its foundations. A single win- 
dow, with massive iron bars, afforded air and 
light ; and the prisoner through his window 
could behold the open country stretching far 
away. There was a eonrl-yard belonging to 
that portion of the prison to which the 
tower itself pertained ; and there, at stated 
hour*, the captives were permitted to tnke 
exercise. Two sentinels were fnrniahcd by the 
garrison of the town to keep watch npon the 
gaol day and night. Oae sentinel paced in 
front of the principal entrance ; the other was 
stationed on the opposite side of the moat to 
which we linvc already alluded. 

It was noon, on the cscond day after the 
committal of the prisoners j and Da Margsux 
was walking nlonc In the courtyard : for it bad 
been ordered tbat ho should bo prevented 
from bolding any communication with tho 
members of his Land ; and therefore at tho 
time that he took exercise in the yard his 
■nbordinate accomplices were secured in their 
own cells. The authorities naturally inferred 
tbat tbe chief whoso desperate character and 


venient to wear, did not prevent locomotion. 
The criminal had already well studied overy 
detail cf that portion of the prison in which 
he was confined ; and while pacing to and fro 
in the court-yard, he was revolving in his 
thoughts various projects of escape. The 
windows of several other compartments of the 
prison looked upon two adjacent court-yards ; 
and nmotig*i those w indown were tho case- 
ments belonging to (ho apartments of one of 
the turnkeys. As Di Marganx happened to 
tv> looking in that direction, he was strool: by 
the appearance of a young woman, who from 
a jug was pouring water npon sumc (lowers 
placed upon the sill. , She was not above two- 
and-twenly— and if not actually handsome nor 
even pretty, was at least possessed of an inter- 
esting countenance. She had a fine pair of 
■lark ryes ; and an she smilingly nodded at her 
lather who wasengagid iu the court-yard be- 
low— the one next to tlmt where DcMaigaux 
was calking— her cherry lips revealed a very 
biiliisiit set of terth. 'She was dressed with 
a certain caquctlisharje,— the invariable taste 
of a Prcnchwomsn having done its beat to give 
effect to even the plainest apparel. Do Mor- 
gan!— whose keen intellect was ever ready 
to seise upon the slightest circumstance which 
by any possibility could be turned to liis own 
adr.anucc— raised bis hat and mado tlic most ‘ 
courteous bow to the turnkey’s daughter. 

Kinctto-forsnch was the damsel’s name- 
had nut before noticed tho tali handsome 
gentlemanly captive ; nor did she know for 
wlnl crime lie was imprisoned there. She 
was struck with his appearance and flattered 
by bis courtesy : a blush rose to her checks 
as she returned the bow. Her father, happen- 
ing to glance np at the moment, caught her 
thus nodding to come one ; and lie exclaimed, 

11 Pinctte, whom are yon noticing ?’ 

This question was put loud enough to catch 
the ears of Dc Margnux in tho next yard; 
and Finettc, abashed, retired from the window. 
Her fathor-a stout, burly, as well ns some- 
what ill-looking man, and of rather n stern 
disposition— hastened np to the apartment, 
and angrily repeated tho question. Finettc 
was frightened, nnd gave no response. Tho 
turnkey glanced from the window ; nnd per- 
ceiving De Margaux at once comprehended that 
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been staying at yonr aunt's the day he and bis 
comrades arrived, yon wonld have seen the 
sensation their presence in the to* n created." 

“But he is not yet tried, father ? ’ said 
Finette inquiringly. 

“No, But why do you ask the question?’ i 
exclaimed the turnkey. 

"Because it may perhaps be proved that he . 
is falsely charged, and » not so wicked after 
all. Do you not remember the Marquis who 
was accused of poisoning his wife, and whose 
case at first looked so black, bat whose inno- 
cence was made manifest utter all ? And do 
you not recollect likewise the young gentlemen 
that was charged with forgery— ff mere boy of 
one-and-twenty ? I told you that 1 could not 
believe him to be guilty : yon declared that he 
was; and yet on the day of tiial he was ac- 
quitted, and the real culprit took his place in 
the dock. So it may be with that gentleman," 
added Finette; " because " 

“ Hold your tongue, girl," interrupted her 
father. 11 It ia only because he is good-look- 
ing, well-dressed, and of fine manners, that 
yon jump at the conclusion of his innocence. 

I wonder what the world will come to next t 
Handsome man can never be guilty in your 
estimation I If your mother were alive, she 
would have taught you differently ; and it is 
a pity that I have not timo to look more Rfter 
you. If you go on in this way I shall send 
you altogether to your aunt in the coun- 
try— ■ 

“ No, my dear father,” said Finette, cajol- 
ingly, ae she threw her arms round his neck, 
“yon will not Bend me away, because who 
could attend to yonr housekeeping P 

11 Ah I if it weren't for that, 1 said the mau, 
“it wonld be different, lint no matter I I 
beg of yon, Finette, not to notice prisoners 
from the window again : and Lhis injunction is 
all the more necessary, because, ns yon know, 

I am going out fora half-lioliday, and you 
will be here by yourself. ' 

Thus ended the conversation between the 
father and daughter ; bnt Fmette'e reflections 
on the name subject were not similarly con- 
cluded. She could not poasibly persuade her- 
self that the man of ench distinguished appear- 
ance, of such imposing demeanour, with such 
dark hair, and so well cultivated a moustache, 
was a murderer. There was a great deal of 
romance— the foolish portion of romance, we 
mean— in the girl's disposition : every volume 
in the nearest drcnlating library had been 
greedily devoured by ber ; and in every well- 
dreseed, handsome, prepoeaessing oaptive she 
invariably beheld a violin, a martyr, ora 

Her father went out for the remainder of 
the day ; and Finette passed into the adjacent 
room— ostensibly to gossip with the wife of 
another tnrnkey, whose lodging it waa-bnt in 
reality to glean all 'particulars relative to the 
oharge for whioh the tall handsome prisoner 


was incarcerated. She learnt that he was the 
captain of a formidable gang of forcet-banditti, 
and that all his followers were likewise in 
custody. The crimes of which they were 
accused were narrated to her ; and though she 
shuddered while listening, yet she pertinaoions- 
lv fell back on the belief that the innocence of 
IX* Marganx would transpire in reapeeb to the 
bUckcr portion of guilt alleged against him. 
As for hie being the captain of a horde of 
banditti, -this was something chivalrously 
romantic and heroically grand in -Finette? 
estimation. She returned to her own father's 
injunctions were forgotton— or at leaBt dis- 
regarded : she approached the window— ahe 
received another conrteone salute from ' 
Tb Marganx— and she returned it. Ba it un- 
derstood that ho had not overheard the con- 
versation which had taken place between the 
father and daughter : but be felt assured that . 
the girl must know for what he was irapri- 


aud acknowledge his salutations. He made a 
sign that he wished to speak to her ; then he 
placed his hand upon hie heart— and next' 
clasped both hands with an air of entreaty. 
Finette— deeply compassionating the brigand 
chief— nodded tier bead as much as to 
convey the intimation that she would do 
something on his behalf ; and almost immedi- 
ately afterwards the hour came at which De 
Marganx was to he recansigned to his cell 
until the evening, when he would bB allowed 
another short interval for exercise in the 
yard. 

Thus wan it that Mademoiselle Finette in a 
very brief space found herself involved in an 
adventure which appeared to her replete with 
a charming romance. For the next three or 
four hours she conld settle herself to no occu- 
pation : she prepared no food for herself— her 
needlework remained untouched. The image 
of tho brigand chief, with bis fine tall form, 
his dark eyes, and his glossy moustaohf, was 
inseparable from her thoughts. 

At six o'clock in the evening De Marganx 
was a;ain released from his cell, and suffered 
to walk in the court-yard, Finette had com- 
prehended from his signs that he wished to 
Bpeak to her. Perhaps he bad some message 
of importance to convey, and which be dared 
only trust to a friendly medinm ? perbape 
the very proofs of his innocence depended 
thereon ? Who could tell ? It wonld be de- 
plorable if ench a life were to be sacrificed for 
the want cf so simple a favour. Finette oonld 
not endure the thought ; and she resolved to 
ascertain what De Marganx might have to 
say to her. 

Having thus sophistically brought herself to 
the conclusion that there conld be no possible 
harm in carrying oat her intentions, efae lost 
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no time in executing them. All prisoners' 
who were waiting for trial, were permitted to 
purchase snch little loxnries as to banco, snuff, 
bottled beer, wine, or spirits ; and the turn- 
keys enjoyed a monopoly of the sale of 
| these articles. Taking a bottle of wine 
in one hand and a packet of tobacco in the 
other, Finette descended from her room, and | 


door opening into Be Slargaox’s yard, was so 
| situated in a corner as tone concealed by an 
'angle of the edifice from the windows of the 
turnkey’s rooms. In this door there was a 
little guickct, nr trap, which served as a ready 
means 'of communication with any one on the 
opposite side, and to save the trouble of open- 
ing the door itself every time R6eh communica- 
tion was needfal. It was at that gm diet, too, 
that friends who came to visit prisoners stood 
to converse with them. . 

Opening the gmektt, Finette locked through I 
into the adjoining yard ; and Be M&rgaux in- 
stantaneously approached the door. There 
was no disappointment on either side by this 
closer view of each other : the false Baron 
confirmed in hie impression of Finette's 
ing looks— while she beredf ‘ — ’ ““ 
nnonr of the captive to he 
liahed and hie manners more enchanting 
even in her dreamy imaginings she had 
anticipated. 

[ "Yon wished to epeak 'to me ?' she said, 
bldshing with confusion, but glancing furtively 
at Be Marganx’s countenance from beneath 
the curtain of her long lashee. 

Yea, beauteous damsel," responded the 
t loner j 11 because by your manner you dis- 
played sympathy towards me." 

“ Trne I I felt sympathy, ” replied the still 
blushing Finette, l! beoanse -beoa nse -I conld 
ot possibly bring myself to believe - 
"That I am guilty V ejaculated the false 
Jaron, instantaneously penetrating what — 
passing in her mind. “No, no 1 I an 
gnilty ! Bnt to prove my innooenoe — * 
“Thank heaven, yon are not gnilty P 
Finette : and then deeper grew her blnah _ . 
the sudden enthusiasm into which her feolinge 
had thna betrayed her. 

“Yon are pleased that I assure yon of my 
innocence!" said Da Marganx. “Amiable 
and beautiful girl lit is in such momenta as 
■ these when the soul is sinking beneath the 
■weight of annnjaat accusation that the kind 


J I testify my- gral 
joyously— how sincerely 1" 

“But if yon were fret." asked Finette, 
“ would you go back to your forest-life ? 
Would you again become the captain of a 
band, which thongh gallant, Is still lawless 
.“ If I were free, sweet maiden,'' answered 
Be Mergsux— who was careful in his respon- 


ses, and cautiously strove to elicit her senti- 
ments, bo that be might take his cue there- 
from,— “if I were free, and if you were my 
oompanios, your word should be my law— 
your happiness should be my study— and 
therefore would I do naught that should in 
any way militate against yonr wishes." 

“Perhaps— perhaps, "faltered the hesitating 
and blushing Finette, “there ia aome one 
whom you long to rejoin— some heart tk* 1 “ 
beating in anxiety for you— aome one v 
yon love and by whom yon are beloved— 

“ No,’ 1 replied Be Marganx : “ I never 

now knew what love ia bnt I experience 

ita power at this moment 1 Not for worldel, 
sweet maiden, would I deceive yon I Yon have 


would offer yon my hand- 

you the couutleea treaeucea which I have 
amassed, and which are so well concealed in 
a distant place that there is no fear of their 
being discovered." 

1 am afraid that I do wrong to listen to 
l" murmured Finette, whose heart throbbed 
h joy, while a succession of blushes kept ' 
using her oheake; "yon nr— 1 — ' L1 ’- — 
i.»e talk any more in thatstre 

proceed to tell me what can be 

yonr freedom. Perhaps yon need eome proof 
of yonr innooenoe ? perhaps yon have ft in 
yonr power to show that the Crimea were corn- ] 
|mitted by yonr band when yon were not pro- 


How strange- .. , 

Marganx, 11 that yon understand me thna 
that you penetrate into the truth of theee cir- 
. I Saraljr] eare )y then most be 
own bnt potent sympathy existing 

1 Yes-thera it l It is a mystiosl 

tranefcslon— sympathy begetting love— and 1 
love, I hope, engendering love in return 1" 
Finette's heart went on throbbing, and 
her nheeks blushing, and her bosom palpitating. 
There wae something magically soft in the 
voice of the brigand-captain. To be his bride 
—his companion, in some far-off dime, or in 
the deptha of some forest, were infinitely pre- 
ferable to a residence in that gloomy prison, 
along with a father whose temper was not the 
sweetest in the world, and who even that very 
day had spoken so harshly to her. 

“It is true,' 1 continued Be Marganx, 11 

I was nob present whan the crime wae 

mitted,— true also that when I learnt the. 
atrocity my soul wae smitten with horror and 
angnish. But what could I do! It was too 
late to repair the evil that was done ; and i 
while I was thinking of the best mode to 
punish the offenders, so as to make them an 
example to the rest of my band, I was oap- 
I tured. In one point only, sweet Finette, have 
you misunderstood me. There is no eridenee I 
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can procare which will prove mine innocence 
became it ie sufficient that I am the captain ol 
the band in order to be held responsible for all 
the misdeeds of my followers. Therefore, if I 
remain here, I shall periehl— the remorseless 
myrmidons of the law will lake the life of him 
for whom yon have entertained sooh sweet 
sympathy 1 I crave freedom therefore that 
my life may be eaved. le is no false title 
which I bear— a Baron’s rank it mine; and in 
the fairest Alpine valley do I possess a charm- 
ing mansion, situated in the midst of delicious 
pleasure grounds. Oh 1 that thither I conld 
bear thee as a bride, and tbat for the rest of 
onr days we should dwell in that delightful 
spot, in peace, in safety, and in happiness P 
Finettewas bewildered by this speech : her 
brain appeared to reel with dreams of bliBs: 
she already beheld herself the mistress of that 
beanteDns mansion— roaming through that 
charming A'pine valley— leaning on the arm 
of a husband of the most elegant mien. N ever 
had those prison-walls appeared so gloomy and 
odions to the yonng maiden. De Margaux all 
that was passing in her mind : be perceived 
the advantage he had already gained ; and he 
continued in his insidious discourse, 

“ To her who began by giving me her sym- 
pathy when sympathy was so much needed- 
bo her who listened to my avowal of love— to 
her who shall afford me the means of saving a 
life which will be doubly valuable inasmuoh 
aa it most be devoted to tba delightful task of 
ensuring her happiness,— Oh, to hit of whom I 
am speaking— to you,— dearest maiden, Bliall 
the faithfnUest devotion and the tonderest 
affection be over due l" 

“ But bow can I help yon 1 — 03a, how I can 
help you 7" aoked Finette, now bursting into 
tears of anguish. 

“ Weep not," said Da Mai'gaox : « every 
tear yon shed falls like molten lead upun my 
heart. Tell me, beloved one, is not your 
fatheT one of the turnkeys of the prison f" 

11 Alas 1 ycB," responded Finette : " nnd the 
fact dooms ma to an existence within these 
dreadful walla -an existence which I abhor P 
« He is a turnkey?" said De Margaux. 
You can obtain the key from him ? yon 
can possess yoarself of it V 

11 No— impossible 1" rejoined Finette, with 
a look and tone of the deepest sadness. 

11 Impossible 1" echoed De Margaux, for a 
moment dejected. 11 Bnt still yon can assist 
me ? Yes, yon can assist me 1 Files — a rope 

can you not famish mo these 7" 

" Yes I,' ejacnlated the maiden, her counte- 
nance suddenly brightening op with joy; 
then, as rapidly sinking with desponency 
again, she added, " Ah, I comprehend 1 Bnt 
the sentinel on the opposite side of the 
moat l" 

" That obstacle, sweet girl, is not insur- 
mountable," responded De Margaux. "Oh, 
if you wonld serve me, Finette— if you wonld 

serve me, it is not by halves that you mnst do 
it. It is a matter of life and death 1 'Yon 
know it— yon see that it is 1" 

" Tell me what I can do," said the girl 
eagerlj : forher heart wa^ now full of the 

of her romantic interest. 

II Yoa mnst manage that sentinel for me 1 1 
have noticed that the gnard cornea round to 
change the sentinele at ten o'clock— then again 
at midnight. It is the sentinel who will then 
be on duty that yon will have to deal with. 
Can you get out between those hoars. 
Finette!" 

" Yes— for fortunately my father hie gone 
to see hia sister in the conntry, and ha is save 
not to return before midnight— perhaps not 
ovsn cntil to-morrow morning. Bnt what am 

I to do with regard to that eentinel 7 ' she 
asked. 

" Can you not offer him liquor 7“ said Da 
Margaux : " will you mind doing this for my 
sake! It is a huaband whom yon will win, 
sweet Finette 1— a husband who will love yon 
for yocr devotion and be prond of yon for 
yoor heroism 1" 

II I will do anything— everything yon tell 
me 1" replied the enthoBiastio bnt infatuated 
girl. 

“ Yon can give the soldier liquor," continu- 
ed De Margaux ; “ and the liquor can be 
dragged. Start not 1 I mean not to poaion 
the poor wretch : it is a mere soporific that 
yon will administer. One dram of the liquor 
thus drugged, and he sinks down senseless. 
My escape will be secured— I join yon— we 
flee together— and in happiness we dwell for 
the remainder of onr days l" 

Finette agreed to all that De Margaux sug- 
gested : he repeated his instructions relative 
to the files and the cord ; and ho explained to 
her what drag she was to purchase at the 
chemist’s, and with what quantity of spirits 
she was to mix it. Everything was arranged 
betweon them : the infatuated girls gave the 
captive the wine and the tobacco which ahe 
had brought : he pressed to his lips the hand 
that was passed through the guichet — she 
closed the trap-door— and tripped away across 
the court; while again her heart was beating 
with hope— her cheeks oovered with blushes. 

In about a quarter of an hour Finette re- 
turned to the gnicht, and gave the oaptive the 
files and the cord. The joy which he ex- 
perienced at this proof of her continued 
infatuation on his behalf, infused an almost 
real enthusiasm into the langnage that he 
again addressed to her: her hand was again 
pressed to his lips-and again did ahe flit away 
with palpitating bosom and blushing cheeks. 
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and the word " Treachery I" escaped bit 
lips. 

Tire BTTiOLLiye players. Entitwaa only uttered lowly; end the 

next instant he tumbled heavily b awkward, 
It wee about half-pest ten o'eloch, and the with a mingled moaning and gasping voice, 
night was tolerably dark,— when the sentinel Finette vrae seized with affright'; the ap- 
pacing to and fro on the opposite side of the prehension smote her that he was dead: but 
moat, fancied that he beard light footsteps next instant she recovered her self-possession, 
approaching. He (tapped, and was almost ns she recollected the information Do Mar- 
immediately accosted by a female enveloped in pans had given her an to the mode in which 
a cloak. In accordance with her station and the soporific would operate. Then abe drew 
with the custom of her country, she wore no forth a white kerchief, which the waved for 
bonnet— bat a very neat cap, somewhat a few moments ; and an Bhe desisted, a Blight 
coqnettishiy adorned with pink ribbons. The splash on the water at the foot of the tower 
hood of her cloak was purposely thrown back, made her aware that her signal had been dis- 
eo that her face might be recognised if the earned through tbo obscurity of the night, 
soldier should happen to be acquainted with It was the repo which De Marganx lowered 
her— which ebe knew to be, most probable, from the window. . 

inasmuch ae the regiment had been long lie hud worked well during the threo or 
in the tows, and evory private soldier lour hours which bad elapsed sines ho received 
in it had over and over again monnted the files from the band of Finette. The 
guard at the principal entrance of the fettere were no longer upon his limbs; 
prison as well as on the bank of the moat one of tho massive bare of the window 
in the rear. had been eaten through with the iron 

“Ah ! Mademoiselle Finette 1" exclaimed teeth " f th" file : no mieadveDtnre had oc- 

SS ” Sr "‘" l * pp “" 1 “ 

“I am going to see a friend who has end- ill 

denly been taken very ill: she lives in this ** **” ih!T J 

direction-a little way farther on-npon tho %***- rL Ln l 
ontskirt of the town— and as shB is not very rop'-then phBh.nK m tbe water. The moat 

'■Brandy for an Invali d P ejMnlated the swimmer-lie struck ont-and inn fewrao- 
seplinel jocoaely, but not with the slightest ment s reached the bank where Finette eo 
wiuWlation of soepician that any treachery anxiously awaited him, and on which the tm- 

wbb i intended. Wbnt can tho malady ho? coneeions sentinel lay. But tho noise of the 

U it cholera r gurgling water, as he glided rapidly through 

"Something of that kind,' 1 responded ft, had prevented Finotte'a care from catohiig 
E*“** f£ lJ1 r«,'" , ! 7 v fat 5* r ^l d,n ® 1 th0 MonflB of footeteps that were advancing 

J?! tter ifj® * bottle of brendy with mo : across the field which stretched bByond the 
and I have it here in my basket. moat towards the open country. Thus, at the 

“ Tho invalid will not require it all, Made-’ very instant that the now overjoyed maiden 
moieelle Finette," said the soldier : " and extended her hand to assist De Marganx up 

therefore " the bank, a cry of alarm was thundered forth 

“Oh 1 I dare eay," interjected the maiden, close behind her. 
as if quite ingenuously, “ her husband will A shriek pealed from her lips : it was tho 
help her to dispose of it. All men are fond of voice of her father which bad Bpoken I 
brandy — " 11 Help 1 help I an escape I" he vociferated. 

11 And no one more no than myself," rejoined “Good heavens, Finette I— Vile girl I— Ab, 
the sentinel with a laugh : and then he smack- miscreant I” 

ed his lips significantly. These were the ejaculations which in rapid 

"Oh, I did not understand said Finette, succession burst from the turnkey’s lips ; and 
now laughing likewise. 11 Ton shall have a then he grappled with De Marganx. But the 
taste and be welcome too 1" straggle lasted only for an instant: De 

Thus speaking, the young woman .produced Marganx possessed the Btrength of ten 
the bottle from her basket, and handed it to thousand ; desperation rendered him in- 
the soldier. He lowered his firelock until the rinaible. He hurled the turnkey away 

butt rested upon the ground ; and taxing the from him with each terrific force that the 

cork from the bottle, applied the latter to unfortunate man • fell like a weight of lead 
bis lips. The draught he imbibed was upon the ground: and the almost distraced 
a long one ; and scarcely had he given beck Finette, thinking that her father was killed, 
the bottle into Finette’s hand, when he was threw herself in wild agony upon her knees 
seized with a sodden dizziness : he staggered by his side. De Marganx fled from the spot 

—the musket fell forward upon the ground— with the speed of a hunted deer; and the 
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next moment, when Finellc raised her eyes, 
ho no longer met her view. 

We most follow in the footsteps of the 
escaped criminal. Away heaped across the 
fields, alike ignorant and reckless of the way 
which he was taking. He know fall well that 
the loud ejaculations of the turnkey must 
have at once raised an alarm inside the prison, 
and that a pursuit on horseback would prompt- 
ly take place. lie ran for his life. Nought 
cared be for poor lunette : naught cared he 
whether he had slain her father by the 
violence with which he bed hurled him to the 
ground. About a conplo of fields oiT l)e Mar- 
gaux found a horse grazing ; with very little 
trouble lie captured (he animal : and spring- 
ing on ile hack, lie urged it to its utmost speed 
by liuiliing iln nides wil.li n slick which ho 
picked up at the lime for (ho pnrpnse. Tic 
rode on for several miles, without saddle, briddo 
or halter— until the animal was completely 
knocked up ; and then Os Margsux abandoned 
it. Thera were lights at a little distance, in- 
dicating a village or small town ; and I>e 
Margaux was about to torn off into another 
direction, when lie raid to liimnclf, " No ! I 
will go straight on. Those who may lie in 
pursoit, will think to themselves that I am 
certain to avoid this plnce ; and that is the 
very reason why I will enter it. l’erhapsl 

has blown over 1" 

De Margaux approached the lights : and as 
he drew near some very largo building— which 
he soon discovered to be a barn on the out- 
skirts of tho villlnee-his car caught the 
sounds of music. Very poor and Borry 
music it was, however ; and Dc Margaux 
fancied that it must belong to some 
itinerant afaow. lie went on ; and in a 
few minotea reached a door at the back of the 
barn. It stood ajar : ho peeped in— and by a 
dim light which prevailed inside,— lie per- 
ceived that a quantity of straw was piled np 
against the wall on the right hind jusL inside 
the door, and the distance of about four yards 
forward. Thns a narrow pamago was left 
from tho door to what appeared to he a 
blanket or dingy sort of drapery, stretching 
all across the barn and forming a screen to 
shut out the compartment where the straw 
was. The sounds of ranting voices, the tram- 
pling of feet upon boards, mingled with the 
appiaueo and laughter of an audience, con- 
vinced T>e Marganx that Ida first impression 
was right* and that the performances of some 
itinerant playera were taking place. 

" The very last spot in the world," thought 
De Margaux, “ where pursuers would have an 
idea of looking for me I’-end seizing upon 
a moment when the applause was long and 
uproarious, he introduced himself— or rather 
worked his way, into the midst of the straw ; 
so that he was completely embedded therein— 
white the noise of the crackling material wbb 

drowned by the din of the delighted audience. 

The adventurous and chequered career of 
De Margaux bad taken him at times into 
several countries. We have seen from the 
explanations of the Viscount Delorme, that he 
had visited Spain and Italy : we may now add 
that the British shores had likewise on one 
occasion been favoured with his presence 
when the moredian of the French capital wae 
found to be inconveniently hot for a period. 
Keen, quick-witted, and naturally intelli- 
gent, Dc Margaux readily picked up in a short 
time a sufficiency of any foreign language to 
make himeelf understood ; and he had not 
failed, when in England, to. profit by bis 
eojourn there in the samo respect. De there- 
fore now had no difficulty in comprehending 
that it was a company of English strolling 
players to whose recitations accident was 
rendering him a listener. He began to reflect 
that he might turn the circumstance to bis 
advantage. He bad a passport, it is tree : 
but it was such an one that be dared not ex- 
hibit, inasmuch as it would at onco establish 
his identity, lie could not Iravel withont one, 
if he proceeded alone ; and even if ho were to 
eliavc ofT hie moustache and disguise hie person 
to the utmost of his power, ho coold not ob- 
tain nnotber passport at any town without 
oxhibitiog his former ouc. That there wonld 
be a hue and cry, the issue of handbills and 
tho posting of placards offering a reward for 
Iiis apprehension, lie knew full well ; and he 
saw that the best chance for him to escape out 
of tbe district, was to mingle with the itinerant 
company, assume some deep disguise, and 
travel under the general protecting inflnence 
of the manage* passport for his whole 
troop. 

Scarcely had Dc Margaux revolved these 
matters in his mind, when the curtain dropped, 
and the two or three fiddles forming the 
orchestra struck up n tune. The draper)' 
separating the straw-compartment from the 
raised platform forming the stage, was now 
drawn aside ; and from hie hiding-place De 
Margaux could obtain a view of tho per- 
formers. They were evidently of the poorest 
description : their whole appearance bespoke 
poverty :— yet was there a great deal of natural 
gaiety and good-humonr amongst them,— asyme 
evidenced by the mnnncr in which they took 
advantage of the interval between the Acts 
to partake of refreshment, and the way in 
winch they divided their humble fare with one 
another. After eome trifling ohaugee in the 
toilets of two or three of them, the partition- 
drapery wae again closed-the curtain drew 
up— and the play proceeded. The audience 
was almost entirely French— while the per- 
formances were in English : bnt alt proceeded 
to the infinito satisfaction of the spectators— 
who, if they comprehended nothing of the 
splendid orations delivered, were at least hnge- 
ly delighted with the grimaces and antics of 
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learned him further off from the scene of bin seen in the place. 

[law exploits. Meanwhile tlie drugged sentinel wasro- 

I Hitherto be had succeeded in a manner stored tn con-piousness : and the luckless 
[which almost transcended the hopes and ex- TineUe— iimiilst torrent 1 ) of tear# and agonized 
pectationa be entertained when Gi»t resolving appeal* for pwdon—confeared all the details of 
•tn make nee of this itinerant company fur hi* her connivance iu the prisoner's escape. By 
om purposes. Eat still one soorce cf dread her father she was overwhelmed with ire- 
hasr.tcd bis mifid. TV hat if nny of hi* corn, preaches: the sentinel to whom she. had given 
pinion", two or three of whom understood the dragged brandy, upbraided her with an 
French, should happen to read the placards altnnrt erjnal hltternees: her sire’s brother* 
which, as he had forpwen, hid sprmig .'.-’ll tmnUeya were rcirvly li-sa warm in ths ex* 
weie into exislenerin a mwrihni-dy "l-mt Ipreawon of tln-ir sentiments. Tnc nnhappy 
oiiSeenf time! They co-ild scarcely fail to i girl Was quickly rwened from her infatuation 
identify him ns the escaped felon whose per*, with reference to !)• Margnux. She now 
eonsl appearance at the lime of his flight, win ; learnt that he hira«rlf was In reality n mnrdcr- 
deseribed with snoh painful aeonracy in tlio»e 'er— lint there could he no possible mistake 
bitis. llut he managed so to beguile the way on the aolijcct, for that Dams lloqncttc had 
with his conversation— he told bo many ancc- that very evening made the fullest and most 
dotes to interest his new companion*, that he ample revelation* to the gaol-chaplain. The 
succeeded in engrorsing their whole attention, conriction was forced upon Kinetic, too, that 
and preventing them from fixing their regards I)e Marganx was an accomplished deceiver- 
on a single placard on any of the wall* or that his tales of hurled treasure and of an 
fences by which they pissed. Fortunately Alpine villn were all utterly false— and that 
likewise, the farmer's man, who drove .the carl, he had imposed upon her credulity in every 
conld not read ; and thns every circumstance possible way in order to further hia own ends, 
appeared to progress favourably for oar The girl waa plnngcd into the very abyss of 
adventurer. mental wretchedness : she was Blioekod at her 

own foolish infatuation ; and being far from 
— deficient in good principle at the bottom of all 

her giddiness, she was ready to die with iihamc, 
CHAPTER CXXXIV. ns well ns to sink beneath the upbraidinga of 

tlioie by whom she wa* surrounded. 

lATiiir. ,\vp ii.irciiThR. It waa necessity to make an immediate 

report to the governor of the gaol, who at the 
Wr mn*l now take a temporary learo of the lima wns deeping aoondly in hia bed ; and this 
strolling players, and return to the prison fnnetionary was seized with a violent rage, 
whence He Marganx had escipcd. Eineltc'a father had obtained a half-holiday 

Finette, it will be remembered, had thrown on the understanding that he waa to return ,lo‘ 
herself in a state of distraction upon the pros- his quarters at eight o’clock that evening : bis 
Irate and inanimate form of her sire, whom dereliction of duly was therefore discovered j 
she believed to have been killed by the vio- and the governor failed not tn reproach him 
lence with which be was hurled to the ground, with the fact that if he had adhered to the rules' 
lie however speedily showed sign* of life; of the prison, his danghter conld not Itavo found 


alarm raised by the turnkey immediately pre- father received his dismissal, accompanied with 
vions to hia stroggls with He Marganx, had an intimation on the part of the police that ho 
reached the ears of his brother-doorkeepers had better get out of the town with the least 
inside the prison, as well as of the aentinel possible delay, if he were dcsirooB to avoid a 
who paced in front cf it. Several persons still more rigorous chastisement, 
therefore were soon upon the Bpot where the This hurricane of calamities well nigh broke 
conflict had taken place, and where the drug* poor Finctte'n heart. Her aunt— to whom a 
ged soldier still lay senseless, while Finctto’a flying visit was paid as she accompanied her 
father was coming back to consciousness. .The father from the town— read her the severest 
fact that Ha Marganx had escaped was qnickly Ieeturo for the mingled folly and wickedness 
made known ; a pursuit was instituted in of which she had been guilty, and positively 
every direction ; and a printing, press in the refused to give her an asylum while her father 
town waa promptly aot to work to turn out sought for employment elsewhere. Tlie ex* 
billa and placards offering a reward for hia turnkey was accordingly compelled to take his 
capture. A mounted police-ofliaer passed danghter with him : and as he had a brother 
tfarongh the very village in the neighbour- who was comfortably nettled as a draper in -a 
hoed of which Ha Margaux was at the time town about eighty miles distant, ho rceolved to 
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proceed thither in the hope that something 
might be done far him. He possessed some 
little savings, to the extent of eighteen or 
twenty pounds, speaking in English money : 
and thus he was not as yet compelled to look 
absolute poverty in the face, 

In the Monde, or oheapest of tho diligence 
(stage-coach), the cx-turnkoy and Finette took 
their places for the town to which wo have just 
allude! Unfortunately for tho pour girl, they 
were the only travellers in that division of 
tho vehicle ; and thns her father Failed not 
to continue his npbrnidifigs ns they jonrnoyefl 
onward. Finette wept bitterly : she over and 
over again avowed all her folly nod wicked- 
ness, and besought hrr sire's pardon, lint hr 
was one of those men who conld not bo very 
easily appeased, and who in any case must 
give the fullest vent to their ill-humour before 
the word 11 pardon" could possibly escape 
their lips. At length the cx-tnrnkey talked 
himself oft" to sleep ; and Finette sat pensive 
and miserable, looking listlessly from tho win- 
dow of the ddigenro. 

At one of the post-honscs where the coach 
stopped to change horses— and while her 
father continued to sleep Roundly— Finettc'e 
eyes nettled upon n placard posted against the 
-wall immediately opposite the window of the 
diligence. She beheld tho name of Da Mor- 
gans : she read the placard : it offered a reward 
of a thousand francB (forty ponuda sterling) 
for the apprehension of the rscaprd prisoner. 
The contents of this bill put FincUe's feelings 
to anew and fioulteat: snch an impnlso was 
given to her thoughts that she row unmis- 
takably comprehended whether there were 
any lingering remnant of the late infatuation 
inhereonl— or whether her lovo had turned 
to hatred. She understood likewise whether, 
if lie Margaux suddenly appeared before her, 
even with veritable proofs of his buried trea- 
son and of his Alpine villa, she would gee 
away with him to eharo his riches,— or whe- 
ther abe would remain with her sire, to endnre 
bis upbraidings as often as the humour for 
venting them might take possession of him. 

The diligent? continued its way, and Finelte 
shed no mora tears —hat remained plunged in 
deep and gloomy meditation, nntil her father 
woke up and renewed his reproaches. Finette 
listened to them in silence : she no longer en- 
treated hie forgiveuese-there wsb even some- 
thing dull and apathetic in the appearance of 
the young girl. Her father deemed her in- 
different to the calamities which had overtaken 
him j and be redoubled bis upbraidings. Still 
Finette mid nothing ; and again did the ex- 
turnkey talk till ha was tired— so that relap- 
sing into slumber, he slept for the last three or 
font hours of the journey. 

The night was eetting in when the diligence 
entered the town which was the destination 
of Finette and her father. It was too late 
for them to call on- their relation until the 

morrow ; and they therefore took up their 
quarters at a Bm&U inn- or rather public- 
house, in tho neighbourhood of the office 
where the coach stopped. In the morning the 
ex-turnkey set out to proceed alone, in the 
first instance, to bis brother's : bnt on arriv- 
tog at tho hocao he found that ite master had 
gone on the preceding daytoFarir, where he 
waB likely to hu detained fora week. The 
draper wan ah unmarried man, and had left 
his little establishment to the charge of a 
clerk ; so that the ex-tnrnbey could not even 
obtain an asylum at the house until hie 
brother’s return. As the reader may suppose, 
lie retraced his way to the tavern in no very 
enviable honour, and fully prepared to vent 
all his vexation upon the head of poor 
Finette. 

The ynnng girl still bore her sire's treat- 
ment in uncomplaining silence, and with an air 
of dull and listless apathy. ITc resolved to 
remain at the public-house until his brother 
should return ; and thus a week went by. 
During the interval Finette was most atten- 
tive to her father to all the ministrations 
which ns a daughter she could display : but 
she never once answered him when he re- 
proached her— not did she again beseech his 
forgiveness, lie began to think that he had 
mistaken her disposition— that Bhe was not 
really indifferent nor apathetic— but that her 
spirit was broken. He therefore thought that 
ho lind said enough to her— probably too 
much ; and be suddenly desisted from hie up- 
braiding*, Ihnngli he was of too dogged and 
morose a nature to volnnteer the pardon 
which was now no longer asked. 

The brother returned from Paris, having 
experienced a considerable pecuniary loss by 
the business which had taken him thither. He 
himself was of a rugged and unfeeling dispo- 
sition, devoted to mnnoy-grnhhing pursuits : 
he b1io*c3 no inclication'to assist his brother 
with his purse, thou eh be was ready enough 
to proffer bis counsel, and likewiie to lecture 
Finette severely for her nwn misconduct. He 
somewhat churlishly said that his relations 
might slay with him fur a short time, until 
they could settle themselves in some manner ; 
and thus they shifted their quarters to bis 
house from the tavern where they had been 
stayiog. Finetto's father had in the mean- 
while been looking about for some employ- 
ment : Ibnt he coald find nothing that suited 
him. There was a shop doing a good little 
hnsinces to be disposed of ; and it was in a 
trade which the ex-tnrnkey and his daughter 
could manage : hot the purchase-money was 
fifty pounds, and Finetto's father had only 
nbout fifteen left, His brother would not 
ndvauoo him a single franc ; and thus he 
fonnd himself compelled to renounce the 
hope of obtaining a business which wonid 
have afforded him a better livelihood than 
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even tint post of turnkey from which be had so as mocb privacy as possible daring the day. 
htelv been discharged. time, for fear lest at any town where they 

Coe afternoon— about ton days after the stopped he might cnoonntcr an officer snfficient- 
arrivsl of Finette and her father in the town ly lynx eyed to penetrate through his disguise, 
of which we are speaking— the yonng damsel Thus, on the present oeeasion, he had left his 
etro'led forth'in a very disconsolate mood, companions at the torero where they pnt np ; 
Feeling that her parent and herself were re- and quitting the town, ho had nought tho grove 
gerded as a harden upon the means nf her with the intention of plunging into its depths 
avaricious ancle, she longed louse her own and reposing himself until thcehadeo of eve- 
iaduatrv for the, purpose of earning something- ning rimrdin. While threading his way into 
?hc had on the previons day .applied in various the midst of the wood, lie beheld n female 
quarters for needle-work— hot without being seated upon a bank : And before aho herself 
enabled to obtain it. She now renewed her had raised her eonnfenanee, he had recognised 
applications— bnt still without success. At Finett*. 

two or three warehouses which sho entered, she It immediately struck lie Marganx that the 
experienced overtures on the pirt of insolent young girl had either been compelled by cir- 
clerks or masters which brought the blood op cnmstanccs, or else prompted by her infatna- 
to her cliceks ; and on one occasion so gross lion, to abandon her home and launch herself 
was the insult she received, -she burst into forth in the world in search of him. Hie fla- 
tcars and went weeping along the street. Per- tnral pride and conceit engendered this belief 
eeiving that she was the object of attention in a moment ; and in other respects it was 
with the passers-by— and unable to restrain certainly nxtnral enough, when be found her 
her sobs— the issued out of the town towards so far from her native place— the more espe- 
a grove which hounded it in that particular cially as it never etruck Do Margaux that her 
direction. There she eat down nponabank father might have lost his situation through 

where some antomnalflowerB bespangled the his daughter’s imprudence. He did not bow- 

gran ; and wiping away her tenrs, she fell into ever immediately advance towards her : he 

a profound reverie. stood still for a few momenta to eee if she re- 

We have already said that Finetto was ex- cognised him. But after simply glancing at 
ceedingly pretty ; end it was distressing to Dc Marganx, Finetto averted her ayes: she 
think that a yonng girl endowed with so had not the remotest suspicion that in the 
many penonal charms, and whose errors comparatively miserable object before her, sho 
had been thoBe of the head rather than beheld the handsome, elegant-mannered, fas- 
of the mind, should now experience so cinaling individual who for several hours bad 
much deep sinietion. Bat thns it was. She obtained over her heart a degree of influence 
felt that her father was almost ruined ; such as in ordinary cases an acquaintance of 
and she reproached herself as the cause, months And yean could scarcely havo en- 
Apart however from these sclf-npbraidiugs, gendered. 

there was something brooding in her mlud De JUrganx looked around : Fieetto was 
—an idea which for several days past she evidently alone : she had relapsed into her ■ 
rivetted her attention upon,— an idea which gloomy reverie— she was spparenlly in a dis - 1 
she longed to carry ont, but for winch purpose tressed slata of mind. De Marganx therefore I 

she knew not the meanB. felt convinced that she was a wanderer , 1 

Finetto had been seated for perhaps about either voluntary or outcast, from the paternal 
half-an-honr on that flower- bopsngled bank, home ; and touched by her exceeding beauty [ 
embowered amidst the verdnre of tho grove, —of which he had rotained a vivid impres- 
when she heard footsteps approaching; and Bior, though not one particle of resl love 1 
looking up, aho beheld s strange figure. Tt did he experience for her— he longed to postees 
was a tall man, with his face clean shaven- her as a mistress. 

wearing an ample brown wig, indifferently Approaching her, he said in tho most harmo- 
frissed, and surmounted by a hat with slouch- ninus acceuta of his naturally fine voice, 
ing brims. Ills apparel was of tbc very sbsb- “ Finette, do yon not know me J" 
biest description, and acutely seemed to have For an instant, tho yonng damsel started is 
been originally made for him. His linen was if suddenly stnng by a serpent larking amidst 
far from the deancat ; 'and altogether ho the gross whereon she sat ; and her dark eye* 
looked notono who might be classed amoogst swept their looks hastily over De Morgans’! 
the number of fortune's favourites. Wo need form. At the aims lime an expression, which 
hardly inform the reader that this was none appeared to be that of terror, flitted aeross her 
other than De Marganx. Tho troop of etroll- features ; but it was instantaneously succeeded 
ing players had arrived in-the town that very by a smile ; and springing np from her seat, 
morning, and were to exhibit themselves at the she ejaculated with an air of mingled astonieb- 
theatrein the evening. Ds Marganx— who ment and joy, "Good heavens, elrl is it 
took no share in the stage-performances, but you t" 

only managed to render bimsolf useful behind " Yes, dearest Finette," responded De Mar- 
the scenes— was invariably accostomed to seek ganx ; " it is I who have never ceased . to 
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Ion 70 a l n — and he throw his arm round her 
waist. 

"Oh, if this were trael' she ejaculated, 
quickly disengaging herself, and springing back 
a pace or two as if for the purpose of studying 
bis countenance well, that Bhe might know 
whether she dared confide in him. 

“Yes, FInefcte — it is true I" exclaimed De 
•iargaux. “Tell me— does tho assurance giro 
von pleasure 1 Hive you been looking for 
toe 

“Yes I” cried the young damsel, giving an 
affirmative in her turn. “Oh I I have wan- 
dered and wandered so far and so wearily !“ 

“ It is, then, na T thought I” cried De Mer- 
inos. “ Yon were not angry with me, Fiuette, 
that I lied no precipitately uu that moraomblo 
night ” 

“Angry with you ? 1 Bhe ejaculated. “Oh, 
no I In one sense, I rejoiced that yon succeeded 
in efTcting your escape- though in another 
sense I was very sad '• 

“ Ah, I comprehend yon, dearest Finette I" 
said the villain, nsanmieg a look of the deepest 
tenderness, while he took her hand which she 
abandoned to him. “ Yon wore sad because I 
was compelled to fly alone and that yon were 
nnablB to acoompany me 7 Ah I my dear 
Finette, I have been truly wretched on yonr 
aaconnt 1 1 have pictnred to myself nil kinds 
of horrors— yonr father's indignaiion-his 
brutal treatment of yon " 

" I remained not to encounter it," answered 
Finette : “ he would have killed me if I had 
stayed I I fled from home— I have wandered 
about 11 

" And you confess, dearest girl, that yen 
entertained the hope of falling in with me 7“ 
said De Morgan*. 

" Oh !" exclaimed Finette, her countenance' 
lighting op with a sudden animation ; 11 if I 
had not entertained this hope, I could nob 
have supported myself under tho sonse of such 
terrible calamities 1 Yea— oh, yes I I have 
longed to fall in with yon |" 

" Dear, dear Finette 1"— and De Margnux 
strained her to his breast. " Dearert Finette, 
how I love you I" 

“ But you 7’ she said, said disengaging her- 
self from bis arms, " were you veritably and 
truly bsppy thus to fail in with me 7’ 

“ Can yon possibly doubt it 7" exclaimed 
De Margnux. "Shall I tell yon where- 
fore I assumed this disguise? It was 
not ao mnehto assist in eventually effecting 
my escape from the pnranit Ret after me, 
aa to carry out a desperate purpose which 
I had formed. It was ray intention to dare 
everything on your account— to retrace my 
way— yes, at any riek, no matter how 
great - 11 

"Oh, then, yon really love me?" cried 
Finette, a joyous expression appearing npon 
her countenance : “aud you were coming in 
search of me 7" 


“ Yea I And now that we have met, dearest 
one," said De Margaux, “ it ahall be to part so 
more I Will yon not give me a similar assnr- 1 
anee?” 

Finette looked up with her beautiful blaok 
oype into the villain's countenance for a mo- 
ment: then ehe suddenly cast her glances 
downward-and whilo n blush enffosed her 
cheeks, she mormored, “Bat yon will make 
me your wife I" 

"Oh, assuredly I' exclaimed De Margnux ; 

" I will fulfil every promise I made to yon at 
the time i Ah, by tho bye, did those people 
at the goal endeavour to set yon against mo 7 
did Lh«y vilify me in yonr heaping 7 did they 

“My feelings wore too bewildered with 
mingled joy and grief, as I have already ex- 
plained to you," answered Finette, “ to enable 
mo to attend to anything which wae eaid at 
the time. The rest of that night I passed at 
our quarters in the prison : bnt very early in 
the morning I gathered together my few jewels 
nud my little savings— three or fonr hundred 
francs -and! fled." 

“And those jewels? and those savings?' 1 
eaid De Margaux, inwardly chuckling at the 
intelligence lie had just received, and resolving 
to cut the society of the strolling players with 
the leant possible delay in order to mako 
Finette bis sole companion. 

“ Jly jewcle aud my money, 1 ' responded the 
young damsel, “ are at a little lodging which 
I have taken in the town. Oh I I havo heen 
very economical, I can assure you I for I did 
rot know how long it might be before — " 

11 Before you and I encountered each other 
again 7 ' said De Margaux : “ is it not so 7 Ah, 
that tell-tale blush, my sweet Finette 1 Well, 
yon have husbanded your resources ; and it is 
so much the better. We will fly away together 
at once 1 We will proceed into Switzerland : 
mid there tho priest shall join onr hands I 
in marriage. When will yon come, dearest? 
when will yon be ready to set off?” 


“Canyon possibly distrust me 7 can yon 
doubt my love 7 ' asked De Margaux, taking 
her band and gazing with passion npon her 
countenance,— but with a pasaion most sensu- 
ously different from that wbfehhia words 
appeared to express. 

“I believe you- Ob, I believe yon i' 1 ex- 
claimed Finette. " It will take me an bonr to 

complete my little preparation '' 

"And then you will rejoin me 7" cried De 
Margaux. 11 And where is there a better spot 
for our next meeting than this very one where 
we have been ao happily brought together I 
1 will await you here, Finette. Need I hint, 
dearest girl, at the necessity of observing 



TEE MYSTERIES, . 65 

the utmost caution 7 You will not brosthe a 
syllable to a eonl " 

« Ob 1 rest insured, 1 ’ exclaimed the young 
dames], “ that all my preoaotions dIib. 1I be 
taken with the most careful regard as to the 
result. And now farewell for the present 1 Yon 
will be sore to meet me here “ 

“And yon, Finette, will be sore to come ?' 

“ "Within the hoor that is passing," she re- 
joined: and giving him her hand for a 
moment, she glided away from bis presence. 

Finette issued from the wood, and sped back 
into the town. On arriving at her uncle's 
house, she found ber father sitting in a gloomy 
mood in the parlour, op-stairs, above tbs shop. 

" Where have yon been, Finette V he 
angrily demanded : for through vexation and 
disappointment all hie Irritable feelings bad 
suddenly revived against his dsogbter. '• I will 

not have you wandering abocriTby voarsslf 

yon will get into mischief— and even worse 
things will happen to yon than wbat has 
already taken place. 11 

“ No, father— never P exclaimed Finette 
vehemently. 

“Then ft yon mean to keep yourself steady 
and respectable for the future, " continued 
her sire, " you would do well to look out for 

cannot keep you in idleness— I mean to take 
a situation myself, however humble it may be ; 
fori will not live as a burden upon yonr 
luncle, who seenuto grudge us every morsel 
of food we put into our mouths. Oh, Finette] 
you have been my ruin 1" 

“ Say not so, father 1 And yet it is too true 1 
Relative to that shop which yon thought of 

“Nonsense, the shop l" vociferated the ex- 
tnrnkey ; “ you know that I have not the 
means-and it is just the same as if you wero 
throwing my poverty in my teeth." 

" But is it not possible," proceeded Finette, 
“ to raise by any means wbat you require 7" 
i " Ah 1 if I canid make a thousand atones 

1 into aa many francs,” exclaimed the ex -torn- 
key, with morose bitterness, “ I might enter 
in possession of the chop to-morrow. But ss 
it is, that idea is all vain | And now, Finette 

“ Father," she - interrupted him— at the 
same lime gazing on his countenance with a 
peculiar aigniBeancy,— 11 will yon follow my 
instruction* 7—1 mean, will yon act according 
to the advice I am about to give yon 7" 

■ “ Why, wbat doe* the girt mean 7" exclaim- 
ed her sire, thinking fora moment that ber 
intellects were affected . 

11 You most ask me no questions,- but do as I 
suggest and there was something in , the 
damaelh look and manner whioh induced her 
father to attend very seriously to the words 
ahe waa about to epeak. • ■ i. - 

. " What am I to db, Finette 7" he inquired. 

" Procure a stout cord," she replied; “and 

in half-an-Iionr come to the verge of that 
grove which you perceive at. the extremity of 
this long street. Bo not penetrate into the 
grove until yon hear me call yon." 

" What child's play ie this 7" demanded the 
ex-tarnkey angrily. “ I thought yon were 
doing to tell me of eome means whereby to 
obtain employment, Bnd which bad perhaps 
accidentally conm to your knowledge." 

" It Is a simple thing, father, which I aak 
you to do," responded Finette ; "and yon will 
not be long ere you learn my object. I do not 
think that yon will then be angry. You must 
know, dear father, that whatever my fanlta, 
I am incapable of making you the abject of a 
jest,” 

" Well then, Finette ; I will act according 
to your bidding. A stout cord, you eay ? and I 
am to remain on the ontskirt of the grove until 
you summon me into its depths 7 I cannot 
for the life of me conceive " 

“ Father, I will give you no explanations 
now r interrupted the damsel. “Do what I 
have said-and you will thank me. Fail— and 
you will be sorry 1" 

Without waiting for any response, Finette 
hurried from the room. She proceeded to her 
own chamber, where ahe packed a number of 
articles in a tolerably large market-basket ; 
and slinging this to her arm she again went 
forth from the house. Proceeding straight .to 
a tavern she purchased a bottle of wine, 
which ahe placed in her basket. She thence 
repaired to a chemist's, at whose eetahlish- 
ment she brought eome fluid drug : and having 
also consigned the phial to her basket, she con- 
tinued her way. On emerging from the town, 
she stopped in a sheltered plaoe-a sort of open 
shed— and there she remained for a few 
minutes, while ehe poured forth a portion of 
the wine and filled up the bottle with the oon- 
tents of thB phial procured at the chemist's. 
She then sped to the grove; and plunging 
into its depths found De Mirgaux anxiously 
expeoting her arrival, 

"You are come, dearest Finette 1" he ex- 
claimed, springing forward to receive her; 

" and all yonr preparations are complete," he 
added, glancing at the basket. 

“ YeB, * she replied, “ I have not kept yon 
long in suspense. But whither are we to go 7 
in which direction are wo to bend our way 7 
and how are we to travel 1" 

“ It depends, dear girl," laid Be hlargaux, 
"on the extent of our reaoureee. To epeak 
frankly, I am utterly denuded of funds until 

we, reach Switzerland; and there But 

methought'you spoke of a few hundred 
francs f* 

, “ Yes," rejoined Finette ; and then, with an 
air of ingenuousness, she asked, "Will each a 
sum suffice to take ue into Switzerland 7" ’ 

"To be sure l" exclaimed De'Margaux.; 
and greedily anxious to ascertain the amoun t 
which, through the medium" of Finette, he 
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thought himself able to command, ho, added. 
“ But let ua ascertain precisely the state of 
onr finances, Come, lot us sic down for a few 
minutes j and will deliberate on Our plans." 

The damsel sat down accordingly j and He 
Marganx placed himself by her sid£ , Holding 
the basket in her lap, she opened it, an if about 
to produce her money and jewels ;~and lest 
the mention of jewels in respect to a-Frcnch 
turnkey's daughter should appear strange to 
the English reader, aye may as-well observe 
that there are few females of the bumbler class 
in Pranoe who do not possess their-trinkots of 
this description. 

"Ah 1 what Lave you there 1 ' exclaimed He 
Marganx, who, the instant the basket 
wan opened, caught sigh^ of tho bottle 
which was lying on the top of all tko other 
articles that Finettc had packed together cro 
leaving the bones. 

"It ie a bottle of wide which 1 have pur- 
chased for our refreshment," responded 
Finotto : " for I knew net whether wc should 
have to journey on foot " 

“ Nothing could come more acceptably 1" 
exclaimed He Margaux : " for I am suffoca- 
ting with thirst. 1 ’ 

" Oh 1 how glad I am," cried Fiuetto, with 
an expression of joy upon her counte- 
nance. " that I should have had this fore- 
thought 1" 

Thus speaking, she took ont the bottle from 
the basket, and handed it to He Marganx. 

" I am afraid it is only poor wine, 1 observed 
Finotto : “ for I did not like to be too extra- 
vagant." 

“ Bight, dear girl |" said He Margaux. "I 
have no doubt it will bo good enongli for me 
to celebrate in a long draught this happy 
meeting, which bas restored ns (o onch 
other." 

With these words, He Margaux npplied the 
bottle to hia lips ; and being in reality sore 
a thirst at the time, he imbibed a consider- 
able quantity. Finoltc watched him with a 
singular expression of countenance,- eager 
suspense being mingled with terror,— until all 
in a moment the bottle fell from bis hand, 
and the remainder of its contents poured 
forth upon the grass. Finettc sprang up to 
her feet, and darted back a few paces as if to 
placo herself at such a distance that thu villain 
should not he enabled to do her a mischief. A 
fiond-like expression middcnly look poseession 
of bis countenance ; he strove to rise from the 
bank— but he could not ; and with tbe words, 
"Wretch l treachery !" upon his lips, he sank 
helplessly back against a tree. 

"Ah, it is the lesson which yon taught me 1" 
exclaimed Finette ; and then she cried out, 

" Father-father, come 1" 1 

“In a, few moments the rapid approach of ■ 
some one through the wood reached the dam- : 
ael’s ears ; and her sire was quickly upon the / 1 
spot. He beheld an unconscious form lying 1 

upon the bank; the first idea .'which struck 
him was that the man was dead ; and with a 
look full of horrified alarm, be glanced towards 
his daughter. , 

11 He is not dead, father raid Finette : 

“ be is only aa that sentinel was tbe other night 
on the verge of tbe moat. The lesson ho has 
taught me — " 

" What, Finette ?" ejaculated her father, as 
a light flashed in unto his mind : “ is it possi- 
ble ? Bat no 1 What doea it all mean ? Thie is 
not — " 

“Yes, father, " eaid the damsel, quietly : 

" this is He Marga’nx. Bind liim— ho is yonr 
prisoner— yon alone hove captured him- thero 
is nono to dispute your right t6 the reward— 
nor to demand a share of it And it will en- 
able yon to take possession of the Bbop to- 
morrow 1’ 

Finette's father listened in mingled astonish- 
ment and joy a't theso word# which flowed 
from her lips: and he lost no time in fasten- 
ing around the limbs of the unconscious He 
Marganx the cord which lie had brought. 

"Now, Finettc,” he exclaimed, half wild 
with delight, “ let mo embrace tlicc, girl 1— 
and you shall never hear another syllable of 
reproach from mv lips ] No— yon have atoned 
for yonr faults ! For sooth, nfterjill, I am glad 
that it bas happened 1 We shall be better off 
than ever wc were t" 

He embraced his daughter: bnt she rather 
submitted to his caress than received it with 
satisfaction ; and he exclaimed, " Why, what 
ails you, girl 1 You do not seem bBppy " 

"Father," she responded, with a strange 
seriousness of countenance— a seriousness which 
even appeared to liavo something sinister and 
ominous in it,— “1 have done something which 
will for over prevent me from knowing what 
happiness is in thiB life. I have betrayed a 
fellow-crealme to the scaffold for the sake of 
gold. All mnrdercr though he be, I would 
not liavo done this, were it not that I bad nn 
atonement to make unto yourself. My con- 
duct tonnrds that man has this day been 
fraught with a degree of dissimulation and 
treachery which- all murderer though hobo, 

I repeat— 1 am ntterly ashmed of, and for 
which I loathe myself. However- gw, father, 
will now reproach me no more. The idea has 
been hovering in my mind from tho very first 
moment that I read tbe placard offering- n 
reward for that man’s npprohension. ItWBS 
wlion wewero journeying in tbe diligence— 
and when I was nearly driven to madness by 
your reproaches. Oh 1 then I said to myself, 

1 If I could surrender him np to justice I’— 

Ah 1 the idea was thsn vagoe and shadowy 
enough ; but it has been fulfilled. It is done, 

father tho atonement ie made— and yon 

will be enabled to settle yooraelf in fife. 
Hark | a vehicle is passing 1 I will return in 
i few momonts." 

With these words, Finette glided away 'from 
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father claimed and received the reward which 
was offered for the apprehension o£ Be Mor- 
gans ; and he was enabled to tako the' shop 
whioh he had so mnch coveted. His business 
has thriven j and he is now a man welT-to db 
in the world. Hie daughter Finette atill, lives : 
but she is only the shadow of a her -former 
self ; she is pale, thin, and* wasted.’ She ib 
never seen to amile j and she moves slowly 
and noiselessly as a ghost abont trer father's 
house when superintending 'the domestic 
arrangements. Her worde spoken . in the 
grove, were indeed too prophetically true. 
Finette and happiness bavo shaken hands for 
over, 

The confession of Same Koquettc implicated 
sevorai of the gang in the murder of the two 
postilions and Lord Octavim's valet. The 
wretches whose guilt was thus made manifest, 
Buffered along with De Margaux on the Boaffold 
of the gnillotine : Dame Roquette and the 
rest of the band were visited with the next 
severest penalties of the law : -and. thus jus- 
tioe succeeded in overtaking all the offenders 
who were implicated in the crimes of the 
forest. 


The scene now changes to the British metro- 
polis again ; and we must introduce the reader 
to the interior of the boose which the Duke of 
March moot had token in a fashionable quarter 
for the accommodation of his mistress, Mrs. 
Oxenden. The reader cannot have forgotten 
the aironmetanoes under which tliis lady had 
foiBted, if not forced herself upon the protec- 
tion of the Duke j for he it borne in mind that 
the power which ehe wielded over him was 
derived from the fact that she become a 
listener to a certain conversation between 
himself and Barney the Burlsor on the night of 
the grand entertainment that was given in Bel- 
grave Square. 

The hooee was Bumptnously famished ; and 
there was a large establishment of domestics. 
Mm. Oxenden appeared determined to do 
nothing by halves. She herself went to the 
most fashionable silversmiths, and ordered a 
costly service of plate j she visited jewellers’ 
and aeveral other Bbope in a similar manner, 
and made her purchases as if the wealth of the 
Indies were at her disposal. Every one of the 
bills, ae they were sent home in rapid saccea- 
elon, she enolosed to the Duke of Marohmont, 
with a request that they might be immediately 
liquidated. The Duke purchased for her a 
very handsome equipage, consisting of a car- 
riage and pair ; bnt Mm. Oxenden also re- 
quired _ saddle horses— for she was a good 
equestrian, and was proud of displaying her 


fine figure in a riding-habit. She therefore 
increased her study at the Duke of March- 
mont’s expense ; and, in short, she appeared 
resolved not to deny herself anything that she 
set her mind upon. ’ ■ 

Thus scarcely had a month elapsed sin'ce.the 
date which had given the Duke of Marohmont 
hie new mistress, before he found that he was 
many- thousand pounds out of packet ; and 
that if she went on in the Bame expensive 
manner, it would be productive of serious in- 
conveniences, notwithstanding the magnitude 
of the income which he enjoyed. He had fore- 
seen from the very first that her imperione 
temper waa likely to cause him' muoh annoy- 
ance ; and a few little examples whioh she bad 
given him of her domineering disposition, bad 
shown that his pressage was by no meane ill- 
foonded. He bitterly cursed the unfortunate 
incident which had redered him the slave of 
such a connexion ; and he saw the necessity of 
asserting a will of his own if he wonld not have 
that imperione woman put her foot completely 
upon his neck. Although she was so exceed- 
iugly handsome, and possessed a figure of such 
perfectly modelled and voluptuous beauty,— 
yet did he take no pleasure in the possession of 
suchs mistress: there was something in her 
character which filled him with dread when- 
ever be found himself in her presence ; and 
though she was of a temperament which burnt 
with the strongest fires of sensuous passion, yet 
was she deficient in those little blandishments 
and charming fascinations which constitute 
the real seductive powers of woman. 

A magnificent set of diamonds valued at 
nearly eight thousand guineas, had for some 
little time been exhibited at the shop of a 
fashionable jeweller in Bond Street. Numbers 
of persons belonging to the higher order had 
been to inspect them ; and several offers were 
made for the purchase of the set : bnt the 
jeweller would not abate one shilling of the 
price which he had originally put upon the 

a Wives bad endeavoured to wheedle their 
ids, and yonng ladies their papas, .into 
the purchase of the diamonds— but without 
effect. Weeks had passed since their first dis- 
play ; and there they remained. 

At length, one afternoon, Mrs. Oxenden 
alighted from her splendid equipage and 
entered the ahop to make a few purchases. 
She had been on the previous day attracted by 
something she had seen in the windows ; and 
hence this visit. It was the first time she had 
patronised the particular establishment in 
question ; and she had not heard of the dia- 
monds that were exhibited ior sale in the 
show-room up-stairs. The shopman who served 
her— fancying from her own distinguished 
appearance, and from the brilliant style of her 
equipage, that she must be person of some 
oonseqnence— inquired whether she bad seen 
the diamonds I— and on receiving a response in 
the negative, he begged that ehe would conde- 
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acend to inspect them. To the show-room 
Mrs. Oienden accordingly ascended. It was 
at that hoar in the afternoon when fashionable 
lonngers of both sexes are wont to drop in at 
"such establishments, either to while away the 
time, or to see if there'bs anything new which 
msy strike their fancies. The show-room 
on this occasion was more thin ordinarily 
thronged: and the. diamonds wgrc centre of 
attraction. Several ladies ot'.gnlc were present 
with their husbands or fatbe c j j and many a 
cajoling word waa whisperingly e ,^poken from 
beanteoua lips, in the hope that the diamonds 
would be won as the reward of the honied 
language. Bnt the sum was too great ; and 
thus the eajoling was useless. 

Mm. Oienden made her appearance, escort- 
ed by the shopman from bslow. As she enter- 
ed the room, the glance which she swept 
around, showed her tbet Colonel Tresailian 
was present This was the officer whose mis 
tress she had formely been)— the same whom 
she had encountered at Marchmont Honse in 
Belgra-re Square, and who had threatened to 
expose her if she did not retire from the en- 
tertainment. Then she had felt herself to be 
in his power : nor she no longer dreaded ex- 
posure— she had accepted the position of a 
kept mistress— and she was prepared to arm 
herself with all the false pride and hauteur of 
a brazen hardihood. 

She affected not to perceive Colonel Tres- 
silian : and he was fay means likely to court a 
recognition on her part ; for a' young and 
beautiful wife whom be bad married about a 
year back, was leaning upon bis arm. We 
should observe however that was by no 
means generally known that Mrs. Oxenden 
was the Duke of March mont's mistress— al- 
though, aa a matter of coarse, there were 
whispers in certain quarters to that effect. 

Colonel and Mrs. Tresailian were amongst a 
group engaged in the inspection of the much- 
coveted diamonds ; there wss however space 
sufficient to afford Mrs. Oxenden room to take 
her place at the table in the middle of whleh 
they stood beneath a glaBS globe. 

"Are they not bosntifnir she beard Mrs. 
Tressilitn whisper to ber husband. 

" They are truly magnificent, my dear," re- 
sponded the Colonel, in the same low tone. 

Mrs Oienden heard Mrs. Tresailian beavB a 
profound sigh, which was fall of longing 
covetousness, as she continued to gaze upon the 
diamonds. 

"Yon know, my dear," continued the 
Colonel, still speaking in a whisper, which be 
supposed to be audible only to his wife's ear, 
“nothing would afford me greater plenanre 
than to pnrchaae (base gems for yon. 1 offered 
a cheque lor seven IhonBand, as yon well know 
— bnt it was refused; and I am sure yon 
cannot wish me to go any higher ? 1 

. “No, certainly npt p rejoined his wife. 


“ I see that you are very anxious to have 
them,' 1 proceeded the Colonel : " and it ia no 
wonder I I tell yon what I will do, my love : 

I will offer seven thousand five hundred for 
them -and I dare say the cheque to that 
amount will not ho refused." , 

“ O'i, how kind and good of yon I'* answered 
his wife. “ I already consider them to be 
mine [ And to confess the truth, I bad so com- 
pletely set my heart upon them — " 

‘-Now that yon tell me Ibis, I cannot pos- 
sibly suffer you to be disappointed," interjected 
Colonel Tresailian. "C'ome-let us go and 
give the jeweller his own price, whatever.it 
mav be. 

The eyes of the beautiful Mrs. Tressilian 
lighted up with ecstatic joy as she accompanied 
her husband from the show-room,— neither - 
having tbs remotest suspicion thatany portion 
of their discourse bad been overheard. Mrs. 
Orenden beheld the door close behind them;) 
and a fiendish expression of triumph Unshed in! 
the depths of her large dark orbB. 

11 These diamonds are truly magnificent,” she 
said to the shopman who baa conducted her to : 
the show-room. 

11 Everybody has admired them, ma'am," he 
responded ; " and many offers hive been 

“ fVhat is the price f inquired Mrs. Oxen- 
den. 

11 Eight thousand guineas, ma'am,” wss the 
shopman's answer ; " with a discount of five- 
per cent, for ready money." 

“And these are the lowest terms?" said 
the lady. 

“ The very lowest, ma'am and the shop- 
man began to look eager ; for he perceived 
that there was a chance of her being a pur- 
chaser— but he also feared lest she ahonld 
slip through his hands. 

Mrs. Oxenden examined the diamonds more 
closely ; and all the other personages present 
looked on with interest— for they likewise 
thought theta purchaser was found 'at last. 
The door opened : Colonel and Mra. Tresailian 
reappeared-and at that very instant Mrs. 
Oxenden said to the shopman, "I will give 
yon yonr price for (he diamonds : they are 

" Oh, how unfortunate was the involun- 
tary ejaculation which burst Tram Mrs. Tees- 
silisn's lips, and lbs meaning of which may be 
explainod to the effect that the proprietor of 
the establishment had jest stepped out, bnt 
was expected to retain in a few minntes, 
when Colonel Tresailian, in order to gratify 
his wife, would have been prepared to meet 
his demand. 

All ayes were turned from Mrs. Oxenden 
towards Mra. Tresailisn, who with the twofold 
vexalion of disappointment, and of having 
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betrayed it, ooald-not prevent the tears 'from 
foroing their way. Nothing could exceed the 
annoyance of Colonel Tressilian himself, when, 
Mira. Oxenden darted a look of haughty 
triumph upon him and of conbemptnon's pity 
upon hie wife. The Colonel grew pale and 
bit hie lips with concentrated rage : then- 
turning suddenly on his heei l he .led his wife 
forth from the room. ' 

Mrs. Oxenden acoompanipd the shopman to 
the counting-house, -the proprietor n[ the 
establishment having just returned. ,H'e was 
by no means' prepared to truet a stranger 
with sneb a costly amount of property— nor 
even to send the diamonds to her hpuee with- 
out previous payment. Nor did she phooae to 
expose herself to the humiliation of a refusal 
on the point. She therefore deBired that be 
would send the bill in an envelope to his 
GrneetheDnkeofMafchmont j and she inti- 
mated that it would be paid on presentation. 
The jeweller bowed, and attended tho lady 
forth to her carriage. lie now comprehended 
that abe web a Dnk'es mistress : bnt it was 
no concsrn of his, sd long ns the bill was paid— 
of which he entertained not the slightest 
doubt. 

And the bill iras paid ; and the diamonde 
were sent home to Mra. Oxenden. Bet the 
Duke of Marcbmont was astounded at this act 
of extravagance,— an extravagance which was 
more wilful nnd wanton than any whereby he 
had previously found himself victimised on 
Mrs. Oxenden's account Accordingly, on the 
following day, at about the hour of noon, he 
proceeded to the residence of his new mistress, 
with the firm resolution of remonstrating 
against her conduct. She expected this visit ; 
and she wac prepared to give Marcbmont anch 
a reception as ehe deemed most suitable under 
the circumstances. It was by no meana tier 
intention to wheedle nor to cajila him, 
nor to take the trouble of condescending 
to blandishments : she had assumed the 
attitude of an imperious mistress from 
the very firet— a mistress in two senses of 
the term ; and she did not feel inclined to 
step down from her pedestal, She was appar- 
elled in a dark drees which set off the symmetry 
of her ehape to the fullest advantage of its 
superh contours ; and she felt all a woman’s 
pride in the consciousness of her grand heanty. 

The Dake, feeling that circumstances had 
become exceedingly serious, had summoned nil 
hia courage to his aid ; and on entering the 
apartment where Mra. Oxenden received him, 
ho at once broached the purport of his visit. 

"You drew heavily open me yesterday,' 1 he 
said; "and it was at least very inconsiderate 
to take anch a step without previously consult- 
ing me. It might have happened that I had 
not aufiicient in mv bankers' hands to meet 
the cheque which 1 was at once compelled 
to draw ■" 

" And doubtleee your banters would have 

honoured it all the same,'.’ said Mrs. Oxenden, 
with a species of haughty oomposure. 

. " But 1 would not overdraw them for the 
world, answered the Bake. “That.is not how- 
ever the preeiee question. It is' whether or 
not — " • ! ■>. 

"There is no question at all," interrupted 
Mrs. Oxenden. " Oa the night that yon and I 
were so straiigelj-,lhrown together, you said 
to me, 'You orelpoor j I will make you rich : 
there is nothin Jyon can ask which I will rot 
grant : money-'in abundance ; riches ; gold ; 
and gifts.'— Theta were yonr prhmises. Are 
yon fulfilling them' when you play the part of 
a niggard- for a few thousand pounds ?. It is 
not the Grst time' that you have made a grimace 
on account of my pnrehases ; and it would 
seem therefore, as^if we did not have a 

If not, let us have it now."* 1 
“There is moderation in all things," replied 
the Bike of Marcbmont ; "and you ought to 
be reasonable. Frankly speaking, I have not 
the means to support anch marvellous ex- 
travagancies as these ” 

"And I tell yo n t my lord, 1 ' exolaimed Mrs. 
Oxenden, ber dark eyes now flashing angrily, 
“ that yon do possess the means, and that yon 
Ml fnroish me with, them 1 Yon are im- 
mensely rich ; and I am positively ashamed of 

yon for daring Yes, I will use the word 

darinij— to come and plead pauperism in my 
presence.’' 

“Mrs. Oxenden,” exclaimed the Dnke, 
making a deeperato effort to assert his own 
empire over her imperiousness, “I cannot and 
will not minister to your boundleaa extra- 
vagancies. If you choose lo he reasonable 
henceforth, we will nay nothing more of the 
past. T*o or three thousand a-year will keep 
you in slllaence ; and thin amount I do not 
grudge - very far from it 1" 

“ Enough, my lord I * ejaculated the lady; 
"it is high time for me to speak. Not many 
weeks have elapsed eincc a young Hindoo 

woman was nearly murdered " 

“ AVby refer to this T' demanded the Dnke, 

“Bid yon not promise " 

“ That the seal of secrecy should remain 
upon my lips,’ continued Mrs. Oxenden, “so 
long as you remained faithfnl to yonr own side 
of the compact. In one word, my lord, yon 
are in my power— and you know it. Ttecollect, 
I overheard everything which took place 
between youraelf and the ruffian who was 
yonr hired bravo. It was the Lady Indora 
whose life was aimed at — " 

" For God’s sake, be quiet 1" moaned the 
wretched Bake of Marcbmont, rising from bis 
seat and pacing the room with the most 
feverish Bgitation. 

"Nay-einoe we arc upon the subject, and 
yon yonrself have compelled me thus to refer 
thereto, it were belter that you should hear 
me out. Tho Boke of Marcbmont mnet have 
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very potent reason! tor ' deiiring to take the 
life of the Lady Indora ; and perhaps ber lady- 
abip herself would be thankful were I to give 
her snch information as would prove that it is 
none other than the said Duke of Marohmont 

" She knows it 1 ehe knows it 1" exclaimed 
the wretched nobleman. 

“Well, sis may know it," proceeded Mrs, 
Oxenden, rising from her seat, and bending 
her looks menacingly upon the cowering Duke : 
“ bnt the tribunal of justice does not know it 1 
She may have her reasons tor sparing yon : the 
law would have none 1 Oh yon are bo com- 
pletely in my power, dare yon play the 
niggard! dare yon grade me theie paltry 
thousands which a are a reward so well earned 
for keeping yonr secret 1" 

" Enough 1 I beseech von to my no more 1’ 
exclaimed the Sake. "We shall underetand 
each other better for the fotnre I Pray forget 
that I remonatrated at all l" 

"I am perfectly willing that wa should be 
good friendB again,' 1 said Mrs. Oxenden, with 
the patronieing air of an imperious mistress 
bestowing her forgiveness : “ but remember, 1 
must hear no more of these remonstrances 
when I take it into my head to epend a few 
ponds." 

The Dnke of Marchmont- finding himself 
ntterly beaten, and that Mrs, Oxenden was re- 
solved to wield her power moat despotically 
over him— thought that tho best coarse he 
eonld adopt was to conciliate instead of irritat- 
ing. He accordingly made all klndB of pro- 
misee in accordance with the lady's hnmour ; 
and he took hie departure, inwardly anathem- 
atising himself for having woven a tangled 
web of crime which day by day and hour by 
hoar was enmeshing him more and more. 

The Duke of Marchmonthad not long issued 
from Mrs. Oxenden'a house, when an old 
gentleman knocked at the front door. When 
the summons was answered by a footman in 
gorgeous lively, this old gentleman said, “Is 
Mrs. Oxenden at home!" 

“She is, sir," was^the answer. "What 

“What name V' echoed the old gentleman, 
nervously. "No matter 1 Bs good enough to 
introduce mo to Mrs. Oxenden r s presence. I— 
I— knew her at Brighton." 

The footman had no orders to refuse admit- 
tance to any visitor : be of course comprehended 
that the mistress whom he eerved, was mistress 
in another sense to the Dnke of Marohmont; 
and he thought this old gentleman, having 
known her previously, might possibly have 
very good reasons for declining to give his 
name. 8 The lacquey accordingly hesitated no 
longer to introduce the viaitor into the 
splendidly furnished drawing-room where Mrs. 
Oxenden was seated. 

"Ab, is it yon?" she raid, quite ooolly and 
collectedly, as if it were? visit of mere ordi- 

nary interest “ Pray sit down then, ae the 
door dosed bohintTthe domestic, her manner 
all in an instant changed ; end it wae even 
with fierceness that she demanded, "What 
brings yon hither J 1 

" To assure myself with my own eyee, 11 re- 
sponded the old gentleman, " that the rnmonr 
which reached me is true— that yon are living 
here in gilded infamy " 

Mre. Oxenden bnret ont into an ironical 
laugh. 

“Are yon come to preach sermons to me 1" 
she exclaimed. “ If so, let me assure you at 
once that I am not prepared to listen to them. 
Between yon and me eveiything is ended, so 
far as the ties of hnaband and wife are con- 
cerned. Bnt I did not leave yon through any 
animosity : it was through Belf-intereat/ I am 
enriching myself ; and if yon like X can pnt 
yon in a way of enriching yourself. Now do 
not he a fool, Mr. Oxenden 1 You mast know 

very well that an old man snob as yon are 

But no matter I I repeat, I have no ani- 
mosity against you ; and therefore I do not 
wish to nay aoything to annoy. Yon can re- 
sign me withoot a sigh ; and aa yon are not 
overburdened with this world's goods, you 
will not perhaps lose the opportunity of im- 
proving yonr position. This yon may do at 
the same time that yon will he bsnefltttng 
me " 

" What mean yon ! 1 inquired Mr. Oxenden, 
whose filet feelings of bitterness were yielding 
to others of selfish interest. 

“I mean," continued hie wife, “ that ae I 
have left yon, never to return,— yon may ae 
well be separated from me legally aa yon are 
in fact, In plain terms, I recommend yon to 
bring an aotion against the Dekeof Maroh- 
montfortbe seduction of yonr wife— claim 
heavy damagea-I will take care that do de- 
fence shall be offered to the process ; so that 
it will be neither a tedious nor a ooatly one ; 
and all the favour X ask in return io that 
when the suit is fieiehed yon will render it the 
ground of another suit— I mean a suit for' a 
divorce. Come now, Mr. Oxenden, is this to 

“ Let it be so," answered Mr. Oxenden after 
a few moments’ reflection, “But pray, tell 
me what object you have in view 

“ No matter 1" interrupted the lady : “it is 
sufficient for you to perform the pert which I 
enjoin : and youwill find that it is a lucrative 
one. do to a solicitor at once." 

“I will, I will 1" exclaimed the old man. 
“ Yes, yes -for mora reasons than one 1* 

“ What do you mean J’aBked hie wife con- 
temptuously. "You snrely do not pretend 
that you are really affected by my having left 
yon ?• 

"We will not discuss that point," rejoined 
Mr. Oxenden ; "suffice it to say that I shall be 
too happy to carry out yonr enggeationa to the 
very letter. Bat as I have no money where- 
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with to oommenco this suit— and as. I cannot 
suppose that any solicitor will enter upon it 
without some guarantee against lose on bis 
own side — " 

. “Enough I" interrupted Mrs. Oxenden: 
“ yon shall have money '."—then as Bbe opened 
her writing-desk and took forth a number of 
bank-notes, ghe laughed, exclaimiug, " Is it not 
singular to use the Dakc'a own money in bring- 
ing an action against himself! Yet so it. in 1 
Here, Mr. Oxenden— tako these notes. And 
now depart" 

The old man did as he was bidden ; and on 
quitting the honee, ho bent his way direct to 
an attorney of whom he had some little provi- 
ons knowledge. 

Mrs. Oxenden, having thus dismissed her 
husband, retired to her toilet-chambor, to 
dress for her afternoon's ride in her magnifi- 
cent carriage. She opened the casket retain- 
ing the splendid diamonds, and contemplated 
them with satisfaction and triumph. She had 
not as yet rung for her maid : she was alone in 
tlrnt dressing-room. It was elegnntly appoin- 
ted : every possible refinement that conld he 
introdneed into each a place, wae to be oh- 
eerved there. A velvet curtain, with a mas- 
sive gold fringe, separated it from the bath- 
room, which wsscIbo most luxuriously fitted up. 
Beyond, the bath-room wae a little entc-cham- 
ber, communicating with the bed-room on one 
eide, and having a private staircase on the 
other,— this being for the accommodation of the 
lady's-maid, who could thus in a fow moments 
attend to the summons of the hell without 
being forced to take tbo more circuitous route 
of the principal ataircaso of the house. Such 
at least was the original aim of the architect 
who planned the commodious dwelling ; though 
in the case of Mrs. Oxenden wc shall speedily 
find that the flight of stairs just alluded to 
served another purpose. 

She wae in the midst of her contemplation 
of the diamonds, when her ear caught the 
sound of a door gently opening and shutting ; 
and a smile appeared npon her f countenance. 
There wae a light step traversing the bath- 
room : the velvet curtain was partially put 
aside for a moment j and an elegant young 
gentleman revealed himself to the eyee of the 
lady. Bnt not nnb sown to her was he; nor 
was he an unwelcome intruder there. On the 
contrary— she at once received him in her 
arme ; and aa she caressed him with all the 
burning enthusiasm of her impassioned tem- 
perament, she said, "Dearest, dearest Alexis 1" 

11 You nee that I have availed myself of your 
permission aa well as of tho key," responded the 
visitor, as he returned thoee caresses. 

Ha wae perhaps one of the most beautiful 
youths on whom the eyes of woman ever rested 
lovingly. He was not above one-and-twenty, 
and possessed features so delicately obieelled 
that if he bad been dressed up in feminine 
garb, be might easily have passed as a lovely. 

specimen of the fair eex. jHu face was 
altogether beardless : hie hair wM of a rich 
brown, and curled satnrslly : bis eyes were of 
a violet blue— hie lips somewhat fall, but per- 
fectly well shaped, Hie figure, which wae ex- 
ceedingly elender, was of the moat elegant 
symmetry : he had a sweet musical voice ; and 
ho knowhow to modulate its tones to the ten- 
derest language of love. Before continuing 
the thread of our narrative, we may observe 
that Alexit Oliver wae the yonngeat eon of a 
country gentleman of eome property; and 
having renounced the profession 1 of the bar for 
which be wae originally intended, he had led 
an idle end dissipated life as a young man 
about town. The allowance he received from 
his family was exceedingly email ; and having 
fallen-in with Mrs. Oxenden, he gladly aocep- 
ted her overtures, and yielded to an amour 
that so far from costing bimaelf anything, 
appeared to promise to become the means of 
filling his purse. In plain terms, so far from 
Alexis Oliver having to keep hie mistress, it 
was the mistress who proposed to keep him ns 
her paramour. Aa in complicated machinery 
there are wheels within wheels, so in respect 
to this woman there were depravities within 
depravities ; and Bhe who was the wife of one 
men and the paid mistress of another, became 
the paying mistrees of a tbinl who, as we 
have said, served as her paramour. 

“My dear Alexis," she said, “I have an 
excellent story to tell yon and she at once 
related how she had purchased the diamonds, 
thereby revenging herself on Colonel Tree- 
siliao, and at the seme time giving the Dake 
of Marchmont another proof of the power 
which she was despotically resolved to wield 
over him. 

Alexis laughed heartily— not because he 
really saw anything particolariy amusing iu 
the affair, but because he perceived that the 
lady herself wished to treat it in that agreeable 
light. The reader now therefore understands 
that ho was one of those deepioable creatures 
who for their own selfish purposes seen to 
forget the sex to which they belong, and 
practise towards the depraved women who 
keep them those cajoleries, wheedlings, and 
servile coaxings which kept women are usually 
wont to observe towards those who pension 
them. 

“But are you not afraid," he inquired, 

“ that tho Duke will consider yon are going a j 
little too far ! Or have you succeeded in gain- 
ing euch a power over him-—’ 1 

“Yes, dearest Alexis," answered Mrs. Oxen- 
den, “ 1 have gained that power over the Dnke 
of Marchmont 1" 

“ It ie an immense power," said young Oliver 
musingly ; and the idea stole into his mind 
that it must have eomo other source than 
mere infatuation on the Dake'e -parti "But 
how," he inquired,— “how, my sweetest and 
dearest friend " 
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" Yon must not question me, Alexis, on 
thu point,'' interrupted Mn. Oxenden. “ I 
hare promieed to make von my confidant in 

most things Indeed I lore you so much 

that I feel disposed to give you all my confi- 
dence : hut there is that one point ” 

11 Da not think me too curious,” said the 
youth, though his curiosity was in reality 
piqued and he was resolved sooner or later to 
gratify it.' 11 You are so handsome it is no 
wonder you have obtained this power over 
the Date of Marchmont. And does -he not 
harbour the slightest suspicion — “ 

11 That I receive visits from you 7” exclaimed 
Mrs. Oxenden. “ Oh, no I no I And now I 
will tell you of a splendid plan which I have 
set on foot,— a plan, my dear Alexis, that 
when realised, will enable me to do great 
things for yon. What should yon think if 
you were to behold me a Duchess V 
" A Duchess V exclaimed the young gentle- 
man, starting with mingled astonishment and 
delight. " Ib it possible yon entertain such a 
. hope 1 Rot have you forgotten that the 
Duke of Marchmont is already married f 
“ I have not forgotten it,” answered Mrs. 
Oxenden : " on the contrary, it is tho prin- 
cipal obstacle— hut otili it is not invincible. 
/ Xo obstacle is too great for one who has thtJ 
^ energy to grapple with it and that enegryl 
is mine, Alexis— you know that it is mine I" 

“ But yon yourself are married 1" cried the 
young gentleman with increasing bewilder- 
ment. 

" Listen, Alexis— and I will give you a proof 
of my confidence. My huBhand is nbout to 
commence a process against the Duke of 
Marchmont: he will of conns succeed— and 
then he will sue for a divorce from myself. In 
this also he will succeed ; and on the day of his 
success I become freed from matrimonial 
trammels. So fareogpod— is it not ?" 

"Up to that point indeed," replied Alexis, 
“the project is admirable. But in respect to 
the Duke " 

"Listen to me again," proceeded Mrs. Oxen- 
den. " The Duchess of Marchmont ia a well- 


would remonstrate with him— and that when 
she found that remonstrances failed, ehe would 
become Indignant— sbs would feel her own 
position to be insupportable— ehe would sue 
for a divorce f And an there not means of 
goading her np to that point ! are .there not 
such things as annonymoos letters, for instance ? 
— and cannot you, my Alexis, become my as- 
sistant to a certain extent in. working out 
these aims 1 It iB for you to pen the letters 
whiah shall make the Duchess of Marchmont 
aware of her husband's proceedings. Let the 

K 'rst convey to her the intelligence that 
expended thousands of pounds in pur- 


chasing diamonds for his mistresB I Let epistle 
follow upon epistle : and let each one he writ- 
ten in terms which shall wound the pride of 
the Duchess to an intolerable extent ! I repeat, 
we will gond her to desperation, so that if 
she have only the ordinary feslinga of a 
woman, she will seek to separate herself 
from the man who treats her thus. Yes, 
Alexis, there must he a double divorce; 
and then— Oh then," added Mra. Oxenden, 
with a triumphant expression of countenance, 
“ trust to me to compel— yee, I use the word 
fampd— the Doke or Marchmont to conduct 
mo to the alter I" 

"These are grand schemes I" said Alexis; 
“ and you know that I will enter into them. 
Only tell me how I nm to net " 


be certain to result in success. I am prepared 
for all their intricacies ; I do not blind my- 
Bolf to the magnitude of the obstacles which I 
have to encounter. Bnt I possess the re- 
quisite energy I Indeed, Alexis, it ia a stake 
worth playing for 1 And you whom I love 
so well,— you who have inspired me with a 
passion such aa never before burnt in this 
heart of mino — " 

" Oh, my adored friend I" exclaimed the 
youth, clasping the infamous woman in his 
arms : “ how rejoicod should I be to hall you 
as Duchess af Marchmont 1” 

IVe need not carry our report of this con- 
versation any farther : but before concluding 
the chapter, we will make a few observations. 
As already stated, Alexia Oliver was only 
playing a subtle and treacherous part. He 
in reality experienced not the etightost attach- 
ment towards Mra. Oxenden: it Baited hie 
purpose to become her peneioned paramour— 
and therefore to flatter her in every senae and 
to fall into her views. On the other hand 
Mrs. Oxenden was completely infatuated with 
him ; and the wonted strength of her charac- 
ter was positiyey absorbed in the weakness of 
this passion. , Blinded thereby, she wae ready 
to give him bfr coihplctest confidence : ehe 
fancied that he? was sincere in all he said— 
that he loved her with the ardour that he 
professed— and that it was hcrsBlf, and not 
her purse, that wae the object of bis devotion. 


Tee eosne shifts ton lawyer’s office in Bedford 
Bow, Holborn. The name of Mr. Coleman was 
upon the door-post ; and that he wae In a very 
flourishing way of business, might be judged 
from the tact that he kept numerous clerks— 
that .the carriages of wealthy clients were often 
seen stopping at hie door— that the tin-cases 
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of bis own prir&to room contained deeds of Oxendeo called — n fine, lull, handsome Indy-' 
immense value and Importance, of which he and she brought," a cheque, which she had' 
was the custodian— and that hie account at received from Sir John Steward, to settle the 
hie banker's was always one which rendered business.” , ■ 

him a valuable customer. Mr. Coleman had "Ah, I romomber 1" ejaculated Mr, Coin- 
notae yet reached the prime of life : he was man. " Bat I cannot ice Mr. Oxenden ■now- 

intelligent and aotive-and hs "bore an an- I am engaged " 

blemished character. “ Wait one instant 1 " cried Mr. .Itedcliffe, 

It was about three o’clock in the afternoon whoee interest and curiosity had been' awaken- 
tint Mr. Reddiffe entered the derks'office and ed by the discourse, "Ton had better see 
and inqoired if Mr. Coleman wore disengagad f this Mr. Oxenden : I have reasons which I 
By the respectful manner in which the query will explain." 

waa answered, and by the alacrity with which 11 Then ask him to walk np," said the law- 
one of the dirks hastened to conduct Mr. yer, taming to his derk ; " and should Mr. 
Reddiffe op-stairs to the lawyer’s room, it Armytage call, bid him wait— be snre to bid 
might be judged that the visitor was a ciisnt him wait 1" ‘ 

of no insignificant importance. Mr. Coleman The clerk withdrew ; and Mr. Reddiffe 
received him with the utmost respect ; and said, 11 With your permission! will retire into 
when the derk had retired, the man of bud- the next room— that room where, according 
nese said, “ I expected yon, Mr. lledclifle. It to our arrangement, I am to be concealed 
ia for to-day I And let me hope that the reBnlt when Armytage visits yon." 
will be as yon havs expected— and that the " By all means 1" said the lawyer : and 
time ia not far distant when I shall be enabled ridng from his seat, he fallowed Mr. Reddiffe 
to address yon by another name.” into ths adjacent room. n But about this 

“ Heaven grant that it may bo so I" replied Mr. Oxenden " 

Mr. Reddiffe : and then, as an expression of " His wife," interrupted Redoiiffe, " ii now 
the deepest anxiety, and evBn of intense tho mistress of him whose name I can never 
angnieh, passed over his countenance, he added, breathe on less to associate it with eome fresh 
" Oh, this Bpeoies of unnatural warfare which deed of crime or profligacy. My God I alae 

I am waging it rende my heart 1" that it ehonld be so I I know much of these 

" And yet, my lord— Mr. Reddiffe, I mBan," Oxendens— I mean by repute or rather, 

eaid the lawyer, thus suddenly correcting I should say, by information which I Lavs 
himself, "if the warfare itself bennnatnral.it received from the lipe of Christian, who was 
has been by the moat unnatural circumstances At the house of that very Sir John Steward At 

forced upon yon." Ramsgate ” 

“Yes— God knows it was not of my seek- Here Mr. Reddiffe’e observations were ent 
ing I” rejoined Mr. Reddiffe : 11 or at leaet short by the opening of the door of the adja- 
the original causes thereof —But no matter I cent room. Mr. Coleman accordingly left 
Let ue trust to the ieene. Are yon confident him in hie place of concealment, and hastened 
that Armytage will come V to receive Mr. Oxenden. 

" Yes— he is certain," replied Mr. Coleman. “ There Bre particular rircumsfcances, sir.’ 
“He will come to sne for time :— perhaps he begsn Mr. Oxenden, as he took the seat which 
will even ask for farther advances—' 1 was offered him, " that render it necessary 

“Think yon," inquired Mr. Redoiiffe, his for me to engage the i assistance of some emi- 
oonntcnance assuming an expression that was nent and respectable solicitor. I have no 
half gloomy, half sad, — " think yon that tho lawyer of my own ; and yon indeed are the 
web has ao completely dosed in around him only professional gentleman in London with 
— 1 * whom I have any acquaintance. Will yon 

" I am convinced of it P* replied the lawyer. act for me T 
" I have watched his progress day and If you will explain, Mr. Oxenden, tho 
night, I might almost say— I have fathomed circumstances to which yon allude," said Mr.- 
all his proceedings— I havo penetrated all the Coleman, " I shall be enabled to give you an 
desperate ventures in which he lias embarked : answer.” _ 

and I know that bis failure Las been signal 11 My wife has been taken from me, w resumed 
and complete. the old gentleman : " she has been seduced 

At this moment the door opened ; and a from my arms by one who ie very highly 
clerk entered, aaying, " If yon please, sir, Mr. placed 1 >1 mean the Duke of Marchmont. 
Oxenden wishes to see yon.” I must punish the seducer- and I must pro- 

"Mr. Oxenden f repeated the lawyer, cure an eternal separation from the woman 
“MethinksI know the name— and yet I can- who has dishnononred me. This is the- reason 
not recollect — " that I require professional assistance: and 

« It is that old gentleman, sir, who lives at whatsoever amount yon may demand inad- 
Brighton,” said the clerk ; “ and againat whom .™oce, I am ready to pray it* 
you were once employed by some oreditor— . " Ton mean, Mr. Oxenden," said the lawyer, 
when, if you please to recollect* sir, Mrs. inquiringly, “ that yon 1 purpose to bring.an 
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interrupted Mr. Coleman, 11 1 will make notes 
of the information yon will institote inqoiries 
—and if yoo now give me— I will institute 
inquiries— and if yon will favour me with 
another call .in a day or two, I shall be 
better enabled to give yon my opinion npon 
the case." 

“Mr. Oxenden accordingly, took his depar- 
ture ; and immediately afterwards Mr. Army- 
tage wbb announced. Tkongh Zoe’s' father wee 
not above 'fifty-two years of age, yet he looked 
older ; for care and anxiety had traced npon 
hie countenance the marks of their ravages. 
Hie hair was completely grey : there were deep 
lioee npop his forehead ; and that expression 
of eold worldly-minded ealeolation which his 
features had been- wont to wear, had become 
eobdned— or w£ should perhaps say bod 
changed into one of settled wretchedness. 
He entered the ofiicB with the mingled 
nervousness and humility of a man who was 
very far from beiog in a condition to pay a 
large sum of money— but rather with the 
demeanour of one who, as Mr. Coleman had ex- 
pected, earns to sue for grace, leniency, and 
forbearance. The lawyer did not, however 
snffer his countenance to botmy that he thus 
anticipated what Armytage’e financial position 
might really be : but with nil civility he mo- 
tioned him to a seal ; and then resuming bis 
own place at the desk, began untying the 
red tape which held together a humber of 
deeda 

“Well, Mr. Armytage," said Clolcmau, 11 1 
presume from your punctuality that yon are 
here to eettle tho business according to agree- 
ment And it is very fortunate, inasmuch as 
ray client " 

“Your client wants the money V said Army- 
tage, with feverish excitement « Then it u a 
olient who bae advanced it? It ia not your- 
self?" 

“I indeedl" ejaculated Mr. Coleman. “I 
can assure yon that the legal profession nowa- 
days is not qnite so flourishing as to unable one 
who practises it, to advance fifty thousand 
pounds !' 

“ Good heavens 1 what am I to do l’ 1 moaned 
the wretahed Armytage, clasping his hands in 
despair. 

"Am I to understand, “ inquired Mr. Cole- 
man, "that yon have come unprepared with a 
cheque for this amount— an amount which you 
so solemnly undertook to pay, and for whiob 
you gave me this warrant of attorney, exercis- 
ing foil power over your pereon as well ae your 
property—" 

11 Good God | yon would not take my person 1 
you would not plunge me into a gaol?' 1 oried 
Armytage, looking ae if frenzy had suddenly 
seized npon him. 

. "I have already informed yoo," responded 
Mr. Coleman, “that it is not my money which 
you have had ; it ia that of a olient. I am not 
therefore noting’ for myself —but for another ; 

and I moat obey "the, instructions whieh that 
other has given me." ' - 

“But you can make . a farther advance.? or 
he can make another advance 1* said ArinytagB, 
gasping ae it were with the atvfalleqt feelings 
of suspense. " If yon do not, it* ie ruin 1— 
utter and complete ruin for merr— aye, and 
not only' rnin for myself— bnt likewise for 
others 1 And I who have such opportonities 1 
There is at this moment a project which, if 
entered into, wonld be certain to realize hnn- 
deeda and thousands. Oh, yon must— you 
mnet afford me this opportunity of getting 
back my lOBt fortune-of redeeming my past 
adversities 1 Oh, dear kind air f I beseech, I 
beseech yoo to aid me 1* 

There was a wild horror in the look and 
manner of Armytage— a species of frenzied 
terror lest a negative response should issue 
from the attorney’s lips. His countenance was 
ghastly pale ; he leant forward ae he eat, hie 
gaze, fixed with a sort of devouring avidity 
upon Coleman'a countenance. The solicitor, 
who was a humane mao, felt hie heart tooohed 
by the spectacle ; sod Bedcliffo, who was in 
the next room, wae likewise moved as he 
listened to the tone of anguished entreaty in 
which the wretched being spoke. But still 
neither would yield upon the subject : the 
course which wae being adopted arose from a 
paramount neceseaity. 

' I tell yon, sir" continued Armytage, " that 
it is not merely mid for one— it ie ruin for 
mom 1 My daughter-my beloved daughter— 
the amiable and accomplished Zoe, for whom 
I have toiled so bard- for whose sake I strove 
to heap up riches,— tho too will be ruined 1— she 
will bB reduced to penury itself, — she who has 
never known what it is to want 1 And than 
her husbaod-my son-in-law— Lord Octavian 
— Oh, what a dreadfol blow for him I No, 
no i it ie impossible 1— yon coaid cot do me so 

much injury! You would not yon are a 

man of feeling " 

" Mr. Armytage," inquired Coleman, “ how 
much money do you possess F' 

"Not a hundred pounds in the whole world 1” 
almost shrieked forth the wretched man. “I 
ooght to h&va made hundreds of thousands! I 
ought to he rich 1 Oh, I ought to have amassed 
treasures 1 Bnt a hideous fatality has hang over 
mB— everything has gone wrong 1 I throw my- 
self upon your mercy T 

“Mr. Armytage,” said Coleman, rieing from 
hie seat, and leaning against the mantel with a 
certain resolnteness of air, “yon borrowed thie 
money for a stated time— the instructions of 
my client are positive— and however much I 
may deplore the necessity of nsing harshness, 
yet circumstances leave me no alternative." 

" And wbat- what would yon do ?' asked the 
miserable man, bending forward in his ohafr, 
and looking up with an expression of haggard, 
ghastly appeal into the lawyer’s countenance. 

"Mr. Armytage," responded Coleman, "I 
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tioQB are of the most positive character. And 
when I tell 70a that it ia so secret to us that 
yon are otherwise indebted -that yon hare 
raised twenty thonsand pounds by means of 
bills — — ” 

“Yes— bills 1" gasped Armytage : and more 
hideously haggard, if. possible, became bis 
conntenance, "Those bills— those bills I Bain 
—disgrace— infamy 1“ he mattered to himself, 

- with a certain vacancy, as if reason were aban- 
doning him. 

“And these bills,” continued Mr. Coleman, 
“ hare ail fallen into my hands— or rather the 
hands of that same client to whom you were 
already so Isrgely indebted." 

“ Bat they srs not as yet doc I" cried Army- 
tage. 

11 No : but they will be dae in a few days, 1 ’ 
rejoined Coleman ; “ and now will you pay 
them 1 Upwards of seventy thousand pounds 
do you -now owe to this client of mine; 
and yon have admitted your almost total want 
of resource!. Permit me to ask one question. 
I believe you possess the friendship of the 
Duke of Marchmont. Think you thst he will 
come forward with so large a Bum to extricate 
you from your difficulties V 

" What if he were to advance a part 1” eja- 
culated Armytage eagerly. “Say twenty 
thonsand? I dare not beseech him for 
more 1" 

" So far as my client is concerned," respond- 
ed Coleman, “ he insists npon being paid every- 
thing to the uttermost farthing. Or bIbb " 

“Or else what? 1 ’ said Armytage quickly. 
“Oh, have mercy! Think of my poor 
daughter I Sha has been III — she hss been 
in Prance for her health— and, Oh 1 if she 

- were to see her father in prison, it would kill 
her 1 I beseech you to have mercy.” 

“Mr. Armytage," resumed the lawyer, 
" there is the warrant of attorney ; and if yon 
fulfil not yonr engagement, it must be im- 
mediately acted upon. Unfortunately in 
these circumstances all private feelings are 
lost sight of : my duty towards my client 
prevents me from paying that regard to the 
appeal which you make on' your daughter's 

" But who is this client of your'a T ex- 
claimed Armytage, driven almost to despair. 
* Sorely he cannot be so hard a man ?— sorely 
he cannot wish to plange three of his fellow- 
dreatares into^wuin for whioh there will be 
no redemption ? Give me time, even if you 
will not assist me with a further loan I But 
to put the bailiff) into my house— to seine 
npon my person — Oh, t}ie disgrace b And 
then, when the news reach my poor Zoe — " 

" Yon would make very great sacrifices, Mr. 
Armytage,’ said the lawyer, “in order to 
avoid this catastrophe ? ' 

. " Sacrifice I" ejaculated Armytage. "Tell 


• me what sacrifice you demand ? Tell me what I 
1 can do " 

; “There is something, Mr. Armytage,” said 
i Coleman,— "yes, there is something— but you 
f little suspect to what I allude— —yet there is 

something, I repeat 11 

! 11 My God I keep me not in suspense I" cried 

1 the miserable creature imploringly: “but tell 
1 me, m there a means of saving myself ?" 

, “There is s means," answered the lawyer: 

- “ it is the only alternative to save you from a 
debtor's prison. I will even go farther j. .and 

, wild though my words may seem, yet they' are 
> nevertheless fraught with truth. The warrant 
: of attorney, and the bills which are. coming 
due, may all be torn op before yonr face and 

- tossed into the fire : the lost fortune of yonr 
daughter may be replaced— and ruin may be 

i> averted from yourself if— if," repeated 

j Coleman, with a solemnly significant look,— 

! " Oh, far heaven’s sake speak 1” cried Army- 

[ t&ge, now almost wild with mingled joy 
and suspense. “To avert the blow from Zoe 

j He stopped suddenly short ; and over-, 
j powered by hid feelings, burst into tears. 

11 Yes,” continued Mr. Coleman, after a brief 
pause, during which those tears flowed freely' 
‘ from the eyes of Armytage,— “ yon can save 
' yourself 1 But I tell you that the sacrifice you 
may hare to make 1 b immense, inasmuch as it 
involves the complete unbosoming of every 
■ secret which yonr heart has harboured.” 

; “What mean you?’ gasped he to whom these 
words were addressed. 

" I am speaking intelligibly," proceeded the 
r lawyer. “Look down into the depths of yonr 
1 soul, and see if there be nothing there which 
J you have hitherto locked np in the profonndest 
1 cavern where the most stupendons secrets 


the light of day— or whether yon wul dare a 
debtor's prison?' 

" 1 do not understand you,” said Armytage 
—and yet it was with s look and in a tone 
whioh conveyed the impreesion that he was as 
it were appalled by the manner in which he 
had just been addressed. 

“1 will now deal more frankly with yon,” 
proceeded Mr. Coleman. "The whole tenonr 
of my connexion with you from the very first 


was not in a blind confidence that I advanced 
yon my client's money. No— ft was to get yon 
into our power ; and for (hit reason did I like- 
wise find onb where you bad bills circulating— 
for this reason was money given for those Mila, 
that thsy might get into onr hands and 
paralyse you all the more completely when the 
day of reckoning should come. The .web baa 
enmeshed yon— it has closed in around you ; 





suddenly starling up, lie fired his eyes keenly couvicLion you would era mo Mttaonc delay." I 
upon the lawyer, saying, 11 Bat it 1 were to 11 Yea, my lord," said lbs r.itr.in*v, “ I will 
tell you everything, would any lmrrn redonnd attend to yonr Grace at once. Mr. Armytage, 1 
upon my own head I ' Have the kindness to step into another room. 

“ 1 oan acarccly think, Mr. Armytage,” re- My clerk will slmv yon thither. We will 
plied Sir. Coleman, “ that you youraelt have a finish our business prrseutly.” 
crime wherewith you have to reproach your The olcrfc, who had lingered at the door, ltd 

eonaeience unless it ho the concealment of Mr. Armytngc nernag the landing to another 

yonr knowledge of another's crime: hat that room ; and I hr Dike of Slirchmnnt remained 
is comparatively venial." alone with the solid tar- H least so far alone 

Armytage reflected : a powerfnl atrugglo ns they cnnld ho said to he, considering that - 
was evidently taking place within his hreRtt ; Sir, RidclilTe waa in an adjoining apartment 
and turning again towarda the lawyer, lie said, and in n posh ion to overhear everything that 
"It is true I could make a revelation: but to lonk place. Mr. Coleman requested the Daks 
what use would it be turned V .of M-u-chmont to bo seated ; and then Bsid, 

‘ “You must not qnestion me too far,’ an- 11 May I beg to he informed of the business 
severed Coleman : then assaming a eclemn air, which has procured me the honour of yonr 
ho added in a corresponding tone, "The day Grace's visit? 1 

is near at hand, Sir, Armytage, whon the There was a certain degree of coldness and 
justice of heaven will assert itself, and when reserve in Coleman a manner which could not he 
all myeteries shall bo cleared up. Think you otherwise than perceptible lo’one who, by his 
that if I were not in possession of a certain rank and position, might naturally have 
clue I should ha apeaking aa I am now address- awaited nothing hut the profonndest reaped 
ing.vouJ Think yon that ao much trouble from the man of bnainess. Botnot appearing 
would have been taken and ao much money to notice the aomewhat glacial distance of the 
ventured, if there were not in the first in- lawyer’s demeanour, the Duke said, "Idonht 
etanca a degree of certainty as to the result think, Mr. Coleman, that I shall take up your 
whioh was to be produced? Look at your time many minutes j for 1 have only a simple 
. position I The abyss of roln yawns to receive qneetion to put-snd doubtless your answer 
•yon-whereas on the other band you may he will he as concisely given. ” 
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“ Proceed, my lord, 1 ’ said the solicitor i and 
as he seated himself at hie desk, be awaited 
with cold and grave attention whatsoever was 
to follow. 

“ It has come to my knowledge," continued 
the Hake of Marchmont, 11 that yon have made 
nqoiriea concerning a certain Madamo Anec- 
iqne three or foor times lately ; and to tell 
-on the troth, she is somewhat alarmed. Now, 

[ need not, inform yoo, Mr. Coleman, that 
some of ua mortals nrc Hail enough— and I 
will frankly admit that I, being one of these 
fallible ones, frequented the establishment 
which Madame Augelique need to keep. 
Happening to call upon her to day— juet to sec 
bow she waB getting on in the villa to which 
she has retired— I found her overwhelmed 
with alarm — " 

11 1 can asscre yoor Gr9.ee, ' answered Mr. 
Coleman, “ I have recently made no inquiries 
■elative to Madame Augelique. There was a 
period when I certainly intended Id prosecute 
her for keeping n house uf infamy : but when 
the abandoned that iniquitoua profession and 
retired to some suburb of tbo metropolis " 

“I understand, Mr. Coleman 1” rjscolated 
the Dnke : “you were satisfied t the establish- 
ment was broken up, and that was all which 
ron required 1 Then I must have been 
leceived : or rather Madamo Angeliqoe herself 
has been misled upon the point Bat she 
xrtaialy labours under the apprehension that 
yon still have jour eye upon her ; and what is 
more, that you entertain the inrenlion of 
renewing hostile proceedings. Now,- between 
yon and roe, Mr. Coleman, if this be really the 
case, 1 should be very luppy to du anything I 
can for Mndnmc Angeliquc— not merely for 
old acquaintance' sake — * 

11 My lord," ioterropted (he attorney coolly, 
“pardon me for expressing my surprise at the 
cirenmstances of snch phrases of sympathy and 
friendship dropping from your lips iu rifercuco 

"I Inow very well,' 1 responded the Djke, 
drawing himself up h&nghlily for a moment, 
" that it may appear 8 trance to any ono who is 
exceedingly particular. Bit,” he added, in- 
stantaneously unbending and assuming su 
urbane demeanour onco more ; 11 1 hope yon 
will treat the matter as between men of tbo 
world. Yon can very well understand that if 
any proceedings 'wero instituted aghinst 
Madame Angellque, she might possibly give 
publioity to the names of some of her principal 
patrons ; and as this would odiously affect the 
reputation ef many individuals highly plaoed, 
I venture to express a hope that for their 
sake — 11 

“One word is sufficient; my lord," fnter- 
rnpted Mr. Coleman ; " and I hesitate not to 
declare that the topic fa fraught with infinite 
disgust for me. I am not present taking no 
legal proceedings against Madame Angelfque ; 
bat let me tell yonr Grace, that if I were doing 

so, the chance of involving atl the titled names 
in tlm kingdom would nave no weight with 
me !’ 

" Sitting aside the species of reproof con- 
veyed in your words,” said Marchmont for an 
instant biting his lip, “and which may be 
more consistent with morality than courtesy, I 
thank you for the assurance yon have given 
me. I wish yon good afternoon, Mr. Coleman 
—and the Dote was walking towards the door, 
when, as if suddenly struck by a recollection, 
he ejaculated, “ Ah 1 by the bye, what about 
Armytige 1 1 know him well : he is a worthy 
man— but foolishly speculative; and ho has 
alwaye got his brain fall of ideas about making 

a fortune. 1 hope that his affaire ” 

“My lord," interrupted Coleman, with a 
glacial teserre, “ I never speak to one person 

unnecessarily of the affairs of another " 

Again the Duke of Marchmont bit his lip : 
bo hesitated, and lingered as if about to raj 
something more : but thinking baiter of it, be 
bowed with a haughty coldness and quitted the 
room. The opposite door on the landing was 
half open ; and Army tage, appearing upon the 
threshold, said in an agitatid manner, "My 
lord, one word with you, if yon please !" 

It was precisely this meeting which Mr. 
Coleman wbb anxious to prevent ; and ho had 
accordingly followed the Duke forth upon the 
landing. He heard that hastily expressed 
desire on the part of Army tage ; and he Btopped 
shore, uncertain bow (0 act. 

“ E'i ? a word with me T exclaimed the 
Duke, affecting an easy, off-hand, indifferent 
nunner, as be perceived that Mr. Coleman 
was immediately behind him. “ Where can 
ww converse 7' 

“ I have no doubt," replied Armytage, 11 that 
Mr. Coleman will permit ns the nee of this 
room fora few instants — *' 

“ Certainly," slid the lawyer : for he felt 
that it would be most ohnrlish-ae it indeed 
• ould have been, to all outward appearance- 
far him to refuse so simple a request. 

He accordingly bowed, and returned to his 
own private office : while the Duke of March- 
mont entered shat room an the threshold of 
which Mr. Armytage bad made hie appear- 
ance. 

11 What is the matter, Travers Army- 

tage, I mean ?' demanded the Duke, closing 
the door after him. “ You look pale-agitated 
-ill : something Lae excited yon terribly 1 
Bat I suppose I can gness what it is ? All 
those grand schemes of yonr’s, of which yon 
spoke to me, and in which so mneb of tho 
money I lent yon has been locked np — ” 

" My lord, listen l’ 1 interrupted Armytage : 
“ for it is indeed most serions I 1 ' 

"This is what I feared,” said the Duke, 
with an air of such bitter vexation that it al- 
most amounted to angniab. 11 Yon are again 
pressed for money : but I hope, in heaven's 
name, yon do not expect any more at my 
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hands I— for what with an extravagant mis- 
I treaS| and snch drains as yon have lately made 
upon my parse, Travels, it wonld rain the 
greatest fortnne 1" 

These last words were not exactly ottered 
with an intention of being overheard by Army- 
tags : hot where rather Bpoken in * a m" 11 "" 
manner to the Bake’s ownself— while he 

rapid and short walks to and fto'- in the 

Nevertheless, Zoo’s father did hear those 
words : hot he seemed to take Ilf 
them. 

"My lord," he reenmed, " it is ' indeed most 
serious— and .1 beseech you to listen to mo I 
Do not interrupt— every install t of delay is 
only fraught with additional angniBh towards 
myself, and with additional suspense for your 
Grace ; because what I have to ssv, regards 
your lordship as much as it does me,' 1 

" Trovers I" ejaculated Marehmont, darting 
a peculiarly piercing look upon the specu- 
fetor. 

"Three times has your lordship addressed 
me by that name within the Inst fiv.c minutes,” 
rejoined Armytage ; "and let mo tell you thnt 
it is ominonB I For besides ourselves, it would 
seem as if there is some one else beneath 
this roof who knows that I once bore that | 
name." 

"And wbat of that?” asked tho Duke quick- 
ly, bnt at tbe same time with an expression oi 
fear in his looks which was in contradiction 
with the seeming hardihood of this words. 
"There are several persons in the world who 
know that yon once bore that name, 
is no horm " 

" Ah, my lord I why do you not listen ?" ex- 
claimed Armytage impatiently. " Von your- 
self see that there is some harm pending : and j 
vet do yonthue endeavour to stave off the 
instant when yon must hear the truth. Listen, 

I say, my lord I Yon see before you a man 
who is placed in the most difficult and painful 
of positions. I am mined- fifty thousand 
pounds do I owe this lawyer— or, more pro- 
perly Bpeaking, his client ; twenty thousand 
pounds af bills which I have pnt in cireniation 

and, my Gad, weft bills | — will bo due in a 

few days! these are also in this lawyer’s 
hands Zoe’a fortuno made away with " 

“ Well, well 1" ejaculated the Duke, now 
evidently fevered with the intensest and most 
painful curiosity. “Bnt how doss all this 

" How does it regard yonr Grace exclaim- 
ed Armytage bitterly. 

• “ In a direct manner, I mean P interjected 
Marehmont " Of course throngh friendship 

"My lord, if yon would but listen 1" ex- 
claimed Armytage, with renewed impatience. 
"I have ehown yon how on the one aide I 
stand upon the very verge of ruin : I mar 
now tell yon how on the other I have received | 
offers of a most astounding— a most incredible 


nature — and yet all trne, all true I I may 
he rich once more : I may he released from 1 
these liabilities— tbe fortune of my daughter, 
which I have dissipated, may be replaced— and 
in addition to all this, a -large Bam may be 

at mv disposal,— all on — — 

condition, my lord— 11 

" And that condition P ejaculated March- 
moot, smitten with the conviction ‘that all to 
which he was listening most' indeed" more or 
less regard himaelf. 

“ Yonr Grace may believe me or not, aa 
yon think fit," reBnmed Armytage : “ bnt I 
awear unto you that no syllable suggestive of 
aught to yonr prejudice went forth from my 
lips : no word savouring of betrayal, did I 
utter. No, by heaven : not a syllable— not a 
word I And yet tho proposition was made— n 
proposition to the effect that'if I would only 

reveal something Need I, my lord, say 

more P 

“In the name of God," gasped the Dnke, 
white as a sheet, and staggering hb if stricken 
a blow, “ what— what ” 

Bet he could not complete the sentence : he 
canid not complete the query which be 
endeavoured to frame with hie ashy quivering 
"ps. 

“ For years has your Grace’s secret been 
kept," reenmed Armytage; “and for countless 
reasons would I moat sincerely deeire to keep 
it inviolate onto the end I Bnt tbe temptation 
to betray it is immense 1 With me everything 
is now at stake : circumstances render me 


decide whether I am to owe _ 
tion of my fortunes to yourself, or to that 
lawyer in the other room !” 

Armytage had spoken with a mingled 
nervousness and resoluteness ; and the Duke 
of Marehmont, sinking npon a chair, gasped for 
breath. His eyes stared wildly : his counten- 
ance becamo fearful to look upon in its 
indescribable ghastliness. The punishment of 
pandemonium was gnawing it the heart within 
—rending the Ronl with ineffable excruciations, 
and reflecting its direst sgonies upon the 
features themselves. 

“Travers," said the Deke, in alow hollow 
voice, as he rose from his seat and approached 
Armytage, " yon could not do this I" . 

"My lord," was the response, "I repeat 
that 1 have grown intensely eeifieh ; I can now 
think of no one hut of myaelf and of my 
J — “tor. Seventy thousand pounds do I owe 

lawyer-or rather to bio client ; and, 

Oh, my lord l_ yon know not how absolutely 
necessary it is that the bills which form a 
portion of that debt should be taken np before 
they are duel” 

“Bet, my God, Travers f’ asked the Duke, 
with the most feverish and frightful suspense; 

“ what has this Coleman been Baying to yon ? I 
. What does he know ? what does he suspect? 
There mnet have been some cine — " 



"My lord," replied Armytage, "I sweet such tremendous sacrifices in order to elicit 
that I know nothing as to the origin of all that revelations from my lips. " 

T 1 " True I" ejaculated the Duke of Mardh- 

astoundedl Think yon that I would have mout, clutching with a species of feverish j<£ 
wilfally dropped a word— . at this hope, '« But that olient-who ft he P 

“No, no, Travers I" exclaimed Marehmont. * 

“ Prav cease from calline me hv that name I W 1 know . not > lo & rejoined Armytage : 
■ Ti f ra ? ° M ”“ omca “ lp g m j namei '« his name has never been mentioned to me j 

It sounds ominous, my lord— I tell you that it nor to my knowledge have I ever' seen him. 
sounds ominous! The raven does not oroak But no matter ! If the lawyer remain in ig- 

•orth its own doom norance, the client must ba equally ignorant 

“Enough, Armytage i" interrupted March- — 

Xcaiji."!!: .s ^fcin"“' - 

knew what he said : "is not aU thia some tor and think you it is a secret which I 
“ your part-some understanding ^fljjneiy^rayeal ? Think you, in a 

word, It woulf please me to nroclafmte the 
S ^ f . T L^J world that I have so long renJerad myself en 

■■ “-«***' 

relieve my mind-teU me that nothing really E * b Armytage I- ejaculated the Duke 

tS 1De *m,tarSv , r™ of “archmont. <'I wfll do all that ie needful, 
me this, I entreat you, Armytage-givs me Whatsoever they propose— ” 

pardon the little devwe-I will attribute it Armytage. “Seventy thonaand potrods to 
tothedeeperatum of your circumatancw— be paid to this lawyer-Zoe's lost fortune of 
Oh set my mud at ease, I entreat and im- gjy tbouBM , a to & replaced -that makes a 
■MiTn Innfi " «T hundred and thirty thousand. Then Bay 

My lord, teaponded Annytase, I am twenty thonaand for myself 11 

A °?J 0UT n A kn “ ared and thouasnd • pounds r 

wrl to blind yourself to the perils which en- exclaimed the Duke : “the sacrifice is im- 
rinn you, and to seek to take refuge in an mena6 , Nevertheleee, it ehaU he aocom- 
SMftj 0 " 0 " 8003 Mnaetella y° n “ plishpd. Let us compose oureslvee-Iet ns 
unfounded." erim our feelings, If possible 1“ 

. The Duke wae however oatohing at any Marehmont sat down, rested his elbows on 
straw which floated past ; and like all men in his knees, and buried hie face in hie h&ndB. 
desperate oiroamstances, he was . endeavouring He was exerting all his power to tranquillize 


which he experienced— the forlorn desolate less difficulty in composing his own conn te- 
state of abject misery to whioh his mind was nance : for there was now joy in his heart— he 
reduced. ' Ghastly' as his oouhtenance was, it was to be rescued from all bis embarrassments, 
was still a tablet as imperfect to reflect all and without the dreaded alternative of having - 
that was blighting, searing, scathing, and to make any revelation whatsoever, 
scorching hia heart within, as language itself “Now let us rejoin the lawyer,” said the 
ia powerless to convey the extent of that deep Duke of Marehmont^ at length ruing from hia 
internal agony. seat : hnt « he withdrew his hands from 

"Eor heaven's sake make haste, my lord! his countenance, Armytage 'pereelved that the 
How is it to ba T exalaimed Armytage. traces of a recent convulsing agony remained 
" Yon know the worst— and it io for you to thereupon. 

- deride. Desperate as my own cir com stances They issued forth together from the room ; 

are, it is to me but a matter of - indifference and Armytage tapped at tbe door of Mr. Cole- 
from, which quarter help may come— whether man’s private apartment opposite. Thfsgentle- 
frorn yourself or from that attorney in' the man at once opened that door : and the two 
other room. There fa however one thing passed in. 

which yon should bear in mini It fa' quite “ Mr. Coleman," said the Dnke of ’March- 
evident that whatsoever , Mr. Coleman may moot, with an almost preterhuman exertion to 
snapee^ he fa very far from having, any cerfa- maintain hia composure, "my friend Mr.Ar- 
tude upon the punt lit fa clear that he must mytage has consulted me in respect to hie 
be utterly withoufproofa— or else he would a&irs: he has enumerated alibis liabilities— 
not be prepared on behalf of his client to make and I feel inclined to assist him. Of ' course 
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you yonreclf will rejoice that tie matter is to hie eyes upon Armytage, although answering 
be tons terminated in a way whioh will restore the question put to him by the Dake,— " I 
J’oor client all the money he lias advanced." mean that the bills whioh I hold in my peases- 
‘■Mr. Armytage is of conrse the best judge sioo, are forgeriee-and yon, Mr. Armytago 
of hia own affaire, my lord," replied Mr. Cole- have been gnilty of a felon’s crime !" 
man, with a trne professional coldness and It was a cry of anguish whioh fang from the 
gravity, though inwardly he was supremely lips of Armytege-at the same time' that an 
annoyed at the torn .that circumstances were ejaculation of dismay burst from the Dnke of 
thos taking. ■' Marchmont, as the frightful conviction flashed 

"I believe, Mr. Coleman," proceeded the to bis mind that the rained speculator was 
Dake of Marchmont, 11 that yonr own demand now completely in the power of the attorney 
upon Mr. Armytago is some seventy thousand and bis unknown client, 
pounds, bnt if you will give mo the precise At the same moment hasty footsteps were 
amount, 1 will at once write you a cheque, heard ascending the ataira : the door was 
end yen can handover to Mr. Armytage the burst open— and three other persons appeared 
securities which yon hold." • upon the scene. 

The lawyer wae of coureo utterly unable to , 

offer any objection to this proceeding ; nod — 

adding np the amounts, together with the 

interest and expenses, he passed tho paper CHAPTER. CXXXV1I. _ 

specifying the total to the Duke of Marchmont 

His Grace glanced quickly at tho sum ; aud this trk.u.'Iiniious Hindoo woman. 
painfully noxious tn havo the business termi- 
nated, ho took a slip of paper to writo tho Wilis last ws spoke of the ayah Sagoonab, it 
cheqoe. While lie was thus engaged, a clerk wna to describe her lying in 1 or couch at 
entered and handed a letter to Mr. Coleman. Queen Indore's villa, and making unconscious 
Neither the Hoke nor Armytsgo imagined for revelations respccling the past During the 
a moment that this letter had Any reference to night of the day which followed, a gleam of 
the present proceedings; nod ss the former intelligence enme back into Sagoonah's mind: 
continued to write, the latter went on rcvolv- it faded away— r recently it returned— it 
iogthe ideas that were in his mind. The subsided again -and then it came back with 
cheque was completed; and then* Armytnge, increasing power. Sho was altogether recover- 
stooping over Marchmonfs shoulder, wliis- ing her conBciooanrss. 
pered in his ear, " At the snmo time yonr Grace Long before morning dawned on lhat night 
must give me the draft for the eighty thousand of which we arc spenkiog, Sagoonah was in 
that remains to bo paid; so that everything complete possession of her mrntal faculties; 
may be now Buttled at once." and though ahe uttered not a word, sho was 

“And why not presently, nr tomorrow?" now nwaro of hrr position and of the fri.htfnl 
asked the Duke, likewise speaking in a whisper, calamity which had befallen her. Collecting 
bnt hurriedly and even angrily. her ideas, she settled them npon that memor- 

“ Because, I repeat, everything must bo able evening when disgoised in the apparel of 
sotPed at once," returned Armytage with a her mistress, and laden also with the treasure 
resolute air. “The alternatives are before you : plundered from the tjueon, she had intended 

you have chosen yonr awn conree " to escape from the vil la, bnt only to be stricken 

“Well, be it so," intcrrnpted the Dnko: and down by an asaassio’s dagger I . 
taking another slip of paper, he began to writo By tho bedside she perceived an elderly 
tho second obeqnc. woman whom she had no difficulty in recognic- 

Meanwhilo Mr. Coleman had read the letter ing as a nurse ; and presently the Qoeen her- 
which the clerk had placed in his hand ; and a self entered the chamber. Sagoonah closed her 
gleam of satisfaction mingled with the oxpres- eyes ; and appeared to he sleeping profoundly, 
non of aBtoniebment which appeared upon bis The nurse quitted the room for some purpose ! 
countenance. The Duke and Armytage were Indore bent over the ayah : and entertaining 
too much absorbed by what was then taking not the slightest suspicion that the treacherous 
place between them, to notice the effect pro- Hindoo wae now in possession of her reasoning 
duced on the attorney by the letter he had faculties, her Majesty gave audible expression 
received ; and he himself for a few instants to the thoughts that wore uppermost la her 
appeared irresolute how to act. That indecisiou mind. 

was however of only transient duration ; and “0 Sagoonah, Sagoonah I" sho mnrmured ; 
Boddenly laying his hand npon the shoulder “how could you have been so wicked— you 
of Armytage, the lawyer exclaimed, “ Stop I whom I loved and trusted P 
the matter cannot he settled thus 1" No change npon the ayah's countenance 

“ What,” cried the Duke of Marchmont, denoted that she beard or comprehended what 
springing up in terror to bis feet ; 11 what was thus being said ; and'Indora, wiping away 
mean yon r the tears which had trickled down her cheeks, 

11 1 mean, 1 ’’ responded Mr. Coleman, fixing retired to an ottoman at a little distance from 
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mainder of her life must bo spent amidst the 
agonies of remorse." j 

" Oh, yes, dear lady ! r continued Christina; 
11 bo much ■wickedness is incomprehensible ;' 
There was each refinement in it that, ono ia 
almost justified in fancying that tho. spirit of 
a fiend mast havo inspired her for the time l 
The snake — 0 heavens ! I shnddor when I 
think of it 1" 

« And well may yon shudder, dear Chris- 
tina," rejoined the Queen ; 11 for it was ter- 
tiblo 1 Even while the reason of that wretch- 
ed girl had lost its gnilding power, yet was 
conscience at work, and in her drearus did 
she make those revelations whieli have con- 
veyed to our knowledge all the wickedness 
of her conduct. Rat slip will recover, Chris- 
tina * 

11 And it ia yon, lady,' 1 answered our heroine, 
11 who will have saved the life of her who 
sought to take your own 1" 

" Yc«— she will recover," continued the 
Qieen, in a musing manner, yet speaking 
audibly ; 11 ami slip will have |idnnre for re- 
pentance, if her heart he niisecplihle there- 

“Have you decided, dear lady,” naked (Jliris- 
tins, "npon the courre which yon intend 
hereafter to adopt witli regard to her ? ’ 

"Yon know, Ciristlnn," replied Indora, 
11 that it is my hope and expectation to he in n 
short time enabled to return to iny kingdom ; 
and if no freah circumstances transpire to niter 
my plan, I .ahull take Sigoonali with me. Rut 
never again cm T give hrr my confidence— 
mncli less restore her the love which, nil menial 
though Bhc were, I wa-i wont to bear towards 
her ! The remainder of her life mnst lie passed 
in strictest seclusion at Indcrsbad. If she bo 
truly penitent she will not grow impatient of 
that compulsory retirement to which it is my 
purpose to consign her : but if, on the other 
hand, her soul shall continue lo cherish ran- 
corous thoughts, it will be nil the more neces- 
sary that she should be deprived of the power 
of doing mischief.' 1 

11 Oh 1 let ns hope that she will bo penitont I" 
said Christina : " let us hope it, chiefiy for her 
own sake | M 

Here the conversation terminated : lmt not 
one single syllable thereof had been lost to Si- 
goonah. She now comprehended that all her 
iniquity wnn known ; and that even the most 
terrific cpinode of her criminal procecdings- 
namely, that of the cobra discapello— had 
ceased to bo a royatcry. Rho saw too that an 
eternal imprisonment is her own native land 
was to bo her doom-nnless indeed Bho herself 
shonld ho enabled to frustrate the designs of 
the Queen. But that this imprisonment was 
intended to he associated with the most lenient 
circumstances, Sagoonah comprehended, not 
merely from the way in which her Majesty 
spoke, hot likewise from her knowledge of 
that royal lady'B disposition. Nevertheless, 

the thought of such compulsory seclusion was 
sufficient to fill the sonl or tho.aynh with dread 
and consternation. 

Wo have seen how conscience had been 
actively at work when reason’s governing 
power was absent ; bat now that the intellect 
had recovered its balance, and that the mental 
faculties had resumed their empire once again, 
tho evil passions of tho ayah enabled bar to 
stifle all thoso reproaches of the monitor with- 
in her bosom, Her crimes were known ; and 
never again could she look her mistress in tho 
face 1 Besides, to become a prisoner for tho rest 
of her days— this was intolerable 1 And to 
know that Indora would enjoy happiness in 
the lore of Clement JUdclifre-lhis likewise 
was more than the jealous Sagoonah could 
possibly make up her mind to comtcmplntei 
She loathed Lite very idea of the kindness 
which she must have been experiencing at the 
Queen’s hands since ■ the evening when the 
dagger of the assassin struck her down and 
thus her >,ont wnn in every senso filled with 
gall and bitterness. Penitence and re- 
morse were incompatible with such a 

disposition ns Sagoonah's 1 

Her mind was made up how to act. At 
present she felt herself too weak and fceblo to 
move from her conch : hut she wai resolved 
to take the earliest opportunity, not merely to 
cccspc from the villa, but likewise to carry 
out all her original plans of vengeance. In 
the meanwhile it was necessary to dissemble. 
She must give no sign of consciousness— or 
else she would be questioned by tbe Queen : 
perhaps she wonld be reproached J— at all 
events it suited her purpose in every way to 

thing that was psesing around her. 

Thns several dnys elapsed ; and during this 
period Sagoonah so well played her part* that 
no one who entered her chamber entortained 
the remotest nuapicion how vividly the light 
of reason had ilami-d up again. It was as if 
a lamp wore burning within a tomb which 
the nnauapieiona passer-by conceived to be 
inwardly plunged into ohsenrity. Sagoonah 
felt her strength rapidly increasing ; and Bhe 
soon aaw that the moment was approaching 
when she mnst pul into oxccntion her project 
of escape. The medical attendant declared 
that physically she waspaBt all danger; but 
lie expressed to the Queen and Christina his 
apprehension that her reason was gone for 
ever— this being the only hypothesis to ac- 
count for that seeming absence of conscious- 
ness which the wily and treacherons Sagoonah 
so effectually simulated, And she heard the 
observations whioli were thns madB by the 
side of her conch ; and never once did a 
mnscle of her face move suspiciously— never 
once did a rush of blood to her cheeks betray I 
her knowledge of what was thus passing 
around her. Surgeon, Queen, Christina, | 
nurse,— all were deceived I— all imagined that 
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Sagoonah remained in utter ignorance of her 
position 1 They knew not that within that ap- 
parently unconsciona form the darkest pas- 
sions were agitating— the deepest designs 
were being formed— and the vitality^ of tho 
intellect had sprang up with an unimpaired 
power. 

Days passed, as we have said, since her 
return to consciousness and Sagoonah was 
now watching an opportunity or escape. It 
failed not to present itself. One morning after 
breakfast, when both the Queen and Christina 
were in the Hindoo woman’s chamber, the 
following brief dialogne took place. 

"It is my jfnrpose, dear Christina,’’ said the 
Queen, “ to pay the promised visit this fore- 
noon to Miss Isabella Yincent. Yon know 
that I assured your brother I would take the 
earliest opportunity to form that young lady's 
acquaintance ; and indeed I begin to feel the 
want of a little change of air and temporary 
recreation, no matter haw brief 1” 

"It is exceediagly kind of you, dear lady,” 
answered Christina, “ to think of one in whom 
my brother is so mnch interested ; and I am 
rejoiced that you are about to seek some little 
recreation. I will remain with Ssgoonah 
daring yonr ladyship’s absence. Not for a 
single moment will! leave the chamber, nor 
abandon her to the Bole care of the nurse." 

“It fa not so necessary, my dear Christina," 
replied the Queen, “ to be as particular now as 
we were wont to be in first instance. There can 
be no donbt that Sagoonah's reason is gone— and 
it may be for ever 1 On this point the medical 
attendant has spoken most positively ; and I 
cannot bat concur with his opinion. Perhaps 
in one sense it is fortunate for her that she 
should have lost the memory of the misdeeds 
which she has committed j though in another 
sense it may be unfortunate,-for if this 
state of mental torpor should continue, she will 
have no opporionity to repent of her sins. 
But as I was observing, it is no longer needful, 
my dear Christina, to watch so continuously 
.over her. Provided you will every now and 
then visit the chamber during my absence, it 
is sufficient Indeed, 1 was thinking that if 
during the two or three hours I may be away 
from the villa you would do me a little eer- 

“Anything, dear ladyl” exclaimed Chris- 
tina, who was always rsady to testify her 
grateful devotion to her at whose hands she 
bad reoeived so many beneflta. 

- "It is one of the little services,' 1 continued 
the Queen, 11 wbioh Ssgoonah herself was wont 
to perform— 1 mean the arrangement of my 
jewel caskets. They require frequent super- 
vision, and likewise to be touched by a delicate 
hand ; so that it is to none of thB domestics 
that I oan entrust the duty. 1 ’ 

• '• It shall be performed to the best of my 
ability,” responded Christina : 11 and I hope to 
yonr ladyship’s satisfaction/' 

This dialogne, as we have said, took place in 
Sagoonah's chamber,— the Qneen and her 

every syllable was^ perfectly comprehended by 
the ayah. The nurse was absent at the mo- 
ment : but she speedily made her appearance ; 
and while Indore took her departure in the 
carriage to pay the intended visit to Mias Yin- 
cent, Christina repaired to her Majesty’s 
boudoir to oommenoe the task of inspecting 
and arranging the gems and jewels of inestim- 
able price which belonged to her royal bene- 
factress. 

Sigoonah now felt that her opportunity was 
at band. There she lay. to ail appearance in a 
profound torpor,— the eldorly nnrse entertain- 
ing no notion to tho contrary. It has been 
said that there are certain reptiles whioh 
simulate death in order the more easily to 
secure their intended victims; and thna.was 
it that the treacherous Hindoo woman, like 
one of the mast designing and deadly serpents 
of her own native clime, was affecting com- 
plete inanimation of the intellect, though all 
the while endowed with the fullest mental - 
vitality. 

The elderly nnrse bnBied herself in putting 
the chamber in order ; and then, hearing the 
clock proclaim tho hour of midday, she knew 
it was the time to procure the refreshment 
wbioh she was wont to administer to her 
patient. It was her custom to leave the room 
only when the Queen or Christina should bo, 
present : but on this occasion she happened to 
deviate from her rule— and thus all the more 
completely favoured the projects of the Inyah. 
Tndora was absent— Christina was engaged— 
Sigoonah seemed wrapped up in mental 
torpor : the nnree saw not the slightest harm 
in deseonding to the kitchen to prooure 
what she required. The ayah waited a few 
minutes to see whether anybody would 
some: hut the nurse sent no one to take 
her place temporarily -and Ssgoonah was 
not long ere she availed herself of the 
opportunity. She descended from the couch : 
she opened the door and listened : there was 
no one on the etaircase or the landing. She 
knew— or at least- conceived to the best of 
her knowledge, that • Christina was in the 
Queen’s boudoir : and it was towards Chris- 
tina’s chamber that she sped. A dress, a 
shawl, a bonnet, and other needful article of 
the toilet, were quickly taken possession of j 
and Ssgoonah glided back to her own. room, 
having succeeded in escaping all observation. 
She threat the articles of apparel into a cup- 
board, and lay down in the bed again. Scarce- 
ly bad Bhe thus resumed her plaee on the 
couch, when the door opened, and the nurse 
made her appearance. 

The woman suspected not what- had been 
done in her Absence ; and while she wai ad- 
miniaturing food to Sagoonab— who reoeived 
i it with the vacant docility of an infant— Mias 



Ashton entered Believing that all went 

well, Christine soon retires, and relnraodto 

Tndora’a boudoir, where sho resumed hor oc- 

ition with the jewels. Meanwhile Sagoo- 

was nerving herself for the Beal effort 

to escape j and now came tho mpst’ difficult 
and perilone part of her pre-arranged plan. 

The none was seated by the side of the 
conoh, with her attention deeply .absorbed in 
a volume of a novel. Her back was partially 
turned towards Sagoonab, so that she might 
all tho more conveniently catch upon tho ' page 
the light from the windows. All of a • endden 
the sheet wae thrown over the nnrse’e hcad- 
i It was drawn tight aoross her mouth-and 
jSagoonah'a voice, apeaking wit 


power and plainnese, cried, 11 Dare to s 
forth, and I will etranglo you P 
.1 Tbenurae, overwhelmed with terror, sank 
■I down in a swoon : and the nyah, eprmging 
from tho bod, convinced horedf that tho wo- 


England to have a foil knowledge of the 

pensablo character of that artiole in its applica- 

tion to nearly all the circumstances of life. 
Bat she had not proceeded far before Bhe en- 
countered a police-officer ; and to him alio 
| addressed herself. 

Meanwhile hor flight was discovered at .the 
:11a. The female-servant who had seen her pass 
through tho hall, and had taken her for Mies 
Ashton, naturally conceived from the precipita- 
tion of her ogress tliRt something eeriom 
occurring, and that tho invalid ayah 
perhaps much worse, eo that Chrietinn had 
hurried off to fetch tho medical attendant The 
‘ id the stairs, to see-if she conld 


anffered her to Ho where 

i she had fallen ; and the sheet being taken off 
hor, Sagoonah kopt her eyes rivetted open tho 
nurse’s countenance, eo that etic might he 
prepared for the firet indication of hor awaken- 
ing. With all possible speed did Sagoonah 
apparol hersolf in tho garments eho had taken 
from Christina’s room ; and tho nnrBO gave no 
sign of life while tho nyah wae thus perform- 
ing her toilet 

It was with an cxnlting heart that Sagoonah 
umstancca to be progressing thus 

„ : hut still there were risks to ho 

incurred. At any moment Christina might 
enter the chamber i or Bhe might encounter 
that young lady npon the stairs. Nevertheless, 
Sagoonah wae prepared for ovorytliing, rather 
than renounce the plan which had thus far 
progressed so satisfactorily. Tho old nnrne 
was jnst beginning to give eigne of rotnrning 
conocionsneBS, when Sagoonah opened tho dr" 
— listened for an instant-and then burr 
forth. It waa a garden-bonnet, with a b 

voil, which sho had taken from Ch 

room j and aho draw that veil over her I 

oonntcnanco, Gliding down tho staire, 
reached tho lvn.ll jnst as a female-servant 
entering it from the farther extremity. St- 
goonah aped to the front door with a degree of | 

I haste which aomowhat astonished the domestic, 
who took her to be Miss Ashton. In n moment 
however the disguised Hindoo woman dis- 
appeared from tho servant's view ; and the 
front door eloeod behind her. 

ivaa now free, 

garden-eho reached tho gate 
-aw «nu along tho lane towards tho main 
nd. She looked hack: no ono wae in 
araoit i— more elated grew her hoart-her 
lelin^ewa^ indeed now at tho highest pitch 

Sagoonah hastened onward. She dared not 
jenter a vehicle, for.ehehad no money in hor j 


render tho nnrae any assistance : hut on enter- 
ing the nick chamber, sho was stricken with 
dismay on finding that Sagoonah wae gone and 
that tho nnrso lay gasping npon the carpet 1 
Tho servant rang tho hull instantly for assist- 
ance, while she began to administer rcaton ' 
to the nnreo ; and the first person whc. __ 
swered tho pealing of that boll, was Christina 
herself. Explanations were speedily g‘ 

and a rapid search made in Christina’s 

olmmher, cleaved up the mystery. Some of her | 
apparel had disappeared the ayah had evident- 
ly lied I 

The faithful Mark— the Queen’s major-domo 
—sped in purouit : but it was too late— Sagoo- 
nah was nowhere to be fonnd. Christina was 
at first almost frantic, blaming herself for not 
having exercised sufficient vigilance daring the 
Qnocn'e absence. She lifcewine began to re- 
proach Lho nmuc for what alio naturally con- 
ceived to he her treacherous complicity in 
tho flight; because Miss Aehton conld 
conjecture that Ssgoonnh herself had 

cored tho apparel which served ns the 

gtiise for her departure. Tho nurse however 
protested her innocence, end explained wlint 
had occnrred, so far ss the sudden attack npon 
hersolf wan concerned. The condition In which 
nhe wan fonnd by the female servant, 

(borated her tale; and Christina, non 

vinced Hint the ewoon was no simulated one, 
regretted the rcproachcB sho had addressed to 
the poor woman. Tho nurse admitted having 
left Sagoonah alone for about ten minutes ; 
and thus tho manner in which the apparel 
might have been procured, seemed to be folly 
explained. That the ayah had been practising 


- - energetio pro- 

ceedmgs without deliberation and forethought, 
was not to be supposed. Mark, on his retorn 
from his ineffectual pnrsnlt, was despatched 
by Christina with tho intelligence to Qneen 
Indore at Isabella Vincent's mansion ; and 
her Majesty returned in all haste to the villa. 
Thcnco elm despatched a noto to Mr. ftedcliffe 
at his lodgings in Mortimor Street, Cavendish 
Square. 
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Let w now return to Sagoonah, whom we Was refreshing herself with the remnants of a 
left at the moment she was attesting the first eonple of chickens left from the dinner pro- 
police-officer whom she encountered after her Tided for Mr. Redcliffe and Christian Ashton 
flight from the villa. .. on the preceding day. Mr. Redcliffe had 

11 Yon are a constable ?" she said ; " and it gone off in one direction, Christian in another, 
is yanr dnty, I believe, to assist the law and —the former to visit Mr. Coleman, as already 
farther the csnse of jastice 1" described— the latter to cali npon Sir Edgar 

The officer replied in the affirmative : bat lie and Lady Beverloy, who were staying in Lon- 
waa not a little astonished at the mode in don. Mrs. Macaolay was altogether happy : 
which he was thus addressed-espeoially ss she had nothing to trouble her- for she had 
though tho bine ganze be canght a glimpse of now no lodgers on the second floor to vex 
a countenance which, though with a dusty her with their meanness, inasmuch as Mr. 
complexfin, was nevertheless of extraordinary Redcliffe had for aome weeks past occupied 
beauty. as much of the house as ebe was acoaetamed to 

“I have some information to give respecting let ont : indeed this had been the case ever 
a great offender,” proceeded Sagoonah : “but I since Christian came to tahe up his abode with 
have learnt and read enough of yonr English that gentleman. Mrs. Macaulay had there- 
cuetoms to he aware that I must address my- fore not merely a handsome rental coining 
self to a magistrate. Will you conduot mo to in weekly ; but she and her two domestics 
one I * _ fared namptnomily overy day on the rem- 

For a moment the suspicion flitted through nants of the repasts served np to her 
the officers brain that it was rather to a Inna- lodgers. What more could a landlady wish 
tic asylum than into the presence of a magis- for ? She conld afford to look with a sort of 
trate that the ayah onght to be conducted : disdain on the ordinary lodging-honse-keepem 
but Btill there was something sufficiently in the same street ; and as for Mrs. Slfkin, the 
collocted in her speeoh to stagger him. worthy Mr. Macaulay experienced an ample 

“What is this information that you have to revenge for nil the wrongs sustained at the 
give 7’ he inquired. hands of that woman, hy means of the envy 

“I will only toll it to a functionary com- and jealousy with which the latter now 
petent to act upon it," was Sagoonab’s res- notoriously regarded her. 
panes ; “ and therefore if you will not at once Mrs. Macaulay, as we have said, was feasting 
take me to a magistrate, 1 must addrecs my- off the cold chicken left from Mr. Redeliffe's 
self to some other person." table— flavoured with a slice of the ham that 

“ Come with me, if you please,” said the Mr. Redcliffe had for his breakfast— and 
officer : and he conducted her to the nearest washed down by two or three glasses of sherry 
station-house. which, being at the bottom of one of Mr. 

There Sinoonah repeated to the Inspector Eedoliffe a decanters, could not possibly be 
what she had said to tho police-oonstabls ; either wanted or missed by that gentleman I 
and the Inspector, taking her into a private Presently there came a knook at thB door-a 
room, questioned her moro closely. Without good loud commanding double knook j and 
tolling him everything, she nevertheless said when the parlour-maid had answered the 
sufficient to indace him to proceed farther in summons, Mrs. Macsulay heard a masculine 
the matter j and ordering a cab to be sum- voice inquire, 11 Is Mr. Redcliffe at home P 
moned, he escorted the ayah to thB police- 11 No, eir-he is not,” replied the servant- 
office in Bow Stree 1 -. There he introduced girl 

her to the magistrate, who gave hor an audi- “ Indeed I" exoUimed the visitor ,• " I am 
ence in his private room. She now no longer very sorry fob that— I wish to see him moat 
hesitated to toll all she knew ; and both the particularly 1 When do yon think he will 
Magistrate and Inspector were astonished at retarn 1” 

the information which they thus received. “ I'm sure, sir, I don’t know," was ’ the scr- 
ibe account was in all respects so lucid— the vant’s response : “ but his dinner is ordered 
details were so minute— the occurrence to for half-past five as usual. Perhaps however 
which they referred, was so well known, it missus knows when he will come in.” 
though dating many years back-end the Mrs. Macaulay made her appearance in the 
explanations given by the Hindoo woman so passage at this stage of the eonvereation ; and 
accurately filled np a certain gap which had she perceived that the visitor was a toll stoat 
hitherto existed in respect to the sequel of man, with bushy whiskers— and if not of very 
that history, that the magistrate felt himself elegant appearance, still for from vulgar, 
bound to aet upon what he had heard. “ Is it very important, sir P she inquired : 

Leaving Bagoonah at' the. police-office for a for ehe waa always mightily carious to glean 
brief space, we must direct the reader's atton- whatsoever ehe conld of Mr. Redeliffe's pro- 
tion to Mrs. Macaulay's bouse in Mortimer eeedings or effarn. 

Street, Cavendish Square. That worthy lady “ Well, it ia important,” answered the visitor 
waa seated in her comfortable little parlour, " I have just arrived from India, and have cot 
at about three o’clock in the afternoon ; and a letter for Mr. Redcliffe. I should Hhe to 
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deliver it into his own hands. You know per- 
haps, ma'am, that Mr. Redcliffo was- a con- 
siderable time in India 1" 

“ I have heard so?' nnnwered Mrs. Macaulay. 
"Well, if it is so very imporlaut, I think 1 
can tell you where to find Mr. Rcdeliflo ; for 
ho had a cab fetched when he left about half- 
past two o'clock— and though I wasn't purpose- 
ly listening for I should scorn the action 

—I nevertheless heard him.tell the driver 
to take him to his solicitor's, Number— , 
Bedford How, Holhorn." 

11 1 am exceedingly obliged," said -the visitor ; 
and away lio went. 

Now this individual was none other than 
the Inspector of Polico or whom wo have so 
recently Bpoken, and who hnd disguised him- 
self in plain clothes in order to procure the 
information that he needed. No returned at 
onee to Bow Street, and Look another con- 
stable, as well as SagoonRh herself, with him 
in a cab. They proceeded to Bedford Haw 
and the Inspector, still wearing his plain 
clothes, bnde the constable recline back so thnt 
his uniform might not be seen. The Inspector 
himself alighted, and entered alone into the 
clerks' office. Hie inquiry wab promptly 
mads ; and the answer wsb as promptly given : 
—Mr. Reddifie wbb there, and was engaged at 
the time in Mr. Coleman'a private office up- 
stairs. 

The Inspector stepped out into Lhc street, 
and quickly returned, accompanied, by the 
officer and Sagoonali. The presence of the 
lr.tter was not needed for the purpose of im- 
mediately identifying the one who wns to be 
captured : but she had insisted npon seeing 
out the matter to the very end. She was so 
fearful that her victim would escape ; nnd 
moreover, all her love being turned to horning 
hatred, she longed to gloat over his downfall 1 

The clerks in the ground-floor office were 
astonished and dismayed at beholding a con- 
in the society of the individnal in plain clothes 
vho had made the inquiry relative to Mr. 
Redeliffe : bnt ha speedily announced himself 
to be an officer of justice ; and he warned 
those present to beware how they raised any 
alarm which might defeat tho purpose that 
had brought him thither. 

In the room up-ntaim Mr. Coleman had jnst 
pronounced the bills given by Armytago to be 
forgeries ; the Duke of Marchmont was 
thrown into coneternation— the wretched 
forger himself was smitten with unspeakable 
horror,— when the door buret open, and the 
Inspector made hie appearance, followed by 
Sagoonah and the constable. 

The ayah had thrown up her veil— the Duke 
of Marchmont at onco recognised her-nnd 
hie guilty conscience smote him with the idea 
that she bad come with the officers of justice 
to arrest him as the instigator of the assassin- 
deed which being intendod Bgainst her royal 
mutresr, had stricken herself, Armytago, nfc 

the sight of a constable's uniform, gave vent to 
a hollow moan at the thought that he was the 
object of so ominous a visit. Mr. Coleman 
wbb soizad with astonishment, and perhaps 
also with misgivings in respect to the motive 
of tho sinister presence. 

The Inspector glanecd around upon the 
lawyer, the Duke, and Mr. Armytago and 
when he laid not his hand npon either,' not 
ordered the constable in uniform to take 
any one into custody. Marchmont and 
Armytago began to breathe more freely: 
bnt Mr. Coleman’s misgivings increased. 

"There is an inner room," said tho In- 
spector, advancing towards the door or the 
apartment in which Mr. Tlsdeliffo was all this 
while concealed. 

"It is private!" exclaimed Mr. Coleman, 
placing his back against it. 

"Private, or not private," said the Inspector 
resolutely, ■ I must do my duty. Come, sir— 
have tho goodness to stand aside, or I shall be 
compelled to use force." 

11 Eewsro how you violate the privacy of my 
offices |" exclaimed Mr. Ooleman : but the 
agitation and distress which he displayed, more 
than ever convinced tho police officials that he 
whom they sought was in the adjacent room. 

The Inspector was just upon the point of 
laying his hand npon the lawyer for the pur- 
pose of removing him by force, when the 
handle of the door was turned from within, 
and a voice exclaimed, "Resist them not, my 
friend 1 1 surrender |" 

It was with a low gasping moan thnt Mr. 
Coleman stood away from the door : it opened 
-and Mr. Redeliffe came forth. The Duke of 
•Marchmont gave anch a start, and snch an 
indescribable expression swept over hia conn- 
tenancc, that frightful indeed must have been 
tho feelings which were tearing like vnltnres 
at hia heart ; while Armytsge gave utterance 
to a cry of amazement. As for Sagoonah— 
while lightnings shot forth from her eyes, Bhe 
drew her lithe bsyndera form, clad in Chris- 
tina’s garment, np to its full height ; and her 

of fiendish satisfaction. But it appeared as if 
Clement Redeliffe beheld not either of the 
three whom we have just named: bis counte- 
nance wore a marble composure— bis form was 
erect— his step was firm us he issued from the 
inner room ; and there was not the slightest 
agitation of his lip nor vibration of his dark 
eyes to denote any feeling of nna»«lne w 
within. 

"Officer, do your duty]" he Baid, in a firm 
bnt glacial voice. 

"I arrest you, my lord," replied the Inspect- . 
or, "on a charge of murder. Yon are Lord " 
Claadon by title— better known sb the Hon. 
Bertram Vivian.’’ 

“Iam ho," responded the prisoner. “Cole- 
man, you will accompany me. Spare your 
handcuffs, air,!" he added, turning in a digni- 
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fiod manner towards the policc-conBtable who t 
jlmdjnrt produced the manacles. "It is not t 
1 my purpose to offer (he slightest resistance." s 
| The constable was observed by the manner 1 
in which he was thns addressed ; and, at a r 
I glance from the Inspector, he replaced the i 
; handcuffs in his pocket. 

1 Lord Clandon— as we most now call Mr. i 
Rcdcliffe, (that Bertram Vivian— walked forth i 
from the room without bestowing tho slightrot c 
notice upon either the Hoke of Mnrchmont, 
Armytage, or Sagoonah ; and descending the I 
stairs, he entered the cab, accompanied by the 1 
Inspector and the police-constable. Mr. Cole- i 
, man intimated that he would follow immo- j 
, diately. Sagoonah likewise descended the ; 
stairs ; and the Inspector said to her, “ Yon 
jmnBtcomc on to tho police-office: we shall i 
require yonr presence thorc.” I 

The ayah accordingly took another cab, and ' 
repaired to Bow Street. t 

Mr. Coleman remained behind for a few « 
minutes with the Dcko of Mnrchmont and e 


! sternly resolute countenance of tho lawyer 
was compelled to admit tho conviction that 


the Dnke of Mnrchmont wbb evidently labour- 
ing under the almost stupefying ‘ sense of a 
horrible consternation. His conntenanco was 
ghastly; and he gazed upon Mr. Coleman as if 
this gentleman were the arbiter of his doom. 

"My lord," said the solicitor, addressing 
himself with a cold Bternness to the Duke, 
" the event which has just oeenrrcd rendera it 


“But— but,” said the Duke, In almost a 
dying tone, "yon will take this cheque— yon 
will settle this business for Mr. Armytage " 

" No, my lord 1” interrupted Coleman. " I 
decline yonr Grace’s intervention altogether. 
Mr. Armytage will remain with me, to talk 
over these matters. At his peril will ho dis- 
obey ms I" 

"But, Mr. Coleman," gasped forth the 
Dnke, with a desperate bnt vain effort to 
asanme an air of composure, “ as Hr. Army- 
tags’s friend yon will at least suffer me to 
speak to him in private.” 

"Not another syllable, my lord I" exclaimed 
Coleman resolutely. " And now I insist that 
yonr Grace immediately leaves my office." 

Armytage— with hie elbows resting upon the 
table— haa buried his face in his hands; and 
ha was moaning lamentably— while tho words, 
“Oh, my poor dear Zoe]® .escaped twice or 
thrice from hla lips. 

The Duke of March moot lingered with the i 
air of a man whose desperate circumstances 
impelled him to nuke one more effort to save 
himself from the attar destruction whioh he 
saw to be imminent : bnt when he looked at I 


Mr. Coleman Buffered a minute or two to 
elapse, in order to give the Dnke time for 
departure ; and he then summoned ons of his 
clcrke from below. 

“ Mr. Price, " he said, in a hurried whisper 
to this clerks, " yon will follow the Dnke of 
Msrclimont— you will watch him day and 
night— you will dog him whithersoever he 
goes— and if he attempts to leave the country, 
you will at snea give him into custody——" 

The clerk stavtcd with astonishment ; and 
it was a perfect conetrrnntiou that seized upon 
him when Coleman whispered n few more 
words in his care. Tho lawyor placed a sum 
of money in the clerk’s hand for whatsoever 
expenses might ho incurred in the mission now 
entrusted to him ; and he whisperingly said, 
“ Be cautions— he silent I I know that Icau 
rely upon you 1” 

"You may, sir:"— and the olerk issued 
from the roam, 

Another of the dependants was now 
summoned from the lower offico ; and when 
he made his appearance, Coleman said, " Mr. 
Ingram, yon will remain here with Mr. Army- 
tage till my return. Let no one havo access 
to him ; and i( he should endeavour to 
escape, call in a police-conBtablo and give 
him into custody on a charge of forgery." 

Armytage had nil this while remained with 
his countenance linried in his hands : bnt when 
he heard that mandate given by Mr. Coleman 
to the clerk, he threw himself at the lawyer’s 
feet, imploring his mercy. 

"Everything depends upon yourself," replied 
Coleman ; « and yon can now more than ever 
understand how yonr testimony will become so 
needful.” 

Having thus spoken, tho lawyer iasned from 
his office— descended the stairs— and engaging 
a cab, which happened to be passing along 
Bedford Bow, be proceeded to Bow Street. 

Before concluding this chapter, wo have one 
explanation to give. The wader will recollect 
that Mr. Coleman had woeived a letter upon 
tho pernsal of which he had taxed Armytage 
with forgery. This letter was from another 
solicitor, who bad first of all discounted the 
bills for twenty thousand pounds tbAt have 
been ao frequently mentioned. Those hills, as 
we have seen, had fallen into Coleman’s hands : 
for with tho aid of Mr. Eedcliffe’s money he 
had taken them from the original discounter. 
This discounter had that very day happened to 
discover that the aaoeptanoe of some mercantile 
firm had been forged by Armytage to those 
bills ,- end he had accordingly written to com- 
municato the fact to Mr. Coleman. This was 
the letter which, as wo have seen, was received 





by Coleman a few minutes previous to the the Hon. Bertram Vivian. Bat when the 
sadden banting in of Sagoonah and tho police- murder of the old Bake gave the higher title 
officials. . to Hogh, Bertram as a necessary consequence 

' became Lord Ciandoa ; and it is thne that we 
shall apeak of him. 

On being introduced into the dock, Lord 
CHAPTER CXXXVIII, Clandon lost not for an instant that eelf-pos- 

eeoaion, calmly thongh coldly dignified^which 
the prisoner in THE DOCK. at tho moment of Ms arrest he had worn at 

Mr. Coleman's office. He bowed to the magis- 
The magistrate at Bow Street had not quitted trate : when his solicitor entered he bestowed 
tho office, although it was now past the nenal on him a look of friendly recognition ; and 
hour for his retirement from tho- bench : but when ho saw Mark make his appearanoe in 
ho awaited the result of the expedition on which the Court, he beckoned him to the side of' the 
tho Inspector had set out. It was not very dock, rod bonding over, whispered, " Yon will 
long before this official returned, accompanied break this intelligence ns delicately as possibly 
by his prisoner. The crowd that usually hangs to your mistress. But wait until you hear 
about n police-office, had dispersed in the everything that takes place I" 
belief that the business of tho day was over : Sagoonah had been conducted by tho Police- 
the nowapapcr-rcportcra had likewise taken Inspector to a seat just behind the witness- 
their departure ; and the court itself remained box ; and she now looked straight forward, not 
empty until the magistrate nnd his clerk were cnee turning her eyes after the first glance 
fetched from their private room by tho inti- towards tho victim whom her vindictive 
motion that tho prisoner who was expected, jealousy had consigned to that ignominious 
had just arrived at the office. The magistrate position. She beheld Mark make his ap- 
accordingiy returned to taka his seat upon pearnneo ; but Bho affected not to perceive 
the bench : the clerk placed himself at tho him. Her feature wore rigid : and dusky 
table i and Lord Clandon was now escorted though her complexion was, yet a visible 
into tho dock. In addition to tho persons paleness, cold and death-like, sat upon her 
already noLiced, there were only Sagoonah, tho countenance.’ 

Inspector, and the constable, besidcR two or Tho Inspector entered the witness-box, and 
three other police-officers, now present. Bnt was Bworn. He then addressed the magistrate 
Mr. Coleman speedily mado Ins appcaranco ; as follows 

and soon afterwards another individual 11 Your worship is aware that about nineteen 
entered the court. years ago tho Duke of Marchmont of that day 

This InBt-menlioncd persou was Mark, Queen was fonnd murdered at a short distance from 
Indora’s faithfnl major-domo. It will be Oaklands, his conntry-seat in Hampshire. A 
recollected that her Majesty had dcs- Coroner's Inqnest pronounced a verdict of 
patched a note to Mortimer Street, acquaint- ' Wilful Murder 1 against Bertram Vivian, 
ing Lord Clandon with Sagoonah's ilight ; otherwise Lord Clandon. Warrants were 
and of this note Mark was the bearer, issued for the apprehension of the accused : a 
On reaching Mortimer Street, he had reward was offered by the Secretary of Stats 
learnt from Mrs. Macaulay— as the disguised for his apprehension ; advertisements were 
Inspector had previously done- that Mr. Red- inserted in the nowspapera-but all without 
cliffe (aa he was (hen called) bad gono to hie effect. The aeonsed bad taken hie departure; 
solicitor's in Bedford Row, Holborn. ThithBr and during this interval of nineteen years, 
Mark proceeded, little suspecting the fearful nothing ever reached the ear of jnstiee eon- 
nature of the intelligence that awaited him. cerning him until this day. From information 
His aatoniehment and consternation may there- which I received, I haw now arrested the pri- 
foro bo imagined, when he learnt from one of aoner in the dock ; nnd 1 charge him with be- 
tho clerkB that Mr. Redoliffe had been arrested ing that same Bertram Vivian, othorwiso Lord 
on a charge of murder, and thnt he was none Clandon, against whom a verdict of ' Wilfnl 
other than tho Bake of Marchmont's brother, Marder' was returned by a Coroner's Inqnrat 
Lord Clandon. Of this fact Mark was hither- in tho year 1823.” 

to completely ignorant ; and it filled him with The clerk of the court then addressed the 
as much surprise as tho incident of tho arrest magistrate;— 

excited his grief. He sped away to Bow Btrcet ; 11 By your worship's instructions, in conse- 

and as we have seen, arrived there shortly quoneo of the information given this afternoon, 
after the proceedings had commenced. 1 repaired to the Home Office, to which the 

To prevent any confusion, whilo the reader depositions taken at the Coroner's Inquest in, - 
refers to somo of the earlier chapters of our the year 1829, had been forwarded. I have 
narrative, it may be rs well to remark that obtained those depositions ; and I have them 
daring the life-time of the Duke of March- here.' 1 

moot, Hugh (the present Bake) bore tho title 11 As tho case occurred so long ago," said the 
of Lord Clandon, whilo his brother was simply magistrate, “ it will be necessary to read them.’ 
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"Perhaps it would save 'yonr worship's 
time," said the prisoner, 11 if I were to admit 
that which it is by no means my purpose to 
I deny, and which I hare already admitted at 
Mr. Coleman's office : namely, that I am indeed 
that same — *• 

Bat here Hr. Coleman rose ; and making a 
sign to the prisoner to be silent ; be said to 
the magistrate, “I shonld much prefer that 
yonr worship would adopt-the coorse yon were 
about to take, as I have my reasons why the 
whole incidents of the bygone tragedy Bbould 
be again brought fully to the knowledge of the 
public. A generation has well nigh passed 
the date referred to — ‘ 


and once seen, could not possibly have been 


The depositions proceeded to show that wit- 
nesses were next examined to relate the par- 
ticulars in respect to the' dog. It had been 
found that Pluto was mortally wounded by a 
pistol-ballet; but the weapon itself had not 
been found, either in the pond or in the neigt 


, him, I am anxious that, with the 

true British spirit of fair play, public opinion 
may be suspended until a jury of the 
prisoner's countrymen shall ha 
'their verdict.” 

The olork of the coart accordingly read the 
" 'by Betting 


the present Dnko of Marchmont, as it was 
given at the time, and which chielly went to 

was the properly of 

; and that on the 
.... night of the mur- 
ids brother at an inn in 
the neighbouring village, in a terrible Btate 
of excitement in consequence of certain 
matters connected with the Duchess Elisa. 
It then appeared from the depositions 'that 
the landlord of the village inn was next 
examined as a witness, lie deposed to the 
fact of Bertram having passed about three 
hours at tlio tavern in Lhe afternoon nnd o 
ing of the day preceding the night of 
murder— that he was violently excited .... 
wholo time— and that he bad rushed away in 
the frenzied state of which his brother bad j 
' id. It next appeared from tbs deposi- 
that two of the housemaids belonging to 
Oiklsnds were examined in succession ; and 
[.their statement was to the effect that while 
{{arranging the chamber occupied by Bertram 
[|during his stay at the mansion, they had seen 


[presented as having deposed to t 
{Bertram bad shown him the dagger, explain- 
time that it had been long in 

r f some celebrated Indian Chief 

[{who died a few months previous to Bertram's 
Iraepartnre from ■Washington. The dagger was 
[{described in the depositions and by the wit- 
as being of very peculiar workmanship,; 


who aii 


. , . ngh- 

bourhood-Bo tbat it was torierably ' evident 
the assassin had taken it away with him. The 
cloth which tho dog bad brought in hie mouth, 
was a fragment evidently torn from the skirt 
of a surtout coat ; and it was therefore sup- 
posed that the faithful animal had flown at tho 
murderer of his master— in doing which he 
bad received Lhe fatal ballet. It was farther 
Bliown At the Coroner’s Inquest that Bertram 
had on a black surtout coat when he left Oak- 
lands after the scene with theDnke and Eliza. 
Tho depositions wanton to state that the 
evidecco being complete, the Coroner proceeded I 
to sum up. Iu alluding to the circumstance of 
the dagger, he said " that it had been incon- 
tcstibly proved that wcapoo belonged to Ber- 
tram ; and tbat the Jury, with this fact before 
them, would have to weigh well whether, under 
all the circumstances, it was Bertram's hand 
which committed the deed— or whether some 
other person had obtained possession of that 
dagger with the foulest of purposes." The 
Coroner bad remarked "tbat it was certainly 
extraordinary that Bertram should have hat 
the dagger about him at the time whon he wai 
walking with the Daohees and when the 


from Oaklands. None of the witne 

been able to throw Any light upon that point, 
-such for instance as proving that the time of 
hisllight-or on the other hand, that they 
missed it from tho room. Certain it was tho 
dagger Imd dealt the murdcrono blow ; and it 
was for the Jury to Bay whether the hand of 
Bertram or that of an unknown assassin had 
wielded the weapon." Having commented upon 
all other parts of the evidence, the Coroner 
had left the matter in the hands of the 
Jury. 

The depositions concluded by stating chat a 
verdict of " Wilful Murder " was returned 
against Bertram Vivian, afro* Lord Clandon. 

When the clerk of the court bad finished wad- 
ing there depositions, the Inepector said, “ I 
now propose, yonr worship, to introduce a 
witness who will prove that the prieonerin 
the dock, so long known by tbs name of 
Clement Bedcliffe, is in reality the Bertram 
Vivian, alias Lord Clandon, against whom 
that verdiot was returned; and I conceive 
that your worship will hold this evidence 
sufficient to remand the prisoner, if not finally 
to commit him for trial.’’ I 

Lord Clandon— understanding that Ssgoonah 
was the witness alluded to— was again about 
to address the magistrate, to admit hwidentity, 
so that the ayah's evidenoe might be dispensed 
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with: fop with a generous delicacy he wae 
aarietu to prevent Qaeea Indore’s same from 
being brought forward in the present proceed- 
inge. Bat Mr. Coleman, advancing towards 
the dock, whispered to the prisoner in the 
following manner :— 

11 Your lordship must really suffer the 
prooeedings to take their coarse. As there 
will inevitably be a trial— and I hops to Cod 
it will only be for form's sake I— bat 
still as a trial mutt ensae, it is requisite 
we should glean every particular. ()aeen 
Indorn’s name mast sooner or later be 
mentioned in the proceedings ■ and therefore 
as well to-day at this court, as in another place 
a short time hence. I beseech that your 
lordship will leave yourself entirely in my 
hands.". 

“ My friend, I will do so," answered lord 
Clandon : and the solicitor retired to his seat. 

The Inspector now directed Sagoonah to 
enter the witness-box ; and she was first of all 
questioned by the magistrate in respeot to her 
knowledge of the obligations of an oath. Her 
answers were satisfactory ; and she was sworn 
according to her own creed. Then— partly in 
reply to leading questions pot by the Inspector 
and the magistrate, and partly of her own 
aooord— she proceeded with her evidence. She 
spoke the English tongue sufficiently well to 
lender it entirely intelligible ; and it was 
rather with a peculiarity of acoent than in 
broken phraeeB that she delivered her tes- 
timony. Her veil being raised, the extraordi. 
nary beauty of her countenance could not fail 
to strike those present to whom sbe was a 
stranger : her demeanour was coldly calm snd 
collected ; and her voice trembled not. Bnt 
once— and once only-did she glance towards 
the prisoner in the dock; and this occasion 
will be mentioned in its plaoe. 

She deposed that her name was Sagoonah— 
that she was abont twenty-six years of age— 
that she had been left an orphan in her child- 
hood— from whioh time she' had been brought 
np about the person of Indora, Princess, and 
now Qaeen of Inderabad, an independent king- 
dom of Hindostan. She recollected that about 
sixteen years back, and consequently when she 
was only ten yean old, an Englishman bearing 
the name of Clement RedcKffe arrived at the 
Court of Inderabad. He was in the Esat India 
Company's service, and oame to that Conrt ae 
an ateredited diplomatic agent on the part of 
the Governor-General. The King of Indera- 
had, for his own reasons, detained the 
Englishman at his Court, and cansed a 
rumour of Mb death in the jungles to 
he propagated in other , parte of India, so 
that it might reach the ears of the 
British functionaries at Calcutta. Sagoonah 
proceeded to state that the Englishman 
was treated with all possible distinction 
at the Conrt of Inderabad— his freedom alone 
excepted. He had, snmptuous apartments 

assigned him in a pavilion attached to the 1 
Royal palace; he had slaves to minister nnto 
him— a guard of honour to attend him ; and 
riches were showered npon him. Those 
around him were expressly ordered by the 
King to Addrees with the respect due ’-ton 
noble of the highest rank.' He was the 
preceptor of the Princess Indora, whom he 
instructed in all European aocofipliebments, 
and whom he converted to Christianity.,- .He 
was likewise the King's Privy Councillor, '.and 
was the means of introducing a multiplicity 
of rcformB into the institutions of the counitry. 
All these were of the moet liberal tendency 1 ; 
and tons, although he was known to be'an 
Englishman and a Christian, he 'was an 
universal favourite with every grade of soeiety 
in the kingdom of Inderabad. He was always 
addressed as if he himself were a Prinoe ; and 
it was generally believed that he would espouse 
the Princess Indora, And became monarob of 
the country whenever the old king should 

It must be observed that Sagoonah related 
these facts in order to givo her narrative'as 
much precision as possible ; bnt that likewise 
much of the information sbe imparted, was 
elicited from her by questions, while the rest 
was spontaneously afforded from her lips. 

Sbe proceeded to depose that the English- 
man Clement Redcliffe frequently . implored 
his freedom, bet could not obtain it. .Thus 
years passed <m. At length, in the year 1845, 
sn incident occurred which made Sagoonah 
acquainted with some portion of his former 
history. It appeared that an Eoglish traveller 
was fonnd murdered io a wood in the neigh- 
bourhood of the capital ; and amongst toe 
documents discovered on his person, was a 
London newspaper. This newspaper fell into 
the handB of the Englishman Clement Red- 
eliffe. On that very Barae day Sagoonah was 
walking in the Conrt of Fountains belonging 
to the palaoe of Inderabad,— when ehe waa the 
nnseen witness of a meeting on the part of 
the Englishman and the Princes* Indore. 
The Englishman threw himeelf at the feet of 
her Highness, imploring that die would inter- 
cede with her royal father to procure his free- 
dom. He said that everything which regarded 
his native country had hitherto been a ported 
blank to him ; but that the newspaper which 
had now fallen into his hands, contained a 
paragraph bearing allusion to bis own family, 
and to his horror tending to criminate him in 
respect to a murder which he never knew had 
been committed at all. He mentioned the 
name of the Duke of Marchmont ; he men- 
tioned his own real name of Bertram Vivian. 
His language was prfsaioned and vehement ; 
and she (Sagoonah) thought he scarcely 
knew what he was saying at the time. Sagoo- 
nah continued to depose that she herself, 
daring this interview remained concealed be- 
hind a group of shrubs, and that her presence 



there wee not enepected by either the English- anything to allege wherefore yon should not be 
man or the Princess. She never told either committed for .trial V 
what she had overheard, but treasured " l have promised," replied 'Lord Clandon, 
it np in her own bosom, The English- firmly, " to leave myself in the hands of my 
man's freedom was not aocorded him ; but legal advisor," 

some time afterwards he escaped from Indera- Mr, Coleman thereupon rose, and addressed 
bad. Tien the Princess determined upon the magistrate in the following manner 
coming to Eoglandj and Sagoonah agreed to “Sir, lam perfectly well Iware that yon 
be her companion. Since they were in Eng- have no alternative hot to commit for trial 
knd-and very rscently-Sagoonah had ha- the nobleman who atanda before yon. Bot I . 
tened at the door when .the prisoner and have already slated that I wish publio opinion 
Indora were conversing together.; and aho bad to bo sospended nntil a better opportunity 
heard enough to establish the conviction in ,hall serve for the complete invesfigation of 
her mind that he whom she had so long known this unfortunate and intricate affair. Beet 
by the name of Clement RedeMe wae none assured, sir, that if my clientehall reiter- 
other than Bertram Vivian —or, more properly, lt e*in another place that declaration of 
Lord Clandon, innocence which 1 cow make for him here, it 

"And tho prisoner in tho dock," said the is with a fervid reliance upon the justice ot 
magistrate, inquiringly, " is the same person that heaven which may unravel those intrica- 
of whom yon arc speaking?" cios that human liandB, if unassisted, cannot 

Nowifcwiw that Sagoonah turned her Urge possibly diaen tangle. On tho present occasion, 
coal black eyes npon Lord Clandon ; and they no more will be said on behalf of the 
vibrated with that lustro which on former prisoner. 1 ' 

occasions bad struck him ae so sinister, and The magistrate then formally decreed the 
which had subsequently haunted him for a committal of Lard Clandon for trial ; and the 
period afterwards. That look which she thus prieoncr walked forth with a firm step to the 
bent upon him was fu! of a fiendish sstisfsc- cab which wae to convoy him to Newgate. 

ssasssa? “—iT' s r* ™i f T 

flrm'voice “'it is he? 1 ^' 8 ^*^ 1 'aho "said in * 

firm voice, It. she! few words in the car of the faithful Ma?k, 

“When you first addressed roe tins after- relative to the manner in whieh he was to 
noon, said the Inspector, “you entered into break to Queen Indora tho intelligence of hie 
very minute details in rsspeet to the murder calamity. 

which took place in the year 1829. Perhaps We mast now return Lo the Bake of March- 
yon have aomc explanation to give on that mont, whom we left at the moment he issued 
P 0,n *' , from the lawyer's office, leaving Armytage 

Sagoonah hesitated for a few inatanls : and behind. The nobleman had not in the first 
then ahe said, in the same cold calm voice ae inslauco arrived there in hie carriage : he had 
before, “ I have no objection to explain that been an horseback lo aee Madame Angeliqne ; 
subject. My royal mistress procured numerous and from her villa he had ridden over 
volumes of an English newspaper called the straight to Bidford Bw,— his groom holding 
JVmes, and I availed myself of opportunities to bis horse while he was in Mr. Coleman’s 
read therein the history of the murder at oiHee. On coming forth thence, he diamiesed 
Oaklands. It wai thus that I was enabled to the groom, with an intimation that bo pnr- 
follow up the elno which I had previously posed to proceed on fool : but it struck the 
obtained in India, and to understand how it doiueatia that there was a strange, 'half-wild, 
waa that the priaoner had no long borne a half-vacant expression on Ilia ducal master’s 
false name." countenance. 

“ Mr. Coleman," ashed the magistrate, “ do And well might it be so 1 — for the soal of the 
you desire to put any questions to this Duke of Marchmout was a perfect pande- 
witness 1" omnium nt that instant. He walked on 

"Hone, air," was the reply. “She beet through the adjacent Squares: ho felt as if he 
knows the reason that has led her to the were intoxicated -yet without any of the 
perpetration of this black deed of treachery ; exhilarating effects which wine produces, 
and ehe may be left to the punishment of her There waB an awful consternation in his 
own conscience.” . brain ; and never was he more bewildered 

These last words seemed to strike the ayah than at present how to act. There were 
most forcibly j for aha gave a convulsive start reasons which seemed to induce' him to ily 
—she gasped as if about to Bay something- from the country ; and yet he had not the 
and then staggering baek from the witness- power to take any decisive Btep. He longed 
box, she Bank npon the aeat a little way in the for some one whom he oonld consult— to whom 
rear. he could tell everything— who . might heoome 

I » Prisoner," said the magistrate, “have you the depositor of tho stupendous secrets that lay 
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A upon n. 

to find each a friend S All of a aodden he re- 
collected that hie brother— his own brother— 

anat at that moment he undergoing an exami- 

nation at a police-office ; and he experienced a 
feverish, a horning desire, to ascertain the 

.result. No, not exactly the result: ior 

he felt convinced that this mnst be a com- 

mittal for trial: bnt it closely concerned 

, the Duke's interest to lesrn what had trans- 

ited at the examination. He called a cab, 
and proceeded to an hotel in Covent Garden, 

where he asked for a private room and ordered 

"inner. 

Oh I well may the reader imagine that this 
order was only given for form's sake : bnt the 

wretched Dnke of Marohmont was unable to 

partake of a morsel. Food appeared to stick in 

hie throat : wine seemed to suffocate him. He 

longed to ask the waiter pertain questions : 

but each time the domestic entered, the Duke's 

courage failed him : be dreaded to hear 

something terrible in respect to himself. At 
length, looking at hie watch, be found that 
it wbb Beven o'clock ; and feeling convinced 
that the examination mast be by that 
time over, he conld no longer endure the 

horrible atate of suspense in which he wbb 

planned. He therefore mustered np hie cour- 

age to address the waiter, who he perceived 
did not know him, inasmuch as he called him 

■air.’’ 

u la there not some important examination 
going on close by, at Bow Street ! ’ inquired 
the Duke, with an almost supernatural effort to 
command his composure. 

“ Yes, sir, 1 ’ answered the waiter. " They 
say that lord Clandon has just been commit- 
ted for trial, for the mnrder of his uncle, abont 
nineteen years ago.' 1 

« I heard something about it aa I came 
—ong,” said the Duke, endeavouring to eip his 
wine with an easy nonaialavl air : but he 
again felt aa if it would choke him. “Has 
anything particular transpired ? I mean did 
(he prisoner make any confession 1 or did he 

“^The proceedings were not long, «ir,” an- 
swered the waiter : “ only two witneseea were 
examined— the Inspeotor and a Hindoo wo- 
man ; and all the evidence went dead against 
hie lordship. I believe his loidship 1 ! solicitor 
denied the oharge, bnt beyond that no defence 
was offered. Yon perhaps know, air, teat 
Lord Clandon ie the Dnke of Marchmont's 
brother P 

The Duke nude no response : he oonld not : 
i and the waiter, thinking that he cared 


| and he said 

| without the evidence of Travers they , 

nothing. Will be remain atanchl or will 


I Thew 

Another quick revulsion took place in the 

Duke of Marohmont'e feelings : the momentary 

idea of eifety flitted away ; and as he thonght 

of Armytage a horrible sense of danger again 

smote him. That the ruined speculator woe. 

entirely in Coleman's power, was but too avid- 1 

ent ; and that the lawyer would nse tl ' 

the Duke felt frightfully convinoed. 

— once more goaded to utter 

: he rose from his seat : white aa a corpse 

—haggard and ghastly— he paced to and fro in 

'the room. He thonght of flight— and he 

**■ — ^ of eulcide ; but he dreaded lest by 

r „ the former course he should only be 

precipitating hie own utter downfall, and 

throwing away the last chance of eaoape:- 

which in respect to suicide, he had not the 

moral courage 1 

Suddenly an idea 'attack him. It was an 

idea that arose from desperation's self: bnt 

no sooner had it entered his brain, than he 

olntohed at it greedily. Ringing the bell, he 

ordered the waiter to giro bun his bill and 

call a cab. On entering the vehicle he said i 
to the driver, 11 To Newgate I” 

Away eped the ceb ; end it wae fallowed 

by another, containing the lawyer's olerk who 1 

had been appointed to watch him : for Mr. j 

jFrice waa keen and shrewd, end 

":ely to disobey nor neglect his 

inflates.' In twenty minutes the cab whiahj 
bore the Duke, drew up in front of Newgate | 
and hie Grace alighting, knocked at the door I 
of the Governor's nooee, On giving hiB 
name, he waa at once uahered into a 
room, where the Goveronor received him 
"h mingled sympathy and respect. 

This is a dreadful thing, my lord," said 
the prison functionary, who was by no means 

'ihed to eee Marohmont looking so pale, 

rd, and agitated : 11 but it is an even for 
yonr Grace must have been for long 
years more or leas prepared, as it might have 
happened at any moment- although, I believe, 
your Grace fancied yonr brother to be dead 1 1 
"I come to see that unhappv brother of 
mine," interrupted the Dnke. “Show 
his cell— and let me be alone with him.' 1 

It was contrary to the gaol regulations to 
admit visitors to prisoners at that late hoar 
in the evening } but on behalf of a Dnke all 
each restrictions were readily eet aside. The 
Governor therefore at once obeyed with 
alacrity j and he conducted March — ‘ ■' — 

the gloomy corridor towards the ___ 

Lord Clandon now tenanted. The massive 
door swung upon its hinges: a single candle 
was burning inside ; and by the dim ” " 
Lord Clandon was discovered sleeping i 
humble pallet. Yes-be was sleeping 
. of the day: and 
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bolster— with no flinging about of tho arms. 
The Governor dosed the door, without bolting 
it,— having intimated to his Grace that he 
would wait at the extremity of the corridor. 

The Dnke of Marchmont etood by the Bide 
of the pallet, looking down upon the deeping 
countenance of hie brother.- That brother was 
sleeping, as we have said, serenely ; and the 
Duke murmured to himself, “ Would to 
heaven that I could slumber like bim I— 
Bertram 1" and he placed his hand upon his 
brother's shoulder. 

Lord Clandon opened bis eyes ; and on be- 
holding the Duke he started slightly far an 
instant then rising from the pallet, he said 
coldly, “ What seek you with me !" 

“ Bertram, how can you ask this question 1" 
exclaimed the Duke, adopting a reproachful 
look and tone. “ Am I not your brother !" 

11 1 have no brother," replied Lord Clandon : 
and for a moment his choat heaved as if witli a 
convulsing sob. " No— I have not a brother I 
I had once a brother, whom I loved dearly and 
devotedly; but— but— that time lias long 
passed- and for nineteen years,” added Ber- 
tram, fixing hie eyes significantly upon tho 
Duke, " there has been no ono in tbe world 
whom I conld call my brother I" 

“Bertram, yonr brain in t 

Marchmont “ Pray listen to me 1 Gold doubt- 
less can procure your escapo— I will lavish it 
,by thousands— by hundreds of thousands, if 

| needful 11 1 

I” ejaculated Bertram, in a per- 
" a ' ’ en, 

. My destiny shall be fulfilled I know 

what i b is ; I believe in God— I have faith in 
”'i justice I And now enough 1 Leave me !" 

No, no— I cannot leave you thus I" cried 
the Duke of Marohmont, easily converting his 
real agitation into a semblance of profound! 
grief. "What horrible thoughts, Bertram, 
have you in your head ?— why is yonr conduct 
thus unnatural towards me ?-why did you 
before me at Oaklands, to scare me , 
idea that 1 beheld one from the dead 1 1 
Oh I you muet escape— you must fly hence— 
you must betake yourself to some foreign 
country l Ail my fortune is at your disposal— 

1 will beggar myself to ensure your welfare I' 1 
“ Leave me, I say I" answered Bertram, who 
as evidently struggling with violent internal 
notions ■ " leave me, I insist 1" 

The Duke was bewildered bow to act. There 
was a moment when he was about to fall upon 
knees— to entreatr-to implore-to give 

pinna l - "II -U1.L I 

He again looked at hta brother ; the prisoner's I 
countenance now was cold, stern, and implac- 
able ; and bb Marohmont hesitated what to do, 
Lord Clandon extended hie arm towards the 
door, exolaiming, " Begone ! I know you not 
as a brother." 


It seemed to be by a .sort of mechanical 
involuntary process that the Dnkeof Maroh- 
mont obeyed the mandate and elunk away 
from Bertram's presence. The Governor came 
hastily along the etooe corridor to tnrn the 
massive key and fasten the heavy bolts which 


secured in his tell that captive wL_, 

less, would not have issued forth if eveiy.door 
the prison had stood open, 

“I hope, my lord," said the Governor, in a 
w sympathizing voice, “that your nufortu- 
te brother was grateful for this visit f" 

" Do not question mo 1 N replied tbe Duke 
petulantly. "Whiok is the way out?'— for 
the very atmosphere of that prison seemed I 
horribly oppressive to the wretched March- 
mont. 

" This way, my lord, 1 ' mid the Governor. 

“ It was towards one of the condemned cells 

that your Grace was hastening 

The Duke could scarcely repress a cry of 
anguished terror at the words which had just 
smitten his ear ; and he roBlied into the 
diverging passage, as if wildly anxioue to 
escape from the air he wbb now breathing. 
The Governor of course attributed ail this dis- 
play of powerful emotions on the Lake’s part, 
to a sense of affliction on hie -brother's ac- 
count j and he begged his Grace to walk into 

his parlour and take " ' 1 ~ ' 

the Dakr 

the gaol, _ ... 

of mind that need not to have been envied 
!by any wretch ever coming forth from that 

same poison to — * ” " 

erected outside. 

. The driver asked whither he should proceed ; 

I and tho Dnke answered unconscious of tho 
reply which he was giving. He had men- 
tioned Belgrave Square; and thither the cab 
accordingly went Mr. Price, Coleman's clerk, 
still followed at a little distance— until he at 
length beheld the Duke enter hie own 
mansion in Belgrave Square, from all the 
windows of which a flood of lustre 
was ponring forth ; for there was a grand 
entertainment at Marchmont House that even- 
ing. 

The Duohess was receiving 

aristocracy ; and the splendid 

thrown open for the accommodation of tbe 
nnmerons guests. There was dancing in the 
stato-apartmeot-there was play in tbe card- 
rooms-and the picture-galleries, brilliantly 
lighted, were the resorts of the loungers from 
the saloons themselves. The intelligence of 
T — ' arrest had only just r« ’ ’ 

.it began to be rumt 

amongst the domestics— but to the company 
it was as yet unknown. 'When the Duke 
alighted from the oommon hack-cab— and 
pale, haggard, and ghastly, entered the spaci-j 
ona hall— the numerous lacqueys assembled 
there, naturally supposed, as the Governor of 
|Newgate had.done, that his Grace’s appear- 



ana was produced by the interne affliction be 
experienced on bia brother's behalf. 

“ What ! is there company here to-night 1" 
be inquired, in a wild meant manner, of one 
of the footmen. 

" Tea, my lord. Tonr Grace most remem- 
ber that this woe the evening fixed for the 
occasion. Bat Bhall I inform her Groce that 
yoar lordship fane returned l 1 
--•“No, no— not now 1" responded Mereh- 
mont impatiently : and reeling round like a 
drunken man, he issued forth from the pala- 
tial residence. 

The domestics looked at each other, shaking 
their heads balf-ominonely, half-compossion- 
ately, as if they feared he nod gone mad. 

The Duke entered another cab, and ordered 
the driver to take him to the Begent’a Park. 
There he stopped at tbe door of Mr. Army- 
tage's hones, and knocked an impatient sam- 


nothing, bat woe forced to tremble at every 
thing ; and the most grovelling beggar in the 
streets was in the enjoyment of an elyeian 
etate of mind in comparison with this bearer 
of a ducal coronet. 

Oa reaching Marchmont House, the Dnke 
was found in a fainting etate in the cab: he 
was borne tu his apartment, and wae soon 
taring in the delirium of fever. 

Meanwhile the intelligence had spread 
amongst the guests tbet Clandon was arrested 
and committed for trial: the Duchess was 
most painfully affected : she received the 
sympathies of her friende-and the brilliant 
assemblage broke op prematurely,— the 
grand supper that wae provided, remaining 
untouched. ! 

And now Larinia was called upon to minis- 
ter by the side of that couch on which her 
husband was raving madly with tbe brain’s 
fiery fever. 


"Into the country V‘ ejaculated March- 
monk « Impossible 1 I left him this after- 
noon — " 

“It is quite true, my lord," rejoined the 


it get out — but ordered a few i 


long— but said that he should write and eay 
when he wae coming home again," 

“Add who was that other gentleman?" 
inqnfred Marchmont eagerly. 

“ I could not see, my lord," answered the 
servant ; “for it wbb quite dark, and master 


entered the cab. Twice did the driver ask him 
■ whither he wae now to proceed, withont re- 
ceiving any reply : but on the third occasion 
of putting the question, he elicited the mono- 
syllable “Home I”- which wae abruptly jerked 

The Dnke knew not whet to think of this 
sudden departure of Annytage. He could not 
flatter himself that Arraytage had contrived to 
settle with Mi. Coleman and . get out of hie 
dutches, withont having to make the , rejec- 
tions which had been sought from his lips.: for 
if it were so, Armytago. would have been to 
him to claim the promised reward. On the 
other hand, the wretahed Duke's , fears sugges- 
ted that Annytage wae kept in t sort of 
custody by Coleman, in order to be brought 
forward to give hie evidence when the trial 
ehtrald take place. Indeed, Marchmont was in 
that state or mind in which he dared hope 


e from the police-office after she had heard the 
a magistrate pronounce the committal of Lord - 
a Clandon to Newgate. 

o We have seen that the words pronounced by 
s the attorney, to the effect that the ayah might 
r be left to the chastisement of her own con- 
i' science, had produced a sudden and powerful 
f impression upon her mind. It wae one of those 
species of menaoee which being thrown ont in 
" certain circumstances, touch a particular chord 
in the heart, end cause it to vibrate painfully, 
j Thus waa it with Sagoonah. Love may turn 
r to hate : but when a hatred, so engendered, 
wreaks its vengeance, it is all the more ausoep- 
t tible of a speedy and poignant remorse. And j 

- thus again waa it with Sagoonah. She went 

0 forth from the police-office : and the memory 

- of that threat haunted her. It appeared to 

1 have fastened upon her brain: it dung to her 

- like a cures.' 

1 She wandered on, unconeoiotis as well as 
rootless of the way which ehe wae taking : the 
s excruciations of remorse were strengthening . 
t within her soul. She thought of bow devotedly 
j ehe .had loved Clement Bedcllffe— of how 
i gloriously handsome he wae when first she 

- knew him— and'of tbe kindness with which he 
r was wont to speak to her. She thought of 
j that Royal mistrseB who had loved her— who 
s had made her a confidante— who hod ever 

- treated her, with ao mneb affectionate tender- 

f ness— and who had even passed days and - 
t nights by the side of her conch when - redeem- 
1 ing her from that death which might have 
i otherwise ensued from the blow dealt by the 
! asaaerin’e knife. Of oil these things Sagoonah' 
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thought ; and her eonl ms rent 'with bitterest 
remorse for the deed of which "she had bees 
goilty. 

She knew that the penalty of murder is 
death; as without pansing to estimate or con- 
jecture the value of Lord Clandon's denial of 
the charge, she was only too painfully assured 
that he would be pronounced guiltv. She 
wonld now have given worlds to recall what 
she had done : she had suddenly recovored as it 
were from the access of frenzy— the madness, 
in which she had taken so -frightfnl a step 
against him. She pictured to horsolf nil the 
horrors of the scaffold ; and though she had 
never witnessed a public execution, yet her 
morbid imagination not merely conjured np all 
the real horrors thereof, but supplied fanciful 
ones to enhance Uio mental agony with which 
she was inspired. Sho awoko likewise as it 
were to a consciousness of her own position. 
She waa penniless -she was houseless : she had 
renounced a happy home— had deserted a kind 
miatrese-and had brought herself to the point 
of wanting food. Still suffering from her 
recent illness, she was now enfeebled and 
oiahausted : she felt tho gnawings of 
famine within hor ; and she had not a 
penny to purchase a morsel of bread. Her 
situation was in itself an almost adequate 
punishment for the foul vindictivo treachery of 
which she had been culpable. 

And remorse on one subject brought its 
companion-compunctions upon other points. 
Her conscience told her that sho had been a 
murderess in inclination, althongh heaven had 
intervened to frustrate her plans. She had 
sought the life of her mistress with the bright- 
pointed steel and likewise by means of the 
reptile of deadliest venom,— that kind mistrese 
who bad ever been so affeclionte towards her, 1 
Remorse on this account was now lacerating 
her heart and rending her bruin. Her imngi 
. -nation was fall of horrors : vainly did she 
• ‘endeavour to dispel them. It seemed as if 


tom forms to her vision,— forms of the dread- 
fulest aepect | She was burning in the fires 
other own tortnred eonscience : Bhe was seeth- 
ing in a lake of molten lava conjured np by 
her own fevered imagination, Though living, 
and upon earth, it appeared as if she were 
suffering the excruciations of hell itself, 

And thus wandered on tbo wretched Sagoo- 
nah through tho streets of London— experienc- 
ing ah awful solitude in bhe midet of that crow- 
ded metropolis— feeling that she was a wretch 
to whom death would he welcome. But that 
death— how could she meet it 1 by what meanB 
wa* sho to enoounter it 1 
In the agony of her remorse she resolved to 


.return to the Villa. Yes— to this her mind 
[ was suddenly made op. She thonght that it 
would be an atonement if abe were to fling 
herself at the feet of her mistress, and confess 
everything— althongh whatsoever had to con- 
fess sho t new had been principally revealed 
dortog her ravings on the bed of eickness. But 
all her thought were morbid : her mind -had 
utterly lost its wholesome strength ; and it 
was now prc-occopiod with the idea that them 
kwW bo atonement in the project she had 
formed. Oh 1 if olio oonld only obtain- the ‘ 
forgiveness of her mistress -it would be some 
balm to her heart ; and she might at least die 
less miserably thau she otherwise would. 

And thna'ahe proceeded towards the villa. 
But it was no longer with the harried step of 
excitement that Sigoonah bent her way : worn 
down by fatigue aud by mental anffering, she 
dragged herself along painfully. The lithe 
bayadere form was not now drawn up to its 
full height ; the well-shaped feet no longer 
pressed the ground with elastic tread. It was 
as n miserable wretch— with the cares of a 
universe upon her shoulders, pressing like an 
intolerable weight— that tbc anguished Sigoo- 
nah waa now making her painful way. 

Meanwhile the faithful Mark, having taken 
a cab on leaving tho police-office, had reached 
bhe villa, tj leon Indora was anxiously await- 
ing his return ; for ehc had a presenti- 
ment— aye, even a certainty of evil. Indeed 
it was but too evident that Sagoo- 
nah had been playing a darkly trea- 
cherous game, and that she meditated some 
additional perfidy. It will be remembered 
that immediately after tho ayah had received 
her wonnd from the Barker's weapon, Lord 
Clandon and Indora, in a consultation together, 
had coma to tho o&nclasion that the one tre- 
mendus Beorct relating to himself had been 
fathomed by Sigoonah ; and hence tfioae 
porings over the Timet of which Chrietina 
Ashton had given them information. .Vow, 
thorefore, the Queen dreaded lest Si- 
soonahin her jealons vindictiveness should 
betray Lord Clandon’s secret ; and she had 
written a note to pot him on his guard— that 
note which, as we have seen, Mark was unable 
to doliver ere the crowning mischief was ac- 
complished. Therefore it was with intense 
anxiety that the Queen awaited Mark’s re- 
torn ; and the instant she beheld him ap- 
proaching though the grounds, she harried 
forth to meet him. Through the faithful 
majordomo had intended to break the dreadful 
intelligence as delicately and gently as possible, 
yet he could not control the expression of his 
countenance; and the unspeakable sadness 
that it wore at once convinced Indora that the 
very worst had happened. 

"Tell me instantaneously what has oc- 
curred 1” Bhe Baid ; " delay not 1— think not 
that yon do me a service by studying my feel- 1 
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her seat, saying, 11 1 will now go and comfort which lie reached at the moment when the 
him in hie prison." Queen had finished her sad narrative to Chris- 

"Pardon me, my lady," said Mark; "bnt tina, 
this evening it cannot be. The regulations of The three— namely, her' Majesty and the 
the prison' will prevent it. Lord Clandon twins— were now grouped together in an apart- 
desired me to implore yonr ladyship to poBt- moot on the ground-floor ; and they were wo- 
pone this visit until to-morrow— and thm to varaing in deep monrnfalness on the .one en- 
repair thither under circumstances of the grossing topic. 

strictest privacy so' that your ladyship's name " Pat we must not despair 1” said the Queen : 
may not become inconveniently involved." "for God is powerful aud juet— and he will 
11 1 understand," said the Queen : 11 it ahnll make the innocence of onr friend apparent, 
be for to-morrow. And now Mark— my faith- Gradually fora long time past have inoidonta 
fat Mark— no time is to be lost in carrying out been developing themselves towards this end ; 
the plans which circumstances dictate. Yon and the sudden explosion of to-da; may prove 
mast set off immediately for Oaklsnds, the after all a necessary link in the chain, accord- 
country seat of the Dake of Murchmont : yon ing to the inscrutable decrees of heaven. Oh, 
must privately obtain an interview with an old no I we muHt not despair I" 
man named Parvis -and you must give him a The twins gathered comfort from Indora'a 
letter which 1 am about to write." words ; and it moreover occurred to them that 

Mark promised to do the bidding of his royal she entertained hopes and projects whioh she 
mistress in all things ; and furnished with a did not deem it requisite at that iuBtant to 
letter, ho lost no time in taking his departure, mnke known. There was a long interval of 
When be was gone the Queen sought Christina, silence ; and tfao lamp which was horning upon 
Onr youthful hcroina was overwhelmed with the table, shone upon tlio three mournful coun- 
grief on account of Ssgoonah’s flight, inasmuch tenancea of those who were in that room : for 
as Indore had given her to understand that notwithstanding the hop .whioh Indore 
the direst calamity to Mr. Ksdcliffc might be cherished, and the partial consolation her 
tha result : for Christina had yet to learn that langoagc had infused into the hearts of the 
her brother’s benefactor boro a lordly title, twine, they all continued to feel deeply the 
Tbo Qoeen had assured ( ’liristina that she ao- position in whioh Lord Clandon was placed, 
quitted hor of all blame in reference to 8a- The front door of the villa was standing 
goonah's eBcapo : bnt Btill the maiden ro- open ; and it now struck the Queen and the 
proRohed horself for not having exercised a twins that the handle of the door of 
safliciont degree of vigilance. Indorn found the room itself was agitated. They looked 
hor weeping in her chamber ; and before she in that direction : the door opened slowly ; 
broke Iho fatal tidings, sho renowed 'her de- and ( 'hrietina at once recognised the dress 
deration that ( 'hrietina was utterly absolved which hud been purloined from her own 
from nil blame on the o/>e point which so sorely chamber. 

troubled her. Then the sad intelligence was 11 Sigoonak was the ejaculation which in 
imparted ; and Christina learnt for the first mingled horror and astonishment burst from 
time ail the mysteries which had hitherto her lips. 

attached themselves to him whom she had only “ Yea, it is I— the wretched, the guilty 8a- 
known as Mr. Bedcliffe. Wild was tha anguish goonah I" said the Hindoo woman, as she ad- 
of onr heroine an hearing how terribly the vanced into the room. 

Qnean’a presentiment was fulfilled, and how She flung off the borrowed bonnet which 
stupendous was the mischief which had resulted she wore ; and as the light of the lamp fell 
from Sagoonsb's escape. open her countenance, it showed that a 

Christina Ashton now arrived nt the villa, ghastly expression sat apon the natural dnski- 
He had been pissing some hours with Isabella ness of her complexion. Christian and Chris- 
Vincsnt: hshad returned to Mortimer Street tina had started up from their seatg. in die- 
at the nsual hour for diuner ; and there he gust and abhorrence towards the vile author- 
learnt from Mrs. Macaulay the terrible event eBs of the calamity which had stricken their 
which had taken place, and the rnmour of friend ; Queen Indore was rendered speechless 
whioh had just reached the landlady. Half with amazement at the presence of one who 
frantic on his benefactor's account, and firmly she thought wonld never seek to behold her 
convinced of his innocence— although until oountonnnoe again. 

this moment he had ever believed in Bertram "Lady," said Sagoonah, advancing towards 
Vivian’s guilt-Chrietina sped to Bow Street : the Queen, 11 as yon hops for meroy in the 
bnt the case was over— and Lord Clandon had next world, have meroy upon me in this 1" 
been removed to Newgate. Christian, in a " Sagoonah," replied Indore, coldly, and 
state of mind bordering upon frenzy, pro- almost sternly, 11 there are deeds beyond all 
claimed his intention of hastening to the pardon ; and you have been guilty of one to- 
priaon to sen his benefactor; hut ho was day. Depart hence |— for if yon linger, it 
1 assured that it was too late that day to obtain will he only to provoke me to wreak a Ten- 
(admittance. He therefore sped to the villa, geance upon you I” 
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11 Lady, if you would kill mo," answered responded Sigoonali, with despair still in lier 
lli« avail, in a voice oiprossivo of utter accents and ineffable misery in ber looks, 
rni'ery, “ von would be rendering mo a service, 11 But in there to be no pardon on earth for the 
at the nine time that you would be inflicting a einner, however great that sinner’s crime, and 
mint righteous doom. Yon cannot loathe mo when the contrition is commensurate V 
more than I loathe myself : yon cannot hold “ Speak * What have you to confess J” asked 
me in greater abhorrence thso I sm self- Indorn. 

abhorred in the intensity of my own feelings. " You know not, lady, the temptation which 
I have been mad : but now I have become led me on,” proceeded the ayah. “ It will not 
lucid— and the clearness of my mind is speak of the love which was potent even to 
horrible* Through the deep clear waters of madness : bnt I will apeak of the manner in 
tbr rivere in oar own native land, hsvr I be- which it prompted me tn lend a too willing ear 
held hideous monsters agitating in those pro- to the words of a fiend in female Bhnpe. who 
fnndities end thos on looking down into the was sent to tempt me. That woman was 
depths of ray own son!, do I discern things Madame Angrliqne? ' 
that appal, and slock, and horrify me. Al- Sigoonah then proreoded to relate every* 
though I most softer terribly hereafter, I am thing which had at any time occorrcd betweon 
suffering terribly now (There is a bell upon herself and the infamous [''rendiwomaD, but 
earth ; and this hell lies commenced with me. which we need not recapitulate to the render— 
Xow, lady, can you not have pity upon me,— though it raRy lie as well to remind him bow 
r/m who arc so good, so generous, bo merciful 1" Madame Angeliqne bad instigated the ayah tn 
There wan an indescribable angnish in make attempts upon the life of her royal mia- 
Sigoonah's tonc-a kindred agony in her looks, tress, and how through Sagoooah's interven- 
Iler large coal-black eyes appeared to born tion alie bad attained access to Indora on that 
with the fearfcl fires that were consuming her occasion when ehe proposed to the eastern 
within ; and their terrific lustra played like lady the visit to the Duke of Marchmont's seat 
flashea about her browe, as if ehe had received of (Hklnnds. The Qicen was by no means 
a portion of the doom endnred by the fallen astonished at what she now heard : for Sagoo- 
angels in that pandemonium to which the null's ravings had prepared her for intelligence 
blasting lightnings of heaven had buried them of tliie kind : but to Christian and Christina 
down. Christian and Christina looked on, ap everything was as it wae aetonnding and 
palled— dismayed— yet fall of intenseet loath- horrifying. They listened as if it were to 
rag and horror, as if npon the corpse oi one some hideous tale of murder avowed In a con- 
who had died of the plsgno and had come to demned cell ; and as they Bit together, the 
bring its hideoaB infection nnto them. Queen sister clnng to her twin brother as if to be by 
Indora rose from her scat: there was n death- him shielded and protected from some danger 
like pallor npon the delicate duskiness of her that might befai her. As for Indora herself, 
complexion ; hut her aspect was cold, sleni, "ho listened with a settled cold eternness of 
and implacable. look, -a look aceli ae that splendidly handsome 

“ Sigoonah,” she said, 11 it is impossible I can conntenanco had never worn before, 
pardon you I There breathes not npon earth a Tt was at first in tlio deepest monrnfnlness 
more guilty crcstnrc than yourself. I look that Sagoonnh lied begun her confessions : bnt 
npon yon as something more hideous, moro as she proceeded, ahe grew excited : she inter- 
envenomed, and more dangerous than the very rupled herself with frequent appeale for pity ; 
reptile which some time back you brought into —"he gare vent to passionate entreaties for 
the house that it might deal death to me with pardon- her self-nphraidings nnd liar declar- 
es poisoned fangs." ations of penitence produced an alternation 

11 Yes, lady— I merit these reproaches, '< re- between an almost frenzied exaltation and a 
plied Sagoonah ; " and I know that you arc ac- profound pathos, 
i quainted with ail my guilt I am not ignorant “ Oh I it is all true that I have told you, 
~ that amidst the ravings of delirium my oriraes lady 1" she cried at the conclusion ; "and yon 
were revealed. • But, Oh I suffer me to make see haw (hat fiend of a Frenchwoman appealed 
the fullest confession now— to detail everything to me throngh the medium of my weakest points 
in connexion with the pant— to describe the to attempt all these enormities. Perhaps yon 
workings of my morbid, maddened mind during may understand her motives better than I: 
the various stages of my iniquity,— suffer me and, _ Oh I leave her not unpunished— for 
to do all this, and my conscience will be eased I "he Is one of those instruments of whom 
TAcn breathe from your lips a single word of the Evil Spirit makes use to whisper 
pardon— and you will be conferring a meroy dreadful temptations in the ears of in- 
npon a fellow-creature who is truly penitent I' 1 dividuala reduced to despair. Ah I that 
"'What have yon to confess thst is not story of the snake— I know that it is scaraely 
already-known to me, vile woman 1" demanded credible ; and yot it » all as I have narrated 
the Queen. "Oh if you knew how your pre- it 1 1 myself shudder as I at present retrospect 

eence is loathsome to mo " over the frightful detsila Yon muBt remember 

“It must hel— for ray iniquity is immense," well the day on which you took Mien Ashton 
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and mvaelf to the beautiful Gardens containing 
the wild beasts, the strange' birds, and the 
lorrible reptiles ? Bnt I will show yon how 1 
brought the envenomed cobra to the villa. 
Oh 1 1 am so anxious to prove that everything 
I an telling your ladyship is correct 1" 

ft was with the most profound excitement 
that Sagoonah thus spoke. In the distressed, 
the anguished, and the morbid state of her 
raindBhe continued to cling to the idea that by 
her present condaet she wee veritably making 
an atonement for'ber paat misdeeds ; and Bhe 
therefore considered it above all things neces- 
sary that Bhe could convince tbo Queen of her 
statements in every one of their minutest 
details. Inspired with this idea, site reposted 
with excited ejaculntion, “Yes— 1 will show 
your ladyship how I brought tbo hideous 
reptile hither I" 

Thus speaking, Sagoonnh suddenly burst 
from the room. 

“ Whither is she going ?’ cried Christina, af- 
frighted at the vehemenco of her manner. 
"She is frenzied f 

The Queen's first impulse was to command 
that the ayah should sot be allowed to pene- 
trate into any other part of the villa : but on a 
second thought she said, 11 Let her have her 
own way : the more perfect she renders her 
history the better perhaps will it servo my own 
purposes. One revelation leads to another; 
and wo will let lisr'i he complete. 1 * 

11 What frightful things have wo been 
hearing 1" exclaimed Christina with a shud- 
der ; “ and though many of them wen bnt 
the detailed repetition of mnch that we knew 
before — • ' 

“ Yet it is horrible for you, my dear young 
friende," added the Queen, compassionatingly, 
as she looked upon the twins, “ to hear them 
in this elaborate and minate form." 

Sigoonahat this moment ro-entercd the 
room, bringing with her that small leathern 
ease, or bag, which had served her purpose 
for the transport of the corba di capollo from 
the Zoological Gardens to the villa. It was 
of Hindoo manofsetnre ; and we have already 
described it bb being large enough to contain 
a email rabbit. It had a cover which lapped 
over the month and was fastened with a 
button. Sagoonah had been up to her own 
chamber to fetch it. 

" Here," she exclaimed, ns eho re-entered 
the apartment where she had left the Queen 
and the twins,—" here is the instrument 
which served my accursed purpose on that 
dread day I” 

Then, in the eamo vehement and impassion- 
ed strain, she went on to describe how she bad 
eaptnred the corba in the leathern case, and 
how she suffered it to escape thence into the 
coach of her mistress. The twins shuddered 
with a cold horror, as if the aotual proceeding 
itself were being now realised in their pre- 
sence ; and even' the strong-minded Indorn 


oonld not repel a similar sensation— though 
there was in her mind a ’ deep feeling of 
thankfulness to heaven for the manner in 
which she had escaped from the hideous peril. 

"Yes," continued Sagoonah, displaying the 
leathern case with a Bpeeies of frenzy, " it was 
this that brought the deadly reptile hither. 
Oh 1 would that it had darted its soils around 
my arm and plunged its fangs into my flesh I— 
what remorse would have now been spired me 1 
Wretch— wretch that I have been 1 Bnt I swear 
to yoo, lady, that each is now my Belf-loatbing 
| —so intense is the abhorrence ’with which 1 
! now regard myself— so sick and wearied am I 
| of life, that were the envenomed reptile atiU 
within this esse, I wonld plunge in my hand I 
[Thus, thus would I plunge it in|-and if the 
serpont were torpid, I would excite it into its 

fullest and mast terriblo vitality 1 wonld 

court its sting— and I would bs thankful that 
I had the power so soon to perish 1" 

As she thus spoke with impassioned and al- 
most frenzied vehemency, Sagoonah tore open 
the lapping cover of the case, and thrust in her 
hand. Iewub no mere stage-performance to 
prodnee an effect : it wae the aotion of one who 
was labouring under morbid feelings most 
aentely excited. And ne she spoke of Blurring 
up the reptile from its torpor, she passionately 
ground her hand down as it were into the 
case : she imitated what she wonld have done 
in the circumstances which she was supposing. 
Her white teeth gleamed betwixt the parting 
vermilion of her thin wcll-enb lips : her eyes 
sparkled with unnatural fires. The twins 
thought alio was going mad. Indore herself 
was about to uso her authority and command 
her to ho tranquil. 

All of a sudden Sagoonah drew forth her 
hand from the caee, which she immediately 
dropped ; and then for an instant she con- 
templated the baok of that hand with the 
moat earnest scrutiny. She was seen to 
reel slightly: and then a cry as if of 
wild, half-frenzied, and terrible joy thrilled . 
from hor lips, 

"Oh, I comprehend it I" she exclaimed, 
sinking upon an ottoman ; “ and death is com- 
ing to me at last | Lady, you are avenged— v 
and my contemplated crime bee brought its 
own punishment I Ob, I am dying 1— the 
deadly poieon is even now circulating in my 
veins | That case l-touob it not inside I 
Consign it to the fire— let it be consumed at 
once f-there is death within I The rarpent 
hae left one of its venomed fangs there |» 

A horrible light now flashed in unto the* 
brains of the Queen and the twine ; and with 
a frightful olearnese did they comprehend the 
ayatfs meaning. Cries burst from their lips, 


punoture— or rather scarcely perceptible 
scratch, from which a drop of blood had oozed 
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forth— was visible upon tbs back of that 

" Oh | what can we do to save her l" cried 
Christina and her brother, as it were in the 
eame breath. 

11 No earthly power can save her I" answer- 
ed the Queen solemnly : " she mnat perish 1 
0 Sagoonah | had yon lived 1 canid not have 
forgiven yon : bnt now that death has fastened 

the dying ayah's countenance ; and seizing 
with her nnwonnded hand one of the hands of 
her mistress, she pressed it fervently to her 

'^May heaven's choicest blessings, lady, 
alight upon her head she exclaimed ; " and 
may yon yet be happy I Oh I something will 
yet arise to aocompUBh this happiness for yon I 
—it is impossible that one so good and gener- 
ous should be abandoned by heaven 1 Ah 1 
what halm has yonr words poured into my 
heart 1 I shall now welcome death— for I have 
received yonr pardon 1 The poiBon ie riroulat- 
ing in my Mood : I feel it— 6b, I feel it 1 A 
film comee over my eyes ! Place-place me 
npon the sofa I’’ 

The dying ayah's wish was at once oomplied 
with :— again she took the hand of her mistress 
and pressed it to her lips. From those Hps 
the vermilion, h'abitnally ho vivid, was dying 


"Will yon pray, Sagoonah!" aBked the 
Queen : and kneeling down by the side of the 
aofa, she began reciting a prayer in her own 
native language. 

| |The twins stood by, looking on with feelings 
of indescribable awe— Christina clinging to her 
brother, and he sustaining her with his arm 
thrown round her waist. For some minutes 
Bagoonah continued to Tepeat the prayer which 
the Qneen was uttering : bnt the voioe of the 
ayah gradually grew lower and feebler— until 
it sank altogether. 

The guilty bnt penitent Bagoonah was no 


II was the evening of the next day ; and Sir 
Frederick Latham rode forth on horseback 
from his palatial mansion at Balham Hill. 
Completely happy now web the great City 
merchant In the confidence which subsisted 
between himself and bja wife, the beautiful 
Anastatia ; and that confidence had began to 
engender love on both sides. Sir Frederick 
felt that he could not lavish too many proofs of 
his regard upon the wife whom he had so 
' cruelly suspected : while she on her part was 


touched by the altered demeanour of herhns- 
ibaod towards her. • She comprehended that cer- 
tain naturally generous feelings, which had long 
remained latent in the soul of a man entirely 
absorbed in worldly pursuits, had now been 
by accidental circumstances awakened; and 
though she was unselfish, yet as a woman ebe 
did her best to encourage them. Thus there 
was for this couple every prospect of a more 
real domestic happiness than they had ever 
before known ; and Sir Frederick Latham 
could not altogether regret the drcumatancea 
which, though painful at the time, had given 
raise to this Improved epoach in hie wedded 
life. 

It was a beautiful evening in the month of 
October : all the charms of a late autvmn 
were prolonged ;and tho treee retained an un- 
usual verdure for that season of the year. 
Sir Frederick and Anastatia had dined earlier 
than usual, in order that her ladyship might 
pay a visit to her mother, who continued to be 
somewhat indisposed ; while 'the merchant 


back. It happened that he wae unattended 
by a groom on this occasion, for eome reason 
which it is not worth while to describe. It wae 
by accident, and with no settled purpose in 
view, that Sir Frederick latfaam rode in the 
direction of Brixton Hill,— where, as it -will 
be recollected, Madame Angelique's villa wae 
aituated. 

Bnt let us leave Sir Frederick for a few mi-' 
notes, while we look into the interior of that 
villa. 

Madame Angelique was seated at dessert : 
but her countenance bore the evidences of a 
certain inward trouble or uneasiness. It was 
dear that the milliner, on retiring from busi- 
ness, had not found the mental tranquillity 
which she had hoped to experience in these- 
olusion of her beautiful villa. Presently 
there wae a knoek at the door ; and Mr. Shad- 
bolt was announced by the pretty parlour- 
maid, whose face expressed mingled anger and 
disgust ; for she detested this visitor, and he 
had just taken Ihe liberty of tapping her 
cheek in the hall. Mr. Shadbolt— as was now 
usual with him— had been dining luxuriantly, 
and it seemed as if the viandH of which he had 
partaken, had been washed down with a con- 
siderable amount of generous wine. Indeed 
it was in a state of eemi-ebriety that he was 
thus introduced into Madame Angelique’e 
presence. 

“ Well, what news V he inqnired, taking a 
a eat, and at onoe filling a wine-glass for hum. 

>' It is singular that I have not seen the 
Duke," replied Madame Angelique, rather in 
a musing tone to herself, than exactly address- 
ing her visitor. 

11 What Daks ! Year friend Harchmont of 
whom you so constantly speak 1" he inqnired, 
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" Yes. 1 forgot I had aot seen you since he 
called yesterday. It was immediately after 
yon left." 

<< Well, I can tell yon," rejoiced Shadbolt, 
“ that the Sake ie lying in a desperate state 
at hie house in Belgrade Square.” 

“ Ah I” ejaculated Mid* rue Angelique : and 
then she muttered to herself, 11 No wonder I 
no wonder t'* 

" I suppose you know," continued Shadbolt, 
“that his brother Lord Clandon suddenly 
turned up yesterday and was arrested 7" 

" Yes, I know it all," answered Madame 
Angelique. “I read the paragraph that was 
in this morning's paper ; and the ovening 
one,” she added, glancing towards the Globe, 
which lay upon the sofa, 11 contains a longer 
account of what yesterday tool; pine© at Bow 
Street. It seems that the very Mr. Coleman 
concerning whom yon had been frightening 

"Yes— the arrest took pises at Imb office, r 


cnrtly. " When the Duke called upon me after 
you left the villa yesterday, I told him all yon 
had been Baying to me " 

“Well— and what then?' asked Shadbolt 
with a momentary eagerness. 

“Why, to speak plainly," responded the 
Frenchwoman, “the Daks was not much 
inclined to believe that Coleman was a man 
who would accept a bribe of two hundred 
guineas to desist from prosecuting me. How- 
ever, he said he wonld go and sea Mr. Cole- 
1 man on my behalf ; and, as it must 
have happened, the Dake's brother was tliore 
at the very same moment. So tliB Inspector 
said in the acconnL of the captnre which he 
gave to the magistrate, and which is in the 
newspaper” 

“But the Bake did not come back to you— 
eh?" observed Mr. Shadbolt. "Well, all I 
can tell yon is that if yon hadn't given me that 
little doneenr of two hnndrcd guineas to slip 
into Coleman’s hand — " 

" I hope it is all right, and that yon have 
not been deceiving me ?" said Madame Ange- 
licas, looking very hard at Mr. Shadbolt. 

'• I deceive you 1" he exclaimed, “ What— 
honest Ike Shadbolt deceive his dear and inti- 
mate friend, the amiable and excellent Madame 
Angelique ? Not I indeed I Look at me. Bo I 
seem a man capable of playing such a dirty 
triok?" 

“I hope not," responded the Frenchwoman ; 
“ and I hope likewise that everything is now 
safe in that quarter?' 1 

The reader will have no doubt comprehended 


wbioh he stood in need : for hie extravagances 
were .unlimited, and lie had taken to gam- 
bling. 

"Yon see, my dear friend,' 1 he continued, 
refilling fais glass, and helping himself to an- 
other slice of cake, " all those lawyer fellows 
are open to bribes ; snd as Coleman knows so 
mnoh about yon, we shall have to fee him oc- 
casionally. But what think yon of letting me 
make an attempt in some other quarter, as' a 
means of raising the wind }" 

“No, never r ejaculated Madame Angelique 
firmly. " Thai business of the Lathams was 
enoneh for me. 1 never was ao frightened in - 
my life I" 

"Well, well," said Shadbolt, “just an you 
please. I must take myself off now : I just 
dropped in to inquire after yonr precious 
health, and tell yoa how nicely and comforta- 
bly I had settled that little affair with Cole- 
man." 

"Bet what of the Boko of Marehmont?" 
said Madame Angeliqae. "Haw did yon 
learn——" 

11 That lio was in so desperate a condition ?" 
exclaimed Shadbolt. “ Why, everybody at the 
West Bod is talking of it. It seems that he 
took ou so about his brother, he went home in 
a state bordering on frenzy, and was seized 
with deliriom. That is all I know. Ah I by 
the bye, there is something else I just now 
heard at the West End. The very nindoo 
woman we were talking of " 

“What of her?" demanded Madame Ange- 
lique eagerly. 

“She is dead," replied Shadbolt. 

11 Bead I" ojacnlated the milliner. 

“ Yes, dead. Ah | by the bye," repeated 
Shadbolt, "I rcoollcct yon once BBkcd me 
something about that Lidy Indora with whom 
tho Hindoo woman lived " 

" Yes— and yen told mo at the time that 
she waa instigating Coleman to prasecoto me. 

11 Bid I ? Well, I dare say it was so," oh- 
served Shadbolt carelessly : for thongh suffi- 
ciently shsrp, he had not a memory atrong 
enough always to retain the recollection of tho 
numerous perversions of trnth or actual false- 
hoods to which ho was prone. , 

“But shoot this Hindoo woman— this Sa- 
goonah ?° said Madame Angeliqne. 

" I could not oxactly learn the rights of it," 
responded Shadbolt : “ but there was a Coro- 
ner’s inquest on her body to-day— and it ap- 
pears that it took place qeiet enough. I waa 
told however that the Hindoo woman died 
from the scratch of a cobra's fang in a leather 
case in which Bhe had brought the reptile with 
her over from India. The verdict was 1 Acci- 
dental Besth,’ or aomethiog.of that sort : and 
that’s all I know of the business." 

Mr. Shadbolt now took this departure and 
the moment he .waa gone the pretty maid- 
servant entered to oomplain to her mistress of 
tho man'B rods behaviour every time he visited 
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the house. Madame Angelique area 
indignant ; far she bad sought, as tt 
“a saint "inb 


deeply 
_ the reader 

. to appear as “ a saint " in her neigh- 
bourhood. She did not therefore like to hare 
discredit of receiving such an immoral 
person as the said Isaac Shadbolt at her house, 
she promised her parlonr-maid to put a stop to 

I hie improprieties ; and thegirla — 

ted. 

ic Angaliqne was moi. 

to believe that Mr. Shadbolt had 

swindled her oat of the two hundred guineas 
j which he had alleged to be for the purpose of 
feeling Mr. Coleman j and the intelligence Bbe 
had just received from her well-Iookf ’ 

I ciosgmvated her ill-feeling againit 

[She inwardly anathematized the necessity of 
countenancing the visits of such an individual ; 

land her thoughts being agif~‘ , * ,s " v * 

I forth to cool her brain withihe 
garden. 

! Madame Angelicas wna by no 

ed that the arrest of Lord Clandon ehould 
have prodneed auch a powerful effect upon the 
[Duke of Marchmont : for it will be remem- 
bered that his Grace had made certain 
when he 


perienced serious . ill-treatment 

I of the Barker. The Frenchwoman 
[glad that Sagoonah had passed ont of this 
—rid; for she had ever trembled lent) 
Investigation into the source of the mnrder- 
r i attack, which had been by mistake made 
jnpon the ayah, should lead to the exposure of 
[antecedent circumstancee, and thereby peril- 
ously drag in the name of Madame Angelique 
1 herself. Bnt still, though that one cause of j 
apprehension appeared to have been removed, 
the Frenchwoman was far from being femqnil 
in her mind. She believed that the tai ’ * 
web which the Duke of Marchmont _ 
wnven, might now probably be olosing in 
around himself ; and she had been so mixed 
c with many of his schemes and projects— 
iongh at the time nneonscions of how far ahe 
was bang used as a mere instrument, and to 
what special aims his machinations were direc- 
ted— she trembled lest there should be a 
general eraah, whioh might involve herself in 
the ruins. And then too there was this. Isaac 
Shadbolt, who wielded a aert of .power over 
her, and who ehe saw hot too plainly was re- 
solved to use her parse as hie own— who came 
to the house at all hours— moulted her servants 
—disgraced her with his intemperance— and 

* — ted at her expense,— there wa 

say, whom she could not , . 

and whose presence aha loathed. Thus, alto- 
gether, the ex-milliner found, as we have be- 
fore stated, that on, abandoning her business 
and retiring to her beautiful suburban villa, 
■he had not alighted on a bed of rosea 
' She felt the want of fresh air and therefore 
had she wandered forth into' her groatids. She 


strolled through the garden, at the back of the 
house, and passed into a little — ' — *-“■ 

lay beyond. Itwaea beantifL..„ , 

in g ; and there was a bracing vigour in the I 
air, Still it scarcely refreshed the heated 
cheeks and throbbing brows of the French- 
woman ; for presentiments of evil were in her 
mind. As ebe whs walking through the pad- 
dock, her ear caught the eonnds of some equi- 
page in the adjoining lane: hut the trees 
prevented her from immediately distinguishing 
what it was | and ahe moreover bestowed hut 
little thought upon the circumstance. Indeed, 
so much absorbed was ehe in her own refieo- , 
tions, she failed to notice that the equipage 
had etopped at a little dietauoe. 

Presently a break in the trees revealed the 
equipage to her view ; and she saw that it was 
a post-chaise. At the same instant ahe heard 
footsteps adi ' ” ’ ' " ’ 

and toning , , 

dressed men approaching. They were attired 
as labourers ; each carrying a stick in his hand. | 


recollected tEat fier men-servants were ont on 
some business connected with the stable ; and 
the situation of the villa was sufficiently lonely 
to justify her apprehension. A ecream 

about to peal from her lips, when one of 

men said to her in a resolute voice, "We want | 
you— and you must come along with ns. All 
disturbance will be useless I" 

Whereupon the speaker seized her by tho 
m, while his companion canght her by tho 
waist— both alike forbidding her at her peril 
from crying out. The ex-milliner however 
screamed ; and then a hand was instantaneously 
placed over her mouth— while one of the men 
exclaimed in her ear, "It Is in the Dnke of 
Marchmont’e affair that yon are wanted I" 

This announcement at once paralysed Ma- 
dame Angelique ; and an awful consternation 
seized upon her. But at that instant some one 
was seen bounding towards the apot ; and Sir 
Frederick Latham made his appearance on the 
scene. 

Without pausing to inquire into the native 
of the outrage— nor weighing the probabilities 
of some transgression on the Frenchwoman’s 


„ Frenchwoman's 

, the one hand, against a proceeding 

which at a glance was so suspicious on tho 
other-the City merchant grappled with the 
two men; and a straggle ensued. Wresting 
the clnb from the hand of one of the intending 
abdnotors, Sir Frederick struck him to the 
mnd ; and the other at once took to bia i 

sla. Madamo Angelique dong to her 

deliverer : hot terror ntdll stifled the power of 


“ Villain 1 what means this V exclaimed Sir 
Frederick thus sternly addressing the man 
whom he bad stricken down, and who half- 
I atunnecMcy the blow, was painfully endeavour- 

it scarcely was the question put, when an- 



' other person appeared upon the scene. This commend my 'services In every respect ; end I 
wee Christian Ashton, who had sprung forth beseech yon to convey this pledge to her 
from the postohaiee on beholding Sir Frederick Majesty." 

Latham leap from his horse and rneh to the 11 The two men are returning I" said Chris- 
aesiatance of the ex-milliner. tian, as he glanced in the direction whence the 

The recognition of Christian on the mer- individuals who had seized npon Madame 
chant’s part was instantaneous ; and our young Angelique were now retracing their steps from 
hero hastened to eay to him, "Suspond your the palinge at the extremity of the paddock, 
judgment, Sir Frederick I I hold myself rea- “ Madame Angelique," said Sir Frederick 
ponetble for this seeming outrage. Let me Latham, turning towards the ex-milliner, and 
have a few words with you aside, 1 ' addressing her with a cold severity alike of 

“Certainly, my young friend," said the voice and countenance, “leas no longer in- 
merchant. “ Tonr presence here is eufHeient terfere in yonr behalf. Certain cironmstanees 
to induce mo to suspend my opinion, as you have come to my knowledge which fnlly justi- 
desire. 4 fy the proceeding instituted against yon. Ton 

“Madame Angolique,” said Christian, now will find it more to your advantage to go 
stepping np to the ex-milliner, and whisper- quietly with this young gentleman and the 

fog these words rapidly but impressively in men whom be has brought with him " 

her oar, “in the name of the Lady Inaora, 11 Good heaven I what will become of me ?" 
the dead Sagoonah, and the infamous Duke of moaned the wretched Frenchwoman, clasping 
Msrehmont, 1 command you to remain where her handB in anguish. 11 Ob, pray have mercy 
you are 1 Dare to attempt flight— and I at upon me 1 Let me fiy to France I I vow and 
once ptoolaim yonr numerous crimes I" declare that never again will I show myaelf 

The Frenchwoman remained transfixed with in this country—" 
a sense of awful consternation ; and Christian * Your entreaties are vain," interrupted Sir 
now turned to addresa a few words to the Frederick sternly ; " and you have to choose 
man whom Sir Frederick Latham had felled botween a quiet departure with Mr. Aehton, 
to the ground, but who had regained his and a prompt arrest in the name of the i&ws 
feet. _ which you have outraged. Which shall it he! 

" Hasten aftor your companion, and bring Let your decision he quickly given. 1 ' 
him back I Coward that he is I he might have 11 Oh I what do they mean to do with me ?" 
known that I- was at hand to shield him l 1 ’ cried the miserable Frenchwoman, who na- 
The man to whom Christian tbuB spoke, torally pictured to herself all kinds of borrow, 
sued away aftor his comrade: and our hero " At present yon can know nothing,” an- 
then again turned towards Sir Frederick La- swerod Sir Frederick but I repeat the as- 
tham, Having assured himself by a glance snrance that you have a better chance of es- 
that Madame Angelique showed no inclination raping from the vengeance of the law by a 
to depart, Christian raid to tbo merchant, docile tnrrender to present circumstances, than 
“ Withont entering into all details, Sir Freda- by a vain and ueeless resistance.” 
rick, I hope to he enabled in a few words to "This young gentleman seems kind and 
convince yon of the propriety of a proceed- good," eaid the ex-milliner ; “ and I throw 
ing which yon eonld not, in yonr ignorance of myself upon hie mercy. Oh I sir," she cried, 
the facts, have rogarded otherwise than as a addressing herself to Christian, " pray bo for- 
most scandalous outrage. 1 ' bearing towards a miserable defenceless fe- 

Christian then gave some brief explanations, male I I go with you— I go with yon 1" 
to which Sir Frederick Latham listened with Madame Angelique however wrung her ‘ 
profound attention. bauds in anguish as she thns spoke ; and bIib 

"And it ie not only Madame Angeliqne,” wae so overpowered by her feelings that the 
eaid Christian, " whom we aro thns anxious to two men were compelled to carry rather than 
secure— bnt likewise that villain who is in the lead her to the post-chaise. Christian con- 
garb of a Lasear — " ferredfora few momenta longer with Sir 

“ Ah 1 1 saw by the newspapers,' 1 ejaculated Frederick Latham ; and they then parted,— 
the merchant, “ that he is a wretch whom jue- onr yonng hero entering the chaise, and the 
tice has long sought—" merchant remounting his horse, the bridle of 

" The same ]" interjected Christian. "He which he had hastily attached to a gate 
is known by tbe terrible appellation of the on first catching a glimpse of the attack made 
Barker. From circumstances which have npon Madame Angelique, 
come to onr knowledge — Bnt no matter 1 The post-chaise drove rapidly away : and Sir 
for time is now pressing." Fredenok passed round to tbe front gate of 

".Shonid that willain be still lurking in this the villa. There he rang the bell ; and tbe 
neighbourhood," rejoined Sir Frederick,-" and parlour-maid quickly answered the summons, 
shonid he happen to fall iato my hands— for " Do not be aUrned at what I am about to 
my people are keeping a sharp look-ont-I communicate," said the merchant : " hut yonr 
will at once communicate with yon. Best as- miBtreu had been suddenly compelled to 
snred.that her Majesty Queen Indore may absent herself for a time. It may perhape.be 
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perceived that this fellow bad the air of a 
travelling tinker : hie apparatus was along to a 
stick over his ehonlder : and hie garments were 
grimed with black. Sir Frederick thought 
nothing of the aironmetnnee ; and he was pass- 
ing the man at a gentle trot, when the fellow 
began imploring alms. He however suddenly 
stopped Bhort as if he recognised Sir Fre- 
derick : hnt be had said enongh to enable the 
merchant to be struck by something in bis 
tone. The next, instant Sir Frederick— who 
was very far from locking courage— sprang 
from his horse and threw himself upon the 
false tinker. 

The man was however prepared for the 
attack ! for at the instant the merchant leapt 
from his steed, the ruffian let his apparatus 
fall behind him, and aimed a terrible blow at 
Sir Frederick with his clnb. But the merchant 
escaped it ; and the. next inslant the ruffian 
waa hurled upon the ground. 

"I know yon 1" exclaimed Sir Frederick, 
with his knee upon the villain’s chcBt and one 
hand grasping his throat. 11 Yon are the false 
Lascar— the Barker— and heaven knows what 
elec I Dead or alive, you Bball remain in my 
power 1" 

The club bad been wrested from tho Burkor’s 
grasp ; bnt he struggled desperately. Indeed, ill 
might it have fared with Sir Frederick Latlmm, 
had not a couple of labouring men suddenly 
appeared npon the scene ; and they happened 
to be in tho employment of tho merchant him- 
self. Tho Bnrkcr was secured, and conveyed 
to Sir Frederick's own mnnsion. 

Intelligence of this capture was, forwarded 
on the ensuing morning to Christian Ashton,— 


ly, deeply interesting himself, -that benefactor 
who had given him a home, who had bidden 
him entertain no care for the 'future, and who 
bad assured him that a fortune ehonid be hie 
owe. All these things had Lord Clandon done 
for Christian Ashton; and gratitude wae 


Square— and bow be bad subsequently learnt 
many minuter particulars from the old steward 
Purvis. He had all along believed in the gnilt 
of Bertram Vivian, alias Lord Clandon ; cir- 
cumstantial evidence bad seemed so forcibly 
to snbstantiatc that guilt. But he had be- 
lieved in it only so long as he web in ntter 
ignorance of the identity of Lord Clandon with 
Mr. Ecdcliffe ; and then , tho instant the in- 
telligence of this identity web conveyed to him, 
tiie speediest revulsion took placo in his mind, 
and he became as firmly convinced of Lord 
Clandon’s innocence. Away went all circum- 
stantial evidence [-scattered to the windB were 
all tho facta which had hitherto combined to 
establish that individual's gnilt : for Oh | it 
was impossible that Christian conld associate 


a celler at Tudor House ; and in the evening 
Christian arrived in a post-clmise to reecivo the 
prisoner. Tho two labourers who had rendered 
such timely assistance, were allowed by the 
merchant to act aa custodians of the captive 
dnring the journey to the place to which 
tho radian was to ho conveyed ; and tho 
whole proceeding was conducted with as much 
secreoy as possible. 


It was now a period of renewed bustle and 
excitement for Christian Ashton : bnt all the 
doties he had undertaken— and which either 
arose from hie own sense of what was expedi- 
ent in existing ciroomstanceB, or from the 
suggestion of the friends with whom be was I 
co-operating— were most cheerfully performed. 
Cheerfully— yes I' because it was in behalf of 
his gonerons benefactor that ho wae thus deep- 


then too, (Juocn Indora herself had entered 
into certain particnlare which tended to streng- 
then the conviction that Christian had now 
formed : and thns it was with no reluctance— 
with no fear of labouring in a worthleea cause 
—that our young hero was at present devoting 
himself to such duties as the position of cir- 

In pursuance of one of these tasks, we find 
him taking his seat in a railway carriage at the 
Sooth-Eaetom Terminns, a few days after the 
incidents we have detailed in the preceding . 
chapters. He was bonnd for Headcorn— that 
little vitlage in tho neighbourhood of Ashford, 
to which the unfortunate Amy' Sutton bad 
retired in order to conceal her shame from the 
world. In a cnnplc at bonrs he reached his 
destination ; and on proceeding to the noat 
little cottage when ho had last seen Amy, he 
learnt that ehe was still residing there. She 
was not however at home at the instant 
he called: but Mrs. lYillie, the farmer's 
widow who kept the cottage, at once 
recognised Christian and invited him to 
enter. In the oenrso of conversation ho 
learnt that Amy had become a mother a 
few weeks previously— but that the offspring 
of her dishonour perished at its birth. It 
farther appeared that Amy had since been 




for a short distance in the adjacent fields j and alive," interjected Christian,— “that he has] 

her return might be soon expected. Mrs. been arrested " < 

Willis informed Christian that the unhappy “ Yes— and likewise that the villain March- 1 
yoong woman had anffered even more from mont himself is dangerously ill. Ohl" ele- 
mental anguish than from physical malady— claimed Amy, her eyes, hitherto lustreless, now 
thatat times she had been seized with fits of flashing fire, “ he most not die until I have 
violent excitement— while at others she had wreaked some terrible vengeance upon him I 
sank into moods of the deepest despondency. It was hot a few days ago I received from 
All this the farmer's widow related in a spirit my 'sister a letter giving me the hope that 
of benevolent compassion, and not with the the period for each vengeance was near at 
whispering tongoe of scandal i nor did she hand ” 

exhibit the slightest cariosity in respect to the “ To deal frankly with yon, Amy," inter- 
motive of our hero’s visit. rupted Christian, “it was upon these points 

Amy soon afterwards made her appearance ; y OT - * ou “™»t 

and Christian was shocked by the alteration me when I was 

that had token place in her. She wna not ^ et h * re * f , e " “ onths b “ k ; _gav» me 
more than twenty-five-bnt she looked a dozen to ??dent and that your eater Marion was 
years older: her countenance was thin, hag- • £§«??"“' 

garf, and careworn. He had known her as prited vengean ce, l op inform^ me likewise 
exceedingly handsome : he now beheld all her t , hat * he had beoome connected with Wilson 
beanty faded j while her tnilet-once eoex- and I have reason to know that 

qnisitely neat-indicated, if not an actual "? m# 

slovenliness, at leaat a disregard for all personal y ““ Duke of Marehmont Howl . 
embellishment. must inform you, Amy, that several persons 

The animation of joy however appeared \ eb ,1° 

nnon the unfortunate voting woman’s features. ^ ron , Marchmont that if ho should recover 
m she welcomed Christian Ashton. She en- £“!»*!» fe" , ' ln . 8!B '. nt0 "hich hie own 

tertained both reapeot and friendship for our tortnrrf and harrowed feeling, have no doubt 

™ tep,p ! “" Wte «*». 
“I have often and often wondered, Mr. fd Mies Sutton, as a sodden sospioion flashed 
Ashton," she said, “whether yon bad f»rgot-“ '' r «j‘ P e f lble that the 

ten me altogether. It would have been *™ >■ i^prommad 

tnralif yon had; for the unfortunate gn a hy the arrest of his brother Lord Clandon 1 


Idisgraced ones of the earth a 


st not question me, Amy,” 


with contomely and ecom although of to explain everything I know. Bat this much 

these feelings I at least knewyou to be incap- I will tell you— that if yen will abandon your 
able 1” own isolated and Individual eoheme of ven- 

sequences of another's black infamy as the ” „ ^ lnto cam ' 

resnlte of your own willing sinfulness. Yes— om 

I have pitied yon ; and even if I had not this P Ian “ J 011 "V he enabled to afford •’ 

day come to converse with you on matters of “ Oh, yes I" exclaimed the young woman, 
business, Iehonld not have suffered a mneh with a. fierce enthusiasm ; "anything, Mr. 
longer interval to elapse ere making an inquiry Ashton, so long as there be a chance of lnfiiet- 
after yonr welfare." ing a terrible chastisement upon the head of 

Team were trickling down the young wo- him to whom I owe my degradation Bnd my 
man’s countenance ; and with a crimson glow ruin I" 

upon her cheeks, she said, “Yon have doubt-* “ There is every ohanoe, Amy l" rejoined oor 

less heard from Mrs. Willis ” hero. “ Tell me, therefore, in which manner 

“I have heard ail that concerns yon, Amy ; an< * *° what BXtent y° n 0111 * ,siat 08 
and I hare been distressed to learn that you “You know, Mr. Ashton," continued Amy 
have anffered so severely from illness. But on Sutton, “ that my frail and unfortunate sister 
'yonr part, have yon received any tidings of Marion suffered herself to be banded over aa 
'the important events which- have recently the mietreea of Wilson Stanhope. She knew 
'ocourred in London from me that this man Stanhope had been 
I “Yes,” answered Mies Sutton : “my sister connected with the nefarious plane of the Sake 
Merlon his sent me letters end newspapers of Marchmont : she knew likewise that it was 

" my aim to wreak a fearful vengeance, if pos- 

|' “.Then yon know that Lord Olandon is Bible, on Marchmont’s head, She resolved to 
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succour me. For some weeks has she been 
living under the protection of Wilson Stan- 
hope, towards whom she bee displayed every 
evidence of affection ; ebe bas lavished her 
isei upon him— she has insidiously assailed 
with eajoleries-sho baa adopted every 

la to win hia completest confidence. 1 

need not tell yon that he in dissipated- that 
he is addicted to wine -and Lliat hia habits Are 
often intemperate. Thus bas she succeeded in 
from him certain secrets of the 

iportance, but of which I myself am 

still unaware ; for with a becoming prudence 
ebe would not entrust them to an epistolary 
correspondence. That those secrets, however, 
would bo rninouH to the Dukn of Marchmont | 
if made known, I have Dot the slightest doubt. 
I waa cradling myself in the hopes of a speedy 
vengeance, when the intelligence reached me 
of the vilo Dnke's serious illaens— ao illr 
which methonght might end fatally. And I - 
striving hard to regnin sufficient health and 

strength to repair *- T — *— • *-**- 1 

and ascertain fro .... 

S id from Stanhope in the momenta of his 
y, or when he was under the influence 
of her cajoling blandishments I" 

"Ton have told m 

plied Christian^ who 

deepest attention to the young woman's 
narrative, “ to decide mo how to net.’’ 

" Bnt there iaone stipulation which I 


claimed Amy Button; and the ferocity of a] 
tigress glistened in her eyes. 1 

The aspect of her countenance did Chris- 
tian harm to contemplate it : but he eonld 
not utter a remonstrance nor breathe a sylla- 
ble of rebuke : be needed the services and 
the co-operation of Amy Sitton ; and he was 
forced to avail himself of her vindictive feol- 
ings for the carrying out of his own purposes. 
Ho remained in discourse with her for some 
time longer ; end on rising bo take h» leave, 

he addressed her in these parting worda " 

"Tarry you here for the present, to regain 
health and Btrongth as speedily as you can ; 
and when tho moment approaches that your 
presence will be required elsewhere, you will 1 
receive r timoly notification from me. You 
can let me know in a few days bow your I 


the assurauca of yonr ability to travel some 
little distance when the ported for action shall 
| arrive." 

" Were I upon tho bed of death,” ejaculated 
the young woman, with another fierce glaring 
and flashing of the eyes, “ I would not fail to 
obey ,r ‘ 


St’ 


el” ejaculated Amy, with a Budden 
ss of fierce excitement and it is that 


" Understand me well |" interrupted Chris- 
tian. "It is no vengeance which wc aro 
endeavouring to wreak: it is an atlcmpt to 
expose his iniquity throughout all its various 
ramifications— and as I before said, to make 
the right come uppermost. All hia cirmca 
shall be made to pass like a hideous phantas- 
magoria of spectres before his eyes ; and those 
who have been the accomplices or the wit- 
nesses of his several deeds of turpitnde, shall 
be marshalled in dread testimony against 
bim. On that occasion, Aray, you shall be 
present]" 

” This is what I require I" ejaculated the 

jng woman; "it is for this that I was 
about to stipulate ! Make use of me as you 
will : hot remember, Mr. Ashton, you pledge 
yourself that I shall not be forgotten when 
the crowning moment of rctribntion arrives." 

"You shall not he forgotten, Amy," re- 
joined our hero. "On the contrary, your, 
presence will be needful. From inquiries 
which I lust night caused to bo instituted 
'n Bel grave Square, there is every prospect 
hat the Hoke of Marchmont will sorvive this 
tineas, thoogh so dangerous, into which he has 

"Oh, lam rejoiced I I am rejoiced 1" ex- 1 




farewell," said Christian : “ the interval 
sot be long before your wrongs, Am 
will ho avenged as terribly as you yonrsi 
could possibly desire." 

Our young hero then took his leave of Miss 
8utton,- having previously assured himself, 
however, that she had no need of pecuniary 
assistance: and retracing bia steps to the 
railway station, he returned by the next train 
"'i London. 

It was about three o’clock in the afternoon 
when he reached the metropolis ; and he forth- 
with repaired to Mr. Coleman 'a offices in Bed- 
ford How. Tho lawyer was at his place of 
business ; and he immediately received Chris- 
' turn Ashton. Oar young hero reported to him 
|all that had occurred between himself and 
ly Sutton ; and Coleman listened 
ble satisfaction on his countenance. 
Everything progresses favourably," said 
tho lawyer. " for the grand, the solemn, and 
tho awful denouement which her Majesty 
Queen Indora is contemplating. Travers is in 
onr power: Madsmo Augelique is in onr 
power: the villain Barnes is in onr power. 1 
Aqny Sutton will be forthcoming at any mo- 
mont when wo require her presence ; and we 
shall now have Wilson Stanhope in our power. 
But there's something more still to be done 

_ " Let me undertake it. I" exclaimed Chris- 
tian enthusiastically. " You know, my dear 
sir, there is nothing you can ask me to perform 
that I will not at once enter upon 1" 

“I know it," responded Coleman; "and 
with so much seal in this good canse, it is im- 1 
possible that we shall fail in eventual success. 
Mesh by mesh the tangled skein wbioh his 
own crimes have woven, is closing in around > 
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‘be j}nLe of Altrchmont ; and be will live, 
Christian- be will lire to eneonnter the or- 
dealt Scarcely an boor has elapsed since I 
obtained tidings concerning him. The dan- 
gerous crisis is past ; and though be is still 
raring in the delirium of fever, yet the riolenco 
of that fever is subsiding, and bis physicians 
have but small fear as to the resolt Ah I 
little do they snspect for what they are bring- 
" ine him back to life t-and fearful will be the 
awakening of that man from the unconscious- 
ness which affords a temporary respite for 
him I But I was about to inform yon — * 

« This naw task which I have to nndertake t" 
exclaimed Christian eagerly. 

“ Ton know,* renamed Mr. Coleman, “ npon 
what groonde we were led to snspect that the 
villain Barnes had served as the inetrnment of 
the Bite of Matcbmonfs design against the 
life of Queen Icdora— that design to which 
Sagoonah fell a victim I" ' 

« Yes/’ replied Christian. "Prom the in- 
qniriea made by the polios, in consequence of 
the information given by old Mr. Cirnabie, it 
vrs ascertained that the Barker in his dis- 
guise had been larking about the Queen’s villa 

at the time the awfol deed was committed " 

" And as we knew," proceeded Mr. Coleman, 
“ that the deed itself arose from the instiga- 
tion of tha Bake of Marchmont, there was no 
donbt in coming to the conolnsion that the 
Barker was his instrument. And each has 
proved to be the case : for the Barker yester- 
day confessed everything I" 

“ Ah I he confessed 1 * exclaimed Chris- 
tian. " Then circumstances are indeed favour- 
ing ns I" 

“They are favouring no in all respects," 
replied Mr. Coleman. "I myself elicited 
everything from that villain's lips yester- 
day ; and I returned to London last 
night. It appears from what he stated, 
that a lady overheard a certain dis- 
course between himself and the Bake of 
Marchmont, soon after the aausiln-attempt 
was made npon Bagoonsh'a life ; and by the 
description, this lady » none other than Mrs. 

"Mrs. Oxendan T ejaculated Christian. “Ah I 
this accounts, then, for the iotimacy which 
she formed with the Bake, end which the 
other day came to yonr knowledge." 

"You psreeive bow we have been favoured," 
said the lawyer, "by what the thoughtless 
crowd would term chance, bnt which the 
thinking man would call providence.' Yes— 
Mrs. Oxenden hae been the Duke's mistress ; 
and farr testimony may he eerviceabts. I 
have oaused the strictest inquiries to be made 
into her mode of life ; and I find her to be, 
as yon yourself represented her, one of the 
most profligate of women. She maintains a 
. paramour-a young man of exquisite personal 
beauty, but as thoroughly depraved as her- 
aelf, and with whom she .is completely in- 


she may be in every other respect— however 
strong-minded in the pnrsuunce of her own 
worldly interests— sho is nevertheless weak 
and foolish under the influence of that infatn- i 
ation, and she reveals all seoreta. We must 
therefore get Mrs. Oxenden into onr power, 1 
through the medium of this Alexis Oliver. It I 
is (or you, Christian, to form his acquaintance ; I 
and methinks I can arrange a plan by whioh 
yon can render him a asrrice,— a Berriee 
whereby you may all the mors effectually gain 
his confidence and seenre ahold over him. 
But inasmuch as Mrs. Oxenden knows yon 
and has little reason to like yon, ebe would 


“ I comprehend 1“ observed Christian ; “and 
I will lose no time in entering npon this now 
dutv.* 

Mr. Coleman and our yonng hero conversed 
together for some little while longer | and 
then the latter took his departure from tlu 
office in Bedford Bow. 


It was about eight o'clock in the evening of 
that same day ; and the scene shifts to an 
hotel at the West Bod. In the coffee-room of 
this hotel Alexis Oliver was seated at a table, 
sipping hie claret, and now and then partaking 
of the dessert spread before him. 

We have already aaid that he was a young 
man of remarkable personal beauty— not 
above one-and-twenty— and possessed of fea- 
tures chiselled to a degree of oven feminine 
delicacy. With a puree welt filled from the 
ample resources of Mis. Oxenden, Alexia was 
leading a life of dissipation, and enjoying him- 
self in the manner best suited to hie depraved 
tflBtee and debanohed habits. 

He was seated at that table, reflecting 
joyously upon the hopes which Mrs. Oxenden 
bad lately been throwing out, relative to her 
intention of making herself Duchess of Murch- 
mont. For a few days this idea bad penned 
to be reduced bo hopelessness by the Dukes 
illness, which It was feared would teriuinaie 
fatally: but Alexis Oliver bad this afternoon 
been iuformed of the torn which had taken 
place in favour of Marehmontb recovery. It 
was therefore with additional gusto that he 1 
was now enjoying Ms claret,— having dined 
alone at that West Bod hotel where we find 
him. 

' Several other gentlemen had been diningiat 
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the same place ; but one by one they had 
taken their departure ; and Alexis was now 
alone in that coffee-room. He had not how- 
ever been left a qnarter of an hour by himself, 
when the door opened, and two new-comers 
made their - appearance. One was Captain 
Stanley, who, as the reader will recollect, 
was a young man of about four-and-twenty, 
exceedingly handsome— and what was better 
all, of remarkably honourable character, 
lie companion was onr young hero Christian 
ehton. 

Christian had met Stanley niter ho left 
I Mr. Coleman'e office; and in the course of 
conversation it transpired that Stanley had 
some slight acquaintance with Alexis Oliver. 
Christian told him enough to make him com- 


prehend that it was of vital importance to 
Lord Clandon'a ultimate interest that certain 
Imeasnree should be carried out in reference 
j to Alexis; and Stanley— who was himself a 
.firm believer in the innocence of him whom 
j he hBd known as Mr. Jledcliffe, and who had 
1 saved his father's life in India-rcadily 
■ tented to anccour onr boro in hie presi 
•nterpriee. He entertained a thorough eu 
■■empt and aversion for the character of Oliver : 
out he had no diillcnlty in temporarily 
irushing his scruples in order to fnrther the 
otercsta of that imprisoned and acccBcd 1 
1 lobleman to whom his father was indebted 
1 for hie life. Ho and Christian had with 
ittle difficulty succeeded in tracing Alexis to 
.his 'West End hotel which was ono of the dis- 
sipated young man’s favourite haunts; and 
the two now lounged in together, as if totally 
unconscious of whom they were to meet in 


“Ah, Captain Stanley 1 “ exclaimed Oliver, 
.tartingnp from his seat; "1 am delighted 
.-a aee you I Come to dine here, I suppose 1 
Well, you could not do better. The turtle is 
drat-nto— the venison excellent. Ae ‘ 
iced punch— commend me to it |" 

Captain Stanley shook Mr. Oliver's hand, 
with far more cordiality— or at leaat the ap- 
pearance thereof— than he had ever before 
displayed, and presenting Christian, he Baid, 
“Allow me to introduce my friend Mr. 
Craven.” 

The introduction wes accordingly effected ; 
'and then Captain Stanley said, “Had we 
I known of tbo excellencies of the turtle and 
■ venison at this house, we would assuredly 
have proved them. But we have dined ; 
land it was at a place where they gave 
ns dreadful bad wine : so we determined upon 
; coming hither to take just one bottle of 
I claret." 

“ By all means join owl” exclaimed Alexis 
Oliver, who was charmed with Captain 
I Stanley's urbanity of manner. 11 1 shall be 
delighted, Mr. Craven, to make your better 
acquaintance." 

I Our young hero bowed in acknowlcdmont of 


this compliment ; he and Stanley eat down at 
the seme table with Alexis Oliver j and more 
claret was called for. 

After a little conversation on the light float- 
ing topics of the day, Christian rose from hii 
Beat— ostensibly to glance at an evening papei 
which lay upon an adjacent table— bat in 
reality to afford Captain Stanley an oppor- 
tunity of whispering a few words, according to 
previous understanding, in tbe ear of 'Alexis 

" Who is this young Craven ?’ inquired 
Alexis, in n subdued tone, when Christian and 
left his seat in the manner jnst described. 
11 He is quite a youth— he must beat least two 
years younger than I am— but exceeding 

handsome what tbe ladies would call 

perfect specimen of masculine beauty." 

“He is a desperate wild young fellow,” ... 
plied Stanley ; " with plenty of money— for hie 

j! nn l, c hj m fl splendid allowance until 

— . ,f age. He gambles and drinks— 

nod, in short, ay dear Oliver, he is twenty 


I" cjacnl 

indeed bo a precious young blade 1 So you have 
taken him in tow, Stanley— and are allowing 
him, I suppose, a little of London life? Bat 
how the devil is this 7 1 thought you were the 


11 yon the truth, my dear Oliver,” res- 
■»«>• -lanicy, with a significant emile, “I 
heartily sick and tired of what the world 
caIIb a stead y life ; and perhaps too the stillest : 
water sometimes rens the deepest. Yon see, 


my governor is rather strict and severe ; and 
therefore what with partially being under 
terrorism, and what with having hitherto felt 


being altogether steady. 1 ’ 
dw yen mean to break oot at last ?'' 

Olirer, laughing merrily. “ 

this is capital ; and 1 like yon ten tho 
times better then ever I did before. Ind 
do not know that I ever liked yon at all 

the present occasion •” 

“ Oh I if yon only like wild people,” responded 
Captain Stanley, smiling, “yon will henceforth 
I like me well enough, I can tell you 1 1 mean to 
break out thoroughly and completely. In fact, 
I have began. This young Craven and I are 

now constantly together ” 

11 You must let me be oue of the party, ’’ 
interrupted Alexis, " Tbie truth is, I want to 
got into n new set. All my old acquaintances 
have fallen off somehow or another— or dis-| 

r nred, I scarcely know by what means. 

is in the Bench— another has gone abroad 
with his reeiment— a third has died— a fourth 
has married— a fifth has taken holy orders— 
and what the devil has become of the rest, I 
can't tell. Bniued and turned billiard-markers, 

Oliver,’ 1 exclaimed 
Stanley, laughing, “like a man of sixty who 
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had outlived all his acquaintances and yet 
yon are not more than one-and twenty !" 

“Something of that sorti" replied Alexia: 
and then he added with a half-affected, half- 
diesipated yawn, “'When one knocks aboot 
town for two or three years, yon know, one 
does begin to feel cursed old. Bat I say, Sir. 
Craven— or plain Craven I ahall call yon— 
for it ia decreed that yon and I are to get 

uncommonly intimate together We have 

filled onr glasses three or four times while 
yon have been poring over that stupid 

e only looking at the Sporting Intelli- 
gence," observed Christian, with a smile. 
“ The fact is, 1 have a bet or two— — M 

“ Which is yonr favourite ?" ejaculated 
Alexis eagerly. 

" Seringapatam,’’ suggested Captain Stanley- 


'fact that she can’t endnre the Duke—— he's | 
laid np now, poor fellow 1— bnt aa for yonrj 
humble servant, ahe’d go through fire and! 
water for him !” 

"No doobe of it!” said Stanley. “Bnt 
there is no compliment in telling yon, Oliver, j 


thus with readiness coming to onr young hero’B 
assistance ; for he felt perfectly well assured 
that Christian knew no more of sporting mitten 
than of what was taking place in the moon. 

“ I don't mind giving yon large odds against 
Seringapatam," exclaimed Alexia Oliver : and 
from a small pocket cot slantwise on the 
outride of the left breast of his sortont cost, he 
drew forth hie betting-book. " What shall we 
aay i— a cool hundred to eighty 1" 

“ Oh by all means I" ejaculated Christian : 
and then drawing forth his own pocket-book, 
he proceeded to make a memorandum with as 
much artistic nonchalance aa that displayed by 
Alexia himself. 

“I am really glad I have fallen in with you 
two fellows," proceeded Oliver : 11 we will 
have rare gameB together. And to begin, let 
-s have another bottle of claret I" 

The wine was ordered ; and when tba first 
glasses had been disenssed and approved of, 
Alexia Oliver— who was now more than half- 
intoxicated— began to discourse in that myste- 
rious Btrain of aemi-confidenca'which forms one 
of the phases of ebriety. 

" The fact is," he said, "lam in luck’s way 
at present. 1 don’t like to boaBt, yoo know,— 
but there’s the finest woman in all London— 
understand me?— she is over head and ears 
ove with me ; and I of coorae cajole her in a 
most exemplary fashion. I shouldn’t lot every 
one know what game is np : bnt aa we have 
agreed to bo atanch allies for the future. We 
mustn't have any secrets from ench other. 
Have either of yon heard of a certain Mrs. 
Oxenden ?" 

“Mrs. Oxenden?" said Captain Stanley, 
slowly repeating the name, ae if in a sort of 
dubiousness whether he had before heard it 


made a few conquests in my time : bnt I 

say that I have, for fear yon should charge 
-e with vanity." 

“Not I indeed 1" exclaimed Stanley. 
"Every yonng man can tell a few tales if he I 
| likes." I 

“ No doubt of it I” cried Christian, sipping 
bis claret “And as a matter of course, 


Surely that 
Marchmont I 


Jt has had in keeping T 

"Well, yon are right," rejoined Alexis. 
“And she ts a splendid woman too, I can tell 
j;on I— fall of pseelon, and devoted to mo. 

vanity on my part : bnt it is a 


There’s 


nongst friends- 
" There shoold be no reserve l" ejaculated 
Oliver. " That’s jost what I say I It ia aa- 
tonisbing how we three feliowe poll together I 
I see that we shall get on swimmingly.” 

" And bo this Mrs. Oxenden," interjected 
Stanley, " is bo infetnated with yon ? What | 
a lucky dog yon are 1 Bnt I tell yon what 
my idea of a woman’s love is. If she gives 1 
yon all her confidence, then she really fovea 
yon : bnt if she keeps any secrete from yoo, 
'then she doesn't in reality care a fig for you." 

11 Now, there again we agree I" exclaimed 
[Alexis. "Between onrselves, I saw plainly 
enough that Mrs Oxenden had some secret 
from me; and it was concerning the Duke 
too. Well, thought I to myself, ' I am r« ‘ 
ed to worm it ont of her :'— bo I plied 
with ail sorte of cajoleries : I poured forth a 
volley of eoch vows and protestations— Ij 
made her drink champagne, too, of which, by | 
the bye, she is particularly fond ; and so by! 

degrees : •“ ! 

" You’re the cleverest fellow I ever met in i 
my life exclaimed Captain Stanley, affecting 
| to he in raptures with Alexis. j 

I most give yon credit for moet excellent 
generalship," said Christian, throwing in the 
additional weight of his own flattery. “ 
it ended by this Mrs. What'a-her-name- 

Oxenden telling yon everything— eh l" 

" By Jove, I got it all oat of her I" cried 
Alexis with a chnokle. "Bat yon mustn’t 
posh me any farther. It's all very fine, yon 
know, for friends to have mntnal confidences : 
bat that secret, yon nnderstand, is not mine 
to reveal. It’e like a sacred deposit— 1 " 

“ Oh, of coarse I” ejaculated Stanley : 
keep yonr own connsel in that respect. 
Neither Craven nor myeelf would wish yon 
to do anything that ie unhandsome." 

"Not for the world I" cried Christian. “But 
e don’t drink 1" 

" Ah, the poor Bake I" said Oliver, shaking 
hia head with a mysterious eignificaney. " If 
he only knew everything I By Jove, I could 
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tell a secret if I liked I But 1 won't | No, no— 
it would be too bad 1" 

" I tell you whst," said Stanley : "700 
both of yon dine with me to-morrow. " Let it 
he at the Clarendon Hotel at six o'clock." 

“You shall both dine with me the 
after,” added Christian. "Wo will go to 
Blackwell.” 

“Now, these arc arrangements that I like,” 
said Alexia: “they prove that we are getting 
ail right and comfortable with each other. 
The day afterwards yon shall dine with me at 
this very hotel ; and I'll show you whether I 
exaggerated just now aboot the tnrtle and 
venison. But what are we going to do for to- 
night!' 

“Drink another bottlo of claret I" exclaimed 
Christian, looking at hie watch ; 11 and then 
away whithersoever you choose 1“ 

Scarcely wero the words spoken, when the 
waiter entered the coffee-room ; and Bgid to 
Alexis Oliver, “If you please, sir, a person 
wiehcB to speak to you on very particular 
‘‘ueineae. 1 ’ 

"The donee .'"exclaimed thr young gentle- 
man, somewhat sobered by an announcement 
which evidently struck him as something omi- 
none. “ I don't like these persona who jnat 
want to speak to you I— Waiter, what sort of j 

-i- ,J is he!" 1 

replied the functionary, thus 
appealed to; “he looks something like a 
sporting character-cuc-away coat with brass 
buttons, sir— rod whiskers, sir " 

"Oh, you had better see him 1” exclaimed 
Stanley. " I dare Bay it is somn fellow con- 
, nected with the Tnrf, and who has heard that 
you are making up a book.” 


another indiridoal in a more seedy garb re- 
mained lurking against a lamp-poet opposite. 

The individual in the ont-away coat ad- 
vanced with a polite bow towards the table at 
which the three yoong gentlemen were Beated ; 

| and Alexis Oliver's looks showed that he wae 
no means reassured by the appearance of 
visitor. 

1 Tom, Bir, arc Mr. Oliver !“ said thie person, 
at oace singling out the gentleman whose name 
he had mentioned ; “and my name is Solomons. 
Yoo know my errand— sorry to disturb a 
gentlemen at bis wiao— bst Coleman the 
lawyer wae peremptory in his instructions— 
and Mabloy his client won't wait anotbsr honr. 
So you see, air, it’s no fault of mine; bnt I 
tried to do the business in as delicate a way as 

in f'» 


ninety odd pound that regards Mr. Oliver.” 

"By .Tuvo this is unfortunate I” cried Alexis. 
“1 wish I hadn't been fool enongh to go to 1 
Tattsmll'n to-day and buy tho chesnut at Sir ! 
William KatcbiUtt’e recommendation. Mis. | 

Oxendcn too isn’t at home " 

" What is it you require ?" exclaimed Ciiria. 
;ian. "A couple of hundred pounds to settle 

this debt 7 1 have the bank-noteB abouv. me ” 

“ Beg your pardon, gentlemen," interrupted 
the bailiff : " Bat Mr. Oliver must come along 
to my honco while wc search the Office t 
if there's anything else out against him." 

” And if so, I dare say we can settle it ox- 
" Ah, very likely 1" ejaculated Alerie. Christian, 

I clutching at the hope. “let him comem Ah I that’s what I call true friendship I” 
waiter." cried Alexis, “ Bravo, my boy, I shan't forget 

“ Come in ? Yes, air," said the waiter : and ££ in * 1 1 BB PP° 8fl 1 muBt 8° *•» 

, be ahnffled away with that neculiar coffee. 00 ,P — 

room walk which is would eeem every accorn- 1 ^ ot 5 * B8tt,e Sf 11 here ” e j“ n, * tcd 
pliehed waiter mnBt necessarily poeeess : but Y* i wl ” ? 11 8° tp8«therin a cab. 

I the man had upon his countenance certain ?- here j Both .V?8 hk * ’ ee !° B 0ae a f nBn d through 
sly expression which foiled not to attract the S 18 , d,ffiot!ltleB '. 1 , t r ° 6t ! ^P outside, Mr. 
notice of Captain Stanley and Christian. Solomons : we will join you in a few minuter 

.w <*?, *» ta ” 

fo,)ror chriBtiftn mde » ^ f ° r to 

Mrs Orend^Sr,il„, g ™ B J™ By «™ply 5 «nd Mr. Solomone, who had especial 
two ortoeS 

Sw» y Bw«* t «hool I# So r P th Bket f “ht tl10 therefore withdrew : the waiter was summoned 

The door of the coffee-room waB now thrown 
open j and the visitor walked in. The door 
swung back on its hinges; but the waiter 
| lost placed it ajar, that he might listen out- 
side to the proceedings, the nature of which 
(Moore than half enepeoted— and perhaps! 


proonred : they took their Beats inside : Mr. 
Solomons rode upon the box; and hie man 
was left to tramp back to Chancery Lane on 
foot. Daring the drive thither, Alexis Oliver, 
vowed eternal friendship to Christian, who 
played his part so well, that it seemed as if be 


bhiefly no from the fact that when the person / was only doing the most natural thing in the 
m the cut-away ooat .had entered the hotel, ' world in undertaking to pay the debts of hie 
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new acquaintance. Bat nil the time Mr. Oxen- 
den's paramour was thus expressing his grati- 
tude, he thought within himself that of thB 
nreen and inexperienced young gentleman he 
(bad ever eneonntercd, his new friend Craven 
was assuredly the greenest and the most in- 
experienoBd. 

The sponging-bonoo was reached ! the three 
gentlemen were shown to a room— more wino 
was ordered— and a considerable fee was ex- 
acted for the process of searching the Sheriff's 
Offioe at that time of night, for it was now past 
ten o'clock. Nearly an hour elapsed,— Alexis 
volunteering three or four songs,- and appear- 
ing most supremely to enjoy the situation in 
which he was placed— as well indeed ho might, 
coneidering that his debts were to bo paid 
from the puree of another. 

At tlio expiration of the hour, Mr. Solomona 
reappeared, with the intimation that there were 
other judgment-write out ngaiuat Mr. Oliver, 
and that the entire sum reqnisito for his 
emancipation amounted to four hundred and 
thirty pounda. Christian's pocket-book was 
produced ; and bank-notes far that Bum were 
counted down by him on tbe tabic with ns 
much apparent indiffcrenco aa if they were so 
many pieces of waste paper. Mr. Solomons 
received his fees in addition to Ilia amount 
specified : another cab woe summoned ; 
and the three gentlemen took their departure, 
laughing and joking in the gayest possible 
humonr. 

"Now we will goaud have supper some- 
where aud make a night of it t” exclaimed 
Alexis, at the cab drove westward until more 
specific orders should be issued to the driver 
himsolf. 

“Como to my ludgiugs," suid Stanley j 
“ and 1 can promise yon Homething choice and 
good for supper." 

"With all my heart I" exclaimed Christian, 
before Alexia could interpose j for this young 
gentleman would have infinitely preferred 
Evnn'e or the Cider Cellara. 

The order wae given to the cabmsu ; and to 
Captain Stanley's lodgings in Albemarle Street 
did the vehicle proceed. The table was sodu 
spread with oystera, cold fowls, a French raised 
pie, and aome other luxuries of tho kind 
sold by Kortnura and Mason in Piccadilly. 
Wine and spirits wore also act forth by tbe 
Captain’B valet ; and Mr. Oliver exhibited 
hia intention to enjoy himsolf to the utmost 
of his power. 

Half-an-hour afterwards Captain Stanley, 
affecting to be entirely overcome by liquor, 
reeled off to hia bed-room,- Oliver and Chris- 
tian Ashton thus being purposely left alone 
together. There was no need for our young 
hero to mention the name of Mrs. Oxenden in 
order to revive the topic : Alexis himself 
speedily returned to a subject which he was 
particularly prone to harp upon when in his 
cups ; and within the noxt half-hour he bad 


revealed the Christian the wholo particulars 
of the secret whioh he bimBelf had elicited 
from his mistress. The Bonroe of the hold 
which sho had obtained upon the Duke of 
Marcbmont was thus completely fathomed by 
our hero : but it cost him an infinite amonnt 
of dissimulation, aB well as the necessity to 
drink an inordinate quantity of liquor in order 
to keep Alexis company, so that he might 
thus worm the details out of him. 

It was about one o'elosk . in the morning 
when Christian and the valet conveyed Mr. 
Oliver to a cab and Bent him home to hie own 
lodgings. Oar hero then sought Captain 
Stanley, who had not retired to rest, bat wrb 
awaiting in his chamber the issue of the teie- 
a-tetc ; and infinite was his joy when he learnt 
bow completely Chrlstiau bad encoeeded in 
his object. Infinite likewise was tho gratitude 
of onr hero for the eucconr which bad been bo 
ably lent him by his friend Stanley, and 
which had in a few hours brought to a con- 
clusion an undertaking that otherwise might 
have lasted several days. 

It was abont ten o’clock on tbe following 
morning— or rather wo might eay, on tbo 
same morning— that Mrs. Oxenden had just 
finished her break fast, when a servant enter- 
ed the elegant parlour in which abe was seat- 
ed, and presented her a note. She read it : 
the colour went and came in rapid transitions 
upon her checks : sho looked frightened and 
enraged by turns-ebc hesitated what in- 
structions to give the servant, who was wait- 
ing near the door ; and at length she said, 
“ Yon niBy bIiow the gentleman up." 

The domestic obeyed the ordor j and tho 
visitor wbb ushered into Mrs. Oxonden'e pre- 
sence. She had risen from her scat ; and 


" You, sir, are the writer of thin letter ?" 

“ My namo is Coleman, madam,” replied 
the visitor ; " and that name appears as the 
signature to the note. Yon surely can re- 
collect that yon have seen me beforo— yon 
once called at my office on somo affair relative 
to your husband 11 

" And yon tell me, sir, in this note,” inter- 
rupted Mrs. Oxenden, 11 that you require an 
immediate interview with me— that you bid 
me beware bow I refeso it— that things have 
come to yonr knowledge which place me more 
in yonr power than I may probably sus- 
pect—" 

“ All this is true, madam," rejoined the 
solicitor calmly ; 11 and I repeat the same in 
your presence. 1 ’ 

" What— what do you mean V faltered Mrs. 
Oxenden, becoming more and more frightened, 
as well as proporlionably less able to conceal 
her terror ; for ebc knew that Mr. Coleman 
w&c the solicitor angaged in the dafenoe of 
Lord Clandon-and she liked no little aa 
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could be to find herself mixed up in any of 
the efoirs which might more or less ominously 
repaid the Duke of Marchmont 

“It has come to my knowledge, madam,'’ 
re»cmed Mr. Coleman, "that you are ro- 
anointed with a very serious offence committed 
tiy his Graee of Marchmont, and that yon 
have not given each information as might 
tend to place him within the grasp of the law. 
To have the knowledge of a crime committed 
by another, and to remain silent on the 
subject, is to render onselfan accessory after 
the fact— which in itself, ' madam, is a heinous 
offence, end the penalty of which in the 
present instance fa transportation 1“ 

The colour now completely fled from Mrs. 
Oxenden's cheeks ; and vain were all her 
efforts to appear calm and collected. She 
flanq an appealing look upon the solicitor, 
and faltered forth, “ What would yon, then, 
with me?" 

“ I require yon, madam,” replied Mr. Cole- 
man, “to accompany me tcTa piaoeataome 
little distance from London ; and there yon will 
ha^e to give yonr testimony !' 

“A Conrt of Justice?" ezolaimed Mrs. 
Oxenden, with terror and dismay depicted 
upon her countenance. "Bat I shall be 
branding myself " 

She suddenly stopped short) and Mr. 
Coleman, firing bis gaze significantly upon 
her, said in a solemn tone, " Yes— it is a Conrt 
of Justice at which yonr presence ia required 
—bat it is not a Court constituted' according 
to the prevailing laws of this country— it is 
a Court formed under the influence of cir- 
cumstances as peculiar as they aro terrible. 
It is a secret tribunal, if yon will— an Inquisi- 
tion— hnt still a Court were the olaimB of 
justice will he paramount— where wrong shall 
be exposed and right shall be rendered 
triumphant. Now, madam, it ie to this 
solemn tribunal that I adjure your presence ; 
and if you refuse to accompany me, you muBt 
take the consequences." 

Mrs. Oxenden experienced a deep and un- 
known terror at the language which flowed 
from the lawyer’s lips ; and though in the 
midst of the nineteenth ■ century— dwelling in 
a city which ie the oentre of modem civiliz- 
ation— in a room where she had but to stretch 
forth a hand to make the bell summon 
domestic-servants to her anistanoe-or where 
she need but throw op the window and invoke 
the aid of the first passing constable to 
protect her against ooercion— yet did she feel 
as if abe had been suddenly oarried. hack 
through the vista of past centuries into the 
gloomy profound of those middle aseswhen 
the public laws were set atnausht and indivi- 

appear in the presence of the dread secret 
tribunals. No wonder, therefore, solemn awe 
and vague numbing terror Beized upon this 
woman whose coneoiesoe was so far from purer 

and no wonder that she, with all Her natural 
strength of mind, should tremble and feel 
dismayed in the presence of that solicitor who 
appeared conscious of the power which he 
wielded over her 1 

11 But for me, elr — for we," she faltered forth, 
“is there any peril to be risked? is there any 
punishment to be incurred ?* 

“Not if you obey me with readiness.” re- 
plied Mr. Coleman. 

“ And the tribunal," said Mrs. Oxenden— 

" whom ie it to try 7” — bat though ehe pat the 
question, ehe more than half suspected what 
cbe answer might be, if it were given at all 

“It is not for you to question me thus,” res* 
ponded Mr. Coleman. " Suffice it for you to 
know that the Duke of Marchmont was guilty 
of a heinous crime in instigating a miscreant to 
take the life of an Eastern lady of. exalted 
rank ; but, as you are aware, the assassin blow 
was dealt at the bosom of another. Of that 
crime, madam, you have had a horrible con- 
sciousness : it is this that has given you your 
power aver the Bake of Marchmont— it ie this 
that has enabled you to plunge into all possible 
extravagances at his expense; and yon have 
hushed the scruples of yonr consmenoe on ac- 
count of the gold which he has lavished upon 
you 1 Now, madam, yon may judge to what 
extent I might be enabled to compromise you 
by any revelation made from my lips : yon ran 
no longer remain insensible of my power to 
compel you to follow my directions in all things 
-or else, madam, to give you into the hands of 
justice ae an accessory after the fact in the 
crime which the Duke of Marchmont instigated 
against the Eastern lady.” 

“But tell me, air — tell me, I entreat," ex- 
claimed Mrs. Oxenden, " how acquired you the 
knowledge of all these things ?” 

“Providence, madam," answered the lawyer 
solemnly, “ often suffere the web of crime to 
be woven throughout long years, and to be 
shrouded in the deepest mystery. Bat in the 
end that same Providence, by its own certain 
though inscrutable workings, ranees the cir- 
cumstances of the crimu themselves to become 
the eonroe and the means of their own be- 
tryal : and thus itiain the present instance. 
Now, Madam, I have said enough — I have 
even said more than 1 had intended when lint 
entering Into yonr presence : and it is for yon 
to decide which coons you will adopt. I leave 
not this house without yon. I have ordered a 
postohaise to he here at eleven o’clock. It now 
wants a quarter to that boar,” continued Mr, 
Coleman, consulting his watch ; “ and in one 
capacity or another will yon presently take 
your seat in that chaise. It will either be bs a 
prisoner, in the charge of a constable, to repair 
to Buw Street : or it will be as a witness to 
appear at that tribunal of wbieh I have 
spoken.’ 

“Then I will go with yon in the latter rapa- 
city 1" raplied Mrs. Oxenden. 
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“Good, madam," rejoiced Mr. Coleman. 
“Make vour preparations : I await you here." 

' Mrs. Oienden left the room, nod repaired to 
her bed-chamber, — to which she summoned 
her maid that a few necessaries might be 
packed up for the contemplated jonrney. 
Though sufficiently ill at esse in her own mind 
she nevertheless now assumed a certain out- 
ward calmness of demeanour ; and she told her 
domestic that the visitor was a legal gentle- 
man who had called relative to some property 
which had been left her, and that she was 
compelled to proceed with him for a little dis- 
tance into the country. Having given this 
explanation, she entered her boadoir to 
arrange her toilet for travelling ; and ut- 
most immediately afterwards Alexia Oliver 
made his appearance by means of a private 
stairoase. 

Pale, languid, and suffering from the pre- 
vions night’s debauch, the yonng gentleman 
by his aspect betrayed the dissipation in 
which he had indulged. Mrs. Oienden at 
once perceived it : and she said petulantly, 
“ In spite of your promises, Alexi-, yon have 
relapsed into those ways that make yon look 
horrible, instead of beautiful, as van ought to 
be I" 

“Now, do not be angry, my dear crea- 
ture 1“ he exclaimed, at once plying her with 
cajoleries. “ I fe'l in with some friends-and 
yon know that a man is compelled to da as 
others do.’ 1 

“I am going away for a day nr two. Alexis 

indeed I know not exactly for how long," 

said Mrs. Oxenden ; “and therefore I cwnol 
find it in my heart to scold yon ” 

"Going away J" he ejacnlated. “ Ann mny 
not I accompany you 1 Tt is doobtlop? on 
some party of pleasure — " 

“ Of pleasure indeed P cried Mrs, Oienden, 
with a siokly smile. “ I fear that it will be 
very different 1 Bat I know not how it is 
—yon have won all my confidence— I have 
kept no secrets from yon— and I will tell yon 
what has just occurred." 

She then described the object of the lawyer'n 
visit, and recapitulated the greater portion of 
what he had said to her. It happened how- 
ever that she did not mention him by name. 
A look of dismay gradnally expanded over the 
beantifolbnt pale and dissipated countenance 
of Alexis : his reminiscences, which were 
i previously all confused, began to settle 
themselves and to acquire lucidity : he re- 
trospected over tbs proceedings of the previous 
night; and now he remembered how the 
yonng gentleman whom he only knew ae Mr. 

1 Craven, had wormed out of him all the secrets 
ho had learnt from the lips of Mrs. Oxenden. 
He was shocked and frightened at his folly : 
he fancied that he himself was the author of 
all that waa now occurring to Mrs. Oxenden ; 
and the trouble of bis mind was betrayed in 
|bis looks. 

11 Good heavens, Aloxis 1” she ejacnlated, as 
a suspicion flashed across her brain : “ is it 
possible that iu’yonr tipsy momentB yon can 
have betrayed ms ? Yes, yes— I Bee that it 
is so ! Bnt at least tell me, Alexis, to whom 
yon have so incautiously spoken— for I will 
not aecose you of having acted wilfully f 

1 Fool— idiot that I have been 1“ cried the 
young man, dashing bis open palm violently 
against his forehead. “I wonld not for 
worlds have done this 1 It was. last night— 
heaven only knows how I oonld have been 
so mad " 

“ Bat who -who ?" demanded Mrs. Oxenden 
qniekly,— " who were the people that yon 
were with ?'• 

“ A Ciptain Stanley, and a Mr. Craven." 

“ I know neither of them,' 1 said Mrs. Oien- 
den, deliberating over the names which she 
had thus heard. 

“Captain Stanley," continued Alexis, “is 
about fonr-and-twenty— • very good-looking— 
he wears a moustache— his manners are ele- 
gant As for Craven, be is a tall, slender, 
elegant yonng man— with a profusion of dark 
glossy hair— large dark eyes— about nineteen 
I should think. Ah ! by the bye, I re- 
collect 1 Captain Stanley once called him by 
hie Christian name— and that name itself is 
Christian." 

“Christian 1" almost shrieked forth Mrs. 
Oxenden. “ Tall— slender— elegant, yon say 
— abont nineteen J With a beautiful set of 
teeth— and lips like those of a woman " 

" The same t“ cried Alexis. « Be von know 
him 1" 

“Yes, it moat be be 1 llis name is not 
Craven— it is Ashton -Christian Ashton— and 
he is a bitter enemy of mine 1" 

“ ITeavcns 1 what have I done !" exclaimed 
Alexis, now more frightened than ever. 11 Oh, 

I see it all P 

“And this Mr. Coleraim— the lawyer who 
has come to mo " 

" ColemBQ ?" echoed Alexis, with a start 
MVhy it is he who caused me to be arresti 
edlaet night l-and this Craven-or Ashton 
-or whatever his name is-paid the whole 
money with an appearance of the most off- 
hand generosity P* 

“ Wretched boy !" cried Mre. Oxenden ; 
“what is all this that I hear? You have 
suffered yourself to be made a dupe, in order 
that those desigiing fiends might extract 
from your lips whatsoever it suited them to 
learn 1" 

“ Forgive me 1" said Alexis, entreatingly. 

Yon tell me that no barm will happen to 
yourself if yon obey Mr. Coleman in all 
things. Is it not so?" 

“ That is the assurance he gave me," replied 
Mrs. Oienden ; " bnt placed aa I am in cir- 
cumstances so dreadful, how do I know 
whom to believe V 

Here there was a knock at the outer door 
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of the elegnat dressing-room j and the voice 
of the lady's-maid was heard, saying, “ If yon 
please, ma’am, the post-chaise ia arrived, and 
Mr. Coleman ie -waiting. 1 - 
" Yon mnat go, Alexia 1" exclaimed Mrs. 
Oxenden : “ I have hot a few minntea left for 
my toilet | u — then aa she embraced him, she 
said, « I forgive yon for whatsoever mischief 
yon have occasioned. Do not diatreae yourself 
kbaut it l—let ae hope that things will end 
well, and that I shall soon xetnrn 1 But far 
heaven’s sake he eatnions in fntnre 1 Yon 
know that I love yon, my dear Alexis— and 
for my sake— Oh, for my sate, be prudent I’ 1 
He vowed and protested < that be wonld 
follow her advice : she placed a sum of money 
in his hands j and he departed by the secret 

Ten minutes afterwards the post-ohaise, 
containing Mr. Coleman and Mrs, Oxenden, 
drove away from the front door of the house. 

CHAPTER 0XL1II. 

cimiMUS asp urns, 

St was about three o'olook in the afternoon 
of the same day, -and Christian Ashton was 
alighting from a cab at the door of Mrs. 
Macaulay’s house in Mortimer Street. He 
had just returned from Newgate, whither he 
had been to pay bis usual visit to Lord Clan- 
don. Scarcely had he diemiesed the cab, 
when he beheld a person hastening to- 
wards him ; and he at once recognised Alexis 
Oliver. The countenance of the yanng man 
expressed the moet fiery indignation ; and 
Christian immediately anspeoted that this 
evidence of rage was connected with the pro- 
ceedings of the previous night. He therefore 
assumed a calmly dignified demeanour, and 
thus awaited the exploeion of Alexis Oliver'e 
fnry. 

“ Mr. Ashton, '' exclaimed Mrs. Oxenden’s 
paramour, "yon are a villain 1” 

“Perhaps it wonld be better, air," replied 
our hero ” that we should avoid a disturbance 
in the open street. Be so kind as to follow me 
up-etairs : we shall he alone together ; and to 
whatsoever yon may aay I shall doubtless be 
prepared-to give an answer. 1 ’ 

Alexis accordingly accompanied Christian up 
to the aiutng.rnom ; the latter closed the door 
—and then said, "I see, Mr. Oliver, that yon 
know who I am : bnt 1 beg yon to understand 
that I have no reaBon to regret nor to be 
ashamed of my proceedings of last night 
Where there are high and important duties to 
be performed, the most honoorable character 
will condescend to a little dissimulation ; and 
really, after all, it does not strike me that yon 

have much to complain of " 

"If, Mr, Ashton," rejoined Oliver, " yon 

wonld throw in my teeth the pecuniary obliga- 
tion ’’ 

11 Nothing was further from my intention 1" 
exclaimed Christian. “Had you suffered me 
to proceed without interruption, I should have 
simply added that you were burning to reveal 
certain eecrets, which I therefore had no parti* 
cular trouble to elicit. " 

11 Bnt yon have made the most villanone use 
of them 1” ejaculated Alexis; "and yon mast 
give me satisfaction 1 Name your friend, sir ; 
and mine shall call upon him this evening. I 
have been wandering about in the hope of 
encountering you— I thought it was useless to 
inquire vour address of Captain Stanley, as he 
was evidently in your plot : but accident for- 
tunately threw me in your WBy." 

“ If you consider youreelf aggrieved, sir,’’ 
answered Christian composedly, “ I am bound 
to meet you according to the provocation yon 
have juet given me. I name Captain Stanley 
as my friend.” 

Alexis said not another word: but bowing 
haughtily, he Issued from the room. He had 
already made up his mind whose assistance he 
wonld invoke in case he ehonld succeed in find- 
ing an opportunity to challenge Christian to a 
duel ; ana he at once bent his steps to the 
bouse of the individual whom he thns purposed 
to engage as his second. This was none other 
than the Hon. Wilson Stanhope. 

Mr. Stanhope was seated at the time in com*, 
pany with hie mistress, Marion Satton. It' 
was an elegantly famished apartment ; and 
the young woman was half reclining upon a 
sofa, listening to the protestation of love which 
the infatuated Stanhope wsb pouring forth. 
She has already, been described as a full-grown 
beauty, but still quite youthful, and with all 
the freshness of youth blooming upon her rich 
lnxuriant charms. A tready somewhat inclined 
to stoutness, yet with a perfect symmetry of 
form, she had an air of eeneuoua indolence— a 
voluptuous kind of laziness and languor 
— as aha loonged upon that sofa. Although 
it was now nearly four o'clock in the after- 
noon, yet she was still clad in a morning 
deihabilUe ; and this being open at the bosom, 
revealed the exoherant contours of her boat. 
Her light hair showered in myriads of 
ringlets upon her ban neck and shoulders, 
which wsn of dazzling whiteness. Her 
large blue eyes seemed to swim in a 
soft sensuous languor ; and if an artist i 
or a sculptor had required a model for the 
personification of voluptuousness on the 
canvass or in the form of statuary marble, 
the beautiful bnt frail Marion might have 
admirably served that object. 

She herself had no love for Wilson Stan- 
hope : hut, at he waB handsome, and as he 
possessed (at least for the present) the means 
of beepiog her in luxury, he was well to her 
at any other paramour. Besides, in thus 
remaining with him, she had, as the 
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wider baa aeen, an ulterior aim to eervo— and 
this was on behalf of her sitter. 

It was shortly after four o'clock, when a 
young page in an elegant livery entered the 
apartment whero Wilson Stanhope and bin 
mistress were seated, to announce that Mr, 
Oliver was waiting in tho parloor below. 
Stanhope at once descended the stairs to join 
him ; for they were well acquainted, and 
frequently dined and dranl: copiously to- 
gether. 

“I want your assistance, Stanhope," Alexis 
immediately began, “ in one of those delicate 

“Yon mean a doe!, Oliver?' exclaimed 
Stanhope. “With whom have yon been 
qnnrrolling 1 and what ie the cause 1 Sorely 
you have not found a rival in Mrs, Oxendcn'B 
affections — ■ 


Alexis. “ Saflics it to say that I have been 
villanoualy treated by a certain Christian 
Ashton — " 

"Christian Ashton ?" exclaimed Stanhope. 
“ I know that young man well. I once fought 
a duel on account of his sister— ahe ie a very 

beantifol girl and as for that Christian 

himself — " 

Bat Stanhope stopped short : he did not 
choose to betray to Oliver bow Christian 
had fathomed and frustrated the nefarious 
, conspiracy in which he had played eo pro- 
minent apartRgainet the peace, repotation, 
and happiness of the Duchess of Marchmont : 
nor did lie fed inclined to mention how the 
young gentleman had dealt snmmary chastise- 
ment npon him on the occasion when he so 
grossly ineolted Isabella Vincent in "Hyde 

“All, yoo know thin Ashton, then !" said 
Oliver. “But from the tone io which 


"Towards yoong Ashton? Not I indeed 1' 

£ dated Stanhope. “ And therefore it will 
na all the more pleasure to see you wing 
in a duel. You are good abort, if I 
recollect ; and from what I know of Ashton's 
pnrsoites, I should scarcely think he ever 
fired a pistol in his life." 

The two gentlemen conferred together 
npon the arrangements far the pending duel ; 
and Stanhope then eet off to call npon Captain 
Stanloy. 

In the meanwhile Christian himself had 
been to Stanley, and had informed him of the 
challenge he had received from Alexis Oliver: 
Stanley was grieved to hear that the Bdven- 
tnres of the preceding night were to lead to 
anch a result : hat he eew no possible 
means of avoiding the hostile encounter. 
He accordingly undertook to second hie 
young friend npon the occasion ; and he 
was pleased to behold the calm conrageoos 


demeanour with which onr hero contemplated 
the prospect. 

Christian paid his usnal visits to Shrubbery 
Villa as well as to the mansion of Isabella 
Vincent. He had resolved to Bsy nothing of 
tho approaching duel ; but when ho took leave 
of hie sister at the one dwelling and of hie 
beloved Isabella at the other, he felt the 
chorde of hie heart tighten painfully— thoogh 
he suffered not his coontenanee nor his man- 
ner to betray the feelings whioh were thue 
inwardly moving him. He returned to his 
lodgings in Mortimer Street; and he spent a 
couple of boors in writing tetters, which were 
to ho delivered only in case he should fail in 
tho hostile encounter. One was to Lord ('tan- 
don, thanking him for all the kindness which 
our youDg hern had received at hie hands, and 
expressing the fervid hope that the measures 
then in progress would hare the result which 
every well-wisher of this nobleman so earnest- 
ly desired. Another was to Christina ; and 
therein the affectionate brother said everything 
that woe kind and tender to hie much-loved 
sister. A third was to Queen Indent, thank- 
ing her Majesty for all her goodness to Chris- 
tioa ; and the last was to Isabella Vincent, 
taking the fondest farewell of her to whom 
Chriatian'B heart wae devoted. 

Our hero was careful in preventing Mrs. 
Macaulay from suspecting the duel that wae 
about to lake place ; and iu this aim he fully 
succeeded. He retired to rest at his usnal 
hoar ; and lie slept soundly— for that yonng 
man had not a taint, mnch less a crime, npon 
his conscience. Tho little worldly affaire lie 
had to eettle-nnd which were summed up In 
the letters he had ponned-were put in order : 
ho was a yooth of coorage— and ho feared not 
death, otherwise than on account of the afflic- 
tion into which it would plunge those who 
were so devotedly attached to him. 

A note, received from Captain Stanley be- 
fore he retired for the night, had conveyed to 
Christian's knowledge the arrangements made 
by that officer with tho Hon. Wilson Stanhope 
for the hostile encounter. Christian accordingly 
rose at half-past five in the morning ; and 


he softly descended the stairs, and at six 
o'clock issued from the house, nnperceivcd by 
either of its inmates.- Obtaining a cab at the - 
corner of tho Btreet, he repaired -at once to 
Captain Stanley’s lodgings. This officer was 
ready dressed to receive him ; and breakfast 
was upon the table. Christian partook of some 
Blight refreshment : hie demeanour continued 
calm, composed, and firm ; and Stanley therein 
recognised the evidences of a courage snitable 
for any emergency, but whioh on the other 
hand was utterly apart from reckleeenesB or 
bravado. 
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Captain Stanley’s phaeton was speedily is 
readiness to convey himself and hie young 
friend to their destination. A case of pistols 
was placed by the Captain’s valet in the 
vehicle ; and they stopped on their road to 
take np the surgeon who was to accompany 
them ; for Stanley had oommanlcated with 
this gentleman on the preceding evening. 
The equipage drove to 'Wimbledon Com- 
J men ; and almost immediately after this des- 
tination was reached, Mr. Stanhope and 
Alena Oliver made their appearance npon 
the eeene. 

Captain Stanley advanced toward) Mr. 
Stanhope ; and taking him aside, said, “ Have 
yon thooght of what passed between ns last 
evening p 

" I bore in mind the representations yon 
made me, Captain Stanley," wee the response ; 
“ and I spoke to Oliver— but he is determined 
to fight." 

* They are after all two mere boys 1" ob- 
served Stanley ; " and it is really a pity that 
thia affair should go to such a length.”- 

“ Oliver ieforiooB against yonr prinoipal,” 
said Mr. Stanhope ; " and though he has not 
acqnainted me with the cironmstances, yet if 
I may judge by the general tenour of his 
conduct, the provocation he received most 
have been immense." 

"Then it is impossible," said Captain 
Stanley, " to avoid an exchange of shots ?’ 

" Impossible !" rejoined Stanhope. 

" But you will bear in mind," resumed 
Stanley, " that if I have just now spoken-ae 
well ae last evening— in pacific terms, it has 
been entirely without the knowledge of Mr. 
Ashton. 2 would not for the world yon should 

conceive that it was at bis instigation * 

; “ Yonr word, Captain Stanley," interrupted 
Stanhope, “is sufficient on the point 1 I 
might have said that the only way of settling 
the matter amicably is by means -of the am- 
plest apology on Mr. Ashton’e part " 

"And that apology," said Captain Stanley, 
n be would not make, even if l proffered my' 
advice In each a seneo— which however I 
should not do : for as I myself am acqnainted 
with all the circumstances— and indeed was 
more or less implicated, in them— I do not 
conceive that Mr. Ashton has acted, impro- 

^ We will now, with yonr permission, " .said 
Stanhope, " proceed to measure the ground 
and load the pistole." 

These portions of the ceremony were soon 
accomplished ; and Stanley,. accoaring-Aahton, 
said to him, 11 My dear yonng friend, have yon 
anyinatructionato give, in addition to those 
with which I am already acqnainted J* 

“ None," replied onr hero, in a voice that 
trembled not. "If I fall, Stanley, certain 
letters will be found npon me— ae I have al- 
ready informed yoa : and should that result 
compel you to take oharge of them, yon willl 

execute yonr miBsiod with all possible Caution 
and delicacy.” 

"Best assured, my dear friend, that each 
shall be the case 1”— and Captain Stanley's 
voice trembled with emotion, while with 
fervour he shook Christian by the hand. 

In the meanwhile Wilson Stanhope had con- 
ferred with Alexis Oliver ; and these prelimi- 
naries being settled, the seconds gave the 
weapons into the hands of the principals. 
Christian bad at first thooght of receiving hie 
opponent's fire and of discharging his own 
weapon in the air : bnt matnrer reflection had 
determined him to abandon this plan. He felt 
that it would be a complete prevention to the 
possible demand of Alexis Oliver for a second 
shot, and might therefore be deemed an act of 
GDwardice rather than of magnanimity on hie 
own part. Bnt on the other band, onr yonng 
hero had resolved to fire wide of hie mark j for 
he would not on any account inenr the riek 
of taking a life nor even of maiming a 
fellow-creature, if such results could poeribly 
be avoided. 

The two antagonists were placed according 
to the nsoal rnlea of what are called " affairs 
of honour:" the seconds stood aside— the 
surgeons was waiting at a still greater distanee. 
Wilson Stanhope was to give the signal by 
dropping a handkerchief ; and all wae now in 
readiness for that portion of the ceremony. 

The handkerchief fell— the pistol were.. d£«- 
charged— Christian heard the whi® of fab 
antagonist’s ballet close by his ear— and he 
escaped unhurt. A cry burst from, tlielipa 
of Alexis ; the pistol fell from hie hand— and 
the right arm which had sustained it dropped 
to hie side. Being nothing of a shot, Cfhrie- 
tian had not noticed that while endeavouring 
to fire wide of the living target, a alight torn 
of Mb own body had brought his weapon 
within almost fatal aim of his antagonist ) 
and thus, most unintentionally— most In- 
nocently, had he wonnded that opponent. 
The surgeon wee qnlckl; npon the spot ; and 
it wae speedily ascertained that Christian's 
bullets had' etrnok Oliver’s right arm, near 
the elbow. Nothing could exceed onr yonng 

that he had really no need thus to torment 
himself, for that it was Oliver himself who 
had provoked the duel. The snrgeon positive- 
ly declared that no fatal result was likely to 
enana ; and Alexia, touched by everything 
Christian said, proffered him his hand, ex- 
claiming, « Let us henoeforth be friends 1” 

The parties were now about to leave . the 
ground, when Christian, accosting Wilson 
Stanhope, said to him, « It is of the highest 
importance that I should have a. few words 
with , you presently. Tell me where we can 
meet. Wilt yon call npon me at my lodgings . 
at noon ? or shall I come to your house ?’ 

... Stanhopo . was. surprised at thia address | 
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reader baa seen, an ulterior ’aim to sorvo-and 
this was on behalf of her sister. 

It was shortly after four o'clock, when a 
young page in an elegant livery entered the 
apartment where Wilson Stanhope and his 
mistress were seated, to announce that hlr. 
Oliver was waiting in the, parlour below. 
Stanhope at once descended the staire to join 
him ; for they were well acquainted, and 
fwqnently dined and drank copiously to- 
gether. 

"I want yonr aaaiatanoe, Stanhope,” Alexis 
immediately began, 11 in one of those delicate 

“Yon mean a doel, Oliver?' exclaimed 
Stanhope. “With whom have yon been 
quarrelling! and what ia the cause? Surely 
you have not found a rival in Mrs. Oxendcn'B 
affeotiona — ” 

“Do not ask me for a single syllable of 
explanation relative to the cause 1“ ejaculated 
Alexis. “ Suffice it to say that 1 bavo keen 
villanonaly treated by a certain Christian 
Ashton — ” 

“Christian Ashton exclaimed Stanhope. 
“ I know that young man. welL I onco fought 
a duel on account of his sister— she is a very 

beautiful girl and as for that Christian 

himself-— ” 

But Stanhope stopped short : he did not 
'choose to betray to Oliver how Christian 
had fathomed and frnstrated the nefarious 
conspiracy in which he had played so pro- 
minent a part against the pease, reputation, 
and happiness of the Dochess of Marchmnnt : 
nor did be feel inclined to mention how the 
young gentleman had dealt summary chastise- 
ment upon him on the qeennion when he so 
grossly infilled Isabella Ylncent in ITyde 

“Ah, yon know this Ashton, then?" said 
Oliver. “ Bot from the tone io which you 
■peak, yon oan hare no very friendly feel- 
mg ■■ '■ 11 i 

“Towards yonng Ashton? Not I indeed 1' 
ejaculated Stanhope. “ And therefore it will 
give me all the more pleasure to see yon wing 
him in a duel. Yon are good short, if I 
recollect ; and from what I know of Ashton's 
parasites, I should scarcely think he ever 
fired a pistol in his life." 

The two gentlemen conferred together 
opon the arrangements for the pending duel ; 
and Stanhope then set off to call upon Captain 
Stanley. 

In the meanwhile Christian himBelf had 
been to Stanley, and had informed him of the 
ohallonge he had received from Alexia Oliver. 
Stanley was grieved to hear that the adven- 
tures of the preceding night were to lead to 
eneh a reanlt: bat he saw no possible 
means of avoiding the hostile encounter. 
iHe accordingly undertook to second his 
young friend upon the occasion ; and he 
was pleased to behold the calm courageous 

demeanour with which onr hero contemplated 
the prospect. 

Christian paid his nanal visits to Sbrnbbery 
Yilta as well as to the manaion of Isabella 
Vincent. He had resolved tony nothing of 
the approaching duel ; but when be took leave 
of hie sister at the one dwelling and of his 
beloved Isabella at the other, he felt the 
chords of hie heart tighten painfully— though 
he suffered not hie countenance nor hie man- 
ner to betray the feelings which were .thna 
inwardly moving him. Ee returned to bin 
lodgings in Mortimer Street ; and he Bpent a 
couple of hours in writing letters, which were 
to bo delivered only in case he should fall in 
the hostile encounter, Ooe was to Lord C’lan- 
don, thanking him for all the kindness which 
our young hern had received at his bands, and 
expressing tbo fervid hope tbatthe measures 
then in progreaa would have the result whieh 
every well-wisher of this nobleman ao earnest- 
ly desired,. Another was to Christina; and 
therein the affectionate brother said everything 
that was kind and tender to his much-loved 
sister. A third was to Quean Indora, thank- 
ing her Majesty for all her goodness to Chris- 
tina ; and the last was to Isabella Vincent, 
taking the fondest farewell of her to whom 
Christian's heart was devoted. 

Our hero was careful in preventing Mrs. 
Macaulay from suspecting the duel that was 
about to take place j and in thiaaim he fully 
succeeded. Ho retired to rcat at hia usual 
hour ; and he slept soundly— for that young 
man had not a taint, mnch leas a crime, upon 
bis conscience. The little worldly affairs he 
had to settle-trad which were summed op in 
the letters he had penned— were pnt in oner : 
he was a youth of courage— and he feared not 
death, otherwise than on account of tho afflic- 
tion into which it would plnnge those who 
were so devotedly attached to bim. 

A note, received from Captain Stanley be- 
fore he retired for the night, had conveyed to 
Christian's knowledge the arrangements made 
by that officer with the Hon. Wilson Stanhope 
for the hostile encounter. Christum accordingly 
rose at half-past five in the morning ; and 
while performing hia toilet, he moved about 
the room with the utmost care, bo as to avoid 
disturbing tho landlady and her servants. 
Having secured his letters about hia person, 
he softly descended the stairs, and at six 
o'clock issued from the house, nnpereeived by 
either of its inmates. Obtaining a eab at the 
corner of tho street, lie repaired at ones to 
Captain Stanley's lodgings, This officer was 
ready dressed to receive him ; and breakfast 
was upon the table. Christian partook of some 
slight refreshment : bis demeanour continued 
calm, composed, and firm ; and Stanley therein 
recognised the evidences of a courage suitable 
for any emergency, bot which on tbe- other 
band was utterly apart from recklessness or 
bravado. 
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Captain Stanley’s phaeton was speedily in j 
readincsa to convey himself and his yonng 
friend to their destination. A caso of pistols 
was placed by the Captain's valet in the 
vehicle; and they stopped on their road to 
take np the surgeon who was to accompany 
them ; for Stanley had eommnnicated with 
this gentleman on the preceding evening. 
The eqoipage drove to 'Wimbledon Com- 
mon ; and afmost immediately af tor this des- 
~ tination was reached, Mr. Stanhope and 
Alexia Oliver made their appearance upon 
the scene. 

Captain Stanley advanced towards Mr. 
Stanhope ; and taking him aside, said, “ Have 
yon thought of what passed between os last 
evening 1" 

' " 1 .bore in mind the representations yon 
made me, Captain Stanley," was the response ; 
“ and I spoke to Oliver— bat he is determined 
to fight," 

“ They are after all two mere boys 1" ob- 
served Stanley ; “ and it is really b pity that 
this affair ehoold go to snch a length."' 

"Oliver is forions against yonr principal," 
said Mr. Stanhope ; “ and though he has not 
acquainted me with the circumstances, yet if 
Imayjodgeby the general tenonr^of his 
conduct, the provocation he received must 
have been immense." 

"Then it is impossible," said Captain 
Stanley, 11 to avoid an exchange of Bbota 1" 

" Impossible !" rejoined Stanhope. 

11 Bnt yon will bear In mind," resumed 
Stanloy, “ that if I have just now spoken — bs 
well as last evening— in pacific terms, it has 
been entirely without the knowledge of Mr. 
Ashton. I would not for the world yon should 

conceive that it was at his instigation " 

. " Yonr word, Captain Stanley," interrupted 
Stanhope, "is sufficient on the point I I 
might have said that the only way of settling 
the matter amicably is by means . of the am- 

' pleBt apology on Mr. Aahton’s part " 

“ And that apology," said Captain Stanley, 
“-be would not make, oven if L ..proffered my 
advice in snch a sense— lfbich however I 
should not do : for aa I myself am acquainted 
with all the .eiroomatances— and indeed was 
more or .leas implicated, in them— I do not 
conceive tbit Mr. Ashton haB acted impro- 

pe MVa will now, with your permission," isaid 
Stanhope, " proceed to measure the ground 
and load the pistols." 

These portions of the ceremony were soon 
accomplished ; and Stanley,, accosting Ashton, 
said to him, " My dear young .friend, nave yon 
any inetrnotions to give, in addition to those 
with which lam already acquainted P 
"None," replied onr hero, in a, voice that 
trembled not. “ If I fall, Stanley, certain 
letters will be found upon me— as I have al- 


exeante yonr ntissittf with all possible Caution 
and delicacy’." * ’ 

"Best assured, my dear friend, that snob 
eball be the case 1’— and Captain Stanley's 
voice trembled with emotion, while with 


weapons into the hands of the principals. 
Christian bad at firat thought of receiving hia 
opponent's fire and of discharging hia own * 
weapon in the air : bnt matnrer reflection had ' 
determined him to abandon thu plan. He fal't 
that it would he a complete prevention, to the 
passible demand of Alexis Oliver for a second 
shot, and might therefore hs deemed an act of 
cowardice rather than of magnanimity, on his 


he would not on any account incur the risk 
of taking a life nor even of maiming a 
fellow-creature, if Bach results could possibly 
be avoided. 

The two antagonists were placed according 
to the ubobI roles of what are called "aflaira 
of honour:” the seconds' stood aside— the 
snrgeons was waiting at a still greater distance. 
■Wilson Stanhope was to give the signal by 
dropping a handkerchief ; and all waa now In 
readiness for that portion of the ceremony. 1 

The handkerchief fell— the pistol were dis- 
charged— Christian heard the whiza of hia j 
antagonist’s bullet close by hie ear— and be 
escaped unhurt. A cry buret from, the lips . 
of Alexis ; the pistol foil from his hand— and 
the right arm which had sustained it dropped 
to his side. Being nothing of a ahot, Chris- 
tian had not noticed that while endeavouring 
to fire wide of the living, target, aelfghttnrn 
of bis own body had brought his weapon 
within almost fatal aim of his antagonist ; , 
and thus, most unintentionally— moat to- , 
nocently, had ho wounded that opponent. 


bullets had' etrnok Oliver's right arm, near 
the elbow. Nothing coaid exceed onr young 
hero's grief : bnt Stanley represented to him , 
that ha bad . really no need thus to torment . 
himself, for that it was Oliver hitnself who . 
had provoked the duel. The surgeon positive- 
ly declared that no fatal result was likely to 
ensne ; and Alexis, touched by everything 
Christian said, proffered him his hand,, ex- 
claiming, “ Let us henceforth be friends I" 

The parties were now about to leave ..the 
ground, when Christian, accosting Wilson 
Stanhope, said to him, " It is of the highest 
importance that I should have a .few words - 
with . yon presently. Tell me whore we can 
meet.. Will yon call npon me at my lodgings , 
at noon 1 or eball I corns to yonr bones f" 
Stanhope .was. surprised- at this address; ’ 
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and lie said, " " Why not apeak to me here, 
Mr. Aehton f 

" When yon learn what I have to Bay,” 
replied onr hero, "yon will thank me tor 
arranging that we should he alone together. ' 

"Be it, then, aa yon will!” rejoined Stt 
hope. "I will call upon you at twelve punc- 
tually:" 

Christian mentioned his address ; and we 
should add that before the parties finally 


quitted the ground, it 
‘ ill, to keep th 


the whole affair as qniet 

„ jur hero ha 

muoh firmness and courage, __ 

ridiculous to assert that be was not infinitely 
rejoiced at his own escape from death or 
injury; though, on the other hand, he was 
greatly afflioted, as we have already said, on 
account of tbo failure of his attempt to spare 
his adversary. On returning to London, he 
took his leave of Stanley, whom he warmly 
thanked for his co-operation ; and Iib proceeded 
to his own lodgings. Mrs, Macaulay and the 
servants fanoied that he must have gone oat at 
that early hour on somo business connected 
with the case of Lord Clandon ; and therefore 
not for an instant did they euspect that he had 
been risking hie life in a duel,. It was with a 
feeling of indescribable satisfaction that ho 
destroyed the lowers which he had written j 
and he now awaited the hour when "Wilson 
■anhopc was to call upon him, 

A little after twelve o’clock the expected 
aitor was announced. Stanhope detested 
Christian, for the reasons which arc al- 
ready known to the reader ; hut etill he 
had a Btrong feeling of curiosity to learn 
what onr hero could possibly have to 
say to him- The feeling therefore impart- 
ed to Stanhope'a manner a certain tinc- 
ture of eagerness, which prevented it from 
appearing sullenly constrained, as it otherwise 
wonld have been. As for Christian himself, ho 
was cold and distant— while his conntenanee , 
wore a look of resolution, which added to 
Stanhope's curiosity, though without awakening 
his fears ; for be little suspected wbat was to 
*>!low. 

Our hero bade him he seated ; and also 
. taking a chair, lie said, "Mr. Stanhope I am 
about to address you in a manner for wbicb 


that you are so completely in my power that 
/on Will presently go nonce with me to a place 
whither I propose to conduct you— or on the 
other band you will take your departure in 
the custody of an officer of justice." 

Stanhope started, and turned very pale ; 
for as the reader may suppose, his conscience I 
was none of the purest, and there was more 
than one misdeed at which words so ominously 
vague might probably point. 

“ It may perhaps be snffi 
Christian, " to allude to a 


you at the v 
bond to it:" 

"It wonld eeem, Mr. Ashton," replied 
tanhope, “that yon wish to fl’ ’ ' -- 

lel with the least possible delay. 

“ Best assured, sir," retorted our hero, but 
[ in a calm dignified manner, " that yon are not 
in a position to demand any satisfaction at my 


enigmas.” 
led Christian, 


sufficient," continued 

. — to a certain visit of 

yours to Oaklands—” 

"Oh 1 if that's yoor game," ejaculated Stan- 
hope, with a sadden feeling of relief ae well 
as with acconts of acorn, " I can afford to 
laugh at it, and perhaps at the same time 
chastise you for your impertinence in daring 
to deal in menacing language with me. The 
story is too old, Mr. Ashton) The Bake is 
not in a condition to say a word i 

ject ; tho Uucheea does not want 

and your simple testimony in a court of jus- 
tice would be utterly valueless. What on 
earth your motive can be in fnrniehing up an 
old weapon, I cannot conceive- 

" Be not so hasty, Mr. Si 

rupted onr hero : “ you aud I are alluding to 

two different thingr T * * *■ 

thinking of thatvi 

when, as a conspirator against the repot 
and the happiness of an amiable and 
cent lady, yonr bsee designs wero frustrated 

Then wliat do you allude to V‘ inquired 
_t “pe, now turning pale once more: for 

ing beyond a more euspicion of the 

truth naturally flashed to hie mind. 


lingo. I was not for a moment 
it visit of jronr’i to Oaklands, 


anhopc, n( 
mottling bi 
nth nature . 

" I allude to another visit, Mr. Stanhope, 
which you paid to Oaklands :"-and Christian 
fixed his fine dark oyes significantly upon the 
conscience-stricken man. " You perceive 
therefore that it is s visit of a more recent 
date—" 

" Well, and what then?” demanded Stan- 


and dcilanco. " Suppose that I went down to 
dice and pass the night at Oaklands— is there 
anything very cxtraordinaiy, considering tho 
terms of intimacy on which I have beon with 
the Buke — " 

"A horrible intimacy, Mr. Stanbopojr 
replied Christian impressively ; "the intimacy 
-f crime I" i 

“ Crime 1" be ejscnlated, with another 
start, 

“Yes, crime 1" repeated our hero, with a 
still stronger emphasis than before. " Oh, sir I 
were it not necessary that this interview 
should have taken place, I would not have 
willingly invited to my presence a man who 
could have coolly deliberated over his wine 
upon a deed of murder)— a man who was 

-.red to sell himself as a bravo for the 

proffered by a misoreBnt who bad not 1 




tbe courage to undertake the dood with hie 
own hand I" 

Stanhope eat pale 'and ghastly 1 , listening in 
mingled terror and consternation to the 
worldB which name withering and scathing 
from Christian’s lips. .. 

"You Bee, Mr. Stanhope," continued onr 
hero, " that more is known of yonr misdeeds 
than yon yonreelf had fancied ;■ and perhaps 
yon begin to feel that yon are veritably m 
my power 1 Every detail of the incidents that 


occurred and of the conversation which took 
place on that memorable night of which I 
am speaking, ie known to me. The Duke 
purposed to biro yon as an assassin ; and yon 
were willing to be hired I Bnt at first yon 
haggled at the terms. Fifteen thousand 
pounds was the price specified ; yon inaiated 
on immediate payment— tbe Duke was equally 
firm in rejecting the demand | Ah it wee no 
wonder I’ 1 , exclaimed Christian, with infinite 
abhorrence and loathing, " that there should 
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have been much distrust between two such sion, penned a few lines to Marion ; and at 
men 1" the same time Christian eat down at the table 

Stanhope gasped with an attempt to make and wrote to Marion’s sister, Amy. When 
some reply ; bat he could not give utterance to the two letters were sealed, he rang for one of 
it : the words wavered and died upon his ashy the servants, and bade the girl take them 
quivering lips, immediately to the post. 

“At length, "continued Christian, entering “Now come with me, 11 he said to Wilson 
into all these details for the purpose of over- Stanhope. “ We will proceed by railway to 
whelming the man whom be sought to reduce tbe nearest point of our ultimate destination ; 
completely into his power,—" at length tbe and beware bow you attempt to escape I— for 
compromiee was effected between villanons at the first evidence of snoh an intention, 1 
oapidity on tbe one hand and sterling villany will mercilessly give yan into onetody." 
on the other : and for one-half thB enm which “ Yon have nothing to apprehend on that 
I have named— to be paid in advance— you Boore,” replied Stanhope, who was now reduced 

agreed, Mr. Stanhope— yes, you " to the most abject state of submission. 

“Enongh, Mr. Ashton 1“ exclaimed the Christian had his carpet-bag already packed ' 
wretched man. “What would you do with for the journey : a cab was summoned : and he 
mo 7— what would yon have me do? Speak— proceeded, in company with Wilson Stanhope, 
speak I— but spare me and he merciful 1 ’ to the etation of that railway by which there 
“ Yon see," resumed Christian, “that when were to travel, 
at the outset I warned you that you were in As the reader has seen, the last few daye 
my power, I did not apeak in vain. AIL that I bad been full of activity and bustle, excitement 
have now told you can be proved, Mr. Stan- aud business, for our young hero : hut he bad 
hope, in a court of justice— and shall be proved undertaken a task to whioh he had devoted all 
too, unless yon do my bidding 1" his energies, snd which he was resolved shoold 

" Ah [ ever since that dreadful night," said be carried out to a successful issue, bo far as it 
Stanhope, in a voice that was tremulous with depended upon himself. Others were laboor- 
mingled fear end horror, “ I hare entertained ing with equal zeal in the same cause ; and 
(he most terrible suspicions in respect to a every step that was taken, proved to be in 
certain personage— I mean the Duke of March- precise accordance with the grand object that 

mont. Tell me, is anything transpiring " was being aimed at. The greatest interests 

" Ask me no questions I" interrupted Chris- were at stake ; and it was therefore no marvel 
tian j “bnt prepare at once to accompany that so much enterprising spirit should be 
me from thiB house to a place whither I dieplayed-eo many plans devised end carried 
■hall take yon. If yon value yoor own ont in nil their varied ramifications I 
safety, your compliance is the only means of At the same time of which we are writing, 
ensuring it. Refuse— and yon know the alter- tbe crisis had fully passed in respect to the 
native 1" Doke of Marchmont : and he was regaining a 

Christian walked to the window. It was an perfect consciousness of the circumBtaneee 
improvised and aimless movement at the which had plunged him into the fever that had 
instant : bnt as be glanced through the panes, menaced his existence. Bnt, Oh 1 he knew not 
be beheld a police-constable elowly passing —very far indeed was he from suspecting— 
on the opposite side of the street. those other circnmstancea whioh were taking a 

“Refose, Mr. Stanhope," he exclaimed, rapid and sure development,— a development 
“and the presence of that officer makes you which was effectually tending to strengthen 
aware of the •alternative to which yon will the web that hia own crimes had woven and 
have to enbmit I" which was closing in aronnd himself 1 

Stanhope mechanically Btarted from hie 
chair, ana likewise glancing from the window, — > 

beheld the officer opposite. It naturally struck 

bim that Christian had purposely ensured the CHAPTER CXLIV, 

man’s attendance there ; and with a ghastly 

countenance, he said, in a hoarse voice, "Spare the TIUhuxai. 

me, I entreat yon I Bid me do what you will— 

and I obey blindfold 1" The scene now changes to Oakland. It wbb 

“ I, at least," answered Christian impres- about ten days after the incidents detailed in 
eively, “ am . incapable of ordering you to the preceding chapters; and a solemn 
accomplish a -crime I Great have your misdeedB ceremony was about to take place at the grand 
been ; and if yon would avoid their conse- dneal mansion in Hampshire, 
quencee, yon will now come with me. Your It was eleven o’clock at night ; and we must - 
absence from .London may last some days; if iatroduce the reader into tbe largest State 
there be any one to whom you wish to convey drawing-room at Oaklanda, But very different 
an intimation to this effect, write a note 4t was its aspect from that which it was wont to 
onoe, and it shall be duly delivered l" wear: for it was now hung all aronnd with 

Stanhope, availing himBelf of this penuis- black drapery ; and insteaa of being flooded 
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with lustre, it was dimly lighted, so that th 
gloom which prerailed wee made apparent 
rather than relieved by that feeble glimmer 
log. As however to throw this light npwari 
with a ghaitly effect, the floor was covered 
with white calico : bat the ceiling, as well as 
the walls, was spread with sable olotb. At 
regular intervale the black drapery along 
those walls was gathered in such away tbst 
the folds had the appearance of black marble 
pillars ; and thns the monotony of an' un- 
broken surface was avoided. A door standing 
half-open, showed that a strong lirht was 
burning within an inner room, and this added 
to tho strangeness and striking awe produced 
hy the general effect of the larger apartment. 
What this inner room contained, could not be 
descried from the other one ; as the door was 
anflioiently closed for such concealment, unless 
the threshold ware approached. 

At one extremity of that vast apartment 
was a dais, or platform, raised to the height 
of two steps, and also covered with white 
calico. In the centre of the dais stood a 
large arm-chair, looking like a throne ; and 
in this was Queen Indora seated. She was 
arrayed in white : the luxuriant trasses of her 
dark hair fell upon her Bhonldera and floated 
down her back. She wore a flowing head- 
dress, which set off that sable hair to all the 
advantage which snch contrast conld afford. 
A magnificent shawl was thrown, as if negli- 
gently, over one knee; and nothing conld 
eiceed the solemn grandeur which invested 
that throned lady. There was a p&lenesB upon 
the soft and delicate duskiness of her cheeks ; 
her look was coldly resolute, without sternest 
or implacability. She seemed the Sovereign 
ebont to perform an act of sovereign jastioe. 

Immediately on her right hand, sat a female 
closely veiled ; and a little farther on, npon 
the Bame side of the throne, another chair 
oontained a gentleman who wore a black mask. 
On Indore's left, sat first of all another veiled 
lady— then a man in somewhat coarse apparel, 
fant whose features were completely concealed 
fay a vizard of able silk ; and farther on was 
a female, somewhat stout in person, hand- 
somely dressed, and also closely veiled. Thns, 
to look along that line, the Qoeen was beheld 
seated in the middle, with two persons on her 
right hand and three npon her left. 

- No other human beings were in that room at 
the moment when, as the clock of Oaklands 
proclaimed the hoar of eleven, we direct the 
attention of the reader thither. Bilent, if not 
altogether motionless, sat those six peraons : 
bat all axoept the Queen afforded occasional 
thongh' scarcely perceptible indications of 
either uneasiness or else of some other feeling, 
such as awe or suspense. Indore's large dark 
eyes burnt with a strong steady lustre : her 
red lips were slightly apart— not quivering 
nor moving in the least, but with their very 
absence of motion indicating that her thonghts 

were fixed and her mind intent on one epeoial 
object which she had the oonviotion of being 
onabled.to carry oat. She did not onoe glance 
towards either of those who were stated on her 
right hand and On her left; she remained 
motionless in her throne-like seat— not with 
an ungraceful rigidity— bat with all the 
natural and nnetndicd elegance of posture 
which was likewise consistent with the 
perfect dignity of her queenly bearing. 
She scarcely seemed to breathy so etatne- 
like was she 1— for there wae no tumul- 
tuous heaving nor falling of the anrperb 
bosom, so rich and so veil developed in its 
sculptural contours. Altogether, with that 
magnificent and beauteous ladv npon her 
throne— with the five figures (two masked 
and three veiled ) on her right and left— with 
funeral hangings to the walls and the . sable 
pall spread npon the ceiling— with the’white 

than dim cathedral light that pervaded the 
apartment— with that powerful lnatre which 
shone for a few yards from the inner room— 
and with the tomb-like stillness wbioh pre- 
vailed,— it was a scene fall well calonlated to 
strike awe and terror into the soul of any one 
who might be bronght into the presence of 
the royal Indora. 

' In a few minutes the sable drapery on one 
side of the room . was agitated : it opened— 
and old Parvis, the steward, entered the 
apartment He wae dressed in deep black, 
with s snowy white neckcloth : his look w.ae 
profoundly solemn ; and it was likewise with 
the utmost respeot that he edvaneed towards 
the throne upon which Indora was seated. 
Sinking upon one knee, he handed a card to 
the Qieen, saying, “Hay it pleaee your Ma- 
jssty, the whose name is thereon earnestly 
implores a few minntea' private audience.” 

Indora, glancing at the card, seemed for a 
moment to be mnoh agitated : and then a look 
of boundless compassion appeared npon her 

heaved with a deep sigh. 

“ I will eee her, Purvis, 0 she answered 
“yes, I will see her." 

Thus speaking, Indora descended from the 
throno ; and followed the old steward from . 
the apartment by means of the same door 
through which he hBd entered. It communi- 
cated with the spacious landing: and as it 
closed behind the Qusen, she said to Parvis, 

" You have not left them together ?“ 

11 No, your Majesty," he reiponded : “ the 
Duke is in the waiting-room,- guarded by the 
Hindoo ; and the Duchess is in this apart- 
ment it the same time be pointed towards 
a door on the opposite side of the landing. 

"’And her Grace is alone there 1" said the 
Qiesn inquiringly. 

11 Her Grace is alone there," rejonied the 
old steward. 11 She- is profosndly afflicted— 
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she is likewise in a state of consternation 

“ Yes— she is dc 

said Indora, with 

impossible that her feelings oan be regarded 
in the present case. Std indeed is the destiny 
of this poor lady— fated as she is to feel the 
effeots of all her hnshaod's stupendous crimes I 
— bnt the hand of justice cannot remain 
palsied nor the interest of others he sacrificed 
on her account. All this, Purvis, you com- 
prehend ee well as I." 

“ Your Majesty bae already condescended 
to explain that much to me," answered the 
old steward. 11 1 too experience an immense 
sympathy for her Grace : bnt at the same 
time I know that her feelings and interests 
must now be regarded aa secondary to the 
accomplishment of those paramount duties 
which I am humbly hut faithfully assisting 
your Majesty to perform." 


The Queen smiled graciously upon Purvis , 
and she then passed os into the room where 
the Dacheas of Marchmont was so anxiously! 
awaiting her presence. 

This was the second time that these two 
ladies had met,— that royal lady and that 
ducal one j— and now the latter, hastening 
forward, threw herself at the feet of the 
former. The Duchess had at length hecome 
acquainted with the sovereign rank of her 
who on the first occasion she had only known 
as the Lady Indnra : hut it was not so ranch I 
in homage to a Queen that she thus knelt, 
aa it was in the character of a Buppliantto 
one whom she felt to be, by some mysterious 
and nnknown means, the arbitreaa of hi 1 
husband’s destiny, and therefore of her own. 

"Rise, Dnchcss of Mnrehmont said the 
Queen, bending down to take the hands of 
the prostrate Lavinia j " anil receive a't once 
from my lips the asanrauce of my illimitable 

“7 | Bat at the same tirao let me not 

. words appear to cncnnrage a hopo 

which cannot possibly ba realised " 

■ Oh 1 then there is something very dreadiul 
I which menaces my hnsband I" exclaimed 
Lsvinia, starting up from her kneeling posi- 
tion: “and yonr Majesty is invested with 
the power to punish him 1 But, Oh 1 madam, 
the most beautiful of all royal prerogativ ’ 

that of mercy j and whether your’e be 

exercised in strict accordance with the law, 
or only by virtue of tbo moral power which 
rou wield and which my husband’s misdeeds 
mve given yon, yet do I beseech that the 
sentiment of mercy will not he forgotten !’> 

“Let no eit down together for a few minutes, 
Duchess of Marchmont," said the Queen ; “and 
we will converse !"— then having handed her 
Grace to a ■ seat, Indore fixed her large dark 
eyes earnestly upon hsr conntenanee, and 
asked, “Has yonr ladyship the slightest 
suspicion of the real cause for which your 
husband has been brought hither T* 


“ My thoughts are all in eonfosion," replied 
the Dnchcss j “ and I know not what to con- 
jecturs— what to snspect 1 Bnt doubtless it,ia 
that same subject which on a former occasion 
1 led me to eeek an interview with yonr Majesty 
—some deep, deep cause of offence which my 

husband has given yon Alas i I fear me, 

the death of yonr Hindoo ayah Sagoonah V 
"The Dube of Marchmont has been very, 
very ill," interrupted the Qneen, without 
giving any response to the observations of 
the Duchess ; 11 and he haB been raving in the 
delirium of fever. I know also that your 
Grace has been a faithful, a constant, and 
an affectionate attendant at the bedside of 
yonr husband. Tell me, therefore— did be I 
never in those ravings give utterance to 
anspcct — Oh I how can I pnt this question I 
to a wife f— a wife too who loves her hnsband, 
notwithstanding ho ie so unworthy of her 1” 


the unfortunate lady, who, pale 
and careworn, full of alllicliou — with a heart 
torn by vague wild terrors, and a soul tortured 
’ y suspense— was seated all trembling by her 
do. 

“Oh I the ravings of my hnsband 

times terrible- terrible \" exclaimed the Dachess 
of Marchmont ; " and yet they were so incoher- 
ent- an disjointed— that I could not compre- 
hend them. Nevertheless, I most admit, 
that I heard enough to carry the appalling 
conviction in unto my mind that his conscience 
waa sorely burdened: for otherwise no 
imogination could have been so shockingly 
excited ! And there have been momenta too," 
continoed the Dachess, now shuddering with 
. visible horror, “ when hideous fancies have 

flitted through my brain But no, no I" 

sbe ejaculated, literally Bhalting herself in the 
wildness of her harrowed thoughts ; “it ie 
impossible I — it is Impossible P 
“ At least, my dear madam,” said the Queen, 
i her most soothing tone, “.your conscience 
pure— and yon have naught to apprehend 
i your own acoonnt I" 

“ Oh I bnt what happens to my husband," 
exclaimed Lavinia, passionately, “will re- 
donnd npan me 1 Tell me— Ob I tell me, what 
means the horrible myetery of all these 
proceedings ! No sooner is my hnsband 
recovering from his dangerous illness -scarcely 
is he convalescent— when two emissaries from I 
your Majesty present themselves at the house 
and demand an interview with him. They 

. . , , eeing him alone : bnt I wonld I 

-I dung to him— nothing eonld 

indnee me to tear myself away from him at b 

1> n — ta of dangr- *-- J 

mini Ths 

ear : those 

I could not catch— nor wonld he tell me what 
I they were. Rat their power was talismanicj 
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find their effect* upon him wore awful I ravings of her husband in the delirium of h 
Crushed end overwhelmed as if the call of doom fever | 

had smitten hie ear, he mnrmnred forth hie Queen Indore hnd purposely mentioned the 
readiness to obey the aommons which yonr name of Lord Clondon in order to prepare the 
Majesty had sent him through those emissaries. Duchess somewhat for the terrible denouement 
Then wae it that I learnt for the Drat time of all the proceedings which were now in pro* 
that yon were possessed of queenly rank ; and grees ; and yet it wrong the heart of the 
I knew that if ever the diadem of raeroy eat generons Qaeen to he compelled thns to shock, 
gracefully on the brow of any throned lady, it harrow, and appal the aoul of a lady who wae 
mast be upon year's— and I resolved to ac- already unfortunate enough— whose affliction 
company my hosbaud I It was aea captive was already so great— and who woe bo com- 
in the power of your emissaries that he was pletcly innocent in respect to every one of the 
brought hither : it was as a criminal that I misdeeds that were this night to be charged 
beheld him ere now eeparated from me. And against her hoBhand. 

here— in his own mansion, where none but he “ I heseech yon, lady," said Indore, now 
or I should command— do we seem to. he rising from her seat in order to pot an end to 
aliens and strangers I Oar very steward the interview, " to Burnmon all yonr fortitnde 
dictates to ne : the domeetice, assembled in tc yoor aid, and to take refoge in the resigns* 
the ball, look on in gloomy silence as we tion tanght by* the sublime truths of that 
pass] Oh, madam I my mind is filled with Christianity in which I believe as well as yoor 
horrible alarms 1 For heaven’s sake tell me, Grice. Whatsoever is now progressing most 
what does it all mean f be accomplished, as if it were the Irresistible 

“ It is impossible, that I oan give your progress of destiny itself I It is no persecution 

ladyship any explanations now,' 1 responded devised against you? peace :— heaven forbid I 
Indora. Certain circumstances are engendered by the i 

11 Oh 1 did you not tell rue on thn former misdeeds of men : and, alae I it too often hap* I 

occasion when we met," exclaimed the pens in this world that innocent beings bseoiue I 

Duchess of Marchmont,— “ did yon not toll the victims thereof. So it may be now ! WhBt 1 
me that for in.v Bake would yon forgive ail his is right must be assorted ; and whatsoever is 
offences towards yourself ?— did yon not hid wrong must be proclaimed. Again I say, 
meretnrn to mv husband and assure himem- Docheas of Morcbmont, summon all your forti- 
pbatically that it was on my account yonr tude to yonr aid : and it were nngenerous-ifc 
pardon was accorded ?" were cruel— it were even wicked on my part to 

“All this is true, lady I" uuBwered Indora, abstain from giving yon this wsrning I I must 
■till with the most compassionating tone and now leave yon : hnt I will summon into yonr 
look: "hut do yon not remember that at the presence an amiable and excellent young lady 
time I gave yoar Grace to understand there who will do her beet to soothe solace and con* 
was a reservation on behalf of another— and sole yon." 

that thnngh 1 pardoned yonr husband for his Lavinia listened with a look of dismay, and 
misdeeds towards myself, I had not the power yet with a certain expression of gratitude, to 
to ncqnit him of whatsoever offences ho had this solemnly delivered speech. It portended 
been guilty of towards that other!' 1 something dreadful in respect to her husband ; 

“ Yes, most gracious madam," replied the and her own tremendous fears were now 
DoeheB* anxiously, and full of suspense ; "all frightfully suggestive. She could not speak— 
thie I remember well I Bat was not that other she conld not give utterance to a syllable in 
to whom yonr majesty* alluded at the time— reply to the tween's address : but again aink- 
wbb it not Ssgoonah ?* ing at her feet, she took lodora's hands and 

“No,* rejoined Indora. "That other to pressed them to her lips, as if to implore that 
whom I alluded, and on behalf of whom I so os much mercy might bo shown to her husband 
emphatically expressed a reservation- that as circumstances would permit her Majesty to 
other for whom indeed I had no power to show. 

epeak, but for whom on the contrary I was Indora stilled a sob which threatened to 
myself working— that other, lady,"— and after a convulse her own bosom ; and pressing the 
few moment's hesitation, Indora added, "that hands of the Duchess, she stooped down, 
other was Lord Clandon |" kieeed her forehead, and devoutly mnrmnred, 

The countenance of the Dochess, already “May heaven, my afflicted friend, snstain 
exceedingly pale, now became ghastly .white : yon 1 ' 

and she seemed as if she were about to faint. The Queen then issned from the apartment 
Horrible snspieions— frightful misgivings, had where this most painfnl interview had taken 
evidently smitten the nnfortanate lady, place ; and she found Purvis waiting for her 
even to the extent of almost overpowering, on the lending. 

crushing, and prostrating, her utterly— those “ Send Mies Aehton to the Duchess,” said 
same suspicions and those misgivings to Indora to the old steward; “and bid her 
whioh she bad already alluded as having remain with her Grace nntil her presence shall 
haunted her fancy when listening to the be required elsewhere. Then having done 




this,” added Indora impressively, “ let the The Duke of llarchmont mi .conducted up 
proceedings of the tribunal at once con- to the front of the throne,— at a distance of 
meuce l" about half-a-dozen yards from which , hie 

Parris bowed ; and then said, " May I be boards made a halt. They then unfastened 

so bold ae to ask your Majesty whether the the kerchief which bandaged hiB eyes. From 

twine hare a foreknowledge of all that is about the description already given of the entire 
to take place ?" scene, the reader may possibly imagine the 

“ No, Parris," answered the Queen: "as extent of the awe-inspiring terror with which 
little ao possible has been said to them— and it time suddenly burst upon Marchmont'c 
they are ignorant for what object they hare riew. Utterly unconscious was he beforehand 
been brought hither. Bat I must not remain of the spectacle that his gaze wae thus to 
in conrereation here : the Bolcmn proceedings encounter ; sod when we consider what this 
of the tribunal mast commence I" spectacle was, and likewise bear in mind that 

Haring thus spoken, Indora returned into the Bake of Marchmont'e conscience was 
the vast apartment hung with black; while stained with countless crimes, it will requite 
Parris harried oil' in another direction la but little effort of the imagination for 'the 
exeente her Mujsstv'a orders in respect to reader to conceire the effect produced upon 

Christina Ashton. On re-entering the state- him. Haring only within the last few days 

room which had been fitted up with so much risen from a bed oF sickness— still suffering 
awful solemnity, and which in some respects physically, and incessantly tortured by all the 
resembled an inquisitorial scene oi remoter wild apprehensions which had originally 
and darker ages, Indora resumed her seat upon thrown him on the couch of ferer— the Duke 
the throne. Nothing now remained changed of Msrchmont was but the shadow of hie 
in respeot to the appearance of that npartment former self. So emaciated was his form that 
from what it was when we described it at the his garments appeared to hang npon him as 
opening of the chapter. T'pon the tfarono on if they had been made for another person ; 
the dais Qaeen Indora sat ng&iu-a veiled his countenance was thin, wan, and ghastly: 
female and a masked man on her right— two his eyes wore sunken in their sockets, the 
veiled women and one masked man on her left, blneish tint of which enhanced the horrible 
There too were tho sable draperies on the walls aspect of tbeir cavernous depths. Were it 
—the black pall upon the ceiling— the ghastly not that he was prepared for something dread- . 
white covering upon the floor. And still like- ful, ho could not possibly have sustained the 
wise wss the strange mysterious light horning shock which the appearance of the tribunal 
within that inner room the door of which stood produced npon him as the bandage fell from 
partially open. his eyes. 

About five minutes had elapsed after tho He staggered, and would have fallen were 
return of Qaeen Indora from her interview it not that his guards anetained him. Hebe- 
with the Dachess of Msrchmont; and again held Q icon Indora aeated npon that throne; 
was the sable drapery agitated on one side of and it seemed to his appalled fancy that hers 

the room. The door which that drapery covered was now a terrible beauty, and that there 

had just opened— the hangings themselves was the aspect of the avenging Nemesia in her 
parted for an instant-and the Hake of March- majestic lacks. He glanced to her right-he 
mont wrs conducted in by the two Hindoos glanced to her left : who were those veiled 
who had brought him in their custody from and masked figures ? His gaze wandered 
London. These Hindoos were officers in the elsewhere : what meant that light streaming 

household of the B jyal Commissioners who n forth from the inner room? what mysteries 

few weeks back had arrived from Inderabad or wbat horrors wore concealed by that open 
to announce to Indora the death of her father door ? He glanced npon his guards' : they 
and the intelligence that a throne awaited her. were now masked— although he had previons- 
The two Hindoos were dressed in thBir ly seen their countenances when they had up- , 
gorgeous uniforms, the splendour of which peered at hie mansion in Belgrave Square to 
contrasted strongly with the sombre gloom of summon him in Queen Indore's name to Oak- 
that awful tribunal. The Dake of Msrchmont lands. Oh I well indeed had all her Majesty’s 
was blidfolded ; and his hands were held be- arrangements been combined to produce the 
hind him by his Hindoo guards, But as if meat awful effects on the Hake of March- 
nothing should be wanting to complete the mont's guilty sonl I . 

solemnity of’the whole scene, and to render it It often happens that when n man who has 
as strikingly terrible as possible to him whose for some time foreseen the wreck of fame, 
eyes were about to be nnbandaged that they fortune, rank, and safety, ii suddenly brought 
might gaze npon it, the two gnardB them- face to face with the tremendous convulsion 
selves were masked. One of them had his itself, the courage of utter desperation seizes 
sabre drawn in his hand, as an emblem upon him, And thus was it with . the Hake 
that his royal mistress wielded a power which of Msrchmont. All in a moment the moat 
ft would be vniu for the captive criminal 'to powerful revulsion of feelings took place with- 
dispute. in him ; and he clutched at the wild hope 
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(htiL lie might yet save himself liy presenting 
n hold hunt to ibis tribusnl in the presence 
of whieli he stood. And then, too, perhaps 
the thought struck him that the tribunal was 
only so formed in order to terrify him into 
confessions and extort from him avowals 
without which no good esse could be made 
out ngainst him. Perhaps likewise he fancied 
that there might tie an inclination in another 
(carter to spare him as much as possible, and 
that his own brother was chivalrous enough to 
make Lhr most fcarfal self-sacrifice that man 
could po«sibly make for the pnrpose of avoid- 
ing a terrifie exposure that should startle the 
whole world. For if it were not so -and il 
these conjectures were not fraught with 
reseons for hope— why should all thou pro- 
ceedings bo arrayed in mystery and darkness 
n gainst him ? why should not everything 
hate been left to the regular rmirse of human 
justice and to the development of legitimate 
process in the public tribnnnls I 

Hut whatever were the thoughts, the cal- 
culations, the conjectures, or the hopes of the 
Hake of Marcbmont,-certain it is that he 
suddenly assumed a different bearing from 
that which he had at first worn. He sum- 
moned all bis effrontery to his aid : dc«pera-‘ 
Honk Fclf nerved him to piny a neck-or-no- 
thing game,— to listen to all that might be 
charged ngninat him— to nserrtain precisely in 
what drcumstances he waa placed— to envisage 
the perils which sarroundnl him - and then to 
act, as circumstances should direct, cither with 
grovelling entreaty or with lofty defiance. 
But < >acen Indorn find foreseen Lliat through 
this phase the mind of the Dnko of March- 
mom wontd pass ; and therefore had she 
spared nothing in her arrangements which 
was calculated to sustain the most awe- 
inspiring effects, and to strike him as it were 
blow upon blow, each one more powerful than 
its predecessor. 

CHAPTER OXliY. 

mi: wit.vu-'O'.s, 

Tut. Qoeen, fathoming everything that was 
passing in the mind of the criminal who now 
jstood in her presence, coffered several minutes 
to elapse before the opened the proceedings by 
word of moutb. At length she spoke. Itwns 
in a slow, clear, nio&aored voice— naflicientljr 
cold to convey an impression of the implecablo 
eternnen of jneticc— and yet not doviuting 
from thofemioino harmony which becemo her 
sex and her qnoenly station. 

" Prisoner, " she said, "yon have been 
summoned by the force of circumstances before 
a tribunal which, though not constituted 
according to the laws of your country, never- 
theless wields a power which yon caonot 

possibly defy. I know full well all tho liopoB 
that you arc now entertaining ; bat they 
will be defeated ] Rest assured . tbat 1 
should not have undertaken a task in tbc 
accomplishment of which there was the 
slightest scintillation of doubt. Your own 
conscience must tell you whether you have in 
your lifetime perpetrated deeds tbat would 
render you amenable to any human tribunal } 
and if e-i, then arc you amenahlo to this 1 
Man of many crimes, the hour of retribution 
is come— and 1’ravidcucc has ordained that the 
tangled web which you yourself have wovon 
by your countless iniquities, should this night 
clo*e in finally around yon 1" 

The Duke of Mnrchmont thought far n mo- 
ment of makieg n reply : bnt a second reflec- 
tion bade him remain faithful to the policy of 
hearing nil that could he nlleged against him : 
for lie had by this lime begun tu suspect who 
most of the witnesses were, that cither veiled 
or masked were arrayed against blm upon tho 
platform. 

" Your erinire, prisoner," continued Queen 
Indora, 11 are now about to experience n terri- 
ble revival in yaar memory— even if that me- 
mory cnuldcvcr have lost sight of them while 
conscience fed Dm eternal lamp which sheda 
iio light in the desecrated sanctoary of your 
soul. Asa train of npeotrea passes through 
the diseased imagination, so shall your iniqui- 
ties, is well ss their accomplices, their ngcuts, 
or their victims, hn presented in vivid reality 
lo your view. First let me speak of that ami- 
able and excellent wife of yonra— the loving 
and affectionate Mvinia— whom by the 
basest of conspiracies you sought to brand 
wills a charge ss infamous m it waa false, and 
to sully her purity in order that you might 
obtain a ground for her repudiation. This, 
which was the lightest of yovr misdeeds, 
wontd for any other man be crushing and 
overwhelming 1 And next I will speak to 
you of yonr black torpitode towards a 
young woman whose character was her only 
fortnne— and against whom, by aid of opisto 
drugs, you perpetrated the foulest and mast 
infamous outrage. Behold 1 she ia hero 1 alio 
who ia alike a witness ready to testify of yonr 
black designs against your wife, and of yonr 
dark Satanic villnny against herself 1" 

Thai speaking, Indorn pointed towards the 
veiled female who sat upon her right bnnd: 
the veil waa thrown off— and the conntonanco 
of Amy Sottan wee revealed. Looka of 
mnligmmt hatred and fiend-liko rovesgo wero 
those which this injured young woman bent 
upon the Duke of Mnrchmont ; and he rccoilod 
in horror therefrom— not eo much becanso the 
looka themselves touched a remorseful chord 
in his conscience, as because it struck him that 
the victim of his lust was there to gloat over 
hti final undoing and utter fall. 

" And now I would address you as a man," 
continued Queen Indora," who ondeavonred 
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to suborn others to' the execution of you world may know how you, prisoner, suborned 
villanous purposes— as one who lavished gold him to deal the assassin blow which, though 
by thousands to induce a needy spendthrift to intended for myself, nevertheless smote the 
wield the bravo’s dagger against my own bosom of the nnfortnnate Sagoonah. He can 
life 1 Hero is a deed which if pro- tell likewise how you visited him in bis 
claimed to the world, would bring you be- dungeon-cell, when he was a captive in the 
fore a tribunal constituted on a 'bania different hands of justice— and how yon furniehed him 
from this one | There site the man who can the means of effecting hie esoape." 
testify how ho was thos snbornod, and who on Tho Barker, who was seated next to Mre. 
a previous occasion bad lent his aid in your Oxenden, gave a sort of low Bubdned growl ub 
diabolical machinations against your own be removed the mssk and revealed hie hideouB 
wife 1” countenance to the Doke. The nobleman had 

While giving utterance to this last sentence, already recognised him— but had scarcely 
Qaeen Indore's extended arm pointed towards fancied that he could have told so much : and 
the masked individual who sat next to Amy therefore it was indeed another and severer 
Sutton, on the right hand of the throne ; and blow whioh thus Btruck the guilty Maroh- 
when that individual took off his mask, he moot. 

revealed the countenance of Wilson Stanhope. "And now,’’ continued Qaeen Indore, “for 
Hie countenanoo expressed a Bpecies of terror tho laet of these witnesses who in this place"— 
as if the man himself entertained but a vagne and she emphasised the word printed in italio 
idea of how all these proceediogs would terrni- —“may be specified as one who can bear fear- 
nate, and was therefore by no means assured fnl evidence against you. In more than one 
that exposure to the whole world would not inetance has she been the agent and accomplice 
enene and that condign punishment would not of yoor iniquities. It was by ber insidious 
overtake kimielf. representations that my unfortunate dependant 

"And now I will speak to yon," continued Sjgoonab, who is now no more, vas led to 
Queen Indora, " of n darker crime than even meditate murder in respect to myself. Yes, 
tnose to which I have alluded,— c crime whioh prisoner— yon see that your crimes In all their 
when designed by you, was not altogether details and phaesB are well known to me) That’ 
frustrated by circumstances— but which was so woman— the only one who now remains veiled 
far carried into effect that it strnck a fellow- —has borne testimony against yon, as tbo rest 
creature, though not the one whom it was have already borne it. Dot she has epokon of 


■ was dealt in the garden of my villa-residence : you remember that one evening you by ap- 
and here is a witness who can testify to the pointment met this man"— and the Qneen 
discourse which subsequently took place bo- pointed towards the Borker-" in a lane near 
tween yourself and the agent of yonr in- a certain villa on Brixton Hill 1 Do yon re- 
iqnity I” member likewiae that angry words took place 

Thns speaking, Qneen Indora made a sign between yourself and that man— that he de- 
fer the female on her left hand, to remove the manded more of yon than you chose to give- 
veil which covered her countenance j and when that you drew forth yonr puree to beetow upon 
this was done, the Doke beheld Mrs. Oxenden. him a portion of its contents— but that he, 
He was not altogether without a suspioion that being resolved to possess himself of the whole, 
she indeed was the vailed female who sat in felled yon from yonr bores ? You see that he at 
that place : but when the suspicion was torned least has maintained no reserve in respect to 
into certainty, he felt o horrible tightening at anything that concerns you I tfor has that 
the heart— for it seemed to him as if even those woman. Do yon recollect, prisoner, I will pro- 
whom his gold had maintained in luxury, were ceed to ask, that yon were borne to the villa 
arraying themselves against him. This idea is onto which I have already allnded, and .that 
always a harrowing one for tho individual who for some while you remained there insensible 1 
feels that the ground is slipping away beneath YeB— you recolleot all this I But you have yet 
his feet : because it is frightfully ominouB of to learo, prisoner, that in the first moments of 
the crowning catastrophe. Thne the presenoe yonr reviving oonsoionsnees yon Buffered, worde 
of Mre. Oxenden there— hie own pensioned to escape yonr lips— or rather they involon- 
mistress— was indeed another blow that tarily flowed from the very fountains of your 
strnck upon the heart of the Dnko of March- troubled conecienoe ; and thosa words, prisoner 
mont more severely than the two preceding were heard by Madame Angeliqne, who wae 
ones dealt through the medium of Amy Sotton in attendance upon yon. Fearful indeed were 
and Wilson Stanhope, thbee words— and to a fearful crime they 

" But if that testimony be not sufficient, 11 pointed 1 . If yon donbt me, ask that witness 
continued QueBn Indore, after a pause of more herself I. She will tell the truth." 
than a minute," there is one here present who line epeaking Qneen Indora made a sign 
can give ampler evidence. That man has for the woman whom she indioated to 
confessed everything ;aud if it be needful, the throw back her veil : but the guilty Duke 
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adopted at tlie outset vanialied away j and 
10 was on the very point of sinking on hie 
cnees and imploring mercy. 

Bat again did a thought strike him : again 
did the very desperation of his circumstances 
nerve him with a preternatural courage. 
Therefore, quick ae lightning,., was the bold 
effrontery assumed again ; and the' air of 
defiance was adopted. It waa atilt ncck-or- 
nothing with this man who felt that he stood 
open a mine, for the explosion of which tiers 
were a thousand chances against only cute that 
he might possibly esoape. 

"Qieeu Indore," he said, now breaking 
silence for the first time, and endeavouring 
io throw a tincture of scorn into his accents, 

" you have marshalled against me nn array 
of witnesses which constitute a goodlv com- 
pany to ait by the side of your Majesty. 
Comtnanciop on the right hand, there is a 
notorious debauchee— an unprincipled pro- 
fligate, whose relations have long cost him 
off, and whom aaeicty has repudiated— a man 
who, even acaording to your own account, 
ns ever been willing to eel 1 himself for gold. 
You are rich, Queen Indora-tbe wealth of 
the wealthiest portion of tho Indies is at 
roar disposal— and perhaps therefore yon 
lave well paid that man for his present 
services ; and in proportion to the reward 
given him is his seal to bear false testimony 
■gainst me." 

"If ever I told the truth in my life, my 
Lord llakc of Marchmont, 1 ' exclaimed Wilson 
Stanhope, " it shall be told against you uow, 
if her Majesty command me to Hpeak out |" . 

11 Let us hear the prieauer to the cud," said 
Queen Indora, in the cold firm voice of autho- 
rity. 

“Next to your Majesty, ’’ conlioued the 
Dolce of Marchmont, "pits a female who ad- 
mits that ahe has lost her virtue, and that she 
has no claim to rank amongst the modest of her 
sex. It is easy for one who lias been a willing 
paramour, to turn round upon him whom io 
the world's canting language she calls her 
seducer ; and disappointed because 1 have 
not lavished gold upon her and established 
her in a palatial mansion as my acknowledged 
mistress, she is ready in her vindictive spirit, 
to heap falee calumnies npon my head." 

11 Villain that you arc !" exclaimed Amy 
Sutton, her checks flushing with rage and 
indignation, and her eyes flashing fire ; " you 
know that I rejected yoar overtures with 
scorn and contempt-and that yon triumphed 
over me by tho basest of satanic arts 1 But 
heaven be thanked, the day of your doom is 
arrived— and I am present to witness yonr 
downfall I" 

"Let the prisoner proceed,” said Queen 
Indora, again epoaking iu the voice of coldly 
calm authority. 

"Turning to your Majesty's left hand,” eon- 
tinned Marchmont, " I behold seated next to 

yon a woman who lives npon her profligaoy : 
and think you for a moment that the word of 
snch a wretch would have the 'slightest weight 
with a jury of my eountrymen in a legitimate 
Court of Justieef Let her proclaim her 
antecedents— let her character be unmaeked 
aa her face has Bre now been nnveiled ; and who 
would attach the remotest credenca to a syl- 
lably flowing from snch pollnted lips V 

“ It is easy to use harsh epithets, my lord," 
exclaimed Mrs. Oxenden, her dark eyes 
flashing lightning even more vivid than those 
which the eyes of Amy Sutton had shot forth : 

" but abuse ia not argument— and the testi- 
mony against you would be already eyerwhelm- 
ing, were yoo not borne np by that very 
desperation which compels yon to straggle 
unto the last 1’ 

"As for the villain who is seated next,” 
continued the Hake, hie eyes now settling upon 
the E irkcr, " the goal yawns for him ; and it 
were an insnlt to any jury in thia country to 
prndnee the testimony of soch a man P 

" If it wasn’t for snch men as you, my loTd," 
growled the Barker, “ there would be fewer 
such men as me | Yonr day is gone by-ond 
it’s of no nee your miking long speeches and 
abneing them as you was accustomed to uao 
yonr tools." 

“ As for Madame Angeliqne," continued 
the Doke of Marchmont, who affected to tnrn 
away with loathing and disgust from tho fierce 
regards of the Bnrker,-" as for Madame 
Angeliqur, l,cr character befits ber to take her 
place in this company with which your 
Majesty h'B chosen to Burroand yourself. The 
whole career of that rile Frenchwoman lias 
been one of hardened iniquity ; and she has 
accumulated wealth by means the most 
degrading, the most disgusting, the most 
abominable | Js it such testimony as hers tbal 
can all in’ a moment ruin tho character of a 
nobleman bearing one of the proudeBt of 
British titles ? Dace that woman in a witness- 
box, and any judge will indignantly command 
her to stand down 1— no jury would listen to 
her |" 

“And yet, bad aa 1 may have been," ex- 
claimed Madame Angeliqne, " I have had the 
honour of reckoning the Dnke of Marchmont 
among my moBt intimate friends I” 

" I will now address myself to your Majesty, 
proceeded the Duke, who choBe to have the ap- 
pearance of disdaining to bandy a word with 
Madame Angcliquc. "I have spoken un- 
reservedly of the characters of yonr witnesses ; 
and yonr Majesty’s own good sense must tell 
you that I have apoken only too trnly. I will 
nob pretend to fathom the purposes which yon 
may have in view : but whatever they may be, 
yon most confess bv this time that von have 
failed in carrying them out. That I have been 
gay— perhaps dissipated,— that I have been a 
man of pleasure- all this it is not worth my 
while to deny : but on the other hand these 
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things assuredly concern nob yourself. That 
Mr*. Oxsnden'bu been my mistress -Ural 
Amy Sutton has received me In her arms— or 
that my visits have been paid to the house 
of Madame Angeliqoe, are facts which 
I might readily have admitted without 
the necessity of this dark parade and 
solemn ordeal. That my purse has been 
open to Mr. Stsnhope-und that I have been 
plundered as well as personally maltreated by 
that villain who eits on yonr Majesty’s left 
’[hand— are likewise faots. Eat that I have 
ever been their suborner or the instigator of 
their iniquities, is something too monstrous 


for belief. That I, so proudly p 
have condescended to such folly, is repugnant 
to your - Majrsty’s good sense. You see, 


Queen Indore, that I am addressing you with 
the respect that is due to your sex and to 
yonr rank. Bob let me warn yoor Majesty 
that it is no light deed on your parf to adopt 
all these proceedings against an Englishman, I 
however hnmble his rank might be : but 
whan yon reflect what I am— what my rank 1 
>d that I am even exempt from the 
’ tribunals of my 
tdeeds, can be 
, „ innot shutout 

, fsct that you have taken a 

most serious step in subjecting me to an 
ordeal which can end in naught. Taerefore 
I demand that yonr Majesty at once restores 
me to that freedom which these myrmidons 
of yonrV*— and he glanced towards the 
Hindoos— “ have so grossly violated." 

As the reader may suppose, it cost the 
Duke of Marehmonb no mean effort to main- 
tain the demeanour whioh corresponded with 
the language that thus flowed from his lips, 
and which was bo completely at variance 
with that inward oonseioneneee of a thousand 
crimes that he experienced : lint it wes still 
by the very desperation of hie oireumstanees 


him that what he thus observed related to 
some fresh phase in the proceedings that were 
now Io progress— but what it might be he I 
coold not possibly conjecture. 1 

" I have heard yon with attention, prisoner,* 
id the Queen ; 11 bnt it is unnecessary for 
e to offer the slightest comment upon yonr 
speech. Follow me." 

She descended from her throne— grace and 
dignity in her movements— but a deep 
solemnity investing her as with a garment. 
Slowly she proceeded towards that half-open 
door— the Hike of Marchmont mechanically 
following. The Hindoo guards did not now 
accompany him ; the witnesses remained 

j n t hel r teats upon the data. The 

red first into the room to which 

we have so often alluded ; and the moment 
the Duke of Marchmont reached the threshold 
he beheld a spectacle which suddenly trans- 
fixed him with mingled awe, wonderment, and 


. ___ moat awful suspense 

as to what might be coming next. Qieen 
Indora listened to him with all .that 
calm attention which a righteous judge 
bestows upon a captive who is Beamed: 
there was nothing however in her look nor 
bearing to indicate that hie words had pro- 
dooed any eifeot upon her, either to make her 
think less than beforehand of the amount cf 
evidence brought to bear against bim, or to feel 
nne&y at the responsibility of tbe position 
in which she had placed herself. The Daks 
* Marchmont anxiously and eagerly watched 
see what the effect of hie speech might be ; 
and more deeply sank his heart within him 
while he noticed how coldly firm and reeolutely 
imperturbable were Qaeen Indora’s looks. 
And then, too, the door of that loner chamber 
still stood half open; and the strop g light 
waa sti>l shining forth ; and there was a secret j 
voice within the Doke'e guilty soul, telling 


It wi 


> that 


which bad been fitted up for tbe tribunal : 
but tbe walls were likewise hung with blaok 
draperies. Upon a couch the corpse of Sagoo- 

ih was laid out. She seemed “ “ 1 

ily sleeping— so serene was h , 
completely was the freshness of the body 
preserved. There was in the atmosphere a 
perfume of drugs, which at onae indicated the 
embalming process that bad been adopted to 
ensure that preservation. A cap of snowy white- 
ness completely concealed the dead ayaho 
coal-blaek hair : hsr naked atme, stretched at 
her aides— not stiffly, hut in a life-like manner 
—had rich bracelets upon them. Very bennti- 
fal appeared that corpse,- seeming as if the 
breath of life had only just passed out of it, 
as if is had been surrendered up without 
struggle : for immediately after the eold hanL 
of death had touched Sagoonab, her feature* 
had settled down into that serenity whioh 
they now wore. Indeed, Bhe“ looked not as if 
she were dead— but only sleeping after* 
severe indisposition whioh had spread an uni- 
form pallor upon the natural dnskiness of 
her complexion. 

Four wax osndlee, as tall ao as those tapers 
which are seen on Catholic altars, Bbed their 
light upon the corpse, and produced that 
effulgence whioh streamed forth from the 
half-open door into the room fitted np as the 
tribnnal. Powerfal was tbe lustre, and 

ranly grand was the effect thereof npon 

body. It brought out the form of the 

deed Ssgoonah into the strongest relief; it 
gave the animation of life to the ■ akin ; and it 

1 J ' * “ "hey themselves 

; presence of 

Amidst all tbe wildest coi jeotures which the 
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1 spectacle which he thus beheld,' Aa we have —the Iremeudous secret which for nearly 
lsaid, therefore, he stood transfixed with twenty years must have eat like a hideous 
mingled awe, wonderment, and horror: for nightmare upon your scrult"- 
it seemed aa if death itself were now invoked It would be impossible to. describe the 
to bear some hind of evidence against him, ghastly horror which the countenance of the 
For upwards of a minute did Q leen Indore guilty hlarchmont displayed, while -Queen 
Buffer the scene to produce its fullest effect ludora was thus addressing him. 11 b trembled 
upou the prisoner ; and then ■ in a tone of from head to foot with a series of visible 
authority she bade him advance further into ehudderings: the perspiration hurst forth 
the room. He obeyed her : she elosed the cold and clammy upon hia brow : all hia 
door; and he was now alone with that royal features were convulsed : it seemed as if he 
lady and with the corpse of Sigoonah. were about to fall down and writhe in fear- 

“ My lord,' 1 said the Q icon, in a voice that fullest agony like a stricken serpent, 
was low nnd moat solemnly impressive, 11 you " But even without the testimony of that 
are not altogether innocent in respect to the Frenchwoman” continued Indora, 11 was there 
causes which led to the premature death of a sufficiency of accumulated proofs to brand 
the hapless Sagoooah. I will not however jon with the full stigma of your enormous 
deny that her mind was already in a morbid guilt. Do you doubt me i No 1— yon cannot 1 
state when you employed the vile French- Yet step by step shall yon pass through this 
woman to become her temptress, nnd instigate ordeal. Come with me. 
her to the foulest deeds. Had it not been The Q ieen drew aside the sable drapery at 
for this condnct on your part, Sagoonah might the end of the room facing the door by which 
have lived. But step by step was she led on B be and the Duke had entered from the 
to that fearful climax which was the accorn- tribunal ; and another door enabled them to 
pliehment of her doom. It was retribution emerge upon the landing. This Indora 
that Bhe met I The means which she had traversed,— still followed by the Duke, who 
adopted to take my life at the instigation of mechanically dragged himself along, but in a 
your agent, became the source of her own state of mind that it were impossible to des- 
destb. The tragedy was a horrible one; and cribe. If ever n man felt that hell might be 
I do not hesitate to proclaim that Sigoonah foretasted upon earth, and that it was possible 
was one of your victims. Oh | if yon had t 0 mss through a series of worldly horrors - 
never dons aught but this, it were su (11 dent sufficient to prepare the soul for the torments 
to fill your soul wilh n remoras that 0 f hereafter,— that man was the Daks of 
never in this life would be appeased I But Marehrount. All his energies seemed now 

¥ renter still have been vour crimes ; nnd, na mralvsed: he was obeying the Queen only 
ere now proclaimed, this is the hour in which „„ nn automaton might have noted : hu 
they are all to bo made known. Frieoncr, facilities worn crowing so Dumbed under the 
look upon that corpse! Ills the corpse of influence of intensest, moat harrowing horror, 
her who in the madness of feelings and that had she, being immortal or invulnerable, 
passions which I shall not pause I o describe, led the way into a fiery furnace, that wretched 
gave np yonr own brother to the dnngcon cell m , n wonld perforce have unconsciously and 
which he now tenants. 1 ' medianically followed her. 

“My brother 1' mnrmorcd Lho Duke oi She orened a door on the opposite aide of 
Marchmont, staggering at the words, as if they the landing ; and she conducted him into a 
touched a chord which vibrated most painfully little room of which he seemed only to 
to hia heart’d cow. have a dim recollection, though nothing 

"Yes— yonr brother! 1 continued Qieen in this apartment was changed in reaped; 
Indora : and now she brat the look of an to its appointments as he himself had for 
avenging Nemesis upon the Duke of March- years known them. But, as .we bavo al- 
mont. “Oh I think yon that tho proceedings ready intimated, his thoughts were falling 
of this night were ended when in the adjoining fast into confosion— not exactly with the 
room I enumerated all yonr minor crimes,- madness of excitement, but with the stupor 
crimes which though great in themselves, wow nf an overwhelmiag consternation— a crushing 
1 nevertheless nothing to that which haB yet to flismay-a paralysing horror, 
be proclaimed ! And yet even that too was In this room to whioh Qaeen Indora now 
darkly hinted at-but not so darkly that it conducted the Doke of Marobmont, Mr. Army, 
failed to touch yonr conscience I Do you not tana was seated. Candles were burning upon 
perosive that tho finger of heaven has mani- the table : Zoe’s father was excessively pale— 
fested itself in all the incidents and occur- -but there was a certain air of resolution in hia 
rencea which have been hurrying yon on looks, as if he knew beforehand what duty lie 
towards the catastrophe? By the agent of had to perform, and was detoiniined to accom- 
your own villany were you stricken down, so plish it. He rose from hia seat on the appear- 
that in the first moments of returning con- ance of Indore, to whom he bowed with the 
scioueneas you might betray to tbat vile profoundest respect. Hb then glanced at the 
Frenchwoman - «no(/icr agent of yonr iniquities Duke of Marchmont : and an exprersion pawed 
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over his features *s if he were at the moment 
saying to himself, " The boor of that man is 

Indora closed the door ; and without taking 
a seat, she atones said to Zoe'e father, " Your 
name is not Armitage — it it Travers 1 ’ 

"I hare already admitted as mneh to yonr 
Majesty,” replied the individual thus address- 
ed ; and bis voice as well as hie manner in- 
dicated 'the deepest respect towards that 
Sovereien lady. 

' The Hoke of Merchmont now appeared to 
rally himself slightly for a moment ; and lie 
Gent upon Travers a look of the most imploring 
entreaty: bnt Zoe’s father seemed not to 
notice it. 

“ Yon were once the valet of tbie person 7” 
continued Qneen Indora, glsnoing fnr an in- 
stant at the Duke of Marchraont ; “ and yon 
were at Oiklaude when several long yeare ago 
an awful tragedy took place ! ' 

" I was ao, yonr Majesty,” responded Tra- 
vers : and a moan cams forth from the throat 
of she wretched Marcbmont. 

"Ton remember the night when the iBte 
Dokeof Marcbmont was murdered ?' continued 
Indora.- " and you recollect that the faithful 
dog-no doubt in the a' tempt to save his be- 
loved master from the assassin-blow, or elss to 
punish him who dealt it— had torn oil a piece 
of tho garment worn at the time by tbat 


did not appear to take particular notice of 
them : his energies were again palsied— he 
again felt as if be were walking in a dream I 

The Qaeen closed the door of this room, into 
which Armytage had not followed herself and 
Marcbmont ; and without an instant’s dslay, 
she snatched up an object which lay in a recess. 
This object gleamed bright across the vision of 
the wretched nobleman ; and a cry of horror 
borst from his lips as he recognised it. It was 
a dagger,— tbat samo dagger which has before 
been so often mentioned in the pages of onr 
narrative. 

11 Heboid," exclaimed Indora, ae she rained 
the weapon in her right arm, while her form 
appeared to dilate, and her countenance as- 
sumed the expression of an i venting goddess,— 

" behold the dagger with which yon took tho 
life of yonr uncle |"— then pointing towards the 
twine with her left hand, she added, almost in 
the eime breath, “And there behold the 
children of yonr murdered victim 1 In this 
youth yon may sec the rightful Hake of March- 
montl” 

11 0 God I” moaned the wretched murderer : 
and overwhelmed by fearfnlleat horror, he sank 
upon his knees, while the twins dang to each 
other in wildeet astonishment at the words - 
which they had joat heard from the lips of 
Q icen Indora. 


“Enough I enough I” wildly ej moisted 
Marehmont; and his eyes glared in their 
cavernous sockets. “ Why revive the horrors 
of that night I On, madam 1 who are you that 
yon have come as an avengeress ? ’ 

"lam here to proclaim innocence and to 
! expose guilt,” was the solemn answer which 
1 the Qieen gave in interruption of tho Hake's 
| wild speeoh. “ Travers, reply to me,— reply to 1 
me now as trulhfolly as yon have previously 
made the confession I From whoso garment was 
that piece rent off which the faithful dog bore 
in its month 1' 

“It was hie I” responded Travers: and' he 
pointed to Marehmont. 

Hallow and dreadful was the moan which 
came slowly forth from the lips of the criminal: 
a dazzioess spread' itself before his vision ; and 
he would probably have fainted, had not Queen 
Indora suddenly laid her band lightly upon hla 
arm, saying, » Coma with me." 

She opened an inner door ; and Marehmont 
followed her. Another room was entered. This 
also wae unchanged ae to its usual appoint- 
ments ; and lights were burning there; Chris- 
tian and Christina Ashton rose from their 
seats ss the Queen entered: they were both 
very pale with suspense ;■ for they knew that 


unconscious of what this might he. The Hoke 


Tun five witnesses had remained in their 
seats upon the dais in the large apartment, 
hung with black, wh’ch had served ae the 
tribunal. The two Hindoo guards bad like- 
wise continued in that room, mate and 
motionless ; bot their presence was sufficiently 
indicative of the iantflity of any attempt being 
made to escape on the part of any of those 
witnesses whose own consciences might have . 
excited apprehensions respecting what won 
to follow, The door oommnnioating with the 
room in which Hsgoonah’s oorpse was laid ont, 
had been closed almost immediately after 
Indora led the prisoner thither ; and thns 
tbat portion of the larger apartment was now 
involved in the aame eemi-obsourity tbat 
prevailed elsewhere, The black drapery 
covered tbat door which had recently stood 
half open ; solemnly awfal continued to bo 
tbs aspect of the tribunal. 

Presently, after nearly an-hoor's absence, 
Qneen Indora returned. She came back 
alone : the prisoner was no longer with her. 
Her countenance was exceedingly pie— even 
more so than it wae ere ahe quitted that 
apartment : for her feelings had been moat 
powerfully wrought— and if ahe had experi- 
enced msch satisfaction in sncoemfnliy carry- 
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Ing oat all her purposes, she had likewise 
felt tnoch pain at the various details of their 
execution. Slowly she walked ; nod once 
more she ascended the throne. She did not 
immedia'tely speak : a dead silence still 
prevailed for a few minutes, while all the 
witnesses eon tempi sled her with anxiety and 
suspense. At length she broke that silence. 

"The solemn object for which this tribunal 
wns constituted,’' she eaid, “lms been 
achieved ; and by the merciful assistance of 
heaven 1 have become tbe instrument of no- 
oomnliabine signal deeds this night. Enow 
ye all who listen tome, that .Bertram Viviao, 
now a prisoner in a felon's gaol iu London, 
is innocent of that foul crime of murder which 
ie charged against him, and under the imput- 
ation of which his good name has suffered 
For so many, many long years I It was not 
by //ishand that his late uncle perished: tbe 
hand which dealt the asssssio-blow was that 
of him who has ever eioce usurped the title of 
Duke of Marehmontl" 

To Madame Angnliqne this fact wae pre- 
viously known : by Wilison Stnnhope it had 
been for eorae time more than half suspected : 
Mrs. Oxcnden, Amy Sutton, and the Barker 
were likewise but little astonished to hear the 
announcement that was just made. 

“Yea," continued Qneer Iudorn, 11 innocence 
is made apparent and guilt is exposed— the 
usurper is dispovseseed of the title which he 
had so long fraudulently borno-und his 
ducal coronet will henceforth be worn by him 
to whom it descends ns a lawful heritage. I 
allude not to Bertram Vivian. Most of yon, 
f not all, are acquainted with the name of 
Christian Ashton ; and that excellent, high- 
minded, well-principled yonlh is now Duke 
of Manhmont 1" 

"Well as the listeners were prepared for the 
previous announcement,— yet ntterly unex- 
pected by them was the intelligence that had 
just fallen upon their ears. Aetoniahmcnt 
was depicted upon their countenances : but 
there was at least one amongst them 
who was rejoiced at the good fortnne 
of oar yonng hero— and this was Amy 
Sutton. 

" It now only remains for me, 1 continued 
Qaeen Indore, " to annoonco my intentions to 
aome who are here present, and to address a 
few parting words to the others. For the 
remainder of this night yon will all bo recon- 
signed to the places which you have respective- 
ly occupied since you became the inmates of 
Oaklanda ; and to-morrow yon will all indivi- 
dually depart hence. Let me hope that 
the solemn scene which you, Mr, Stanhope, 
have this night beheld, will have upon yoo a 
salutary effect- and tbit henceforth yon will 
strive by some honourable means to earn your 
livelihood, inatead of selling yonreelfas the 
instalment of wrong-doing and crime, for 
patrician gold. That your hand is not stained 

with murder's blood, must rather ha attribnt- . 
ed to accidental circumstances than to a posi- 
tive absence of a most criminal readineaa on 
yonr prt : for on the night when you drove 
your bargain with him who. flea bore tbe 
title of Duke of Msrchment, every syllable 
that passed between yon was heard hy Ber- 
tram Vivian : and it was hi* appearance at the 
casement behind the ebair in which you were 
seated, that produced ro tremendous an effect 
upon that criminal. To you, however, Mr. 
Stnnhope, I need say no more— nnieee it be 
to repeat my earnest hope that all yon have 
this night witnessed may have its salutary in- 
fluence npon yon. From these things learn 
that thoneh wickedness may prosper fora 
time, yet that in. the end this prosperity is 
certain to turn into the bitterest adversity.’’ 

The Qieen pansed for a few moments— 
while IVilson Stanhope, hanging down. Mb 
head, seemed to experience all tbe effect 
which her impressive words were intended to 

"Amy Sutton,” resumed the Queen, now 
addressing this young woman in a kind and 
compassionating tone, "yon have been ren- 
dered the victim of a villain, and if yonr eon) 
has cherished a poignant feeling of vengeance 
against him it is impossible to blame you. 
You have now witnessed hie downfall : and 
that feeling must be thereby appeased. In 
this native land of yonr’s it is scarcely pro- 
bable that yon could henceforth experience 
happiness. Ins abort time I aball retnrn • 
to my own country : and I propose that yon 
should follow me thither. I offer yon about 
my own person a situation of confidence and 
emolument ; and your welfare ehnll be in my 
charge. Yonr sister may accompany you if 
you deBire it, and if you think that by remov- 
ing her from the scene of those temptations 
which have proved fatal to her honour, she 
will bo led to repentance and to a better 
coarse of life. To my person, however, she 
cannot be attached : but when I reach the 
capital city of my own kingdom, I will place 
her in some position that may afford her the 
opportunity of eating the bread of honest in- 
dustry. The frail and erring. Marion was 
yesterday removed from the house in which 
she has been dwelling in diebonoor ; and she 
is now the occupant of a humbler home, where 
ynn may join her until the period for my 
departure to my own native dime shall 
arrive.” 

Amy Sutton threw herself at the feet of 
Queen Indora, whose hand she pressed in 
gratitude to her lipsj and she tbankfolly , 
aocepted all the propositions which had jnat ’ 
been made. 

"To yoo, Mrs. Oxen den," continned the 
Queen, " I can have bnt little to sny- indeed 
nothing more than to reiterate' tbe' hops which 

I have expressed to Mr. Stanhope that the 
scene of this night may have a beneficial in- 
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tlnroce upon you. You will bo restored to 
freedom : to-morrow you will go forth into the 
world again j and if you ho wise you will 
endeavour by the reepectability of your future 
career to make as much atonement as possible 
for your past misdeeds. The young man on 
wham you have been lavishing the gold which 
rou received as the price of your own infamy, 
ms been wounded in a dael which he himself 
provoked: but his injury was Blight-nod no 

contrary, that incident has been productive of 
beneficial results for Alexis Oliver. lie has 
been made to feel the degradation nf the posi- 
tion in which he was living with yon ; lie is 
reconciled to his family ; and opportunities 
will be afforded him of pursuing an honourable 
career. You muet not therefore hop: that the 
object of your infatuation will be restored to 
'you and now once again do I cxprisi the 
hope that yonr own conduct will experience an 
alteration for the better." 

hire. Oxeoden listened with a subdued anile n- 
ness to the speech which thus (lowed from 
Qiecn Indont'alips ; and perhaps she would 
have given some insolent reply if she had 
dared. Bat she was in awe of that illustrious 
lady who exercised the power ss well as mani- 
fested the inclination to reward or to ponish : 
though as for penitence, Mrs. Oxenden possess- 
ed not a heart that was auaceptible of tho 
influences which might Scad to Buoh contri- 
tion. 

"As for yon, man of many crimce," pro- 
ceeded Indora, now addressing herself to the 
Burkcr, "it were an outrage against society 
to leave you without chastisement. If yon 
were handed over to tho grasp of yoar 
country's law, your life would be forfeited, 
and you would expiate on tho scaffold the 
nnmerons iniquities of which yon have been 
guilty. In my estimation, however, tho 
punishment of death is odious ; and I hold the 
opinion that the great criminal should be 
treated as a ferooiono beast, to be confined 
within bars that he may not follow the bent 
of his brutal bloodthirsty instincts. It is my 
purpose to transport yon with the least pos- 
sible delay to my own native country j and 
there you will be confined in a fortress for the 
remainder of your life. In pronouncing this 
vanishment, I must remind you that you 
hare to congratulate yourself on escaping 
that doom which would he yours if you were 
to be subjected to the ordeal of British 
Justice.'’ 

The Barker made no reply : but hie fero- 
cious countenance expressed the utmost 
satisfaction at the intelligence that he woe to 
be dealt with in a manner that would leave 
him in possession of life. 

"You, Tilr. woman," proceeded Queen 
Indora, now addressing herself to Madame 
Angeliqae, "have committed crimes which can- 
not De left unpunished. If not a murderess, 

in fact, you have been so in heart : for deliber- 
ately and iu cold blood did you instigate the 
unfortunate Svgoonah to make attempts upon 
my life. You here amassed a fortune by a 
career of infamy ; and you sball not be 
left in the enjoyment of it. Tomorrow, 
before you arc reaiored to freedom, mnat yon 
bequeath ninc-tcntha of yonr ill-gotten riches 
to (be charitable iostitntions of the Britiat 
metropolis ; and on this condition only ehall 
you bo liberated. If yon refuse, "the lew aball 
take cognizance of yonr crimeB-tbe penalty of 
which will be transportation to a distant settle- 
ment ?’ 

Madame Angelique began to weep, moan, 
end lament : but Queen Indora remained un- 
moved by the vile woman’s grief. 

"You, Mr. Stanhope- ana yon, Mrs. Oxen- 
den," resumed her Majesty, "have sufficient 
reasons to maintain a profound Bccrecy in 
respect to the transactions o i this night. As 
for that man there’— tboe alluding to the 
Barker - “ care will be taken that he ehall 
have no opportunity of revealing in this 
country whatsoever he may have seen or heard 
within these walls. I know, 1 ’ continued Indora, 
now again fixing her eyes on Madame Ange- 
lique, "that in pasting sentence upon you, I 
have usurped an authority derived only from 
the law of morality aod not from the law of 
tliia country's codo : bnt yon will not dare to 
proclaim to the world this incident of the 
night's transactions. And with regard to all 
the rest, you will for yonr own sske observe a 
similar secrecy : for remembor that though you 
may cease to be my prisoner, yon will not cease 
to be amenable to tho law for yoar past 
ertmee 1" 

Having thaa spoken, Quoen Indora descended 
from the throne, and Issued from the apart- 
ment. Immediately afterwards Parvis, ac- 
companied fay several domestics of the house- 
hold, entered that room. The two Hindoo 
guards conducted the Barker to a subterra- 
nean place, in which he hod been con- 
fined ever since he became a captive 
at Oxklands : the domestics led off Mrs. 
Oxenden, Msdsmo Angeliqae, and Wilson 
Stanhope to the chambers which they respec- 
tively occupied : but no such ittrmttcmcc was 
necessary in regard to Amy Sutton. 

The Queen, on leaving the tribnnal, pro- 
ceeded to that room where the usurper Duke 
of Marchmaut had been confronted with 
Travers— or Armytage, os wo hod better 
continue to call him, inasmuch as be pro- 

entrance of Indora, Armytage rose from hie 
Beat, and made a profound obeisance. 

" Every promise whiob has been held out 
to you,” said her Majesty, " shall bo faithfully 
kept. The wretched criminal whose gold 
succeoded in bribing yon to silence in respect 
to his guilt, has confssscd his enormous crime. 
But yon have now to learn that there was 
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lately a 
Christ 


lawful iesne from the marriage of the latti 
Dote andDnehess ; aod that amiable brother 
and eieter whom you have a'o often seen at 
yonr daughter's honee, are the twin offspring 
of that marriage." 

Nothing could exceed tbe astonishment of 
rmytsge on bearing this intelligence ; .and 
..hen the first sense of wonderment was 
passed, bo clasped bis hands, exclaiming, 11 Ob ] 
how will they ever forgive me -for having 
kept a secret the revelation of which might I 
’ ng ago have given them their rights P 
‘•No," answered the Qaeen : “ that revelation 
I would merely have proved tbe usurping 
Duke’s gnilt and the innocence of Bertram 1 
Vivian. Bat not until very Intel] 
known that Christian and r,L 
hton were the offspring of 
boose of Marehmont. Oa them, therefore, 
yonr long-maintained silence in respect to 
tbe real murderer's crime has wrought 
no injury. It is the pardon of Bertram 
Vivian which you have to ask; and that 
forgiveness will he accorded. Tbo results 
of my plans have been Bush that a complete 
exposure of all the details of the past will be 
avoided ;and yonr name need not be mention- 
ed in a manner to make yonr amiable daughter 
bluBhforiU She need never know that yon 
have for years been cognizant of the great 
guilt of him who haa this night been led to 
'confess everything. And if so mnch care has 
been taken in respect to yonr reputation, it 
is not for yonr own sake -but it is for the 
sake of yonr amiable Zoe, whom Christina 
loves so well 1 To-morrow yon will be restor- 
ed to freedom ; and may the rest of yonr lifo 
be passed in a manner to be contemplated with 
satisfaction. -Yon go forth into the world 
again as a man freed from debt— I may say 
as a rich man. Yonr daughter’s fortune, 
which yon had squandered, is repiaoed ; yon. 
will not have to blnsh nor lament when 
yon again meet her. It will be yonr own 
trait if you do not henceforth live in aomfort 
and prosperity ; and ehonld yon by renewed 
speculations reduce yourself to distress, yon 
must not hope that a helping hand will again 
be stretched out to save yon." 

" Armytage fell at tbe Queen's feet, pouring 
forth his gratitude for her kindness, and 
vehemently protesting that his experiences of 
speculation had been far too bitter not to 
afford a lesson that he would never forget. 

Indore issued from that room ; and on tbe 
.nding she met Mr. Coleman, tbe solici- 
tor, who was just descending the stairoase I 
leading to the floor above, He held in - his 
, hand a folded deenment ; and presenting " 
to 'the Qaeen, he said, "Madam,! have tL. 
pleasure of placing in yonr hands this oom- 
Iplete confession or the dying criminal." 


physioian, and of Porvia, the steward, were 
appended as those of the witnesses. That 
|docnmentwas the proof of Bertram Vivian’s 
innocence. The Queen’s aim was now accom- 
plished : the hope whioh had long inspired her 
was fulfilled ; the object for whioh she had toil- 
ed, wasaohieved| The stigma* was removed 
from tbe name of him whom she had-ao long 
sod so devotedly loved | She had been sustained 
by a wandroua courage throughout all the 
manifold proceedings whioh baa been leading 
to this result : bat now that it was accent- 1 
plished a sudden reaction took plaoe witbin 
her— tbe joy of success woe almost more than 
Bbe could endure— she staggered against the 
wall for support— she felt aa if she were about 
to fsint. Mr. Coleman hastened to procure 
a glass of water ; and when the Qaeen had 1 
partaken of refreshing beverage, she wae 
-ivived. 

. She entered an edjiccnt apartment, attended 
by Mr. Coleman ; and she said, to hint,- ’ " Is 
. it, then, as we conjectured ?- has the shock 
| been too much — . 1 

"It is so, your Majesty, answer., 

solicitor. “The physician declares that the 
unhappy man connot aorvive many hours.” 

“And his wife- tbs nnfortnnste Lavinia— 
she who can no longer be spoken of as the 
Duchess of Marchmont and tears of cam- 
passion trickled down Indore’s cheeks aa she 
have utterance to these words. 

“The unfortunate lady of whom yonr Ma- 
jesty epeake,” rejoined Mr, Coleman, "ie kneel- 
ing by the bed-side of her hnsband. The i 
village clergyman has just arrived ; and the I 
perishing sinner is joining with him *- 

^BotLavioh ? ’said the Queen, in mental 
of most monrnf al inquiry. 

"That lady who is bo deeply to be pitied,’ 
responded Coleman, " seems as if she flkewisi. 
had received her death-blow. She is over- 
whelmed with grief and horror. She lookB as 
| if she were in a dream— in a kind of half- 
rhich nnmbs the intensity of her 

She oan scarcely believe that all she 

has heard is tree. Was it sot a distressing 
scene, madam, when your Majeety broke to tbe 
unhappy lady the tarriffc intelligence ? ’ - 
" It was a soene,” answered Indora, shudder- 
ing at the bare recollection, " whioh I never, 
can forget,- a eeepe which will often here- 
after haunt me ; for the wild shriek whioh 
rang forth from Lavinia’i lips is still stonnd- 
ingin my ears. Ob, yee-it was a frightful 
scene I And yet I was in a measure prepared 
| for it : for I had previously granted the un- 
happy lady an interview, before the proceed-, 
ings in the tribunal commenced. And in that , 


nie’s mind as mnoh as possible „ 

dreadful. But, Oh I when I sought her s 
[second time, and began breaking the frightfnl 
.intelligence as delicately as I could— Oh] 
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Mr. Coleman, the spectacle of anguish tint 
1 witnessed cannot possibly be described I 
Ah t it is terrible to reflect that in pel form- 
ing an act of justice— in proclaiming, wrong 
and making right come uppermost- the 
consequences should redound with such 
appalling power upon, Lho head of sn innocent 


The QneBn wiped away the tears from her 
eyes ; and after a brief panes, Mr. Coleman 


icquiiied, 11 Where are that brother and 
eiaier ?— where are thoee whom we must now 
call the Duke of Marohmontand Lady Chris- 
tina Vivian T» 

" 1 left them alone together after that dread- 
ful scene when tbeir wretched relative fell at 
their feet and confessed his stupendous guilt. 
He was removed to the chamber up-stairs ; 
and then I said enough to my yonng friends 
to make them comprehend how it was that 
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the; belonged to the decal boose of Mareh- 
mont, and that Christian was now the bearer 
of the prond title. Yes— I left tbat young 
brother and sister alone together, that they 
might veep for joy and for grief in eaob 
other's arms,— for joy at this wondrous change 
in their circumstances, and for grief aB they 
thought of their perished parents. I will now 
seek them ; and befere I retire.to rest, I will 
likewise ase that unhappy lady the idea of 
whose grief dlls my own heart with woe." 

“And I, with yonr Msjeaty's permission, 
will at oooe repair to London," ssid Mr. 
Coleman, “ to commnnioate the resnlte of this 
night’s proceeding* to him who is bo deeply 


“ But not nntil hi* unhappy brother 
hare breathed hit last," rejoined the Queen, 
“ mnet you proclaim to the world how gnilt 
a* been made manifest and how innocence is 
vindicated." 

Jlr. Coleman bowed in nchnowlrdment of | 
Iadora's command ; and lie then took a 
respectful leave of the Q men, who forthwith 
proceeded to tho apartment where sho had 
left Christian and Cirirtina nearly an hour 
back. 


CHAPTER CXLVII. 


If were scarcely possible to convey an idea of 
tho feelings experienced by Lhe twins on 
contemplating their suddenly altered position. 
That Christian abonld be tbe bearer of s 
ducal title— that Christina should now lia<e a 
patrician prefix to her name— were facts whioh 
they could scarcely comprehend. They who 
had believed themselves to belong to a family 
in tbe middle-class of life, bad now' 


itish Peerage. Moreover, they who 

not a very long while back bad known the 
pinching need of penury, and had moistened 
poverty's crust with their -tears, were to be 
now aurroonded by almost boundless wealth 
and to be in the possession of immt 
of doing good. 

As yet they were unacquainted with all the 
minute details which eo intimately concerned 
the mystery of their birth : but Queen Indora 
had told them sufficient to make them aware 
that they were the children of tbat Duke of j 
Marchmont of whose murder they bad read 
and heard, and at which they had shuddered, 
—the ohildren of that Doeheas Elm for whose 
sorrows they had wept though at the same 
time believing her to have been the guilty 
paramour of Bertram Vivian. Bot now they 
knew that their mother was innocent— that 
neither previous to her departure from Oik- 
l&nds, nor subsequent to it, had she deviated 1 


from the path of rcctitode-and tbat though 
she and Bertram hod loved fondly and de- 
votedly, yet that this love of thein had not 
betrayed them into error. ChriBtian and 
Cbrietioa conld therefore look withont shame 
upon the memory of 'their nnhappy mother : 
but not the less painful were the tears which 
they ehed when reflecting how much that 
poor mother must bavB suffered ere ehe sank 
into her nameless grave in an obscure village 
church-yard in a distant county I And the 
twins wept painfully too as they thought of 
their nnhappy sire, who when wandering forth 
in bis despair, and in the silence of night, 
had met his death from tbe hand of an assas- 
sin. 'ihese cere painful retrospections truly ; 
*“ J -‘ijjifing with the consciousness of rank 

ca lbs 

there is no pei fret happiness upon earth, and 
that l.owertr high the chalice may be filled 
i with licney, there is to be at least one drop of 
i'ftll mingled with its contents. 

» And now too Christian and Christina were 
enabled to regard aa a relation that noble- 
minded man whom, ae Mr. Redcliffe, they had 
Miowu as a friend and a benefactor : and Oh I 
ho w they ri j ,iced that his innocence had been 
made manliest. But here again waa the gall 
mingling *uh the honey : for if on the one 
hand Ihn startling tevelalions of this night 
had rendered them aware that they bad a 
relative of whom they could bB proud, at the 
lime they learnt that they * ’ 


ri flections ; but still there was happiness for 
them,— happiness for .that beautifully 
some yocup man who now bore a ducal i 
happiness fur tbat maiden of transcending 
’—"-ess whose name a patrician dignity 
„ I And at one time this young man 
had served in - •«— L: — 


d in a humble capacity the very kins- 
man w no bore that usurped tit'e,— tbe veryi 
kinsman who enjoyed tbe wealth tbat was 
now tu he all Christian's own 1 Rut, Ab I if I 
there were one reason more than another for 
which our young hero rejoiced in the wondroos 
change tbat had taken place in bis ciranm- 
stancee, it was that he could place the coronet 
of a Duchess upon the brow of tbat charming 
Isabella who bad loved bo faithfully, eo de- 
votedly, bo unselfishly. 

The twins embraced each other over and| 
-ver again when thi 
by Queen Iudora : I 
’ te 0 f the 

, upon each ‘other in ‘mntnal con- 
gratulations for the bounties which all -in a 
moment seemed to be showering opoo their 
heads. Then they exchanged solemn looks ; 
and they shuddered simultaneously, and 
Christian drew his sister closer to him, as 
they spoke in balf-hushed and awe-inspired 
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whispers of the wretched man whom they ere 
now seen kneeling, crushed and overwhelmed, 
at their feet : bat again they smiled as they 
excitingly exclaimed, 11 Taauk heaven, his in- 
nocence is made manifest 1" 

And though neither at the moment mention- 
ed the name, yet in the sympathy and unison 
of their hearte did they mntnally comprehend 
to whom tho allnaioo pointed— tln-t bene- 
factor whom they had known as Mr, Kedu'.iffe, 
and whom they had subsequently leRrnt ts be 
lord Claudon or Retrain Vivien, and who was 
now the inmate of a felon's gaol— bat a gaol 
from which he would shortly be released 1 
And Oh 1 what a deep debt of gratitude did the 
twins feel that they owed to that high-minded, 
noble-hearted Q teen who had toiled on so 
laboriously, so perssveringly, and so arduously, 
to bring ell matters to that crisis which should 
at tho same instant afford the opportunity for 
proving Betram Vivian's innocence, and for 
proclaiming that they themselves were scions 
of the ducal house of Marchmont Bat on 
the other hand how immense was compassion 
which Christian and Christina experienced 
for the unfortunate Ltyinis 1— that lady 
whom they knew to be so innocent and so 
amiable, and who bad proved a ministering 
angel to the hosband at whose hands she had 
sustained so much wrong in so many different 
wayal 

' The twins had been left alone together for 
nearly an hour ereQicen Indora returned to 
them as morning was advancing. Bet during 
that hour how much bad they to think of— 
how muoli to talk of— what subjects of wonder 
and horror to contemplate— what contrasts to 
draw between the past and the present— what 
team of sweetness and sidness to Bhed in al- 
ternate showers 1 

And now the Qieen came hack to them ; and 
Christina threw herself into the arms of Lhat 
Sovereign lady who had never treated her 
as an inferior, hut always as a friend : 
and Christian, taking her Majesty’s hand, 
pressed it to his lips. They at down to 
converse together; and the Queen com- 
municated to them the happy intelligence 
that Mr- Coleman had set off to London 
to report the iesne of all these proceedings at 
Oakiands to him whom they so nearly con- 
cerned ; so that our hero and heroine knew that 
not many hours would elapse ere Bertram 
Vivian wonld be relieved from all suspense, and 

innocence wonld ho triumphantly made 
apparent to the whole world. 

The discourse of Qaetn Ipdora and tbn twins 
was interrupted by the entrance of Parvis, 
the faithful old steward, who aame as the 
hearer of a special request to him whom be 
now for the first time saluted as Duke of 
Marcbuont. 

"My lord," hs said, in a voice tremnlons 
with emotion, " permit an old man who liked 

and loved yon when little dreaming who yon 
really were, to offer hie felicitations on yonr 
attainment of your just rights. And in yon, 
lady," continued Purvis, tuning towards 
Christina, “ I recognise a resemblance to yonr 
pour mother." 

Tne steward, the Qiees, and the twins 
were all mnch affected ; and the two latter 
grasped the old man by the hand. 

" I come," said Purvis, after a pause, during 
which he to a certain extent regained hie self- 
possession, “with a message from that dying 

“If he wish ti sss me," said Christian, "I 
will go to him 1 If he be penitent— truly and 
sincerely penitent— I will not refuse him my 
forgiveness, although he took my father's 

life r* 

“And yonr ladyship," said the old steward, 
again addressing himself to Christina— 
“willyoo accompany my lord your brother? 
-for the dying man implores the pardon of 
you both 1 ' 

" Yes-I will go," replied our generons- 
hearted heroine. 

Qieen Indora glanced approvingly on the 
twins ; and they issued from the room, fol- 
lowed by Parris, They ascended the stair- 
case : they pansed for a moment at the door 
of the chamber in which lay the dying 
nobleman ; and in the sympathetic unison 
of their hearts they exchanged looks which 
were as much sa to imply that they both 
felt the necessity of conquering all repug- 
nances as mnch as possible, in order that 
they might smooth the pillow of the dying 
penitent. 

Purvis gently opened the door ; and tie 
twins entered. By the couch knelt Lavinia, 
her face resting upon her hands ; and by her 
side knelt the village clergyman. The 
physician was standing close by the head of 
the bed, with a solemn (Xpreaaion of counte- 
nance : for though accustomed to look upon 
death scents, yet this one was attended with 
circumstances extraordinarily c&lcalated to 
strike the heart with awe. But the dying 
nobleman himself — Ob I what pen can 
describe the ghastliness of his countenance— 
the utter misery of his looks ? His hair which 
had only recently began to tnrn grey, had 
actnally grown many shades whiter daring 
the last few hours. Instead of having the 
appearance of a-man in the prime of life, he 
locked ae if at least sixty winters had passed 
over his head. 

Lavinia and the clergyman, upon hearing 
the door gently close, quitted their kneeling 
poBtnree ; and tears gushed forth from the 
eyes of both Chrietian and • Christina on 
catching the first glimpse of the countenance 
of her who had so long borne the title 
of Duchess of Msrchmont. All vital tint 
seemed to have fled from that counten- 
ance i even the very lips were of marble 
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paleness. Its expression was so haggard, 
so care-worn, so woe-begone, that even if 
she herself had been ctimina! it would have 
excited pity : bnt innocent in every respect ae 
they knew her to be, it filled their hearts with 
anguish to look npon the face of that afllieted 
lady. The clergyman— a venerable man- 
bowed to the twins with the profotmdest 

Ini interest : for he had known their parents 
—and he was indebted to their father for 
the inoombenoy which he held. The phi nician 
likewise ealnted the young Duke of Mitch- 
moot and Lady Chtietina Vivian: bet the 
dying nobleman covered his face with hie Lhin 
wan hands, and groaned nndibly. 

Livinia tried to rpeak— bnt Bbe canid not : 
her voice was choked with the intensity of her 
feelioge: yet her eyes eloquent!* proclaimed 
the gratitude she experienced for (his visit 
of pardon which they paid to her perishing 
husb.nd. As for that min himself-he also 
tried to give utterance lo Borne words ; and 
he assayed likewise to raise himself up in the 
conch : bnt the power of speech seemed to 
have gone from bis palsied throat, and that of 
motion from hie tranced iimts. Another 
attempt on Lavinia'e part to say something to 
the yonng pair, proved ineffectual : for the 
flret eonnda of the syllables that wavered on 
her lips, died away in a spasm of intensest 
agony which excruciated her whole frame. She 
burst into tears : and seizing the hand of each 
of the twine, she preaaed them by turna tn her 
lips. Christina threw her arme round Livi- 
ma’s neck and wept passionately upon her 
bosom : while Christian tremulously murmur- 
ed, “ We are here to assure your husband of 
forgiveness j" 

“ Oh, this is more than I could have ex- 
pected 1" moaned the dying nobleman, now 
finding utterance for a few broken sentences. 
"I who have been so wicked-eo deeply 
stained with gnilt— I who deprived yonr 
father of hie life— O j, Christian ! - Christina 1 
—it is more than 1 ooght to have hoped 1— 
Bnt, my God 1 even now that .yon arc here, I 
cannot look yon in the face i" 

And again did lha wretched man cover hie 
countenance with his hands. 

“ If yonr penitence be Biaoero— as I trnst 
and hope and believe it is," said Ccristian, in 
a soft voice, " receive the aeanrance of my 
pardon— and that of my sister 1" 

" Can yon forgive me 1 is it possible that 
yon can forgive me ?" asked the dying men. 
“Oh, what hearts do yon both possess i It 
mast be a paradise to have each hearts as 
yours : bnt mine cannot understand them 1 
Yes, Christian— my penitence is sincere. 0 
God 1 with each remorse ae this, how can 
there be otherwise than contrition 1 My 
confession is made : yon are Duke of Mawh- 
monb I need not ask that you and your 

amiable sister will be kind to my poor wife 

11 Think not of me, Hugh 1" gaeped forth 
theafilioted Lavioia. 11 1 shall not long sur- 
vive yon. I feci it here ! '—and with an 
expression of ineffable anguish on her counten- 
ance, ehe pressed her hand npon her heart. 

" Christian, you have forgiven me," -con- 
tinned the dying nobleman, in a hollow 
voice ; and at the same time hia equally hollow 
eyes were turned towards onr hero; “and 
each generosity on yonr pert will experi- 
ence ite reward. Toe same with Christina. 

Oh, if I dared bless yoa Bnt no, no 1 bless- 

inge from my lips — ” 

11 B member, 1, said Christian, “that a Re- 
deemer died to save us from the conacqnencea 
of our Bins ; and for onr blessed Saviours sake 
the mercy of God ie illimitable 1" 

“Oh, these are wards of solace, coming from 
yonr lips 1 ' murmured the dyioc man : and be 
made a movement as if he would take the band 
of our yonng hero. 

" It w a sign of forgiveness which from my 
heart 1 afford yon 1" said Curietian : and he at 
once gave his hand to the perishing penitent. 

At the same moment a change came sud- 
denly and visibly over the countenance of the 
latter : its paleness grew corpse-like- the eyea 
appeared to sink deeper into their sockets— 
some words to which he could not give andible 
utterance, wavered upon his lips : then came a 
low moan, followed by a gasp -and next by a 
strong Bpaam, which eeemed to thrill painfully 
through the penitent's form-and then all 
was over 1 

There was a profound and eolemn silence 
for the space of several moments ; bnt Lavioia 
appeared unset tain relative to tbeenpreme 
fact. Sue gazed with a dismay— half wild, 
half awe-felt— npon the conntenanco of her 
hnsband: then she a wept her looks aronnd 
npon those who stood with her by the side 
or the conch ; and she read in their faces the 
troth to which ehe had striven to close her 
conviclin s. A piercing cry bnrat from her 
lips j and whether ehe fell forward or threw 
herself upon the corpse, web not apparent: but 
there she lay, motionless ae be npon whose 
form her head rested. For several instants 
thoiB who beheld the unfortunate Lavinia, 
fancied that ehe was abandoning herself to a 
profound and absorbing woe which bad 
supervened on that sudden 'access of wild 
despair ; bnt as she moved not, and as not ao 
much as even a sob or a sigh was wafted to 
their ears, they g;ew alarmed. They raised 
her: there was a email pool of blood on the 
counterpane at the spot where her month 
had rested ; and the physician pronounced her 
to be a corpse. 

Deeplv, deeply affected were the twine, an 
they suffered themselves to he Jed forth from 
'that chamber of death. They rejoined the 
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Qa«n, to whom they communicated the details to investigate the claim of Christian to the 
1 of the sad scene they hid witnessed ; and Marehmont Peerage. Bat before commencing 

1 Indora monrnfnlly remarked that it were those important eEpIanatiene, we will lay 

better for Ltvfnia to hare died IhoB, than to before the reader the snbstance of the confea- 

bare lived to deplore a hnsband who was an- eion made by the deceased nobleman, in the pre- 
worthy of her lamentation, Her hfsjeety and sence of Mr. Coleman, Purvis, and the phvsi- 
the twins retired to their respective chambers cian, and which the solicitor duly committed to 
I. to rest for a few honre : bat sleep closed not paper. In doing this, we shall have to make 

f the eyee of either of them. repeated references to the opening chapters of 

The man who had so long borne the title of onr narrative ; and it wonld therefore be as 
1 the Dake of Marehmont, wae now no more : he well if the reader wonld hen east a glance over 
bed passed beyond that sphere in which his those earliest portions of the story which 
crimes wonld have rendered him amenable to related the loves of Bertram and Elizi. 
human laws— he had gone to that other world ; Scon after the marriage of the Dake of 
in whiah he was to appesr in the presence of a Marehmont and Miss Lacey, they went abroad 
more dread tribunal. Bat his wife, who bad on a continental tour, which lasted for several 
been an angel on earth, bad gone at the same months; and they then returned to Oakland^ 
time to be an angel in heaven ; and it. waa a in the autumn of the year 1620. There they 
touching reflection, made bv the twins to each were joined by Lord Clandon and Bertram 
other, that the hapless Lavlnia had taken that Vivian. The singular behaviour of Eliza and 
enternal flight at each a moment to intercede Bertram lo each other, myatifled Lord Clandon 
at the footBtool of enlernal grace for the who waa perfectly ignorant of the loves of hia 
man to whom, notwithstanding all his crimes, brother and Elir.i when they were at Oxford— 
her heart was devoted. It was now com- as indeed tho Dake himself likewise wss. Lord 
manicatedto all .the domestics and to the Clandon fancied that Mrs. Bailey, as a relation 
Bnrronnding tenantry that oar yoang hero of the yanthfal Duchess, might possibly be in 
was Dolce of Marehmont. He received their her Grace's confidence, and therefore be en- 
reapectfnl homage with a becoming modesty ; abled to throw some light on the matter which 
and be gave orders that tha funeral of the thus bewildered bim. Ha sncceeded, as tba 
deceased husband and wife should be con- reader will recollect, in worming oat of Mrs, 
ducted with all possible privacy. They were Biilsy the entire narrative of the past. Devi- 
interred in the family vault of the village lish ideas were thereby engendered in Lord 
church ; and thus -terminated the career of Olandon'a brain. He waa steeped to the 
a man whose life wss foil of miadeede, and very lips in debt ; and he knew per- 
of a lady whom sonl wss spotless. feotly well that generous though his unole 

Wilson Stanhope, Mrs. Oxenden, and Army- the Duke was, he wonia not disharee the 
tsge were released from their captivity, large anm that waa required to clear him of 
according to the Q leen’s promise ; and they his liabilities. Besides, he constantly tremb'ed 
all three had their own good reasons for lest his creditors shonld expose the state of 
maintaining a profound silence in respect lo his affairs to the Duke,— who, being a man 
the' transactions in which they bid played Imbued with the hightest sense of honour in 
a part at Oiklands. Madame Angeliqne pecuniary matters, was quite capable of dis- 
exeonted a deed, which Mr. Coleman draw carding him altogether and withdrawing his 
up, transferring the bulk of her property countenance from bim. The Doke’e mar- 
to certain charitable institutions in tha metro- riage had been deeply galling to Lord Clan- 
polii ; and aha waa then suffered to take her don ; and the yonth of the Daoheas seemed 
departure from Oiklands, Utterly repenting to promise that it might not be unproductive 
that ahe bad ever mixed herself np in the of issue. Thus if an heir were born to the 
affairs of the late owner of that mansion, title and estates of Marehmont, farewell to 
The Barker web conveyed nwsy secretly, and tha last hope of Lord Clandon, who would he 
under dreumataneea of all passible precaution, doomed to remain a poor Peer, with an to- 
by the two Hindoos : and to a deep disguise, come of scarcely a couple of thousand a-year, 
aa well as under a feigned name, be was placed and with debts to ten times that amonnt. 
on board a ship hound for the East Indies. Hie lordship was therefore inspired with 
The embalmed corpse of Sagoonah was in- evil thooghts by the narrative be had received 
terred in tba churchyard of the village of from Mrs. Brilev's lips. At that time, how- 
Oaklands. ever, he entertained not the slightest idea of 

We have parooeely avoided entering as yet assassinating his uncle : all he aimed at wae 
into any details calculated to clear up the so to direct his machinations that the Dake 
mysteries attending that fate of the'Dcehess should at once divorce himself from tho 
Elia after her flight from Oikhnds, as well as Duchess and thereby deprive bimsclf of the 
the birth of twin children j because we shall hops of having legitimate progeny from bis 
presently have to describe the whole of the marriage. It was of the highest importance 
evidence which was given before a Committee for Clandon to achieve this object : for the 
of Privileges appointed by the House of Lords soeoess of the measure wonld leave him still 
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heir-presumptive to the title end estates of He thus accomplished the result at which he 
Maronmont; and so long as he bad these aimed : for the Hake positively refused to open 
prospects before him, he could raise money his wife’s letter. However, on issuing forth 
and satisfy his creditors. from the Hake's presence, Gland on assnred 

-He therefore lost no time in patting bis evil the maid that the Hake had read the letter, 
projects in a train of operation. He threw hat that his. resolve was not to be shaken, 
himself in the war of the Hake, and insinuated The Dosbess seeing that her last- hope was 
himself into his Grace's confidence. Thorough- gone, then left the house, 
ly versed in all thearts of hypocrisy, ho atfeot- Jo the meanwhile Bertram from the village 
ed a mQd, submissive, and deferential man- inn had despatched a letter to the Hake, and 
ner while proffering his insidious advice ; and when Lord Clandon joined him at thd* tavern, 
at the eame time he played his part so woll Bertram informed him of the oircnmetance. 
that ha teemed to be as much swayed by sf- The Duke received the letter, the contcnta of 
faction towards his brother ae by a respectful which filled bio with a bewildering uncertain- 
esteem for the Duchess, and by love, gratitude, ty. After all, Elias might be innocent I He 
and veneration for bis uncle. The l)oke listened sent far .Tano, her Grace's piinoipal lady's- 
to him with a thankful confidence; while maid ; and from her lipa Le heard that the 
Clandon affected to believe that the conduct of Duchess had called God to witness hir innocence 
Elisa and Bertram towards each other arose previous to her departure. Jane moreover 
from an excess of prudence on the part of the informed the Hoke that her Grace's writing- 
former, and an extreme sensitiveness on that desk contained certain documents to whioh 
of the letter. He proceeded to recommend she bad mode allusion in the letter sent by 
that the Duke should throw Bertram and E iea the hand of Lord Clandon. The Hake flew 
more together— and that he should afford them to his wife’s boudoir- opened the writing 
opportunities of cultivating a friendly in- desk— and read all the lettera which gave him 
timacy. The bait took the Hoke followed hit a complete insight into the lovee of Bertram 
villanone nephew's insidious advice ; and the and E izt st Osfotd. Then a veil fell from 
results wore aa Clandon had foreseen. his eyrs ; and he believed that his wife was 

He continnouBly watched the proceedings of innocent. He rushed forth from the boudoiF, 
Bertram and Eiiai : he saw how their manner and encountered Lord Clandon, who had jnBt 
changed towards each other, and that all their come back from the village after his inter- 
love was reviving in their hearts. Then it was view with hie brother. There was then^a 
that he penned an annoymous letter, in a horrible clearness in the mind of the 
feigned hand, addressed to the Dcke, and the Hake ; and the conviation smote him 
contente of which were to the effect that that Lord Clandon had been playing a most 
Bertram was dishonouring him. The I)ckc perfidious game. Ha bade Giendon fol- 
witched the movements of his yonng wife and low him into the drawing-roam ; and there 
Bertram ; and he beheld that embraco in be at once accused him in a manner which 
which the latter passionately and impetuously made Hugh imagine that his uncle had . by 
folded the Bachoes. The reader will recollect some means acquired a positive knowledge 
the ecene which ensced. Bertram ilsd to of his treachery. He was filled with con- 
the village inn, having previously encountered fusion : the Hoke beheld his guilt depicted 
his brother Lord Clandon, to whom he im- upon his countenance ; and he abruptly quit- 
pirted what had occurred ; and the inani- ted bis nephew in a way which testified all his 
mate form of the Hcchees wab borne into the displeasure. 

maneion. The Hoke ordered Mrs. Bliley's car- Lord Clandon was horrified on thus he- 
rbage to be immediately got in readiness to holding a gulf suddenly op»ning at his own 
take the Dnehesajaway. Lord Clandon inwardly feot and threatening to swallow him np. All 
chnekled at the success which was thus attend- his BchemeB appeared to be redounding with 
ing his schemes: bat he affected the ntmost overwhelming violence against himself. The 
sympathy with his ancle, and even Bpoke as if Hoke would take back his wife, and would 
he were inclined to plead far bis brother. The restore- his confidence to Bertram I Ruin 
Bachesssenta letter by one of her maids to and disgrace would remain ae the portion 
Mrs. Bailey, with a request that she woald for the goilty Clandon I Then it was 
present it to the Dcke, for whom it was intend- that in the ntter desperation of his sonl 
ed. Lord Clandon volunteered to perform the horrible thought of assassinating bis 
this office; and he entered the apartment in nncle fleshed into his brain. It speedily 
which the Dnke had ehnt himself. He dared settled and acquired consistency there: 
not aonoeal the fact that he had been entrusted his purpose was fixed. Bet in order to 
with a letter, for fear it shonld sndseqnently play a part which ahonld eventually avert 
transpire by eome other means: but while or disarm suspicion, he affected to be deeply 
appearing to atndy the language of conciliation, anxious that the Duchess should be found; 
he in reality so framed his speech that it and be offered a reward to any individual who 
tended to aggravate and embitter his ancle shonld discover her retreat. He went ont as 
more than ever, if possible, against theHachess. if to search for the Dnohess— but it was in 




■ TBtB MYSTEBDSS 


reality to look for hie uncle. He havener 1 
failed in falling in with the Hake ; and he re- e 
turned to Oiklands. Shortly afterwards hie 
Grace reappeared: but Lord Clandon took a 
good care not to throw himeelf in hie ® 
uncle's way. Prom hie valet Travera he b 
learnt that the Duke had gone oat again. t 
This was past one in the morning ; and Lord t 
Clandon pretended that he Bhould retire to 
reel,— bidding Travera call him early that be 
might get on liorseback and renew the search 
after the Duehees. When Travers had 
retired, Lord Clandon stole down from hie 
chamber ; and provided with a pistol, and 
with a dagger which ho had taken from 
Bertram's room, he eallled forth from the 
manaion. His aearoh on this occasion was 1 
not a long one : for be met his nncle close by t 
the pond in the bye-lane. The Duke was c 
indignant on recognising Clandon ; and he i 
turned' away from him. The next moment J 
the fatal blow was dealt : the mnrderer'e t 
hand plunged the dagger deep down between * 
hie nnole'e ehnuldere. With a savage howl the n 
Dake’e dog Pinto eprang at the asaaasin ; and t 
Clandon instantaneously discharged hie pistol, b 
The faithful animal had caught the murderer p 
by the skirt cf hie coat, and Clandon did not a 
perceive that a piece bad been torn off. The t 
dog fell wounded : and the murderer rushed s 
away. Regaining the mansion, he stole op to c 
hie own chamber— and tossed off his clothes, t 
still unsuspecting, in the horrible confusion r 
of his mind, that a fragment of hia coat had b 
remained in the dog's mouth. Soou after d 
six o'clock the servants of the household ware a 
again up ; and on the portalB being opened, 
the wounded Pinto dragged himself in. Lord I 
Clandon, hearing the sounds of many voices J 
down-stairs, hastily rose from hie bed, and 1 
dressed himself in a different anit from that r 
which he had worn at the time of the murder ; p 
fir he naturally studied every circumstance I 
to prove that ho had actually been in hod for u 
the last few honrs. On descending to the hall, ci 
he found the servant* surrounding the dog, ri 
fgom whose month the piece of cloth had ri 
dropped. Travera was there at the time: ti 
bat on observing that fragment of clotb,.he n 
was smitten with a enapioion— and he rnahed u 
up to his master’s room. There ho found the 
coat which Lard Clandon had thrown off ; a 
and while he waa yet examining it, thBb n 
nobleman himself entered the chamber. He k 
saw that it wonld be impossible, to conceal fi 
hia gnilt from his valet ; and with a haggard, v 
ghastly look, he said, "Travera,, be silent- n 
he secret-ana yonr fortune ii made 1" C 

o 

Travera bowed in silence : bnt by We own a 
looks he showed that he understood bis h 
master's meaning, and that he might be folly I 
Relied upon. The corpse . of the Duke was tt 
.found ; and by the devilish ingenuity of Lord p 
Clandon, ail dnnmetanees were so well com- b 


bined as to throw the ' whole weight of 
suspicion upon hie brother Bertram. 

From these explanations the reader can he 
at no lots to. comprehend the details of the 
confession made by the murderer on hie death- 
bed ; and which were duly taken down by 
Mr. Coleman in the presence of Parris and 
the physician. 


ta Wx need baldly inform the Trader that im- 
i y mease wee the public excitement when it be- 
ts came reported abroad that Lord Clandon was 
te icnocentitf the murder of hia nnole many 
it years back— that he who bad eo long borne 
•a the ducal title since that tragic event, waa the 
n veritable asstesiu— that having in a last ill- 
is ness made a fall confession, he bad prema- 
d turely paid the debt, of nature— that hi* nn- 
1. happy wife, as innocent as hr waa guilty, had 
:r perished through alEiction at the came time— 
it and that a youthful heir had been found for . 
e the title of Marehmont. Bat it did not tran- 
d spire by wtmt mesne these revelations and 
o these circumstances had been brought abont 
i, the secret of Queen Indore's arrangement in 
n respect to the tribunal, was falthfally kept 
d by the old steward PurTiB and the other 
r domestics at Oiklande who bad been necessarily 
e at privy to those measures. 

1, The Queen and the twine returned to 
d London : Christine remained with her 
a Majesty-but Christian, by the advice of 
d Mr. Coleman, and likewise at the earneet 
,t recommendation of his cousin Lord Clandon 
; proceeded to take np hia abode at Marehmont 
* Hones in Belgrave Square. There, at a 
>r mansion in which ho had formerly filled a 
I, comparatively hntnble position, he was now 

S received as a lord and a master ; and the car- 
riages of the highest ariatooraoy were oon- 
: tinnonaly driving up to the door that .cards 
e might he left for the young Duke of Marob.- 
d monk 

a The day for Lord ClBndonls trial was now 
at hand: the law required that thin cere- 
ib mony should take place, though every one 
e knew that it must prove a mere matter of 
il form, and that the innooenos of his lordehip 
3, would be folly made manifest. Indeed, im- 
- mediately after the events at Oaklanda Lord 
Clandon ceased to occupy a cell in the prison 
of Newgate— hut waa lodged in the beet 
n apartments of the Governor's house, where 
is be was .treated with all possible distinction, 
y He did not however avail himself of the al- 
ia tered circumstances of bin , ease to demand 
d permission to ieane from the prison-walls : 
i- But he was daily visited by the Qoeen Indata, 
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tho young Duke of Marchmont, and Lady 
Christian Vivian. 

The da; of the trial Arrived ; and the 
court wae crowded to excess. Indora and 
Christina were not there: they considered 
that it would not be seemly for them to make 
their appearance thus in public. Bit Chris, 
tian was present ; and as ha sat upon the 
bench near the judge, he was an object of the 
utmost interest on the part of all the specta- 
tors. Clad in mourning— which he however 
wore rather for tho sake of the hapless Lavi- 
nia then for that of the assassin of his own 
father— looking pale and slightly careworn 
with the effects of mack excitement,— tho 
yonng Bake maintained n demeanour in 
which dignity and modesty were blended ; 
and he longed for the termination of these 

ledinga that he might accompany his 

relative Lord Clandon to the home pre- 
pared for his reception in Bslgrave Square, 

A profound silence for a few minutes re- 
signed in the C.mrfc when Lord Clandon 
— ushered into the dock : and a feeling 
deep sympathy prevailed on behalf of 
that nobleman. He, as well as Christian, 
was clad in mourning ; for inasmuch as ' ' 
brother had died penitent, Bertram did . 
conceive that he ought to refuse flint tribute 
to the memory of the deceased. 

The jory having been scorn and tho indict- 
ment read, there woe a pause to afford an op- 
portunity for the prosecuting counsel, if any, 
to rise and open the case. But there was nono ; 
and the judgo observed— glancing with much 
kindness and sympathy towards the prisoner, 
— " It is notorious that in this case the noble- 
man who stands in the dock will in a few 
minutes make his innocence completely mani- 
fest; and it is therefore a moat onnecesBary 
humiliation to keep him in a placo which 
criminals only shonld occupy.' 1 

This hint was immediately welcomed by 
murmurs of approbation ; and tho turnkey at 
requested Lord Clandon to issue from the 

and take a seat at the barristers' table. 

Then several noblemen and gentlemen, who 
had known him in his younger days, crowded 
round to shako him by the hand : and several 
friends of a more recent date likewise pressed 
forward for tho same purpose. Amongst these 
lattor wen Sir ‘William Stanley, his son 
Captain Stanley, and Sir Frederick Latham, 
Mr. Coleman was likewise there,— having in 
biB possession the important document which 
had recently been drawn up at Ojklands, and 
which was now to be produced, This was the 


In the drat place Purvis the steward, and 
the pbysieian who had attended at the mar- 
derer'e death-bed, were placed in the witness- 
box and eworn ; and they declared that they 
had attested the document which wne now ex- 
hibited to them. Mr. Coleman went through 
the same ceremony, and the clerk of the Conrt 


then read the confection. It was listened to 
with the attention and interest which snob a 
narrative wae so well calculated to excite j and 
when the reading wae terminated, the foreman 
of tho jury at once rose, saying, “It is with 
unfeigned pleasure that we formally proclaim 
that with wbioh tho conrt w&b ■ already ac- 
quainted ; namely, the innocence of Lord Clan- 
1 don." 

“Befor 

charge," said Bertram, _ . 

which he bad taken at the barriatere 1 table, _ 
would crave your indulgence and that of the 
jory while I speak a few words on my own be- 
half. I admit my object to be that they should 
— forth to the public through the ordinary 
- .anuolo of intelligence. I have two distinct 
purposes in view ; in tho first place, to rescue 
the memory of a deceased lady from even the 
slightest remnant of suspicion which may rest 
against it— and in the second piece to prove 
how for Beveral long years I was in utter 
' orance of my ancle’s tragic end, and how 
even some lime after that intelligence 
ched me, I wae nnable to take any stepa 
towards the demonstration of my innocence.’’ 

Lord Clandon paused Eor a few moments : he 
was deeply effected at that allusion which he 
had wade to the deceased Duchess Eliza. 
Having regained his self-possession, and amidst 
tho breathless silence which prerailed in tho 
court, he proceeded as follows 

11 Not for an instant do I attempt to deny 
that I fondly and devotedly loved Kiizs Lacey, 
with whom I first became acquainted at Oxford. 
Wo plighted onr faith to each other : wo were 
separated— and I went abroad. Daring my 
absence it was reported that I had perished ; 
and she wae prevailed opon to accompany my 
— - Holm of Marchmont to the altar. 


details of a sod, sad history it is 
not my purpose to enter. Suffice it to say that 
I deemed her faithless ; and on arriving in 
England, 1 repaired to Oakland* that I 
might have an opportunity of upbraiding her 
for the supposed perfidy. That opportunity 
presented itself : but, alas 1 I found that she 
was to be pitied and not blamed. Oar mental 
agony was immeusc-oxorucjating-meffablc. 
Bnt she was a wife I Had she been tho wife of a 
Btmnger, her position would have rendered lrnr 
not the less sacred in my eyes ; but as the wife 
l>bl lwasincapabi * 

, - was arranged that; 

to depart speedily from Oaklanda and setont 
for the Conrt of Florence, to which I bad been 
appointed Envoy Plenipotentiary. The mo- 
ment for bidding farewell drew nigh: 

| adienx were said to the Dcchess Eliza ; 

yielding to the anguish of my feeling, I olaeped 
her in my arms. The Duke beheld the scene— 
as yon have already been informed by the con- 
fession ere now read,- that confession of my 
gnilty brother I I fled to the village tavern ; 
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w»d some while sfterwardi my brother joined 
me,, with the intelligence that the Dnchcss 
Eliai had disappeared from Oakland. She 
had gone forth as a wanderer on the face of 
the earth,— ebe who was innocent! Maddened 
by the tidinga, I aped in eearch of thtfnn- 
hnppy lady. For bourn I wandered j and 
at length I overtook her. It was' then mid- 
night ; and in a lonely apot by the aide of a 

1 waa aba seated, weeping bitterly. This 

. waa milea away from Oiklands. She re- 
proached me not aa the anfchor of the fright- 


ful mlaiuitice which had fallen upon her head; 
and though aho gave way to the most passion- 
ate lamentations, she mentioned not my name 
with opbraiding. She vowed that abe would 
retire into some complete aecineion where she 
would linger ont the reet of her nnhappy 
deje ; and thie aecineion the waa deter- 
mined ehould be far remote from the ecenee 
where she had suffered so mooli misery. My 
condnct was fall of respect and sympathy and 
! grief ; and I did not even ao much as take her 
‘ hand : I felt that any demonetration of tender- 
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ness on my part would be an insalt in snch cir- 
oumstuacee. I persuaded her to proceed to an 
adjacent village where she night repose herself 
for a few honrs. She accompanied me; we 
walke,d side by aide— ehe did not even take my 
arm) though ehe was sinking with fatigue— and 
I dared not offer it. As we entered the village, 
in the middle of that momentous night, n re- 
turn post-chaise was passing through. The 
unhappy Duchess nbrnptly proclaimed her 
intention of taking it. She entered the vehi- 
cle : I eat upon the box I was resolved that 

should be nothing in my conduct to justify 
or to enhnnee the suspicions already pressing 
eo fatally against her. Oa reaching tbo town 
to which the chaise belonged, I he Duchess 
bads me ensure her the means of rapid con- 
veyance to one of the remotest counties of 
England, it mattered noL which. Au eqni- 
page with fonr horioa was accordingly 
obtained ; and I resolved to sec the unfor- 
tunate lady to some place of psfetv be- 
fore I bade her farewell far ever ; for I was 
afraid lest in her despair she should commit 
suicide < Indeed/' added Lord Clandon, with 
r voice full of emotion, " I believe she medita- 
ted eelf-deetruction at the moment when I 
found her weeping eo bitterly by the side of 
that atresia.” 

He again paused for a few minutes ; and 
then continued his narrative in the ensuing 
manner 

"The Duel teas travelled inside the chaise ; 

I continued to ride outside, acting as her 
guardian and her friend. We traveled on and 
on for many long, long hours withnnt cn>s- 
ing ; and frequently did 1 ask the Duchess 
whether she wonld now slop and find a home 
in some neighbouring seclusion 1 ]Iut when 
she asked where we were, and the answer was 
first 'In Warwickshire’-then 'In Derby- 
shire'— then ' In Yorkshire'— she still replied 
with passionate vehemence that she would 
go further still. And thus, without stopping 
except for a few minutes at a time, wo reached 
Cumberland. Then the Duchess said that 
she wonld halt there j and indeed, thoroughly 
exhausted mentally and physically as she 
was, it would have been impossible for her to 
proceed farther. At a Tillage near the Scot- 
tish Border did we time stop at last ; and the 
Ducheae besought that I would con tin ne to 
conceal her name and rank, as both hRd been 
concealed throughout that long, long journey. 
With the least possible delay the unhappy 
DnohesB procured for herself a lodging in a 
cottage situated about a mile from the village, 
and the mietrese of which was a widow 
between thirty and forty years of age. I 
then bade adieu to the Duchess. There was 
one clasp of the hand— there was one kiss im- 
printed upon her brow— and I rushed aiyay, 
not daring to remain another minnte 1" 

Again did Lord Clandon panso ; and eo full 

of pathos had been his voice as ho told this 
affecting tale, that there wbb scarcely an un- 
moistened eye in the Court. 

“ Yes, I fled precipitately, 1 ' he at length re- 
sumed, 11 anguish and remorse in my heart— 
for I felt that I had been the cause of this 
wrecked happiness and ruined reputation 
which bnd overtaken one so innocent, so 
young, so beautiful j I sped to thb nearest 
seaport on tbe eastern coast : I embarked on 
board the first ship which I found ready to 
benr me away from a country that I resolved 
never to revisit. I pictured to myself a 
terrific exposure at Oakland#— the direst ac- 
cusations fulminating against my character— 
my reputation gone-my prospects blighted— 
and the nnmo of Bertram Vivian banded over 
to universal execration as that of the seducer 
oi his own unclt’d wife 1 It was a Dutch 
ship in which I embarked ; and 1 arrived at 
J’itterdaui. At the very moment of entering 
the port, a large ship was clearing out for 
the Indian Sea". Unhesitatingly I took my 
passage on board of her ; and favoured by 
proeperone winds, the voyage was made in an. 
excel diogly short space of time to Java. 
Ttiii.ce 1 repaired to Calcutta, with the deter- 
mination of offering my services to the Anglo- 
Indian Government ; for the funds which I 
liRd in my poesespion when leaving England, 
were now nearly exhausted. I had asanmed 
the name of Clement Redcliffe ; and I ehould 
add that my arriral at Calcutta had out- 
stripped all British intellegenco of events 
passing nt the lime I left my own native 
country; so that 1 still continued in the 
coinpletest ignorance of the horrible tragedy 
which had occurred at OaklandB. 1 must 
here observe that 'it happened, when I was 
in diplomatic capacity at Washington- 
prior to that fatal visit of mine to' England 
which had led me to Oakland*— Ihsd obtain- 
ed certain intelligence in respect to Lhe 
policy of tbe United States' Government 
towards Japan and China. I learnt on my 
arrival at Calcutta that there were flying 
rumoors of this contemplated policy: but no 
one seemed to understand the precise 
bearings thereof. I waited npon the Gover- 
nor-General. and gave him such explanations 
that not only nstonished him, bet likewise 
proved to he of the highest importance ; so 
that bo was enabled to send off efficient in- 
stroctionsto the suvai commanders in the 
Chinese ecae, ae well ne to the British politi- 
cal agents in various quarters. My introduc- 
tion to the Governor-General was thus most 
favourable to my views ; and when I informed 
him that 1 had been attached to tbe British 
Embassy at Washington he asked me to more 
questions : it never struck him that I might 
have borne another name ; and he at ones 
offered me employment in the civil service of 
India. This 1 accepted ; and in a very few 
days not off on a special mission to the Nizam. 
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At that Sovereign's Court I remained for up- 
wards of a year, deeply engaged in diplomatic 
negotiations. No Eoglisk newspaper ever 
reached me ; and I thus continued in total 
ignorance of the events which so intimately 
regarded ray character and good same in my 
native land. Hiving succeeded in all the ob- 
jeete for which I had been accredited to the 
Nizam's Court, 1 was directed from the Gover- 
nor-General to repair on a similar mission to 
the King of Inderabad. Prom various causes 
the small retinue with which I travelled, 
dwindled away ; and I arrived alone at the 
chief city of Inderabad. .There I found my- 
self, a prisoner. Yean elapsed; no inquiry 
was made after me— for the King oi Idera- 
bad, in order to accomplish his own aims, 
caused the rnmonr to be spread that I was no 
more. At length, in the year IMS, an Eng- 
lish traveller was assassinated, by miscreants 
of the Thuggee caste, in a forest at no great 
distance from the city of Inderabad. Amongst 
his effects an Eoglish newspaper was discover- 
ed. Though sixteen years had then elapsed 
since the evente at Oiklands, there was never- 
theless a paragraph in that joarnal wbioh 
alluded thereto. It was one of those para- 
graphs which freqnenlly refer to any memor- 
able .occurrences connected with eminent 
families ; and then, for the firet time, I learnt 
that my uncle had been murdered - that I 
was branded as his assassin— that neither 
myself nor the Daeheas Elizi had ever since 
been beard of— and it was supposed that we 
as a guilty pair had fled together to some 
remote part of the world, to elude the conse- 
quences of our orimes. I will not pauBt- to 
depiot the feelings with which I pernsed this 
statement : but I implored my freedom— and 
it was still refused. A short while afterwards 
I succeeded in effeoting my escape,— bringing 
with me the immense wealth which the 
King of Inderabad. had lavished in ac- 
knowledgment of various important services 
that I had rendered him. I returned 
to England t and my first care was to 
search, the flies of newspapers to gather a 
complete knowledge of all that had taken 
place after my precipitato flight from Oak- 
lands. My hideous suspicions were confirmed : 
1 comprehended but too well that my wretched 
brother mnst have been the murderer of his 
ancle, and that to aave himself he had bo com- 
bined all drenmetances as to fix the guilt upon 
me. I need now say no more. In a short 
time, and in another place, I shall be called 
upon to continue a narrative which is so 
replete with sad memorable details. Bat I 
have laid sufficient to prove the' complete 
innocence of the Duchess Elisa, and to show 
likewise how it was that so many long, long 
years elapsed ere I retained to this country 
to make inquiries into the past and to 
adopt the reqohits measures for vindicating 
my own maligned reputation." 


| lard Glandon ceased ; and there were strong 
demonstrations of interest and sympathy 
| through the .coart The Judge addressed 
f him in a complimentary manner -winding up 
a most appropriate speech with the intimation 
that be was now at freedom, lord (Hendon 
bowed, and left the court in company with 
his friends. 


CHAPTER CXL1X. 

TUE COMMITTEE OF FRinLEGES. 

Although the right and title of the young 
Duke of Marchmont appeared to have been 
universally admitted-althongh he entered at 
once npon possession of the mansions, revenues, 
and vast domains— and although not the slight- 
est opposition was from any quarter displayed, 
and no pettifogging attorney endeavoured ' to 
rake up a case with the view of being bought 
off so as not to throw trouble in the way— yet 
was it absolutely neceesary, for the sake alike 
of form and law, that our young hero should 

E his claims before a CjmmUtee of Friri- 
if the Honse of lords. For this purpose 
the expiration of two or three months had to 
be awaited for the assembling of Parliament. 
Q leen Indora therefore remained in England 
—because lord Clandon was himself forced to 
tarry for that committee, and it was arranged 
that her Mtjssty and his lordship were to re- 
turn to India together. 

We will not now pause to describe how pass- 
ed the time during this interval : {rat we will 
at once proceed to state that on the assembling 
of Parliament the lords appointed a committee 
to conduct the investigation. Mr. Coleman, 
assisted by able Doctors of Civil Law, managed 
the entire case ; and it was naturally his study 
to present the evidence in its most consecutive 
form to the noble oommittee. 

The young Dale of Msrcbmant himself was 
the first witness in his own case. He stated 
that himself and his sister Christina had been 
brought up from their earliest infancy by a 
I gentleman of the name of Ashton, who reamed 
at a village in Westmoreland, at a distance of 
about twenty-five miles from Woedbridge. 
Christian and Christina had always been led to 
suppose that Mr. Ashton was their unde, and 
that their own parents had died when they 
ware babes. Nothing had ever occurred 
until the grand disclosure at Oaklande, 
to excite in their minds a suspicion that this 
story of their birth was otherwise than 
completely true. They were born at tbe end 
of May, 1830 ; add their birthday bad always 
been regularly kept by Mr. Ashton. Some 
time before he died, he had gives them certain 
relics which he represented as baring belonged 
to their deceased mother ; and these Christian 
produced. There was a long tress of raven 
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hair : next there was a beautiful gold watoVt, 
of delicate fashion and exquisite workmanship, 
the cipher E graven upofl the case : then 

two rings, — — - 

oc— the oth 

rith the ot ... 

stone. Christian proceeded - — 

three years previously Mr. Ashton had died 
suddenly, being stricken with an apoplectic 
fit : and for some little while after his death 
twins continued to reside at tho attne 
le in the Tillage. Then a csrtain Mr. 
Joseph Preston— of whom they had some little 
provions acquaintance, ns he was a friend of 
Mr. Ashton's -signified to them that they 
muBt repair to London, so that they might 
bo in the same city where hr dwelt and that 
lie might be enabled to attend to their welfare. 
He made them a liberal allowance, considering 
that their wants were small and that their 
habits were tho very reverie of being ex- 
travagant : bnl lie never gave them any infor- 
mation relative to their private slfiirs nor the 
pecuniary circumstances in which they lied 
been left ; nor did he explain the views which, 
if any, he onterlained with regard to their 
future position. At the expiration of a few 
months Mr. Preston snddenly disappeared ; and 
the twins weie reduced to considerable tempo- 
rary difficulties. 

In answer to certain leading questions which 
were purposely pot in order to elicit all the] 

| particulars that mivht beRr upon his esse,— 
Christian stated that he had recently been 
| shown some paper* represented to be in " 

! of the late Mr. A*hton, and w 

„ le circumstances of the birth nf 
himself and sister ; and lie could vouch that 
these papers were positivelr in tho hand- 
writing of the said deceased Mr. Aehton. 

Depositions of all that had occurred at Q in- 
lands in the month of September nnd beginning 

of October 182.1, were now — * ! 3 

befoio the LordB forming 
Privilege!!. 

Tho next witness who was called, waj 
male answering to the name of .lane Barela,, 
his was none other than she whom the reader 
is previously known as Graxy Jane : lint she 
deserved the epithet nn longer. Under a 
jndiciooe system of treatment in the house nf 
ion eminent psychological physician, she hud 
completely regained her intellect ,- and the poor 
mad wanderer of many years had, through the 
liberality and kindness of Lord Ulnndon, 

lv restored to thn possession of all her 

ig faculties. She was now decently, 
handsomely apparelled; and though 
care, and suffering, and fatigues during that 
errant life which sho bad ted, had destroyed 
the beauty with which in her youth she was 
endowed,— yet waa her aspect marvellously 
* * * ' who had known ' 1 


only a few days before the terrible scenes 
took place at Oiklands, in the year 1829, 1 
the Duchess Elixi had intimated to her that 
she fancied Bho was in a way to beoome a 
mother— bna that she should not immediately 
inform the Duke thereof, aR she could not be 
altogether certain in eo early a stage of -preg- 
nancy. Ia answer to -questions that were 
pnt to her, Jane Birelay was positively en- 
abled to Btate that if tho Dacheu were correct 
in tier idea, and if she had really lived to 
become a mother, the time of her confinement! 
must have been about the very dote mention- 


ed by our yonng hero as that of the birthday 
" and his twin Bister. Jane Barclay 


ol himBelf' . .. 

waa enabled to uwearthst the watch marl, 
with the letter K hod belonged to the Bucbeasl 
Eiizt .- but she did not remember ever to have 
eeen the riog graven with the letter JJ in the| 
possession of her Grace. As for the wedding- 


Min Barclay. She d 


The next witness who appeared hefort ... 
Committee, wna a respeclnble-lookiog elderly 
woman, who deposed that her name was Mrs. 
Hutton, and that she had for many years re- 
sided in Cumberland near the Scottish border. 
She perfectly well recollected that in the 
Autumn of 1821, * gentleman and a lady 
ived at her house, and that the lady made 
arraneoment for her nnacenpied apirt- 

nta. The lady seemed plunged into the 

drrpsst dislrem j the gentleman had a strange 
wild look— Rnd both wero yonng. The gentle- 
man took his departure almost immediately 
afier the engagement for the rooms — 
nittdo. Ah the new lodger came totally 
provided wish any effects beyond those w 
she had on her — and as the circumstance! 
their arrival, as well as their looks excited 
her suspicion that there was something wrong 
—Mrs. Holton had listened at the door of tt e 
parlour where they bade each other farewell. 
She distinctly heard the yonng gentleman say, 
idiot, AW*, for frerl' 1 — but she could not 
catch the reply which the lady made. The 
gentleman went away, For some hours after 
tie wa9 gone, tho lady sat statne-like as if 
plunged into the deepest despair. After t 
whi'e she inquired for a needle and thread 
she took a small piece of velvet— and therewith 
Bho made a little bag. Into this she pat her 
natch and her wedding-ring, as well as another 
ring, which she took from her bosom : she "-* 1 
off a long lock nf her hair— which was of n 
darkness ; and this likewise she pnt into the 
little hag— which she then sewed op. To the 
bag she attached a black ribbon, which she put 
round hor neok, securing the bag in her bosom . ' 
All this she did io the presence of Mrs. Hatton 1 
—not amidst weeping, hot in the silenoe of 
cold blank despair. When her task wao| 
finished, she raised her conntcnanee, looked at 
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poor babes. Mr. Ashton, who was the Duchess Eliza in years gone by : be providod ■ . 
moat 'benevolent of - men, treated her with a comfortable home for that unfortunate 
a kindness whioh oonld not have been' creature : but in the unsettled state of her 

S ' r were he her father : and he baa- intellect, she abandoned it. At about the 
„ hie own name on the poor same time that the intelligence of her disap- 
obildreiL Aa they were twine, he resolved pearance reached lord Oiandon in London, 
to give them Christian names whioh ehonld he received a communication from the trusty 
have a kindred aigniflcancy, or -rather simili- agent whom he had left punning inquiries 
tnde : and hence those names of Christian and in the northern countries. This compmnica- 
Christina. In the month of October the poor tion was to the effect that the agent bad sne- 
lady died : and she was buried in the church- ceeded in discovering .that after the flight 
yard at Woodhridge,— Mr, Ashton causing the of the Dacbeee E'iza from Mrs. Hatton's 
stone, with the simple inscription of " October, abode on the border of Cumberland, tie 
1829," to be created at the head of her grave, unhappy lady had been for .some while 
Yery shortly afterwards be removed to Borne an inmate of a lunatic asylum in Northnm- 
place about flve-sad-twenty miles distant; and berland. Thither lord . Ciandon at once pro- 
Jonathan Orn&bio heard no more of him nnr ceeded from London : and he heard all that 
of the children. In answer to ' leading qne«- the proprietor of that asylum could tell him 
tionsthat were put, the old sexton drew a upon the painful subject. Having some leisure 
portraiture nf the lady, whieh corresponded upon hie lands, he renewed hie own personal 
with that of the Duchess Eliza ; nnd he pro- inquiries throughout thoRB northern counties ; 
ducedtbe baptismal ccrtiScate of the twine, and atthe same time he forgot not poor Crazy 
their birthday being the one which, according Jane. OF this letter he received come intelli- 
to Christian’s previous statement, they had gence ; and the result thereof was the visit 
always been wont to keep during tho lifetime which he paid to Woodhridge. There- aeeerd- 
of Mr. Ashton. ing to his wont, in prosecuting his inquiries in 

Lord Ciandon wae the next witness who at- any new place relative to the long-loBt Duchess 
tended to give his evidence befnre the Com- Eliza— bis first oare wae to examine the tomb- 
mittee of Privileges. Ho stated that imme- stones in the churchyard, in order to ascertain 
diately upon his return to England from India, whether amidst those memorials of the dead 
he eet off into Cumberland, and called at the he should ohanoe to find one that would set at 
house of Mrs. Hutton, where he bad bidden rest the myatery whieh enveloped the fate of 
farewell to th# Duobees Eliza so many years the Dachese— thoogh he then knew not 
back. Mrs. Hatton did not know him at first : whether Bhe were still an inhabitant- of this 
but when he began instituting inquiries, she world or had gone to the next While in- 
recognised him ; and she grew frightened— epecting those grave-etonea at Woodhridge, he 
for she had all along believed that 'Iib was beheld the one with the singularly laoonlc 
really Bertram Yivian to whom the foul inscription j he fell in with Crazy Jane ; and 
deed of murder wae imputed. He therefore circumstances led him into communication 
admitted to her that he was that onfor- with Jonathan Carnabie. Prom the old sexton's 
tnnate individual: hnt he said enough to lips he learnt sufficient to dear np all the mya- 
convince her that he waB innocent of the tery which had hitherto enveloped the fate of 
orime charged against him. She then told the nnfortnnate Daohees. To hie unspeakable 
him how the lady whom he hod left at her wonderment he at the same time learnt that 
house, had enclosed certain articles of jewel- tho twins Christian and Christina Ashton, 

E in a little velvet bag, and how she had whom chance had previoosly thrown in his 
no donbt in a ststB of mental aberration, way in London, were the offspring of the de- 
Ciandon took hie departure from that ceased Daohess— and they ignorant of the 
honse, and prosecuted his inquiries elsewhere secret of their birth I On his return to London, 
—bat all to no effect. Finding that his efforts he sent for Christian from Bamsgate, and gave 
were useless thus far— and being bent upon him a home : he examined the maternal relics 
adopting the earliest possible measures to which the twins had preserved : he recognieed 
make his innocence manifest before the world the'Daohess Eliza's watch : and the ring with 
—he employed a trust-worthy individual (who the initial B upon it, was the same which be 
however knew not bis objects and motives) to had given to her in the days of their love at 
puisne those inquiries whioh he was resolved Oxford. That Christian and Christina were 
never to abandon nntil he socceeded in obtain- the lewfnl offspring of the Duke and Duoheie 
ing some trace of the long-lost Dacbeee, or of Marchmont, there oonld be no donbt : but 
some cine to her fete, It wiQ be remembered still Lord Ciandon felt that the evidence which 
thatwhen a’ short time afterwards he was he had as yet obtained would be scarcely 
staying with his friend Sir William Stanley sufficient to prove their claims ; and moreover 
in the neighbourhood of Liverpool, on the be himself could not appear publioly in any 
occasion of Lettiee Rodney’s trial, he fell in judicial investigation until his own innocence 
with Crazy Jane, whom he discovered to be was made manifest In these oircumetancec 
Jane Barclay, the principal lady's-maid of the he thought it more prudent to retain the 
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gentleman to addreas C?m m i&£ MdLord 0laDdtm to Woodbridge, then com- 

the evidence, aa the mind of the tomm«Me mi _ tb thembel7eB gaining the while 

wae -already made up. A damn wen ^ ft< Pir ^ nage Ho|we . Tb8 grave wan 
Bolemnly pronounced in Chnatian^ mb. d . tbe ooffln WM exhumed amf placed in 
he was recognised as the a hearse that wae in readineee for it. reception, 

rightful possessor of the ’ A moorning-coach conveyed the yonng Wake, 

and he thereupon received the hl8 aieter , and Lord Clandon to the neareet 

of all who wore so deeply lotereated in onr ri i lff4 y. 0tftt ; on . aD d they proceeded with 
young hero’s welfare. the remains of the deceased 1 ) uchesa to Oik- 

lands. There the coffin wae consigned to 

the family-vault in the neighbouring church j 

__ . , , r and the Duchess Elia* sleptLy the side of her 

CHAPTER CU husband. 

Lord Clandon had now no longer any 
SIOKB KXMiASATloxn. motive for remaining in Eagl&nd: but before 

, t . -n he took hie departure, his nuptials with (Jaeen 

Osk of the first acts of Christian and Chris i nl ] ora we re solemnized. The. ceremony was 

tina after the occurrence of the memoranie fwmed „j tb eomparative privacy, at the 
events at Oaklanda, was to proceed into West- P.^ whieb her Majesty had occupied during 
moreland, and visit the spot where reposed faer reeidEnce in London : Lady Christina 
the remains of their mother. They were y . . ^ Vincent, and two other 

naturally anxious that there remains should _ onng i ac ji eB belonging to one of thB noblest 
be transferred to the family-vault of he the ,4“™* M ted as brides: 

Marchmonts, and not be soldered tolls in the mgid8 _ i mme d; a tely after the marriage the 
obscurity of a remote church-yard . bn ir,was bri( j e groom and bride repaired to pass a week 
snggosted by Lord Clandon that thw proceed- at0 Ji a nds: and at the expiration of that 
ing should be postponed n “ td ^ time' the moment arrived for them to take 

mittee of Privileges had deoided upon Chris- rf thoa8 ^ wbom they were so deeply 
tiau's claims, and when the complete narrative tmatadi ’We have before said that there 

of the post would go forth to the world, felly ^ n() hapI ^) Ma j n this world without its alloy ; 
proving the innocence of the deceased DacbesB , t ha happiness of the newly-married pair 
Eliza. Now, therefore, that the decision of ^ 8 h tt dowed by the necessity of separating 
that committee had been rendered, and that , Christian and Christina. Indeed, when 
- the tragic history wae known in all its sad and tb BWMn t of parting came, it seemed as if 
romantic details, the wish of the twins was it were f e lt on both aides that they were never 
about to be fulfilled in all its filial piety. other again ■, and profound wae 

A second visit was paid by the young ttflke ® affliction of onr yonng heroine on receiving 
of Marchmont and Lrfy Christina Vivian to farewell embrace of that royal lady towartfi 
the little village of Woodbndge j and before ahe owe d a0 large a debt of gratitude, 
the humble grave was disturbed, they went d “ hom abe loved so well. Lord Clandon 

alone together to weep for thB last time over heatowet j B ome excellent advice upon Christian 
that spot whioh had for bo many years been brfore taking leave of him -althongh bis lord- 
the resting-place of thoir nnfortnnnte parent. bftd the fullest confidence in the reotitnde 

Clad in deep mourning, that amiable youth { p hig( j aC al relative. The CJaeen and Lord 

and his charming eistor bent over the grave, ^igodon took their departure, attended by a 
moistening with their tears the turf which was ,, Bnite) amongst which was the faithful 

soon to bo disturbed : they knelt there, and . Tb ey left the British shores to return 

they prayed;— long did they contemplate the . , be kingdom of Inderabad, where lndora 

stone with the laconic inscription ; and embrac- ^ tak “ ber n t on the throne that awaited 

.ing each other fondly, they both alike felt that * Bnd p^ by her Bide on that regal 

if any reason were, wanting to cement the ' tion tha husband whom she would make 

affoebion which had hitherto subsisted between . an( j ^ boae presence she knew would 
them, it wae now sepphed uy the respect doe welcome to the millions of her subjects 

‘•■■•"I 

at the grave, thtir loved and revered relative € JJ. * h avail onreelves of Bn oppor- 

Lord Clandcm joined them there ;-and he too may , # ^ ^ 

knelt and prayed— he too moistened that turf ^ *jii complete . the .elucidation of all 
with his tears— and he too in sadness ^mysteries’ of the .past. The reader 

plated the stone-memorial whieh the kir^neBs * ^dy perceived how Jndora had 
in her own nRtiTs dty tbe 
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endeavour to demonstrate that innocence discovered ; for he knew that Mb brother was 
flashed to the mind of the fond and devoted villain enoogh to band him over to the grasp 
Indora. But having only a. dim of thB of the Jaw— and he at that time was totally 
circumstances attending that crime of which unprepared with any proof of hie innocence 1 
he was accused, Indora ordered Mark to He therefore daehed the candle from hie 
procure the files of an English newspaper, brother's hand; and he effected. bis escape 
that she might obtain a perfect knowledge of from the spot amidst the fitter darkness m 
all tliatit concerned her to know. In that which he tbca suddenly involved tge-room. 
newspaper she resd the particulars of tho Bub he had previously overheard the jeonversar 
tragedy at Oaltlande in the year 1820 ; and she tion which took place between hie brother and 
had no difficulty in arriving at tho conclusion Purvis in respect to the dagger ; and the 
that ae Bertram Vivian himself was assuredly motive of Indora’s visit to Oaklande began to 
ionocent, bis brother Hugh must bo tho guilty bo apparent to his mind. He aaw that ehe had 
person. To visit Oaklands-to behold the npot not been inveigled thither by treachery; and 
which had proved the sceoc of tho tragedy he conjectured tbat.it w&s on account of hie 
—to glean whatsoever ehe might he possibly own s (fairs that sho had come. He forther 
enabled to pick np -Rod to avail herseir of nny surmised that she mast havo had some par- 
circumstances that might transpire towards t-ionlar conversation with Purvis ; and he was 
tho furtherance of her aims,— these were the determined to ascertain. He therefore intro- 
ideas ihat naturally Wan to occupy tho at- duccd hiutsclf stealthily in the night-time to 
tention of Indora. Tons, when 'Madame the old steward's room : he revealed his name 
Angelique oilled nt Shrubbery Villa, and in — nnd b« au'-seq-irntlj found a faithful aeaie- 
the course of conversation proposed a visit to tnnt in Purvis. Tho conduct of Indora made 
Oiklande, Indora roadily accepted the offer; a deep impression upon Bertram’s mind: it was 
for though ehe comprehended the tvachcrnus another proof of her devoted lovo for him: he 
reason for which it was made, bIio had no fear that she was labouring in hie behalf ; and 
of being nnitble to combat against the designs *« many evidences of her affection went far to 
of the Duke of Marchmont, Besides, she miligitc the impression that he had mainly 
wished to meet that man face io face, that owed his lengthened captivity in Jnderabad to 
she might form Irr own idea of bin dis- the influence which she poaseaaed with her 
position, nnd judge to what an extent it might father. After his MBit to AVoodbridgo and Mb 
subsequently be walked upon through the discovery that (he Duchess Elia* bad long bBcn 
medium of his conscience. dead, he waited upon Indora nt her villa ; and 

Now, it happened that li.-rtram Vivian be then informed her that the circnmetanoeB 
himself, in adopting measures fur liic •“«* bad previously prevented him from 
demonstration of ids innocence, psid nrci- giving her anght beyond a vague hope, bad 
sionai stealthy visits to tile neighbourhood ceased to exist. The reader now comprehends 
ei Oiklande,— rather perhaps to (rust to the real significancy of some of those incidents 
the Chapter of accidents, Ilian with any "huh at the time of their occurrence were 
preciBO and settled plan of action in view involved in a certain degreelof mystery, 
at tho time. Oa the occasion of one of « c hardly add that liberal rewards 
those visits— and being concealed amongst the were heato wed— not only by lord Clandon, 
trees— ho to his astonishment heboid Indorn but also by the young Duke of Marchmont- 
walking in the gronnds with the old stoward. “P® n Ml those to whom they had any reason 
He fancied that she most have bren beguiled f experience gratitude. The proprietor of 
thither by some treachery- especially as he the lunatic asylum in Northumberland, who 
knew that Madame Angelinas had conceived had so charitably given a home to tho unfor- 
designe against her self and Sagnonah- those tunste Duchess Eliza, had every ground to 
designa of which he had given hrr a bint, and be satisfied with the liberality of Christian 
again at which hn bad warned in n "brief note aud hord Clandon ; Jonathan Carn&bie wont 
written from Mortimer Street. Therefore, on back to Woodbridgo with more than sufficient 
finding Indora at Oiklsnds, Bertram Vivian l® fUBble him to live without work, if he 
was resolved to watch over her safety ; nnd ho thought flt, fnr the remainder of Ms days; 
beheld her take her departure. His brother andTurvis, the faithfnl old steward, was like- 
had in the meantime eomo (o Oaklands ; and wise a special object of the bounty of those 
Bertram could not reaint the temptation of whom be bad served. Over the grave of the 
endeavonring to work upon his fears ae one of deoeased Mr. Ashton a monument wbb erected, 
the first steps towards the accomplishment of bearing a beautifully composed tribute of the 
hie aims. He had no difficulty in effecting a gratitude of the twine for the true paternal 
stealthy entrance into thB mansion; and he kindness which they had received from one 
happened to conceal himself in that very room to whom they were in no way related, 
to which ids brothor and Purvis penetrated. Now that Qoeen Indora had left England, 
that they might aeoertain whether Indora had Christina took up her abode altogether with 
replaced tho dagger in the drawer whence she her brother at Marchmont House; and there 
had taken it. Bertram was fearful of being they were visited by all.tbe diie of the 
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a little drop of mm which my new lodger had with sixpence extra,— a piece of generosity 
left in his bottle the night before.” - on her part which must be taken as a 

“And pray how did it all end?' asked Oiria- proof of the excellent honour into which her 
tian, with a smile. visit had pat her. 

11 Why, Captain Blnff proved that he had A couple of days after the visit of Mrs. 


dinner at Biaokwall— while Mrs. Ohowley bad aspect, presented themselves at the entrance of 
to pay all the oosts. Ah ] it made a hole into the mansion in Beignve Square. Their rai- 
the profits of the baby-linen, I can tell yon I ment was not remarkable for any of those 
Bat dear me, to think that Mr. Bedcliffe attractions which constitute “ fashion" in re- 
ehonld have been a lord after all — and that epeet to the masculine garb. On the oontrary, 
since he should have married a Queen I Sc it seemed as if the Holywell Street of some 
I’ve had a real Boko and a real Lord living Continental city might be referred to no the 
at my house ; and all the neighbours look up source whence emanated the garments of those 
to me as something very superior iudeed . ' three personages. Truth compels us to declare 
" Andwhatof your filend Mrs. Sifkin V that they looked as if they were the meet 
asked Christian, still speaking with a smile devoted disciples of the Geniae of Seediness. 
at Mrs. Maeanlny's garrulity. As for linen, an exceeding aaliciooeness might 

‘ Ob 1 the and idb Bre more at loggerheads be inclined to represent that they were none at 
than ever," responded the worthy woman : all ; though a more oharitable surmise would 
11 she’s so jealous and Bnvious, you know I— only go to the extent that it was too dirty to 
and when she hears from the neighbours how be displayed. Their coats were buttoned com- 
I've had the honour of being received here to- pietely op to their tbroate ; and neither inside 
day, I'm snre it will drive her stark staring mad, their stocks of roBty black nor the eleeves of 
if anything in this world can / I hesitated at those coats conld the elightest glimpse be 
first whether to come and pay my respects: caught of linen, calico, or long-cloth. At the- 
bat at last I said to my new servant, says I, same time that they presented themselves a 
‘Jane, Ciptian Flasher’— that's my new the entrance of Marcbmont House, the hall- 
lodger— ‘Captian Flasher' doesn't dine at porter became aware of a somewhat strong 
home to-day: so yon may j cat give me an odour, componnded of onions, tobacco-smoke, 
early dinner off his cold beef— which won't and perspiration ; and he made a wry face, for 
keep till to-morrow— and then 111 prank my- his nostrils were nnacooetomed to such a soent 
self off and go and call at Marcbmont House. 1 in the aristocratic region of Belgrave Square. 
—Captain Flaahrr is a very nice nlau, and The three worthies at once Baw that the 

doesn't think of locking up the tea-caddy or porter both sniffed and eyed them auspicious- 
decanting his own wine, or any meanness tf fy ; whereat they drew' themeelves np with 
that sort. Ah, my lord, yon remember those the mightieet airs of importance-and with 
odious JohnsonB, who had my second floor! their somewhat dirty hands began stroking 
Well, they've actually gone to live with Mrs. their beardB and playing with their mone- 
Sifkin j and I’m bo glad of it I It's almost taches, Then one of the gentlemen said to 
the worst punishment I conld wish the the porter, “ We sail be calling for to ask for 
woman for ail her slander and bad conduct his Grace, de young Bake of Marchmont.'' 
towards myself. They’ll punish her with “ His Grace is engaged, * anewered the por- 

their meanness, I'll be bound I’ ter somewhat curtly, although he was na- 

In this manner did Mrs. Macaulay rattle torallys very civil, obliging, and well-bo- 
on until the young Boko and Lidy Christina baved man : for otherwise he would not have 
Vivian began to get tired of her gossip,— been retained in Cariatian'e Beivioe. 
when they gave Imr Innoheon : and she short- “ Dm we sail be for to wait," said the indi- 
ly afterwards took her departure, bearing vidnat who was acting as spokesman. “ Von 
with her several presents which the twins not know ns. We me great men in oar own 
nude her. On returning to her own abode, country— great men in oar Faderland." 
she purposely got np a wrangle with the The porter looked as if he thought that it 

cabman in respect to the amount of the fare, ®aa a great pity they ever came ont of their 
fa order that she might have an opportunity Fatherland : for he was by no means inclined 
of reminding him over and over again, that to believe that they could be great personages 
she had been to Marchmont House and hack, in England. 

Her object was thus to proclaim the fsot 11 Ton sail be having do honour of knowing 

not merely for the immediate behoof of her me, mine eoot mans,” continued the Bpokes- 
neighbours, but likewise for that of passer-by : man. 11 We are de Chevalier Gambinnsn, de 
and when she had said the same thing in a, Lord Chamberlain of dat high and mighty 
very loud voice a dezen limes over, she Prince de reigning Bake of Msxe-Stolburp- 
ended by paying the cabman hie full demand, Qaotha. - Bis am de Chevalier Kadger, de 





“You vare nice bouse here, milor," said 
the Chevalier Gombinnen, looking around the 
room. Yotfeall be remembering da bottles of 
vine wo wao need to drink togeder when we was 
oneh van goot friends. Ah, mine goot lord ! 
dat was at de hotel ; bnt now 70a sail be 
having de wine in yonr own cellar ; and all 
yon sail have to do ie just for to ring de bell, 
and np comes the obampagne, Jt vare hot 
to-day— and me vare tirety. 1 ' . 

“ Eager l it sail be vare hot," said the 
Chevalier Kadger j “and dat— how yon oall itl 
— de lonch which we sail have eaten was vare 
aalt. We sail be vare dry ! Yea-hiramel I 
me be tirety aa dcdayvil.'' 

Not choosing to take any of these hints', 
Christian said, "I saw your friend Baron 
Eaggidbak some time ago, in a condition " 

“Ah I dat Eaggidbak vare great raekal p 
ejaculated Gombinnen: “him great scamp— 
him big tief -him vare bad man indeed 1” 

“Him dam bad 1" added the Chevalier 
Kadger emphatically. 

“Him make way wid de splendid harness of 
his Boyal Highness!' 1 cried Frumpcnbaoeen. 

“I believe,” said Christian, very quietly 
addressing himself to the Count, 11 that yon 
had some little unpleasant adventure at 
Buckingham Palace ou the night of the 
supper 7-or at least such was the rumour on 
the occasion.” 

“It all lies l” exclaimed Frumpenbansen, 
colonring tremendously. “ De peoples sail be 
vare scandalous at times about us great folks, 
De Inglis newspapers vare winked I dey tell do 
great lies 1 If day was in onr Faderlsnd, day 
go to gaol, and de journals dey sail be— what 
yon oiul itl— suppressed! Me tell yonr lord- 
ship one great, great secret,” continncd From- 
penhaneeo, assuming a moat confidential air. 
“ His Eoyal Highness oar Grand Dake be sail 
be coming over to dis country for to make de 
representations— yon nnderatand, milor ?— to 
his vare goot brodder do Prince Albert, dat de 
Inglis presB too free : and you sail ho for 
seeing dat de Prince Albert use hie iullnence 
wid de Gobernment to put down yonr free 
press.” 

“Never I* exclaimed Christian warmly. “ If 
the reigning Dake of Maxe-Stolborg-QuoLha 
entertains each an idea, he never was more 
mistaken in his life. As for me, 1 am without 
' prejudices: but eince yon have assumed ad sir 
of confidence, I must tell yon very plainly that 
judging from what I saw of yocr master when 
I was iu his servioB, the lesB frequently be 
visits the British realm, the mors agreeable 


the Dake of Marohmont, rising from hie seat, 

“ that I have no longer any time to, bestow 
upon yon.” 

“Vare goot I ' exclaimed the Chevalier Gam- 
binnen : “ dat is excellent I Yon vare Berry, 
milor, yonr time sail be bo' preeione. Well 
den, we no intrude. Ah, begar I me forgot 
my purse 1 Me have eome tings to buy for 
hie Boyal Highness ; and yonr Grace eall-be 
so goot as to be for going to .lend me de five 
guineas I sail be wanting.” 

“ You must apply to some one else as yonr 
banker,” answered Christian coldly. . 

‘‘Ah I vare goot I” cried the Chevalier 
Gombinnen : “ we sail be ' for iping to de 
banker I Weaall he too late ; and' we ’sail be 
for taking de cab. Yonr Grace call be so goot 
as lend node loom silver for to pay for de 
cab.” 

Christian disdainfully tossed some silver 
upon the table ; and there was immediately a 
scramble on the part of those high officers 
attached to the Ciurb of the reigning Dnke of 
Maxe-Stolbnrg Quotha. Oir young hero, 
infinitely disgusted, rang the bell somewhat 
violently, and walked to the window. The 
Count and tho two Chevaliers shook their 
beads at one another, as much as to imply that 
they had got all they could expect from the - 
young nobleman : and they accordingly took 
their departure from Marohmont House, 
Adjourning to some tavern in the neighbour- 
hood, they forthwith began to regale them- 
selves on tobacco and pots of beer- in which 
refreshments they expended the whole of the 
money received from Christian. 

It was perfectly troo that they had come to 
prepare the way for the arrival of that 
wretched dooal pauper, the matter whom they 
served ; and were it not that the proprietor 
of Mivart's Hotel waa afraid of oflend- 


and bis suite of beggarly tatterdemalions. 
We should add that the fellow calling him- 
self Coont Frumpenhansen, had been rein- 
stated in the favour of the Grand Duke after 
the supper-adventnro at Buckingham Palace, 
and that on coming over to Eoglsnd on this 
present occasion it was hoped that iocident 
would have been forgotten. Great therefore 
was the vexation of the two Chevaliers and 
Count on finding that the young Duke 
of Marohmont made allusion thereto in so 
pointed a manner. 


bell, milor, for dat wine yon was so kind for to 
offer ns, aa we are so tirsly ?” 

“I must tell you very frankly,” answered 


Tns reader cannot have' forgotten how Cap- 
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would bo repudiated on the ground that 
Lady Christina Vivian aimed at a loftier 
'lianec. 

It was on the eceond morning after 
arrival of the part; at Oiklands, that Chris- 
tian rase early and rambled forth by herself 
in the grounds. The spring reason — 
yielding to the wanner influence of eumi 
nature was all smiling around her : 
spacious Hardens were embellished with 
choicest floral beauties— the birds were carol- 
ling blithely in the treea— tho fountains wore 
eatobing in their crystal jets the beams of the 
orient bod. The dew was still upon tho g 
there was a sweet freshness in the air i anu mo 

S lady felt her spirits rise as she passed 
jh those beauteous grounds belonging 
to the immense domain that owned the lord- 
ship of her brothor. Proceeding beyond the 
gardens, she entered the Getds-and insensibly 
continued her ramble farther than sho had 
intended when first setting out. Presently 
ehe reached n stile, nt which point aho halted 
to survey the nndnlaliog landscape that lay 
beyond- whrn »U of a sudden so strange a 
figure emerged from bohind tho hedge 


This wrs a tall woman whose emaciated 
frame was wrapped in the rags of beggary. In 
reality she was not forty yonrs of ago : bnt 
sho looked at least fifty— so tomblo were tho 
ravages which houseless wnndcring, care, 
misery, and privation had made upon her. 
Sho was emaciated to snch a degree that there 
eeemed to be nanght bnt a" 
bones: her checks had fallen 
were deeply set in their cavern 
and her hair was grizzled. In respect to 
garments-if more rags could bo so denomina- 
ted— they were only jnst sufficient for the 
purposes of decency. Bnt there was not 
only misery expressed in tho appear- 
ance of this creature | there was also a 
certain wildness of look which bespoke inci- 
pient midaess or else a reckless desperation. 
Bnt there was still in her dark eyes a rem- 
nant of the light which had belonged to 
thorn in other days and when, on bo sad- 
denly starting up from behind tho hedge, she 
flung her glances on Christina, there was 
something which appeared so threatening in 
them that it was no wonder if the yonng 
lady felt still more frightened than she even 
was at fleet. i 

Christina flung a look around ; she was at j 
a considerable distance from the mansion ; 
and no other hnman being bnt this horrible 
woman was within sight. Christina was 
smitten with the dread of being exposed to 
the fnry of some dangerous lunatic ; and 
though by no means inclined to childish 


tires as learn this feeling of apprehension 
that Christina hastily thrust her hand into 
her pocket to draw forth her parse; and 
taking thence two or three pieeeB of diver, 
she proffered them to the woman. Bat in ao 
doing she showed that her parse contained 
'gold as well: and on raising her looks to- 
wards tho wretched stranger's countenance, 

I her fears were all revived or rather jnoBt 
poignantly onhenced at the manner in whieh 
‘he woman wne now anrveying her." 

" Yon belong to that proud mansion," mid I 
the woman ; "and you are Lady Christina I 
Vivian. Yon know not how muon both , 
and yonr brother are indebted to me for the 
recovery of your rights. Bnt if yot ”* 
know it, yon would not offer me— or at 
you ought not to offer me those miserable 
silver coins when your purse containe ao much 
-ild I" 1 

"Who can you possibly he," asked Chris- 
tina in astonishment, " that yon in any way 
contributed to tho results of whieh yon have 
spoken 7 Show me that you really did what 
you proclaim ’’ 

* Ah, I spoke foolishly I" ejaculated the 
unnn : “ it is not for me to tell you who I 
i. But by my appearance yon can 1 
engh," she continued, with deep concci 
bitterness, " to understand that J ai 
icngst the fortunate onea of this life. For| 
— raths past I have endnred sufficient misery 
to cruBh the very life oat of me,— a misery I 
so great that if ita amonnt were divided | 
amongst a dozen different people, the propor- 
| tion would still be intolerable for each | How 
e think yon, young lady, that within 
o months of which I am speaking I have 


roof? How often, think yen, 


a sheltering 

- t I t~ 


i hedi 


haystacks— or dragged myself painfully 

“ ' fields or along roads tho live-long 

. And during the whole winter how 
much frightful wretchedness do yon think 
has been mine 7 But no matter 1 Yon rich 
and great ones think little of the sufferings 
of yonr fellow-crestnres — " 

" This is not altogether true," 

Christina, gently and compaBsionntely. rt I 
can without the imputation of vanity or un- 
merited self-applause declare that nevor has 
either my brother or myself become aware of 
a case of distress without alleviating it." 

" Then givo me that gold I" crii . ... 
woman shorply,— " that gold which is in 

i a f you never knew a cas- 

ter as mino 1 Givo me the 

_ . _ . heaven, I will take it from 

you I" 1 

Christina all In an instant recovered that 
spirit which was natural to her ; and as there i 
j wrs now a look of hardened effrontery and 
was however as mueh from charitable mo- menace ia the eonntenanee of the woman, onr^ 






cat in the lock of that woman. The latter tone of appeal, " yon might show mercy 
sped in permit j and in a few momenta she upon me, young lady j for if I had not pre- 
olntched Chriatina'e shoulder. A aeream nerved those papers which contained the 
bnrat from the young lady’s lips : bnt at the mystery of onr earliest days, neither yon nor 
same instant some one was seen rnahing to- your brother would perhaps have succeed-, 
wards the spot— and Captain Stanley appear- cd — " 

ed upon the scene. It waa now ' the woman 11 Silence 1" exclaimed Stanley indignantly, 
who turned tody : but Stanley rnshed after 11 Mate no merit of what yon did. For 
her. She stopped short and confronted him. purpose of extortion did yon keep 'those 
" Dare to touch me," alia exclaimed, “ nnd papers I 1 ' 

I will tear yonr face as if with the daws of a Two or three other labouring men, who 
wild beast I” were on the way to their work, now made 

" Sorry am I,” answered Captain Stanley, their appearance upon the spot; and as the 
“ to be compelled to lay my hands npon a woman was evidently of the moet desperate 
woman : bnt yon shall not escape mo thus I” chsralccr, Captain Stanley considered that 
A labouring man now rasdo his appearance she could not have too -strong an escort. He 
at tho stile i and on perceiving tho altercation, therefore ordered theso men to conduct her 
ho rnshed to the spot. to tho village, and there consign her into the 

11 Secure this woman I" said Stanley. hands of a countable ; so that a justice of 

Tub iofarute creature made n hound at the the peace might take cognisance of the caee 
young odher : but alic stnmblcd ami fell : and iu the eourao of the day. Bab Smodlcy 
the peasant instantaneously sccnred her. poured forth a volley of tho most terrible im- 
Krsistaooe on her part »aa vain; for the precationa; and Ciptain Stanley, proffering 
man’s brawny arms being thrown aronnd her, Christina his arm, hurried the young lady off. 
pinioned her lank anna to her aide nnd held Thia waa tho second time that ho had rendered 
her powerleea. onr heroine a most important service ; and 

Captain Stanley hastily accosted Christina, she renewed in suitable lermn the expression 
and learnt from the young lady's lips every- of her gratitude-. Was not this an opportu- 
thing that had passed between herself and nity of which an admirer would take adran- 
the woman. As Stanley listened, an idea laic? Rnd Chrintina looked eo eminently 
(Imbed to his mind. AVIin could the woman beautifnl, with the flush of excitement now 
be bnt Birbara Smedlav ? She hud for mine superseding the paleness of recent terror, that 
time been missing— Stanley had read the the young officer felt more enamoured other 
handbills offering a reward for her apprehen- if posiible than ever. She had accepted his 
sion— he remembered the description given arm: but it was natural nndcr the circum- 
of her— and despite tho change v-hieh misery stances that she should, bestow this degreo 
and privation had " rouglit in the murderess, of confiding friendship upon him who 
there was still a snffieienb remnant of her had delivered her from the violence of a 
former aelf to justify the belief that she was desperatc'wumsn. His eyes were fixed admir- 
tho identical one who had juBtbeen nverpnvcr- ingly upon her ; and yet there was in his gaze 
od. Besides, there was no other way of nc- r.H that respectfulness which associates itself 
counting for the words that she had nsed, with the love of an honourable man for a 
to tho effect that ehc had contributed mater!- chaste and virtuous maiden, 
ally to the sncccss and development of tho " Lady Christina,” he said, in alow, gBntle, 
claims of tho twins. bnt earnest tone, “ will yon permit me to offer 

“ Yea, it must be so I" exclaimed Captain yon the homage of that heart which has learnt 
Stanley after a few moment's reflection, to appreciate all yonr excellent qualities I Ob, 
" That woman, Lady Christina, is none other deem not the moment inopportune I— and 
than the wifo of a man who gave evidence think not for nn instant that I am so un- 
before the Committee of Peers — I mean tbs generous as to endeavour to avail mysolf of 
conviot Bmedley." the little service which has been deemed 

Onr heroine became paler than she was worthy of yonr thanks 1 Let mo assure yon 
before on hearing this announcement ; nnd she that from the firet instant we ever met in the 
said, " Oh, Captain Stanley I how can I suffi- neighbourhood of London, I have entertained 
cion tly thank yon for having delivered me for yon tho deepest interest— the highest ad- 
from such a wretch? 1 miration— and permit me now to add the 

" Woman," said the Captain, again approach- sincercst love. Tell me, Lady Christins-may 
ing Barbara— for she indeed it was—" I know I venture to hope ?” 
who yon are. Heaven has decreed that the We have already said that' the yonng 
day of retribution ehonld arrive at l&st I" maiden was hitherto totally nnaware of the 
" Fool— idiot that I was," screamed forth sentiment with whioh she bad inspired Eobert 
the wretched creature, " for ottering a word Stanley. When therefore be began to address 
that coaid betray me 1 But as well die npon her in those terms, she was filled with as- 
the gallows as perish by starvation I And tonishment nnd oonfosion : she oonld not give 
yet," she continued, -now assuming a look and utterance to a word that might cheek him at 
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friend, that yon will not consider mo too profoundly absorbed in their topio, that she 
boldly presumptuous in aspiring to the band did not hear the door open. It waB not ontil 
of Lady Christina Vivien V her brother was close by her side that she 

" Then yon have spoken to my sister on was aware of hie presence. Then, instan- 
the subject J" asked Christian quickly. taneonsly aesuming a smiling countenance, 

11 1 have,” replied Stanley. she welcomed him with her wonted affection. 

11 And her answer 1” said the young Duke, 11 My dear Bister,” said the young Duke, " I 
with suspense visibly depicted on hie counte- am come to speak to you on a serious sub- 
nance. ject — " 

" Lady Christina has refused me," rejoined 11 1 can anticipate it,' 1 she answered and 
the Hon. Captain Stanley ; 11 bnt not in sucb I should havs taken the first opportunity to 
terms that forbid mo from entertaining a inform) on of what occurred this morning, in 
hope. Methinks that I can read Lady Chrie- addition to the particulars with which yon 
Una's sentiments aright. She will not wed are already acquainted. Captain Stanley 
where she does not feel her heart to be honoured me with the offer of hie hand — 
thoroughly engaged ; and as yet eho experi- and I refused it." 

etnas for me no sentiment fonder than friend- “ Voo refused it, my dear Christina,"’ said 
ship. Have I, my dear friend, your prnuis- Lite young IJakc, placing himself by her side 
sian to seek to render myself acceptable to on the sofa where she was seated— taking her 
yourniater? As a man cf honour, I conei- hand-and regarding her with the tenderest 
derail it expedient to consult you upon ths fraternal love : "Yuurifnsed — but tell me 
subject with the least possible delay." why, Christina 7 (five me your confidence, 

Christian reflected deeply and seriously for as you have ever given it to me.” 
some moments ; and as he lima appeared to " I have no secret, Christian, unknown to 
hesitate what nnswer he should give, Stanley's you,’ she replied. " I regard Captain Stanley 
astonishment began to revive, an well as his as n friend— hut I do not love him as I feel 
srase of mortification. After all, was it poa- that one ought to love him who is accepted as 
sible that the character of the twins wns a hnahand. Von know everything, my dear 
different from the estimation ho had formed Christian l-you know why I do not love 
of it7— were they indeed so proud of their Robert Stanley, and why I cannot love him I 1 ' 
newly acquired rank that Lilly Christina Hina speaking, the young maiden threw 
would only accept the unit of some personajc her arms nbont her brother’s neck j and she 
bearing a lofty title 7 Such was the suspicion reposed her blushing countenance upon his 
which began stealing into Jtobert Stanley's shonlder. 

mind i and' his feelinss wern growing more 11 Tell me, my Bweet sister— tell me,” be 
and more hurt, when Christian suddenly softly naked, " does your mind still cherish an 
h, “' ioiugo wll ' ch > 8 P' la of B " I 001 virt,le “d 

•Before wo say another word, upon the purity, made its impression there l” 
subject, be exclaimed, “suffer me to have a “ No, Christian -no !" responded his sister, 
•ow minutes’ discourse with my Bister.” rniaing her head and meeting his gszs with 

Stanley bowed with a slight degree of cold- the steadiness of one conscious that Bbo was 
nese, and was about to retire, when the speaking the truth, and proudly satisfied with 
young Duke, Beiaing him by Hie hand, ex- herself that she was enabled to proclaim snoh 
claimed with nn air of much concern, and even a truth. “ f hnve succeeded in trinmphiDg 
of distress. “ You const not fur an instant over that weakuess-that criminal folly on 
supposo that I am hesitating what answer my part. I was resolved to exercise all my 
to give you so far as the subject personally mental energies; and heaven;, assisted me. 
regards yourself. Believe me, my dear Stan- I prayed fervently— Oh 1 how fervently— 
1®?’ ““tiling would sfforil me greater pleasure fnr that assistance ; and it was vouchsafed I 
— ’Oh, yes 1 areal joy, ’ cried the yoDng Duko To me Lord Octavian Meredith is now 
enthusiastically,— 1 “nothing, I repeat, would nothing more than one whom I can look upon 
more delight me than thnt the ties of friend- as a friend." 

ship which already unite us should be atreng- "Oh I God be . thanked for tbie assurance l’ 1 

thened by each an alliance, Bat 11 exclaimed Cbrwti&n, rapturously embracing 

" Not another word of explanation, my dear his sister. " But arc you sure, my sweet 
Mnrchmont I” ejaculated Stanley, infinitely Christina, that you are net miscalculating the 
relieved by Chrielian’a frank hobs. "There strength of your own mind— that becanse in 
may be family secrets— And besides, it is the purity of your thoughts you wish it to be 
natural— it is proper that you abould be strong, you deem that it really is so 
desirous to consult your sister." " Believe me, Christian," she answered, "I 

Having thus spoken, Stanley hurried from am not deceiving myself any more than I am 
the room. Christian immediately afterwards deceiving you. There was a duty to be per- 
sought his sister in her boudoir, to which she formed ; and it has been accomplished. Oh, 
had retired. He found Christina seated in' a my beloved brother] do you not think that 
pensive mood: indeed her thonghts were so the knowledge of our mother’s sad, sad 
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deed, on my part. And now go to him at 
once I" 

The brother again embraeed the sister ; and 
he harried from her boudoir. He sought 
Captain Stanley ; the explanations which he 
gave wire frank and complete. The yoong 
officer now comprehended wherefore Christina 
had refused him without at the 'time entering 
into explanations of her own accord and with 
her own lips: he nnderstood likewise why 
Christian had himself appeared to hesitate 
when in tho library his ns9cnt was asked that 
he (Stanley) might pay his addresses to his 
sister. 

Every exulting hope was resoscitated in the 
heart of tho yonng officer ; and lie warmly 
expressed his gratitude for Christian's inter- 
vention on his behalf. Tho young Duko was 
not tniafcakon in Hib estimate he had formed 
of his friend's character and disposition : for 
Robert Stanley experienced no diminution of 
lira love for Christioa after all lie had just 
heard. Tho young Duko returned to his sister, 
who had remained in her boudoir : nnd with 
joy expressed upon his countenance, lie ex- 
claimed, "I have now every hopo that I shall 
at no distant timo behold you the bride of 
Robert Stanley 1" 


It is a long time since we spoke of tho beauti- 
ful Isabella Vioccnt, otherwise than by casual 
mention of her name. We most now nay a 


tho Latcelles family. 

Tho reader connot liavo forgotten how emi- 
nently Bbe deserved that epithet bcanliful 
which we havo jnet applied to licr-or how all 
worthy she was to become the bride of tho 
youthful wearer of the Marchmont coronet. 
With a countenance that liad exceeding sweet- 
ness of expression as well as faultless regu- 
larity of features— with the deep blue eyeB 
full of candonr and innocence, nnd ahaded by 
their thickly fringing lashes— with the bril- 
liant transparency of her complexion, and the 
softest tint of the rose upon her cheekB-nnd 
with the rich abundance of the glossy dark 
brown heir showering in myriad ringlets upon 
her shoulders, she was indeed a being whom it 
was bliss to contemplate. When first wo intro- 
duced her upon the stage of our story, there 
was a certain soft peneiveuess and holy melan- 
choly, bo to speak, upon Isabella's countenance : 
hut this expression had now well nigh passed 
away— for naught had she to mar her bappinese. 
In a worldly point of view her'e was e brilliant 

S ition j for she had domains and wealth of 
own, and she was about to ho allied to one 


who possessed still larger domains and still 
greater wealth, and who could place a 
docal oorouet upon her brow. In the feel- 
ings of her own heart she was likewise 
bleBt; for she was to espouse him whom 
she had so fondly and faithfully loved ; 
and Bhe had tho satisfaction of beholding tho 
once obscure Christian Ashton now elevated to 
one of tho loftiest pedestals to which .human 
ambition could aspire to ascend. Looking beck 
hot for a comparatively short space of time, 
Isabella beheld herseif e pco'r and humble 
dependant upon her uncle’s bounty, inhabiting 
an obscure lodging, and apparently without a 
friend in the whole world. Coder such cir- 
cumstances was it that she had first known 
him who was shortly to lead her to the altar. 
She had bccorao rich before fortune smiled 
upon him j and her love had cxiated the Bame : 
—not for a single instant had Bhe hesitated to 
assure the poor and dependant Christian that 
her chiefeat joy in inheriting wealth wan that 
■lie might be enabled to bestow it all npon 
him ; nnd thus the deepest gratitndo had be- 
come blended with tho love which he ex- 
perienced for her. Then when fortune sud- 
denly showered its choicest gifts upon Chris- 
tian's head, ho v rejoiced- Oh I how unfeignedly 
rejoiced was our young hero at his ability to 
prove that he was deserving of all that love 
which Isabella had cherished for him. ThoB, 
never had the day fixed for tho bridal of any 
young couple approached under more suspicions 
circumstances ; but before wo arrive at the 
description of that bridal, it is necessary to 
mention a few incidents of an interior date. 

Isabella was at Rimagate when the intelli- 
gence readied her that tho death of her cousin 
tbs young Earl of Liscelles and of her annt, 
tho Countess, had suddenly put her in 
possession of all the wealth of tho family 
to which site belonged. She immediately 
repaired to the mansion at KenBinglon, 
and was duly received as its owner. She 
was thos scarcely seventeen when she in- 
herited that great wealth. The family soli- 
citor-e man of the highest respectability— 
undertook the conduct of her affairs ; end his 
professional duties were performed with tho 
strictest regard to the best interests of bis 
client Sue remained altogether at Kensing- 
ton, until Christian went ta Oiklands for the 
development of the grand bat fearful events 
that wore to put him in possession of a duke- 
dom. Then Isabella determined to avail 
liorself of the opportunity to visit her Bloom- 
field estate, which was eitoated at a distance 
of about thirty miles from London. Thither 
she repaired j and the domestics, together with 
all the tenantry, were assembled in front of 
tho mansion to receive her. It was already 
known amongst them that the heiress was 
.yonng and beautif ol : but little had they ex- 
pected to behold one so beautiful. She was 
clad in a mourning garb for those relatives 





than one likes to exhibit towards the dead, ceased Adolphus and E-.bol rushing in unto 
in order to get them asunder. I laid them her memory. " I never heard that legend : 
side by side on the slope rising from the have the goodness to recite it while we slowly 
stream to the foot of the precipitous height ; pursue our walk on the other side of this 
and then 1 sped for assistance." bridge ; for my brain feels dizzy whileJ stand 

By the time this narrative was finished, here?’ 

Isabella and the steward reached the grove “And by crossing the bridge, Mies,” rejoined 
through whioh the path -ent slightly winding the steward, " you will behold tho very 
towards tho bridge. The grove consisted cottages with which the legend is likewise 
chiefly of fir-trees ; and as these retained their associated." 

verdure, they formed a screen veiling tho The steward then proceeded to tell the tale 
bridge ontil a turn in the path suddenly which is already known to the reader ; and if 
brought tho young lady and the stewnrd in he did not embellish it with Buch poetic lan- 
eight of it. Tho gurgling of tho waters in goage ao that whioh Adolphos bad used when 
tho depth of the abyss met their ears ; and reciting the tale to Ethel, he nevertheless pro- 
Isabella shuddered at the thought lliat in served all the facts ; so that Isabella listened 
those deptbe her relatives had met their with a profound attention. By the time the 
doom ! narrative was finished, they reached the vici- 

"Tho bridge has now two rails, you perceive, nity of the cottages j and the steward remark- 
Miss," said the steward : " but at the lime od, “ By the bye, bliss, I was going to mention 
when the event took place, it only had one. to you that a poor shepherd who inhabits one 
Immediately after the occnrrenco I ordered of these dwellings, has his wife exceedingly 
another to he fixed up ; and the pierage of ill. I have done a great deal for the woman : 
the old bridge is now somewhat mfer-lhoogh the doctor has atteoded her— I have sent her 
an incanlions, n timid, or a tipsy person might all kinds of necessaries : bat she seems in a 
still easily alip through." rcrylowway-; audit would perhaps cheer 

" Let Lbc building of the new bridge he her if you would condescend to look in upon 
added to the list of improvements which I her." 

suggested yesterday,” said Isabella. 11 Ah 1 most willingly shall I perform this 

"It shall bn done, Mira," answered the duly," said Isabella. "Let us enter tho 
steward, with a respectful bow. habitation of tbs invalid.” 

Isabella now entered Dpon the bridge ; and They entered •it-nccordiogly. It was a small 
the stoward pointed out to her where the cottage, having only two rooms, the inner ono 
handkerchief was found and where the piece of which contained the shepherd’* wife. She 
of the drees was discovered fluttering. The was a womin of abuot forty— pale and oma- 
young lady looked down shodderingly into ciated with lllnesss ; her husband wns absent 
the depth where tho torrent, swollen by recent at his work : their d»ughtcr-a girl of twelve 
rains, was eddying and foaming : but Bho soon or thirteen -was attending upon her invalid 
raised her eyes, for her brain grew dizzy, mother. The steward remained in the onter 

“Yon perceive, Miss," said the steward, room, while Miss Vincent entered that where 
indicating the contrary direction, " where the the invalid occupied a comfortable bed- 
side of the dell rises into that eminence. There thanks to tho generosity of Isabella’s humane 
is a bridle path -along there. It was much intendant. 

farther off from the edge some few years ago : When Miss Vincent announced herself, the 
but with the falling-in of the earth it is getting woman was greatly affected hy what she con- 
ncarer and nearer. It was along that path coived the honour thus done her : but the 
I wee coming when I caught sight of the two young lady gave her to understand that she 
bodies— which however at first seemed only regarded it merely as a duty which, SB the 
one object— in the depth below. You may owner of the estate, she wae performing, 
observe where a Blunted tree grows sloping Tho invalid wsb in a low and desponding 
ont from the precipitous side of that eminence, way, as the steward had already intimated ; 
A few yards on Ibis side of the exact spot and it was only with a sickly smiio that 
which it overhangs, lay tho corpses, which the ehe expressed her thanks for the assnranoo 
force of the torrent had swept thither until made by Isabella that she shonld not be 
the stones arrested their farther progress. It neglected. 

is singular, “ added the steward, with a aigni- All of a sudden the woman said to her yonng 
ficaotly sombre look, “ but there is a legond daughter, “Go into the other room, my dear 
attached to thiB bridge; and your two rela- child : I wish to speak to onr kind benefactress, 
tioos, Miss, formed the second pair who were alone." 

fonnd in that very spot, the female with her The girl obeyed the mandate ; and when the 
arms clasped right round the neck of her door in the partition closed behind her, the 
male companion—: and hence the name of invalid woman, raising herself np in the bed, 
the Maiden's Bridge."' looked earnestly at Isabella— and said, “ I have 

" Indeed, this is singular l" said Isabella, a something, Miss, that lies heavy on my mind— 
thoneand circumstances connected with the de- something I have longed to tell, hnt have not 
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dared. As yet only my husband knows It ; 
and he bade me keep silent. Bat yon have 
spoken each kind words to me, and yonr looks 
are so sweet and amiable,, that I feel I most 
tell the secret to yon.” 

“"What is it 1" asked Isabella, with the awe- 
inspiring apprehension that ebe was about to 
listen to the revelation of a or! me. 

"I do not know that I bavo-done anything 


very,^very wrong,||n!9umed the woman : 

" Tell me what yon have to say,” interrupted 
the young lady, fall of anxiety; "and I will 
candidly give yon my opinion npon yonr oon- 
dnot, whatever it may have been." 

"I am about to speak, Miss, of something 
that happened here— I mean in the dell—” 

"The death of my relations i” interjected 
Isabella, in feverish suspense. 


. ai 
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"Yes, Miss,” responded the women. “I There wm an awful splash— end I fell book in 
never told any one except my husband : bnt — n dead swoon in the grove.” 
bnt— I heard and saw it all 1" 11 Just heaven I" murmured Isabella, " what 

“ Yon f" said Isabella. "Bat what did yoo a tragedy |-how fall of n wild and terrible 
hear and see ! Tell me quickly.— No, no I romance I And now the mystery is cleared np I 
I my poor woman, I am wrong thus to excite It was not an accident— it was nobaven a 
! yon 1 Take yoar leisure .'—forgive ruy im- double suicide : it was a saicide and a, murder I 
patience P How horrible I" 

" This is how it happened, Miss. I had “ When I recovered my seneeB," oontinned 
been down to the Manor on some message the woman, " I hastened home to the cottage 
from my husband to the steward ; and instead in affright. I felt as if I was going mad : the 
of returning by the regular pith throueh tho cry of the Farl rang in my cars and seemed to 
grove, I took n shorter cut to bring mo to the pierce ray brain. I told my husband what had 
bridge. I was within tho shado of tho trees : happened ; and ha implored me to keep the 
bat jast as I was about to step forth upon the thing a secret. He said that we should both be 
bridge, I cinght sight of tbo young Eirl and punished for ray curiosity, by the loss of his 
the Countess standing together nn tho very situation. So yuu see, Miss, I wan afraid to 
middle of the plank. I thought thore was corao forward when the Coroucr'B Inquest 
something so aff-ctionale in their manner to took place ; nnd uf course, having kept back 
each other, as well ns in their looks, that 1 then, I have held my tongue over since. It has 
was struck with a suspicion all was not right, preyed upon me ; and I do really believe it iB 
and that they were not just upon the terms Ibis that has made me ill. Several times 
which a nephew and an nnnt— especially ns when I have received kindnesses from yonr 
she herself was so young-onpht to observe steward- wl.o is a most worthy and excellent 
towards each other. Ah, MisB I I was seized man -1 have been going to tell him what I 
with woman’s curiosity ; so I remained hid iu saw and heard nn that drendfnlday; bnt I 
tho grove to watch and tD listen M hove been frightened to do so— I was so afraid 

" Yes, ye.",' 1 said Isabella ; “ I understand I lie would tccld mo for having watched and 
Yonr fault wrs venial enough. Proceed. ’ listened. And then too, B8 my husband says, 
" Well, Miss,” continned tho womar, “ I Bincc the Cjroner'a Inquest made it all look 
heard his lordship say that it wan in the as if ic was nn accident, where was the good 
middle of the bridge where the event of Ihc of giving a worse colonr to it before the world? 
legend happened, according to the tele after- But when you came in just now, Mies, and 
wards told by the young shepherd who wit- spile su kind to rar, I could not resist the 
neBsediL And then her lad) ship said — I re- opportuuity cf telling you : and my mind is 
member her words as well as passible— 1 Here relieved. Bit I hope you are not angry 1 ' 
they fell over, the girl's arms clasped tight 11 1 am not angry— I have no right to bB 1" 
. lonndtlieneckof him who had ruined her interrupted tenbolla. " After all, it is fortu- 
happiness.'— His lordship answered, ‘ Yes, it nate that you have kept the seorct : for yon 
was hero and then both ha and her Indy- have saved the hononr of my two relatives I 1 ' 
ship looked over the bridge down into the Tho woman fully nnderatood Isabella's 
stream underneath. Oh 1 Miss — " meaning : she saw that tho yonng lady allud- 

The woman stopped ahort ; and so strong a ed rot merely to the disgrace that would affix 
convulsive epaani shot through her, that the itself to the memory of the late CounteBB if it 
bed shook under her. Horror was in her coon- were revealed to tho world that by the same 
tenance ; and she fixed her eyes with a kindred act ahe had rendered herself a murderess and 
expression upon Iaibclla. a suicide— bnt that Miss Vincent's remark 

“Proceed I” Biid the young lady, catokins likewise pointed to the unquestionable fact 
the infection of the same shuddering horror : that a criminal intimaoy must have snb- 
for she saw that the mystery of her deceased Dieted between that suicide murderess and her 
relatives' fate wne about to be fearfully eluci- victim. 

dated. 11 1 am glad that your mind is easier" con- 

11 All of a sudden, Miss," continned the tinned Isabella ; " and I hope tbat'now it ie 
invalid woman, in a low and solemn voice, "the lightened of its load yon will soon got well. 
Countesa oried, 1 Fwgite me, Adolplm!' Ah, Do not vex yourself any more upon the 
she was thinking of the legend-aud she was subject : keep the seal of silence still upon 
imitating it frightfnlly I" yonr lips. Yon need not even mention to 

"Good heavens I" murmured Isabella, her yonr huBband that yon have made this rove- 
blood running cold. lation to me." 

" Yes— she imitated it I" proceeded the The poor womaa thanked Miss Vincent for 
woman. "She dang her anas round the Earl’s her kindness ; and the yonng lady took her 
neck ; and down they went together 1 0 God I departure from the cottage, attended by the 
never shall I forge.t the wild, wild ory that steward. The latter saw by the countenance 
rang forth from the lips of the yonng Earl I of hiB mistress that something had occurred 
Bat no cry oame from thoso of tbo Conntess | to horrify and sadden her ; bnt be dared not 
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through de varo one great fault of de captain. 
Bat dat not nil : de woreer sail be for to come. 
Be vare large strong-box full of de gelt, and 
de stars and orders of his Royal Highness, go 
down ia one of dem tronks P 

“And what do von reqniro of me!" asked 
Christian, half coldly, half impatiently. 

"Himmel 1“ ejaculated the Chevalier Kadger, 
shrugging his shoulders, but keeping bis right 
arm fixed as if it were nailed to his side. 

“ His Royal Highness,” continued Gumbin- 
nen, “ not choose for to tell his vare goot 
brudder, de Prinoe Albert, of all dese mishaps ; 
and derefore his Royal Highness sail be for 
honouring his vare goot mend de Buko of 
Marchmont by asking for de loan of a tonaand 
guineas and de address of his Grace's tailor. 
Himmel, my lord 1 dat is de whole fact. Kadger 
sail bo for to prove it — " 

“And Count Prumpenbausen to swear to 
it,” added our hero ironically. 

“ Begar 1 You donbt ns, my lord V ex- 
claimed the Chevalier Gumbinnen. 11 Come, 
den, and see hie Royal Highness ; and you 
Ball be for learning dat it all de fact. We was 
for eaying to his Roysl Highness dat we bad 
seendeyong Duke do oder day— dat he re- 
ceive us so kind— and dat He ask ns to come 
anoder day and take de ‘lonoh wit him. So 
den hie Royal Highness be sail say, 1 Vare 
goot 1 Go to mine yong friends ; tell him 
what for I sail be wanting his assistance, and 
how he sail be for sending mo do tonsand 
guineas and de name of hie tailor. 1 Hein ?” 

“ Listen, gentlemen,” raid our young hero. 
“ The tale you have juet told me about the 
loes of the trunks ia one which carries decep- 
tion on the face of it. Your Grand Duke is 
as contemptible as yourselves-partieularly in 
respect to the mode by whioh he seeks to re- 
- plenish hie purse. Unfortunately for the 
British people, he is really a German Grand 
Bake ; and we all know it to our cost : for he 
never visits England without having his ex- 
penses paid from our national treasury .” 

Here the Chevalier Gumbinnen thought it 
becoming, as the Grand Duke’s representative, 
to assume the indignant ; and with a loudly 
ejaculated " Begar I' 1 he advanced so close up 
to Christian in order to give effect to the 
words he was abont to utter, that the strong 
odonr which he oarried about him was most 
sickeningly overpowering. The young Bake 
hastened to the window and threw it np. 
Juet at that very moment a Punch and J nay 
show was passing in the Square ; and it halted, 
immediately under the window. Then there 
aroae a sound of the big drum and the Pan- 
dtean pipes (vulgarly called a month-organ) : 
the young Bake tossed out half-a-crown, at 
the same time waving his hand for the itiner- 
ants to depart— when it struck him what be 
recognised the lean gaunt form, as well as the 

who was miking that music. A second 

jianee convinced his Grace that he was right. 
Yes 1— there, with the mouth-organ tucked 
into his neck-oloth, and the hnge drum sus- 
pended by a cord over hie shoulders— looking 
most exoruciatingly unhappy— but still the 
most ludicrous picture of misery that can 
possibly he conceived— stood that once' emi- 
nent and distinguished man,- Baron Rag- 
gidbak 1 

“ There !” exclaimed Christian ; « there ie 
one of your late friends |— a person who I 
have no doubt is in every way as deserving 
of a title— or of a prison for vagabondage, no 
matter which, as yoursBlves 1” 

The Chevalier Gumbinnen, the Chevalier 
Kadger, and Count Prumpenhaueen rushed to 
the window ; and thence they beheld the 
discarded Groom of the Stole' Baron Raggid- 
bab. The Baron himself, baring hie eyes 
turned upward while running hie lips along 
the reeds of the month organ, caught sight of 
his three acquaintances ; and a malignant ex- 
pression appeared on his previously refusal 
countenance. Then, too, he recognised in the 
young Duke of Marchmont the late secretary 
of his Highness the Bake of Maxe-Btolburg- 
Quotha ; and some person amongst the crowd 
that was collecting around the Punch and 
Judy show, exclaimed, “There) that’s the 
young Duke 1— that’s the handsome young 
gentleman who a few months back inherited 
the Marchmont Peerage 1" 

“Mine Gott 1” muttered Raggidbak to 
himself : 11 de yang mans Ball now go for to 
be a Duke P— then raising his voice, h9 shou- 
ted out, “Come down, you dam raeoale 1 What 
for you in de palaoe of one great Duke t Him 
an Inglia Duke]— you de shabby beggarly 
flonkice of de one great pauper German Duke) 
Ah, you go tell him Royal Highness dat me 
get drank and me sell de plate off de harness I 
Oh, you vare great dam rascals 1" 

While Baron Raggidbak was thus relieving 
his mind of its spiteful and vindictive feelings 
towards the three officials of the puissant 
German Prince, those individuals themselves 

the window. When he had finished his ejaou- 
latcry objurgations, Baron Raggidbak wound 
all np with a wild flourish upon the mouth 
organ, and such a terrific blow upon the .big 
drum that the parchment was cracked. The 
individual whose duty it was to stand in front 
of the ahow and carry on a pleasant dis- 
course with Mr, Panob, wse so incensed at this 
wanton destruction of property, that he seized 
upon the cudgel with which Punch waa wont 
to inflict personal chastisement upon Judy, and 
he aimed a terrific blow at the sconce of Baron 
Raggidbak. But this iUnstrions personage— 
who now seemed inspired with a new life of 
some kind or another— dexterously warded off 
the blow, seized upon the etafl^ and therewith 
struck the Punch and Judy man to the Round 
—thus in a moment avenging many an insult, 
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that liis three trunks, foil of magnificent cloth- 
ing, had gone down to the bottom of the sea : 

at least so the Chevalier Gumbinnen lmd 

said ; and who would venture to doubt the 
word of such an eminent personage ? His 
Royal Highness was seated at a table with hie 
hands— and we fear nothing else— in Mb 
pockets : while the high functionary of the 
British Court was seated noar the Duke, with 
a paper containing several tjiwierando before 
him. A portion of the conversation that was 
taking place, may not be uninteresting to oar 
readers. 

“ 1 am sure your Royal Hiehness will ex- 
ouee me," said the Conrt ollicial, with tho 
moat urbane deference of look, tone, and man- 
ner : “ I am bnt conveying the sentiments of 
yonr angust brother — " 

“ I know it, my lord, I know it/' interjected 
the Grand Duke, who, as the reader will re- 
collect, spoke English tolerably well. "Bat 
my brother the Frinco must recollect that he 
ie in a very flourishing condition. What 
would he hare been but for his marriage " 

“True, vour Royal Highness," said the 
Court official. " Bat here/’— referring to 
the paper before him—" we have about six 
thousand pounds transmitted to your Royal 
Highnera in tho course of only eight or nine 
months. The firat thousand " 

“ I hare already explained to your lord- 
ship," answered tho Grand Bake, “that it 
was expended in putting a slato roof upon 
my palace instead of the wretchrd old thatch 
that for years had beon ratting there.” 

“ Bnt this second tbotiBand ? 1 said the 
Conrt official inquiringly. 

“ Why, yon know, my lord," -responded tho 
Grand Duke, “ that this sum went for a very 
delicate purpose -the redemption of my plate 
—you know what I mean. If I might indulge 
in a pleasantry, I think it is what you English 
would call its release from the guardianship 
of an undo.” 

The reigning Grand Dcfce indulged in a 
lond “ Ha 1 hat ha 1" And eo the Conrt 
official— a parasite even to a pauper, so long 
aa this pauper was a Royal one-considered 
himself compelled to echo it distantly with a 
tittering “ He 1 he 1 he F 

" Well, yonr Royal Highness," he eaid " we 
will not go into any farther details relative to 
past money-mattera : but yonr augnst brother 
the Prince ventures throngh me to suggest 
that yonr Royal Highness might surround 
yourself with a better class of followers — » 

“Indeear interrupted the Grand Doke 
haughtily : “1 should advise my angnat 
brother to keep such counsel to him- 
eolf. When he was in Germany, be- 
fore he contracted hie marriage, he was, 
intimate with Gumbinnen-Buoked cigars 
with Kadger— drank beer with Frumpen- 
Ihauaen— and delighted in a dish of sour- 
cront with Wronki. They arc all very good 

fellowe in their way— well-conducted and res- 
pectable. They have just gone to a grand 1 
entertainment at the young Dake of March- j 
moot's. - But, Ah | what is this noise!" 1 

"Some street disturbance, no doubt,” said] 
tho Court official. 

The Grand Duke and his visitor hastened to 
the window ; and heaven: 1 what a spectacle 
met their view 1 There were those good fellowe 
—those respectable and well-conducted men— 
rushing like escaped lonatios along the streets, 
the garmenta of the two Chevaliers displaying 
most unseemly rents, and Frampenbausen's 
ragged kerchief trailing like a tail behind him. 
And thon came about two hundred urchins and 
ragamuffins of every description— yelling, 
shouting, hooting, and giving vent to their 
exuberant mirth in terms, bnt little compli- 
mentary to the high fanctionaries belonging 
to the Court of the reigning D ike of Maxe- 
Stolburg.Q lotha. His Royal Highness was 
aghast 1 his lordly visitor was horrified. Into 
the hotel rushed the threo Germane; while 
half-a-dozen policemen, armed with their 
bludgeons, darted in amongst the crowd with 
the intention of dispersing it. This was at 
length done ; and then the Court official, look- 
ing significantly at the reigning Bake, said, 
“Now, yonr Royal Highness mast really 
pardon mo for observing that yonr followers 
disgrace you." 

“I will have justice, my lord 1" exclaimed 
tho Grand Doke, terrifically irate. “I insist 
that all the persona concerned in this scandalous 
treatment of my follower*, he ordered to leave 
London within twenty-fonr hours, and England 
wilhin three days, on pain of being shut up in 
the Tower for the rest of their lives.” 

" Yonr Royal nighnees forgets," anewered 
the Court official, '■ that this is not Germany." 

“Then the sooner it is made like Germany 
the better l ’ exclaimed the infuriate Doke. " I 
am acre my brother ie trying hard enough 

“No donbt, yonr Royal Highness," rejoined 
tho official ; “and we are certainly making 
progress in that desirable direction. Bat still 
things cannot be done in this country on a 
ondden. We have a Constitution " - 

“And what the devil do you want with a 
Constitution ?" exclaimed the Grand Duke. 

“ Bo as we do in Germany : keep a Constitn 
lion as a sop to throw to the people when 
irritated -and then take it away again when 
the public mind has calmed down." 

“The plan ie certainly n good one, yonr 
Royal Highness, “ answered the lordly Byoo- 
phant;“bnt nnfortnnately, in this oonntry, 
wb have a Parliament— we have lnwa " 

“Trash 1 rabbieb 1" ejaculated the Grand 
Bake, with a disgust that certainly wm most 
unfeigned. " Get rid of them : do aB we do in 
Germany ! ride rough-shod over them | Ah 1 it 
ie fortunate for yon English people that I 
condescend to visit yonr Bhores now and then ; 
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for if it were rot for the advice I five to ray 
' dear brother) 1 sm sure T do not know what 
j would become of yon nil I And yet he grorablon 
1 because I require a little money 1 ’ 

I At tliit moment the door burst open, and?, 
tali g-.nnt form strode in, with Iho epindlo- 
shanks clothed in a strange pair of tnexpre*- 
j riblos. Tilia wan the Ciron Rigsidbab ; and 
. the reigning Duke of Maxe-Stoiburg-Qeotha 
1 assumed hie haiubticst demeasonr on behold- 
. ing the discharged and disgraced fnnetionary. 

| “I want my rights 1" exclaimed Eiggid- 
bsk, striking his fiat forcibly npon the table 
op to which he had advanced. “ Dey aay me 
get dronk— and me no get dronk I Me on ly too 
dam glad to be for arcing anything at Q ratha 
to get dronk upon l Nothing bat small brer— 
dun mall bear] Din iloy eall say mo ateal de 
plate off do harness— do plate not worth de 
stealing ! And why for your Esyal Highness 
not pay my wage regular 1 De Funch and 
•Tody showman he pay ray wage rrgnlar: 
bat de Grand Date lie never have not one 
farden 1 Dat all dc difference I I want my 
rights " 

"Begone I'' exclaimed the Grand Duke : 
"begone, I say I- nr yoh shall be locked np 
in a fortress for the remainder of yonr life." 

" Ah I dat all vare goot in Fsdcrlaud," ex- 
claimed Raggidbak maliciously ; " bnt dat no 
goot in die contry 1 Yonr Royal Highness sail 
be for making me one exeooe— or bow yon call 
it 1-ono apology ; and you sail he for taking 
me back into yonr srrvice, mit dc pledge dat 
you sail not be for ill-trciling me when we 
ret back to Faderland," 

“Now, my good fellow," said the Conrt 
official, who had no recollection of Baron 
Raggidbak, "yon bad better take yourself off 
—or I shall call a constable and givo yon into 
bis coBtody."' 

Baron Eigeidbak began to corse and swear 
both io English and in German : he rent his 
hair— he stamped and stormed— and he vowed 
that he wonid expose the characters of all tha 
Grand Duke's officials, as well as their Teal 
position and standing in their nativo land, 
unless his Royal Highness should conssnt to 
do him justice. All these threats he ottered 
in English— which indeed, apart from the 
interjected German imprecations, was the 
language that he had spoken from the ontsot, 
for the express behoof of the British Conrt 
official whom he fonnd with bis Royal High- 
ness. The nnfortnnate Baron proceeded to 
create each • tremendous disturbance,, that it 
was deemed necessary to send for a police- 
officer. He waa then most ignominionely 
given into custody : bat it was not thonght 
expedient to convey him into the presence of 
a magistrate, on acsonut of the threatened 
revelations. The miserable Baron was there- 
fore dragged to the oifise of Hie Home 
' Secretary,— where; after a brief examination, 
a warrant was made oat for his committal to 


[Betlilcm, "as a rabid and dangerous Innatjb 
who had dealt in menaces against the august 
person of the reigning Duke of Maxe-Stolbnrg- 
Quotha." 

A highly cnlnnred acconnt appeared in the 
daily journals accompanied by many com- 
ments npon " the state of mind of, the unfor- 
tunate nobleman, who had once filled a 
distin wished post at tho Coart of hie Royal 
Highness, bnt from which he had been die- 
raisVd for malversation to the extent of some 
hundreds nf thousands of pounds.' 1 

Had those journals been honest, they would 
have need the word " peculation nod if thoy 
had been truthful, they would hnvo represented 
the amount of the larceny at tho valne of about 
ciglitccnpence. But their great aim was to im- 


Cnnrt of Maxc S'olburg.Qnothn. 

On the following day tho Cbavclier Gurabin- 
nen, the Chevalier Kadger, and Connt From- 
penhsusen appeared each in h bran new suit of 
clothes, purchased ready-made and privately 
rf Rioses and Sun ; and they received a warn- 
ing from their dncal master to abstain thence- 
fortli from the habit of eating raw onions, 
rrroking bad cubae, and going without shirts 
when on a visit to this country— especially to 
avoid gelling into rows- with fall permission 
to relsp‘e into their old ways on (jjcir return 
ta their own beloved Fatherland. 


The scene changes to a far distant country. In 
a cloudless sky the noon-day ann was set like a 
hnge ball of fire,— its torrid beams pouring 
down with a sultriness from which it would 
almost appear that every living thing would 
shrink to Lhc nearest shade. Not a breath of 
air fanned the leaves : motionless thoy bang, 
as if all artificial, with stems of iron wires. 
Upon the puds there was not the slightest 
raflle : the streams flowed so languidly that 
they seemed to he of quicksilver— a fluid too 
heavy to permit tho slightest agitation npon 
the surface. All was likewise eflent, as if the 
scene which we arc describing was utterly un- 
tenanted by a living thing. 

It was one vast wilderness of verdure, 
broken only by the places where the pools 
existed or tho streams were sluggishly and 
almost imperceptibly gilding. Masses of 
onderwood were interspersed with trees,— In 
many Bpote appearing singty-in others form- 
ing email groups-in others again, congregat- 
ing into the extent nf woods— but in the dis- 
tance so thickly aggregated as to expand into 
the magnifioenee of forests. Though tho 
atmosphere woe so dear and so folly Ulomina- 
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His eyes were riveted upon those trees, eing brauobes and masses of foliage that had 
because he now sat motionless, and the gaze of just proved the soene of its fearful gambol- 
one in each a state of mind is wont to fix itself lings. It was seen by the Barker bat for a 
npon something. Ves— utterly motionless he moment:— it disappeared amongst the under- 
'sat, his elbows npon his knees, his hands sup- wood ; and then there was a rushing noiae to- 
porting his oonntenance, Slowly through his wards the spot where he stood like an effigy of 
mind rolled all the incidents of hislife-a marble, bat with all the keenest sensibility. of a 
hideous phantasmagoria- a horrible panorama ; man. Yet for not more than another instant 
and the wretch was appalled by the scenes did ho stand thos as if petrified down' he 
that memory thus in succession conjured up, foil, as if terror itself had become suddenly 
What wonld he give to be enabled to live his personified in some hnge giant-shape, and with 
entire life over again I And yet it was not an invisible foot crashed him to the earth, 
precisely remome— but only regret which the The wretch writhed upon the soil as if already 
man felt : not remorse for the crimes them- encircled by the folde of the monstrous snake 
selves, but regrst that he should have com- of which he had caught a glimpse as it flung 
mitted them, inasmuch as his present position itself from amidst the trees. Indeed so strong 
was one of their conseqncnees. He cursed was his imagination that faiB contortions and 
himsBlf ns a fool, rather than loathed himself convolsions were as agonizing and his throes 
as a criminal. as horrible as if the serpent had verily and 

His gaze was fixed opon the clump of trees, positively got him in its folds. Though all 
at first vacantly— until at length something this endured but for a few instants, it was a 
began to attract his attention. It seemed ns perfect century of excruciations ; and yet no 
if one long stem was in motion while the cry escaped bis lips— the power of utterance 
others were stationary. He strained his rr- was paralyecd-and his agony was perhaps all 
gatds. No -it most be so illusion f — all the greater because he could not give vent to 

those stems were ntrerly Btill ; for how it in one long, loud, pealing cry, 
eonld they possibly be agitated when there was jjut it was merely in imagination -that he- 
not a breath of air to ruffle the smallest of mB tbn8 mffor i Dg . 0 n came the hideouernsh 
tha leaves that belonged to their crowning that made hie blood cardie within him" and a 
foliage 1 And yetthe Barker felt seif his B l ac ia| chill sweep down his very backbone, 
gaze were irresistibly retained there by some B ut the rush swept past him at a little distance 
unknown fascination Ah I again the stem -still amidst the underwood ; and then there 
of that tree appeared to move. Yes l -and wan a heavy splash in some water that Lad 
now the branohes themselves were shaken 1 remained concealed from his eyes. He sprang 
The next instant all was still. The Barker up to his feet : he rushed away -from the spot : 
sat stupified by a vaguo sense of terror,- but on a little eminence he for a moment 
hie eyes riveted upon that stem. Though the averted his gaze as if by an irresistible 
ardent sun was bathing him at it were wits fascination. Thenoo he eaoght a glimpse 
molten effulgence, yet was he now shuddering 0 f th 0 pool into which the monstrous rep- 
with a glacial ohill ; while the big drops hurst tilo had plunged ; and he beheld ita whole 
out cold and clammy upon him. Oh, what a length darting through the water, jnat under- 
convulsing horror shook him wi th tbe strong- nca th the surface, and with its head above it. 
est spasm as be suddenly behold that seeming Away sped the Barker for a long time he 
stem draw itself up from the ground and r8D| experiencing the awful horror which the 
disappear amidst the foliage I Then among spectacle had left npon his mind, as well ae 
the branches and leaves of all thoso trees the dread that tha reptile woold yet pnrsne 
there was a rapid rushing— a vivid playing |,j m 8n <i ma ke him its prey. 

of bounds and leaps and springe, which ehook When thoroughly exhausted— and now with 
tree after tree j-and this Barker now knew a burning perspiration npon him-he threw 
it was the hidsons frolicking of a snake amidst himself upon Borne grass. A loud hissing im- 
that foliage 1 mediately fell upon his ear ; he sprang up as 

He started up to bis feet : be endeavoured if galvanized ; and he caught a cobra gliding 
to move- but overpowering horror riveted him awaj at a little distance. Away he started 
to the spot. His lower limbs seemed tamed again ; the wretch's brain was almost tamed 
into stone:, they were bb heavy as lead— just with indescribable horror. At length be 
as they often appear to the dreamer in the beheld what appeared like a rooky elevation, 
midet of a terrific nightmare. Colder and not more than thirty feet high at its greatest 
more clammy still stood the perspiration npon altitude ; and thither he bent his steps. It 
him ; he was liberally bathed in bis own proved to be what it appeared j' ana the 
angry. 1 Barker found that it contained a cave, without 

Ail of a sudden something darted forth any herbage in its immediate vioinity ; so that 
from the canopy iff verdure : it was the ter- he walked with a mind relieved from the 
rible boa-constrictor Singling its immense dread of having hie ankle anddenly encircled 
supple length out from amonget the interia- by some venomous reptile. Yet be wa a can- 
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tious io entering the cave, for fear least it 
ahonld be tho lair of a wild beast. 

It did not penetrate far into the rock* ; and 
thns the Barker was soon satisfied that no 
brntc enemy was to be encountered there. 
There was a sort of loopholo fashioned on one 
aide of the caTe to admit the light to its 
innermost depth; and to his mingled joy and 
surprise he found a mass of cold boiled rice 
and some frnits placed in a nicho underneath 
the loophole. Tt naturally struck him that 
chance had bronght him to the habitation of 
eome anchorite-dweller in that jangle ; and lie 
eat down in the cave to await the return of its 
supposed proprietor. But an hoar pissed— nod 
no one made bis appearance. Then the Barker, 
feeling the preBsnre of hunger, began to make 
free with the provisions— to which Indeed he 
was trnly welcomo ; for according to a custom 
prevalent in India, they had been left by some 
benevolent Gossoon, or waodcring Devcrish, 
far the benefit of the nest wayfarer through 
that wild uninhabited region. Bnt this fact 
the Barker did not know, and conld not then 
surmise ; and thus hour alter hoar did he wait 
in the hope of seeing a bniuRn form make its 
appearance ; for be craved any companionship 
in the awfnl solitnds of that j tingle. 

Kb one however came; and night was now 
approaching. There was an ample supply or 
food for the morrow ; for the Barker had eaten 
sparingly, for fear of giving offence io the 
supposed anchorite owner of the cavern. The 
cave was cool daring the dayLime, in com- 
parison with the intense aoltrlneh that pre- 
vailed where he was exposed to tho rays of tho 
burning san ; and it seemed to afford a secure 
resting-place far the night. Bat haunted by 
the dread of reptiles and wild beaste, the 
Barker looked about for the means of render- 
ing it as safe as possible. Ho blocked np the 
loophole with stones and fragments of rock : 
and carrying other fragments into the cave, be 
formed barricade sufficiently high at tho en- 
trance to protcet himself against the intrusion 
of the enemies be so mnch droaded. Then be 
■tretohed himself apan the ground to sleep ; 
and thoroughly exhausted, he soon fell into 
slumber. Bnt his repose was rendered uneasy 
and agitated by terrific dreams, in which 
the adventures with the huge boa-constrictor 
and' the hissing cobra were enacted all over 
again. 

fie awoke in the morning, bnt little re- 
freshed by hia slumber— shuddering with the 
recollections of the dreams that had haunted 
him— and scarcely able to persuade himself for 
a considerable time that he was not exposed to 
some imminent peril of a fearful nature. 
When bis mind was somewhat collected, he 
removed the barricade from the month of the 
cavern: he walked fortb-and he looked 
around him in the hope of discerning the 
supposed owner of the place where he had 
found a lodging. Bnt still no haman form 

met his eye ; and retnrning into the cave he 
refreshed himself with a portion of the provi- 
sions. The frnits coaled his parched tangae j 
and as lie ate, he still marvelled why the 
supposed owner of the cave should remain 
absent. At length he began to fancy that he 
might possibly have died in the jangle, some- 
where id the neighbourhood— or that he had 
become the prey of a wild beast or a reptile. 
All his horrible apprehensions in respect to 
those dreaded ccraturca rotorned to the 
Bnrker's mind ; and be ventured not far away 
from the vicinage of the cave throughout that 
day. Ae the back of tho rock a Bpring trickled 
down ; and though unprotected by eliede, yet 
was tbe water cooler than any which the 
Barker had tasted elsewhere since bis entrance 
'info the] angle. When nieht came, he barri- 
caded the entrance to the cave again— and 
ho slept: bot hie slumber was once more 
haunted by horrible dreams, in which tigers, 
soaker, and venomous reptiles played a 
coaspicnoos part. 

When morning returned, the Barker made 
an end of the provisions which be had 
foond in the oive ; and he perceived 
the necessity of seeking somewhere - for a 
fresh supply, as no living being made hie 
appearance, and he was more then ever con- 
vinced that the anchorite-owner of that dwell- 
ing mast have perished in the jangle, fie 
now wandered farther away from the oavern 
than on the precoding day he had ventared 
to do : and he endeavoured to find the roots 
to that village which liae been before alluded 
to. He strove to recollect any particular 
landmarks that might guide him In hie search : 
bnt herein he totally failed ; and he was 
floundering farther and farther into the jungle 
instead of drawing nearer to tho accomplish- 
ment of his aim. He had however been careful 
to note the landmarks which might goide him 
hack to the hospitable cavern ; and towards 
evening he began to retinue hie way thither, 
half famished and with something very much ] 
like a prospect of starvation before him. 

lie had to uses an assemblage of trees, 
consbitoting a dense grove, and occupying 
about a couple of acres of ground. Ajb be 
drew near this grove, the Barker fanciod that 
he heard the sounds of human voices. He 
stopped and listened. Tes— sesnredlv bis 
conjecture was right 1 Bnt who might the 
indlvidoale be t In a country where the mem- 
bers of the brute creation were of so for- 
midable, fearful, and hideone a nature, some 
of the human Bpeoiee itself might be dangerous 
to fall in with. So thought tbe Bnrker ; and 
he therefore resolved to proceed with cantion 
before presenting himself to these travellers, 
whoever they might be. Tho irregularities of 
the grove— the trees of which stretched out at 
one point Bud retreated inwards at another— 
favoured his stealthy design ; so that the 
Barker was enabled to find a hiding-place, 
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whence he himself might ncmmfav without 
' sing seen. 1 

He now beheld two natives, seated, upon a 


jgetahlee : but ever and anon one of the 

Hindoos took a sort of gourd, which was shmr 
by a leathern belt over hie shoulder, am 
having applied it to hie own lips, he passed it 
to his companion. The latter, instead of a| 
gourd, had a sort of knapsack slung ove 
own shoulder ; and both werB _men_ bet 

thirty and forty yeara of age, attired in a 

ner that showed they belonged to a humble 
class. Each however bad pistols in his belt; 
and each a musket, or rifle, lying by Ilia side. 
They had no horses: -they werB evidently 

'*■ 'ling upon foot ; and they had eoriouBly 

ived leathern leggings reaching nearly up 

to tho middle of their thighs- no doubt to pro- 
tect their lower limbs from the fangs of 
venomouB reptiles while mnking their n 
through the jungle. Thoy seemed happy a 
contented enough, as if reposing in tl 
shade with a perfect sense of BBcnrity ; so that | 
the Barker wondered how they conld feol 
themselves thus safe against the sudden 
attack of a boa-conBtrictor from a tree, however 
great their reliance might be on their fire-arms 
: i case of the appearance of a wild beast. 

Tholinrker, encouraged by their evident 
good-humour, was about to issue forth from his 
place of concealment and accost the two 
— '■ -hom he intended by si] — ** 

, that he was hnngry-n 

: spectacle which he beheld, retained him still in 
his hiding-place. It most be understood that 
this hiding-place wee amongst n number of- 
trees jutting forth as it wero from the aide of] 
the grove itself, and therefore half 

““ where tho two nativet _ _ 

isting. They themaelves were 
j in anen a way that their backs were to- 
ts the grove and their aides towards the 
iter. It was jest at tho very moment when 
the Barker waa about to issue forth and reveal 
himself, that he beheld some dark object, joat 
within the trees and thick underwood behind 
the two natives. The next inBtant the branoh 
of a tree was put aside; and the dark -counte- 
nance of a man peered forth npon the two 
travellers. This movement was evidently exe- 
cuted in eo stealthy and noiseless a r 

that the travellers themselves remained 

pinions of it .-for no donbt if they had heard, 
even so much as tbs rustling of a leaf, they 
wonld'have grasped their rifles and started up 
to their feet. The Barker knew not what it 
meant : but a vagno terror seized npon him— 
for he fancied teat some mischief wae ‘in- . 
tended ; and he remained motionless as a statue 
in his hiding-place,. Bat his eyes were riveted 
" spot where that dark countenance 


appeared. Again the branch was put 

aside in the same noiseless manner ae before ; 
and now the Barker beheld two swarthy coun- 
tenances looking down npon the travellers. 
He was near enoagh to observe the sinister 
glare of the eyes belonging to those two eonn- 
tenances ; and a still deeper terror was stricken 
into his own heart. 

If all this had occurred in his own native 
land, tho Barker would have doubtless taken 
somo deoisive part : bnt here, , in this 
horrible jangle, it was quite different. In- 
■*— J ts - mind was attenuated by the 


him— by the objecta he had eeen-andby 
his horrible drenma at night: he was ; " 1 

a strange land, where everything \ 

difierent from what be had been accustomed to 
' ; and time was it that the Barker 

n jangle was himself a difierent 

being from the Barker in his own oonntry. 

There be was, motionless in his hiding-place, 
—his mind full of a dismayed suspense : there 
were the two travellers, reclining on the grass, 
unsuspicious of impending evil j and there, in 
the dense maze of vcrdorc behind them were 
the two sinister countenances, with eyes glar- 
ing as if npon intended victims. All of a 
sudden two objects were thrown forth— pre- 
cisely at the same instant— from amidst those 
trees ; and the next moment the two unfor- 
tunate travellers were writhing, convulsing 
and oeeming by their desperate movemente to 
be bathing for their very lives. The Barker 

’--"ling it all! Cords, with nooses 

. . s, bad been thrown forth from 
amidat the shade of the trees. With such 
unerring skilfalness and terrible precision 
were these Irsgos need that the nooses had 
fallen ronnd the necks of the two travellers ; 
while the murderers amongst tho trees were 
drawing the cords tight, so that the wretched 
victims were already in Urn agonies of death. 

Accustomed though the Barker was to 
deeds cf crime, not only in respect to their 
contemplation, bnt also their perpetration, he 
was nevertheless astounded, horrified, and 
appalled at this spectacle. -Even if he had 
wished to move, he had not the power r his 
limbs were paralysed— his blood bad all 
curdled in bis veins. He conld no longer 
Bee the murderers within the grove : bnt -he 
bed a frightful view of their vietims, who 
ing in the agonies of death and vainly 
: the oords which were tight ronna 
its. At length their mortal Buffer- 
ings were put an end to ; and there they lay, 
still and dead— those who bad so lately been in 
the enjoyment of vigorous life, exchanging 
convivial words, and with smiles ' upon their 
lips I The Barker felt as if a noose were ronnd 
his own neck ; ahd he dared soaroely even 
breathe, for fear lest he Bhonld betray his 
presence there and beoome the third victim I 
The two assassins now emerged from their 
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Ok awaking in the morning, the Barker 
aerionely reflected upon hfe position ; and he 
oame to the fixed resolve of eacaping oot of 
that jangle, or perishing in the attempt. 
Being thna determined to abandon the hos- 
pitable cave, the Barker filled the knapsack 
with the remnant of hie provisions and (long 
it over his shoulders. He likewise took 
with him the goord ; for it still oontained no 
inconsiderable quantity of spirits, which being 
of a very potent character, produced mnoh 
effect with even the smallest drum. 

It coBt the Barker Borne regret to leave the 
oarern that had sheltered him ; for he felt 
like a man who was leaving a harbour of 
comparative safety to enter upon the terrific 
peas of unknown seas. Perhaps, indeed, 
the miscreant would have remained altogether 
in that place, trusting to the benevolence of 
wuyfarers to continue their supplies of pro- 
vision : bnt after the tragedy whioh he had 
beholden in the jungle, he conld not linger 
in a neighbourhood which appeared to bB 
infested with human monsters aa those which 
belonged to the brute creation. The Barker 
accordingly set oat, with his goord and bis 
knapsaok, to enter upon the stnpendons task 
of finding an issue from the jangle. Let the 
reader conoeive how great would have been 
the danger and the oonsternation of those 
mariners of the olden time who were the first 
to penetrate into the awful watery solitudes 
of the South Pacific, if their compass had 
been lost. Bnt almost equally hopeless was 
the task now entered upon by this man— ex- 
posed to a thousand perils— without fire-arms 
or weapons of any kind to protect himself 
against the wild animals that swarmed in the 
solitudes of that jangle— ignorant of the way 
he ought to pnrsne— and going forth to trnet 
entirely to hazard and to accident to guide 
him out of thie dread inhospitable region. 

Not far had the Barker prooBeded, when 
at a distance of aboat a hundred yards, 
ahead he perceived a tall object, which he 
had at first taken for a tree, or shrnb, 
suddenly put itself in motion. What at 
the outset he had fancied to be the branohes, 
all in an instant expanded and seemed 
to be flapping violently. The idea that it 
[could he a bird flashed through the Borker’i 
mind: bnt a bird of at least seven feet in 
I height appeared to him an impossibility. Yet 


a second thought made him refieat that a 
country which coaid produce snakes so mon- 
strous as those which he had seen, might 
contain amongst its zoological wonders birds 
as colossal as the object whioh he now beheld 
at a little distance. He stood still, less terri- 
fied perhaps than he had been at the eight of 
other living things the very names -of. which 
made the blood run cold and the flesh creep 
upon the bones : but still he was far* from 
feeling comfortable. 

It was indeed a bird which the man woe con- 
templating ; and it waB now walking slowly 
away from the spot where he first saw it. We 
may as well inform the reader that it was 
one of the adjutant species, which often 
attains the height of fire feet, and some- 
times grows to the proportions of this speci- 
men which the Barker was now survey . 
ins. Slowly it proceeded, until appearing 
suddenly to catch sight of a form to whioh the 
eye was unaccustomed, it advanced towards 
the Burker. Now the man was seized with a 
complete terror : he turned and fled. But the 
giant adjutant bird was speedily in his clone 
vicinage j and apprehending a sadden attack, 
be snatched up a large Btone against whioh his 
foot kicked. Fortunate for him was it that he 
stepped book at the same moment with the 
npeed of lightning : for from the very spot 
whence he had picked up the stone, a cobra 
di capello darted forth, raising its hideous 
hooded head, hissing, and preparing to spring 
at him. In another moment tie adjutant bird 
seized tbe cobra in its bill ; and the Barker 
availed himself of the circnmstanoe to place a 
etill greater interval between himself and that 
colossal specimen of the feathered tribe. He 


direction to that which the Barker was pnrsn- 


the wanderer continued hie path— if path it 
could be called where beaten road there was 
none, and where he advanced amidst thick 
underwood or rank grass— or else over patches 
of sward where the herbage was short and 
sweet, constituting the few oases of wbolsome 
vegetation in that wilderness. For a couple of 
hoars the Barker proceeded without experienc- 
ing any fresh peril or alarm— nntil all of a 
sudden he was startled by a terrifio crashing 
amongst a neighbouring thicket; and thence 
emerged a huge animal, whioh by tbe trunk 
and the long ivory tasks be knew to be an 
elephant. The brnte seemed to be either in a 
naturally wild or else frightened state : for 
on emerging from the brake, it stood snorting, 
elevating its trunk, and pawing, or rather 
trampling the ground with its feet. The 
Barker stood transfixed with terror for a few 
moments : he was then sbont to tom and fly, 
when there was a sudden rush from the same 



thicket— and another animal made its appear- 
ance. The next moment the elephant and thie 
new-comer closed at it were in combat ; and 
atill wati the Darker transfixed, gazing upon the 
awlol scene. 

The hrnte with which the elephant was thus 
engaged, was of considerably less dimensions ; 
and it had a long earring tusk, or horn, on 
I the apper part of its snoot. Tho wanderer 
in the jangle knew not what it was : but the 
reader has by this time comprehended that 
it was a rhinoceros -the deadly foe of the 
elephant. Each seemed to ho folly aware of 
the mode of attack that would be adopted by 
the other. The elephant naked at the rhi- 
noceros to pierce it with its long tusks : but 
the rhinoceros, though apparently so un- 
wieldy, wheeled about, escaped the meditated 
blow, and then roehed in with the intention 
of ripping its opponent’s belly with its own 
task. Then tho elephant itself displayed a 
similar agility ;and with a sudden movement 
received the blow npon its hanneb, where its 
impenetrable skin was ho effective armour of 
resistance. Then front to front they were 
Bgain :—tbis time the elephant’s sharp-pointed 
tasks pierced the aide of the rhinoceroe, near 
the Bhoulder ; and the next moment the horn 
of the wounded brute was driven up with 
all the force of the impulsive head into 
the belly of the elephant. Down fell the 
huge animal, a strange and terrific sound 


spereed around. : the plantain and tho jaok 
were likewise flourishing there. 

The beams of the vertical snm were now 
fraught with so intense a sultriness that the 
Duiker would have given worlde to he enabled 
to eoek some grateful shade : but for tho 
reasons above set forth, he dared not. He 
was athirst ; for ainco he had left his cavern ■ 
he had found no pool nor stream with whoae 
waters ho might moisten his feverish lips. 
He dragged himself painfully along : bnt in 
another half-hour ho reached a broad stream. 
Here be eat down to alake his thirst and 
bathe his feet : but scarcely had he taken off 
his shoes, when a long terrific head was 
thrust np above the surface of the water 


showed frightful ranges 


the gaping raws 
of teeth. With I 


ripping wound. 

The Barker meanwhile had been gazing 
with indescribable feelings of mingled awe ana 
horror : bnt he now tarried to behold no 
more ; for he dreaded lest the conquering 
brote should seek him as another victim. He 
plunged farther and farther into the jungle— 
- his brain dizzy with the idea of all the horrors 
that surrounded him, and lost in an appalling 
wonderment as to what new spectacle might 
suddenly burst npon his viow. He draw near 
a forest which stretched far as the eye could 
roach upon his right hand ; and If he had 
bean skilled in the vegetable history of Hindo- 
stan, he wonld have known that it was an 
immense assemblage of those superb teak-trees 
which rival the British oak in the building of 
ships. Avoiding the forest aa much as pos- 
sible, on account of the double perils of boa- 
conatrietors and Strahglera, the Barker turned 
. away to the left ; and another hour’s journey 
brought him to a nuw scene of verdure. Hera 
towering palm-trees were laden with their 
fruit— mat fruit which he could not reach : 
hot be beheld countless mopkeys running op 
the stems and playing amongst the branches. 
Mangoes were there growing in wild abund- 
ance : but the Barker dsred not eat of them, 
for he was afraid of being poisoned. Pepper- 
vibes and cardamom-plants were richly inter- 


sounded through those wilds— the Barker 
started up to bin feet, enatched np hie shoes, 
and darted away. On glancing back, he be- 
hold a tremendous alligntor emerge from the 
river; end more quickly sped the affrighted 
wretch, his mind suffering excruciations as 
terrific as if ho were actually In the Jaws of 
the etnpendous reptile. But when he again 
looked round, he perceived that he wae safe 
from pursuit ; and he sank exhausted and in 
despair npon some masses of granite rook. 
Tears conrsed their way down the face of the 
unhappy mac. Ha who had never known 
what compunction was when about to per- 
petrate a crime— he who had even done 
mnrder’e work withont remorse— now wept at 
the feBrfnl position in which ho found himself. 
Whichever way he turned speotadee of honor 
or of danger— indeed, of both combined— pre- 
sented themselves. The grass under hie feet— 
the trees above his head— the brakes on one 
hand— the thickets on the other— tho very 
streams with whose waters he sought to 
slake his thirst, were all teeming with 
living beings threatening him with a hor- 
rible death. Little had the mieoreant ever 
thought of a future state or of punish- 
ments in a world to come: bnt now it 
seemed to him as if there were veritably a 
hull upon earth, affording a frightful foretaste 
of the one that was to be experienced here- 
after 1 

The Barker put on bis shoes ; and wiping 
away the tears which had flowed down his 
cheeks, he applied himself to the contents of 
the gourd in order to acquire the reekieeB 
courage of desperation. He now looked about 
him to ascertain the nature of the spot where 
he had sunk down exhausted. We have al- 
ready said that he had thrown himself npon 
some granite blacks ; and a closer inspection 
showed him that they belonged to the 
rains of an edifioe. These mine occupied about 
a quarter of an acre ; and the wanderer walked 
slowly around them. Whatever the edifice - 
might have been, it bad almost completely 
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yielded to the effeots of time or else to some sight had thrown him, rnshed forth from 
conTnlsion of nature i for it had fallon into a amidst the rnins of that temple. His ears as 
destrnction that well nigh rendered it a heap he thus beats precipitate retreat were salufc- 
of shapeless, meaningless rnins. Bnt presently edwith aneha commingling of homblehias- 
the Barker discovered the remnant of a mgs, that he fancied the whole reptile 
gateway, the nprijht pillars of which still population of the temple must be Bwanning 
remained. He looked in ; and the bnrning oat in pursuit of him : so that again did bis 
beams of the vertical snn fell fall; upon a blood cardie in hie veine— again did an' fee 
figure of hideous appearance and colossal chill appear to smite his heart— and again did 
dimensions, which appeared to be seated upon the very flesh creep upon hie bones, 
an elevation enah as a throne or an altar. Bitterly did he now repent having left his 
Despite the potent alehohol whioh he had cavern. Better-far better were it for him 
imbibed from the gourd, the wanderer’s mind to have remained there, even though it were 
was'still so attenuated as to be keenly aneoepti- to encounter the peril of the Btranglera’ 
Me of the most startling impressions ; and his deadly noose, than to wander thne forth 
first idea was that a ooontry which teemed amidst scenes where if he only lay down to 
with such monsters of the brnto orcation, rest, it was in the midst of a swarm of veno- 
tniglil likewise possess human beings of a giant moue reptiles. No thought had the wretch 
shapo. But it was only on effigy of black of thanking heaven for having preserved 
marble on which Lhe Barbor was gazing— a him from the hideous danger which for two 
Hindoo doity that had Bnrvived, so to speak, boors he had unconsciously incurred : bnt he 
the rain of the temple which enshrined it gave vent to terrific imprecations against his 
The Barker soon saw that it was only an folly for having quitted tho cave. To return 
imago : ho gathered oourage-and he pene- thither was impossible ; he had not studied 
trated a little way farther, taking a position to preserve the recollection of any - landmarks 
wharo the overhanging masses of a once Bhape- to guide him back to it ; and he could no more 
ly masonry protected him from the beams of from memory retraeo his way than he. coaid 
tho son. There he sat down ; and opening spontaneously discover an issue from the 
his knapsack, partook of faiB provisions. An- jungle. 

other application to the gourd atrengthenend Yet where was he to Bleep at night ? Not 
hie mind-in the sense of a reckless despsra- upon the graw-not under a tree— not up in 
tion : and presently sleep stole upon bis eyes, the branches of a tree itself— not by the side 
For about a couple of hours the wearied of a river— not amidst any ruine on which he 
wanderer thus slept ; and as he slowly awoke, might stumble | There waa death everywhere 
it waa to encounter the aspect of the oolossal in that frightful place I— death looked out 
effigy of black marble. For a few moments upon him from every thicket— from every 
ho gazed with an appalled consternaion : for tree— from every brake- from every stone, 
during the interval of slumber he had forgot- Surely, surely it was hall upon earth ? To 
ten where he was and what object he had inat die by his own hand ? Yes-1— but how ? He 
seen. By degrees however the recollection had no weapon. Ah 1— strangulation f Ho 
came back to his mind ; and it was also by might suspend himself to a tree ? No I— for 
degrees that he grew aware of some lifeliko he flared not even approach a tree for that 
motion on the surface of the black marble purpose. The wretch must live: he felt that 
effigy. He looked with increasing horror in he mnet live on until he should become a 
hie gaze and in hie mind j and bis hair Btood prey to the tiger, the snake, or the venomous 
on end ae he gradually comprehended the serpent I 

hideous truth. Numerous snakes, of small He pnrsued his way,- dragging himself 
dimensions, were creeping over the Hindoo slowly along-hia only hope being that the 
deity,— some twining around its brow— others jungle must have an end somewhere or an- 
dragging their slimy folds over its face-some other, and that possibly— yes, by the barest 
twisting around its arms— some winding about possibility — he might escape the myriad 
its lege— others hissing as they trailed their perils of that wilderness and find himself safe 
lengths npon its body. The Bnrker discerned at last. Oh, what a faint hope |— and yet it 
likewise that these reptiles were hooded like waa the only one to which the wretch conld 
the cobra, thongh they were of a different possibly ding. He endeavoured to snBtain 
colour. They were indeed the manilla snakes— himBelf therewith as he panned his way : bnt 
endowed with a venom as deadly ae the cobara his progress was exceedingly Blow ; for even 
themeeives ; bnt instead of lurking in the when evening approached, the heat continned 
grass, they delighted in infesting old buildings to be most oppressive, 
and dragging their slimy coils over granite or The son was setting when the Barker reach- 
marble. There waa something appallingly ed a large barren space of two. or three seres 
horrible in the spectacle of those serpents thus in extent, and which presented the eingnlar 
playing about the motionless image; and the aspect of a perfect desert in the midst or all 
Barker, so soon as be 'conld in any way re- the surrounding wild, rank, and luxuriant 
cover from the consternation into which the verdure. How this utter 'desolation on that 











not : bat tt no doubt arose from some volcanic 
action, which geologists could satisfactorily 
explain. Here the Barber resolved to lie down 
and rest himself for the night : for thongb be 
conld scarcely deem himself secorcfrom roam- 
ing wild boasts, vet he at least fannied he was 
safe against the inaidioua attaoks of reptiles 
and anrronndad by so many frightful perils 


to have oven a portion of them for the lime 
mitigated or aet at rest. 

The dask closed in around him— or rather, 
wo abonld say, as much of dusk as there was 
in that olime and at that season of the year ,• 
and the Barker slept. How long be bad 
slumbered he knew not ! but be was awakened 
by the frightful din. The whole jungle seem- 
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ed alive with horrible noises, — tlie howls, the 
cries, and the yells of wild beanie all mingling 
in~ one appalling and stupendous chorus. 
The wretched man started up with his hair 
standing on end, his frame quivering violent- 
ly, and hu heart palpitating with such force 
that it seemed as if it mast burst. He listen- 
ed in awfnl consternation : he could catch the 
sounds of objects rushing amongst the under- 
wood and tho long rank grass which bounded 
tho desert piacs that he lind chosen for his 
homo during tho night. It seemed ns if death 
in some frightful slmpo must evory minute 
overtake him \ and imagination can conceive 
nothing more horrible than the din by which 
ho was environed, For ail the living tilings 
in that jungle to bo tluiR disporting, gambol- 
ling, quarrelling, or lighting, was something 
more than the human brain conid endure, 
lie felt as if he were going mad : a terrible 
bewilderment sei/.sd upon him— lie rushed 
hither and thither— until at lengLli he sank 
down completely cxliaustcd, and his senecs 
abandoned him. 

When he came back to consciousness, the min 
was rising above tho distant trees : the jungle 
was all completely quiet once more. The heat 
soon became sc intense that it appeared to 
extinguish every trace of life, save that of the 
Burker'n only. Bnt oven the smallest insects 
which had swarmed during the night, had now 
vanished; and the atmosphere seemed dead 
with its heavy, immoveable, torrid oppressive- 
ness. The llurker shuddered with horror ns 
hr thought of the terrific din which had nturt- 
led him up in the middle of the night ; and he 
wondered that ha had not fallen a victim to 
the wild beasts which hud rased or frolicked 
during the hours of tho sun's absence. To pass 
such another night ns that, in tho midst of the 

the Barker asked himself in literal anguish of 
mind whether it were possible to find an issne 
from tho wilderness during tho many long 
hours of daytime thBt were now before him 1 
He partook of his food; he drank of the con- 
tents of tho gonrd ; and ho resumed his way. 

The desert spot was left behind ; he wae once 
again flonndormg through tho jungle. In nbont 
an hour he rouehed a forest, composed entirely 
of bamboos growing to a considerable height. 
Nothing conid surpass the picturesque magnifi- 
cence of that scene : but the Barker scarcely 
comprehended it heaven knows he wrr in no 
humour to contemplate whatsoever beauties 
nature might present to tho view in tho midet 
of that wilderness. Taking care not to ap- 
proach too near to the trees of that forest, he 
panned hie way amidst the long grass,— 

. until all in a moment he was startled by 
a savage growl; and looking around with 
an agonising sense of horror, ha be- 
held an immense tiger at a little distance. 
There was a tree near. Forgotten all in a 
momont wae the possibility that a boa-con- 

stricter might bo coiled amongst its branches ; 
and for his life did the Barker rush to that 
tree. If in cool deliberate momenta he had 
attempted to climb up the trunk, hie progress 
would have doubtless been laboured and slow : 
but now it was with the veritable agility of a 
monkey that with arms and legs deftly mov- 
ing, the aim was accomplished. The tiger 
bounded to the foot of tho tree juBt as the 
Burker succeeded in grasping the lowest 
branches ; and tho animal gave another terri- 
fic howl as it found that its intended- victim 
had escaped. High np towards the Barker the 
tiger leaped : the frightened man drew him- 
self as it were into the narrowest possible 
compass ; at the aamc moment there was a 
rnstling amongst the leaves of the branches 
projecting from the opposite Bide of the tree— 
and down was flung the hideous length of an 
immense snake, its coils being wonnd about 
the tiger's body with lightning rapidity. 

So horrified was the Barker at this spectacle, 
that his linnds relaxed their hold npon the 
branches ; and lie nearly fell,— when he clutch- 
ed them convulsively again. As a man looks 
down with consternation and with a cold 
creeping feeling of the fieah into the depth 
of a tremendous gulf — bo looked down tho 
Burker from amidst tho foliage of tho tree, at 
the sceno that was taking place below. The 
ceils of the immense snake had been flung 
around the tiger just at the very moment it 
was springing upward in the hope of rcaohing 
the Burker ; and thns the reptile’s deadly 
folds had circled the forc-lcgB of the animal, 
pinioning them ns it were to its neck. Tho 
tiger fel 1 down ; and by means of hie hind lege, 
as well as uilli the convulsing lithcncss and 
elasticity of its body, it plunged, and writhed, 
aud made the most desperate oflortB to cscapo 
from its fearfnl enemy. But all in vain 1 ThB 
boa-constrictor had its tail coiled tight round 
the branch from which it had thrown itself ; 
and not more securely is a ship kept at anchor 
by its cable, than that tiger was held fast by 
the supple length of the snake. 

At first terrific howls and cries of anguish 
buret from the tiger’s month ; bnt thceo soon 
ceased ; for the constricting folds circled its 
neck as well as ail tho fore-part of its body ; 
nnd those folds wero tightened with all their 
terrific power, until the captured brute was 
compelled to desist from ite howlings by the 
sense of etrangulation. The snake seemed to 
have done enough for the present : or else, with 
a hideous malignity, it purposed to play with 
its victim ere completely despatching it: or 
else perhaps, conscious how completely the 
tiger lay in its power, it wished to ascertain to 
what extent the brute's efforts might go to 
release itself from the binding coil*. At all 
events the snake remained qniett when the 
tiger, exhausted by its ineffectual endeavours 
to escape from the folds, lay motionless ae if 
doad. 
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The Barter bed desperately clutched the its long supple body bang down like an im- 
branches in order to retain himself in the tree ; mense rope, gradually becoming thicker and 
and looking down, he observed all that thicker nntil it attained tho dimensions of the 
we hare been describiog. He could see the Buiker'a thigh ; and then each enccessiTe 
head of the reptile lying flat upon the coil became lees and less in ciroomferenoe, to 
tiger's back, dose by the side of its own the thin tapering neek on which the compara- 
last slimy fold; and the eyes— small— tively small head was fixed. Baring this 
shining like diamonds, bat with a dread sinister second intern! of silenoe— this period of ani- 
light— seemed to be looking np at the pended deatb-etraggles on the part of the 
man in the tree. Cold and horrible was the tiger— the reptile’s eyes again appeared to be 
ehndder which swept through the Barker's looking np towards the Barker with s gleam- 
form, as he wondered within himself why the ing, vibrating light, He endeavoured to avert 
snake had not attacked him in preference to his own gaze ; hut he fannd it irresistibly 
the tiger ? He knew not thst the instinct of bent down again epon those small dark 
the reptile taoRht it to prefer that which was brown reptile orbs that were twinkling as 
its natural and known enemy, rather than diamonds. 

- assail a form which it was but little accustom- Again, all of a soddeo, was there a desperate 
ed to behold in the jangle,— a human form effort made by the tiger to release iteelf. 
the like of which perhaps the reptile bad 'With all the power of its hind lege, and 
never seed before. Indeed, if the Barker had of its form which was well nigh ae 
been better instructed in the habits of that aopple as that of the soake itself, did 
eptciea of snake, he wonld have known that it strive to drag the reptile down from 
he might now in all safety descend from the the tree. The boa-constrictor seemed to 
tree and continue bis way : for that the reptile elongate like a tightened cable when a ship is 
and the tiger wonld never separate until one pulling hard at He moorings: hut in a few 
ahonld have become the victim of the other, momenta the wondrous elasticity of the serpent 
But all this the Barker knew not; and con- was displayed ; for, apparently without an 


a denly loosen its hold upon the tiger to fUng ita standing on end, and the flesh creeping Boldly, 
coils aronnd himself— and that thus he heard the crashing of the bones of the agoniz- 
become exposed to the attack of both ing wild beast : for tbe coils of the make were 
the snake and the wild bEaet giving the list fatal evidence of their con- 

Buttobe doomed to remain in that tree, atriehng power. Slowly advanced the snake's 
and witness the spectacle that was passing head, farther and farther over the body of the 
underneath, was an idea so horrible tbat tbe tiger : tighter aod tighter became the coils : 
man's brain reeled— a epeoiss of vertigo mare continuous, bnt likewise mare and more 
seized upon Mm— and again was he about to languid, grew the convulsions end the writh- 
fall from the tree, when he was startled by a ings of the perishing wild beast. At length 
sndden howl of mingled rage and angnish that the tiger lay motionlssi-bnt not this time to 
hunt from the mouth of the tiger. Ob, with recover from its exhaustion and gather strength 
what tenacity did the Barker again clutch the far a now effort to shake off its enemy. The 
branches of that tree 1— how fearfnl was the tiger was dead. 

shuddering that swept throogh his entire Again there was an interval of silence ; and 
frame 1— how excruciating was the sense of the Barker might have fancied thst tbe snake 
his hideous position 1 . was dead likewise, were it not tbat Its eyes 

It was hat one howl which the tiger thus continued to gleam with that horrible reptile 
sent forth at that moment: for the coils light, and that its length between thebranoh 
whioh snake had probably loosened in malig- sustaining its tail and the commencement of 
nant sport for an instant, were suddenly its coils aronnd the tiger, dangled lazily to 
drawn tight again. The brnte was half and fro, like a partially loosened cable agitated 
strangled onae more : bnt it made the might!- by the wind. Bat not long was this interval 
eat and most desperate efforts to release itself of silence : for soon did the bones again begin 
from the deadly coile. It lashed the grass to crash ; and now all along the nnpple length 
and ground with ita tail— and therewith like- of the eerpent there were the evidences of the 
wise it dealt terrific blows at the snake itself, strong mnseular motion, the vibrations and the 
It tried to tear the reptile with its '.hinder tensions, by which the constricting process was 
daws : it convulaed-lt writhed— it rolled tarried on against tbe last impedimenta. The 
itself about : its agony was horrible. Then tiger lay with its mouth open, its tongne bli- 
the snake tightened ita cojle, just Bnffioiently ing ont and dabbled with blood. Its green 
to overpower its viotim without aotually ex- eyes were fixed in a glassy etare ; and tbe 
tingnishing its life ; and there was another coostrioting power of the reptile gave a con- 
dread interval of silence. Tight round the tinooua oscillating motion to the form of tho 
branch of a tree remained the tail of the snake ; wild beast itself. Gradually the snake wound 
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ite coils completely about the tiger, whjob I 
thee kept on elongating in the powerful gripe 
[ of each iron fold. The boa proceeded deliber- 1 
atoly with the work that it wae accom- 
plishing : it had to break the bones in 
every part of the brute's body; and tlinBi 
at length its neck encircling tlie hinder legs, 
drew them tight up against the belly of wild 
beast. Bibs, legs, backbone nil were thus 
successively crashed j so that at the expira- 
tion of a lime the tiger presented to the view 
ily one long shapeless muse, . Ever a ’ 

e snake desisted for awhile, as if to 

if to gloat ovor its trinmph and its intended 
| meal. And all this while the Barker remained 
‘ , the tree, a spectator of the hideous scene I 
Two mortal honrs passed from tlio moment 
when the snake first flung its coils nbont the | 
form of the tiger, nntil the point which our 
description has just reached. Two mortal 
hours I— they Boomed two oenturiee to the 
miserable man 1 Nothing could be more 
horrible tban tho sensation prodneed upon 
him hy the breaking, crashing, and 
of those bones. He felt ee if the si 
coiled around himself, and at if t , 
his own bonce which wero thus frightfully 
yielding to the infernal pressure. Indeed, 
the world line no language possessing lormB 
strong enough to convey an idea of nil the 
i wretch experienced during those two mortal 
hours. Nothing he had previously known 
of tho horrors of tho jongle, could bo 
compared to this crowning one. His com- 
pulsory vicinage to that monatroos reptile, 

1 measuring at least forty feet in length, was in 
itself ft stupendous horror : but when ho heard 
the bones crash-aud ignorant of the precise 
habits of tho snake, trembled lest it Bhould 
seek another victim— he felt as if ho wero about 
to veil forth in the wild anguish of a maniac. 

But the reptile had other work to do. Ora- 
dually loosening its coils from aroond tho 
tiger, it began to cover the elongated carcase 
with ft alime which its livid jawa poured forth 
—its lambent tongue playing the while, and its 
eyea gleaming in a manner that added fresh 
details to the nnepeakablo hideoneneso of tho 
entire sceno. At the same time a most eickly 
and revolting efliuvinm began to circle about 
the Barker, ae be eat up in tbc tree. It grew 
more and more intense : the whnlo atmosphr - 
around him seemed poisoned. He thought ti- 
the strongest life could not remain proof I 
against that disgusting odour: again did 
species of vertigo seize upon him ; and aga._ 
did he clutch the branches with all his power 
in order to save himself from falling, 

Aroused by that effort, more mechanical than 
voluntary at the time,— he again locked down 
to behold the doings of tho nnako. It wae 
preparing to enjoy the fraita of its triumph— 
to banquet after its own fashion upon its 
victim— to partake of its horrid meal. The 
Barker could scarcely believe the evidence of 


senses when he perceived that the 
snake was preparing to awaliow the lubricated 
and elongated carcase of the tiger. The reptile's 
head was of a smallness ana its neok of a 
narrownese in comparison with the balk of its 
body at tho thickest part, that it seemed impos- 
sible for even an object a quarter as great ae 
the dosd wi'd beast to be swallowed in Bach a 
How great therefore wae the Barker's 
mt-how breathless his horror-how 
fearful the interest which he experienced, 
when be perceived the jaws of the enake open 
to an extent which readily allowed them to 
suck in ae it were the bead of the Hear. With 
its tail still retaining a firm hold of the 
branch of tho tree, ae if on this support de- 
pended tho entire muscular power which the 
reptile possessed,— It proceeded slowly— and it 
even appeared, painfully— to Buck in the re- 
mainder. Thin appalling process lasted for 
nearly half-an-haur : then slowly did the boa 
disengage its tail from tho branch ; and aB 
mnoh of ite length ae hud remained suspended 
to tho tree, dropped heavily to the ground. 
The snake now lay completely atill : its head 
hnried somewhere amidst its coils -so 
; tho vibrating oyeB wero no longer look- 
ing up at tbe Barker. He could percci 
where, in the thickest part of ite body, t 
mass of the swallowed tiger lay : for thi 


was a tremendous bulging-out of thB reptile’e, 
form, defining the complete configuration of 
that dcglnted mass. 

For nearly four hours had the Barker now 

imnincd in the tree ; and ho began to re- 
collect something he bad once heard or road 
of the torpid state in which reptiles remai 
'ong while after having partaken of a 
Still lie dared not immediately descend! 
from the Irec-tliough stronger and stronger 
grew liis belief and his hope that the 
serpent was now powerless to hurt him. 
The effluvium continued most poisononB— most 
sickly : for it mingled with the heavy sultry 
air, which wae itself stagnant and dead ; ana 
there was rot the slightest breath of a health- 
ful breeze to carry that odonr away. Time 
was passing : tho snake lay completely motion- 
less ; nnd at length the Barker ventured to 
■agitate tho branches. This experiment streng- 
thened Ilia belief and his hope : for not even so 
much as the reptile’s head was raised from 
amidst the folds into which the boa bad 
gathered itself at the foot of the tree. 'Thera 
it lay like a hideous shapeless mass— inert— to 
every appearance deprived of vitality, j 

Summoning all his courage to hie aid, the 
Barker descended from the tree.-:- A dread, 
convulsing ehndder shook him coldly ae hie 
feet touched the ground— a shudder produced 
by the hideous apprehension that the snake 
might dart at him. But not— it still lay 
motionless. Then away he sped— away he sped 
as if for Ilia very life I— and ho breathed not 
freely, nntil a considerable distance being 
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completed, he looked buck and bw that he was something which pot ell hie resolution to the 
safe from Ml pursuit. Yetotiilhe rushed on, teat. Y’o Bhonld remark that amongst the 
anxious to place m long an interval as possible various rennins of a snperior civilizition which I 
betwixt himself and the scene of tho horrible formerly characterized that, Hindoo popalation I 
spectacle which he had beholden. At length, whom British roijrele and tyranny have 
tfioronghly eshnosted, he sank upon a sward of thrown bad: and degraded, there are numerous 
short sweet herbage, sear tho brink of a well, tanks and wells in different parts of the Indian I 
tho month of which waa surrounded by granite l'cninanln. These arc sometimes to be found [ 
blocks to a height sufficient to prevent any in the jungles themselves : for where those 
one from falling in if walking incautiously in jnngles now serve as dwelling-places for rep- 
tho day-time or journeying that way in the tiles and wild lieasts, aconsnmmats agriculture 
dark. once nourished. It waa by one of those wells 

Yes— the Barker waa utterly exhausted, that the Eurker had scaled himself, and, m 
both in mind and body. He wondered bow he we nave already stated, the mouth was anr- 
had possibly survived the tremendous spectacle rounded by large blocks of stone, forming a 
he had witnessed. It even appeared to him a circular wall to tho height of about two feet 
dream— though it was indeed all a terrific and a lialf. This wall was overgrown with 
reality. For a while lie forgot the crav- bushes and long grass, constituting as it 
ings of hunger; be thought not even of were a brake or thicket that nearly covered 
strengthening himself with tho contents the entrance of the well, whose diameter was 
of bis gourd: it seemed as if he conld not upwards of four feet. All in a momont— just 
sufficiently reason his mind into the convic- as the Barker was looking towards tho well, 
tion that ho had actually escaped with wondering how deep it could be, and whether 
his life from the hideous penis which ho had he could by any possible means obtain soma 
so recently encountered. But at length ho water thence to cool the lips and tongne that 
addressed himself to his provisions ; and were parched by the alcohol as well as by the 
he was exhilarated with the potent (laid intenso sultriness of the nnn— he distinctly 
which he imbibed from the friendly gourd. caught eight of a human eya gleaming at him 
betwixt an opening in the stones and through 
— the thicket. A shodder swept over him : but 

is was imperceptible ; and inasmuch ns he had 
CHAPTER CLYJ. only an instant before made np bis mind bow 

to act in case of a particular emergency aris- 
TFir. &TP.ASOT.W. ing, he was not thrown oil his gawd. Fortu- 

nate for him was it that tho very subject 
The Barker was seated upon the grass, par- which now exacted all his eelf-posseasion 
taking of tlic rice and fruits which his knap- should have so recently occupied bis thonghts. 
sack contained, ns well as of the alcoholic he- In a word, lie waa felly prepared for that 
mage from the gourd,— when, in his endear- which now occurred. 

oar to put away from his thonghts the late Hs did not appear to tsko any notice of the 
hideous scene of which ho had been a be- circumstance Itr.clf : but laving himself flat 
bolder, he began to reflect on the tragedy In down on the grass, bo shaded his eyes with 
which the shark-teethed Stranglers hod played his hand as if to keep off the beams of tho son. 
eo direful a part He recalled to mind the Ho was nevertheless gazing sidownva in the 
insidious manner in which they had from the direction of the spot where ha hnd soon tho 
maze of verdure first ascertincd tho precise human eye : for that it was a man's eye hi fait 
position in which their victims were reclining convinced j and equally certain was bo that 
ere they threw ont their deadly lassoe. The it belonged to one of the murderers of the two 
Burkcr reflected how much it behoved him to travellers, or else to eomo one who pursued 
be continuously on hie guard against scch similar avocations. He reflected what course 
stealthy, creeping, cat-like miscreants ; and he he should pursue. Ho had the borriblo con- 
began revolving in his mind what ho Bhoaid vktion that if he wore to rise np and attempt 
do if circumstances happened to make him to eeok safety in flight, the deadly lasso 
aware that aneh monsters in human would in a moment be ronnd bis neck. It 
shape were at any time menacing himself was to avoid this peril that be bad thrown 
with danger. Anxioos to divert his thoughts himself flat upon hie back. He foiled not to 
from the more reoent incident of horror, he remember that the Stranglers had taken 
kept them steadfastly fixed on tills other topic; possession of the fire-arms of their recent 
ana he weighed a dozen different plans of deal- victims : but he thought to himself that if 
iug with the Stranglers shoold be happen to the individual concealed In tho well wore 
fall In with them. Bat chiefly he perceived really one of those Stranglers— if bo still 
the necessity of keeping entirely on his guard, retained tho fire-arms— and if he Imd purpose- 
and not for an instant losing his presence of ed to ose such a weapon on the present ocea- 
mind if the emergency should arise. eioa, he would not have waited all this while ; 

It was whflo thus meditating that ho beheld for it was so easy to send a bnilet whizzing 




162 THE MYSTERIES, | 

through the erne opening which served as the 
means for the view taken by that gleaming 
eye, It likewise occurred to the Burlier that 
the Stranglers might have no powder and ball 
to render their flro-arras available ; for he did 
not remember to have seen them take any 

the murdered travellers. 

But what wastheBnrker to do in order 
to escape from tbo enemy, or enemies, as the 
case might be ? While lying hat upon the 
grass, ho was safe from the lasso : but this 
position could not be maintained for ever. 
He believed a deadly struggle to be inevitable 
with whomsoever tbe well contained ; for 
that it was really an enemy, or cncraieB, he 
waa equally convinced : or olso why should 
each secret ambush be maintained ? After all 
the horrors endured iu respect to reptiles and 
wild beasts, it was positively a relief to the 
Barker's mind to reflect that he had now to 
deal with homan beings. It was a warfare 
more after his own fashion ; and as tbo man 
natnmlly possessed a dauntless courage, he 
was not now to be overawed by the vicinity of 
a human foe. Indeed he had bocorao no reck- 
less of life that he cared not how soon it was 
lost : at the same time it was a matter of satis- 
faction to reflect that if it were now to be sur- 
rendered it would not be to a snake nor a wild 
beast and he was resolved also to Bell that 
life of hiB as dearly ns possible. 

After some fBW minntes spent in meditation, 
he bethought himself of n stratagem to draw 
tbo enemy from the ambush, and Ihoreby mnko 
himself aware of tbe nnmber whom he might 
have to ancoontor, as well as of the nature of 
the hostile weapons against which ho might bo 
called upon to defend himself. He accordingly 
feigned to be asleep, Gradually lie suffered 
the hand with which he had Blinded his eyes, 
to fall away from his face and drop upon the 
grass, with the languid uncontrolled movement 
of one who waa veritably Blombering. At tbe 
same time he turned himself a little more side- 
ways, as if tbe beamB of the snreaused this 
motion, even on the part of a sleeper and 
he kept one eye jast so slightly open that lie 
could still discern anything that might take 
place at the month of the well. 

A few more minutes now elapeed-wben tbo 

above tbe thicket j and he recognised it to bo 
that of one of tbe ahark-tcethed assassins of 
the two travellers in another part of the 
jungle. The Strangler was gazing with bis 
penetrating eyes upon him j and being ap- 
prantently satisfied that tbe Barker really 
slept, be drew bimself up more and more 
above the thicket and the stones. He had on 
his dark scanty garment, jast the same ae 
when the Barker had previously Been him : 
but he seemed to have no weapons of any 
kind, except the lasso, which was now tied 
round his waist, 

It was a relief to the Barker's mind thus to 
ascertain the condition in whioh the Strangler 
presented bimself. Stealthily he stepped 
forth from bis ambush ; and ba Beamed to be 
alone ; for bo tarried not to be followed by 
an; companion : nor did he look down into 
the well to make any Bign or to whisper any 
word. He now laid bimself flat npon the 
grass, and bogan noiselessly dragging himself 
towards the Bnrker. This the Burker by so 
means liked : for the idea of a subtle poison at 
the point at some small sharp inatroment, in- 
stantaneously flashed through his startled 
brain, Tor a few moments longer be remain- 
ed undecided how to list,— whiio the Strangler 
was working hie noiseless way nearer and 
nearer towards him. All in a moment the 
Burlier sprang up : but quick ae his own 
movement wm that of the Hindoo ; and not 
more quickly do two wild animate close in the 
deadly strife than did these two men grapple 
with each other. Tbe Burlier was astonished 
at the degree of etrengLh developed by bis 
opponent,— whose wiry form, with but little 
flesh upon it, seemed likewise to ho endowed 
with nn extraordinary elasticity. The Burker 
felt that all his own energies were needed ; 
for he read a ferocious desperation iu the 
sinister gleaming eyes of the Strangler. 
Thoeo two men regarded each other as if 
the feeling wero mutual that the safety of 
ono could only be secured by the death of the 
other ; and thus, after they had grappled to- 
gether with the lightning-agility already dc- 
neribed. they paused for an instant, as if 
mutually to read each other's purpose in their 
oyr*. Then the struggle commenced. 

With a cry that resembled the mingled howl 
and yell of a wild beast, the Barker endea- 
voured to hurl his opponent to the ground : 
but the Hindoo, anticipating thB movement, 
grasped tbe Barker's neckcloth with such 
terrific force as almost to strangle him. Then 
the Barker dealt tremendous blows with his 
great thick loots at the bare legs of tbe 
Strangler ; so that tbe latter, unable to endarc 
the ageny, loosened bis hold. But not a sound 
fell from his lips. No accent of either rage or 
pam escaped him : in total silence did he con- 
duct his hostile proceedings, as if he were 
dumb. 

His bold was loosened bnt for an instant ; 
and then he dosed in Bucb a manner with the 
Bnrker that tbo latter was no longer able to 
nse his, legs as weapons of offence, but had 
qnite enough to do to prevent himself from 
being thrown down. Mastering up all hia 
strength— arming himself ae it were with 
all the energies that ho could possibly 
call to bis aid, he made u tremendous 
effort to bring dawn bit foe. Bnt qniek as 
lightning the Hindoo darted away to a little 
distance : in the twinkling of an eve the Iaaso 
waa taken from over tbe folds of bu garment ; 
i and its length was flung forth as the boa- 



constrictor had ere now thrown itself from the 
tree upon the tiger. 

The Barker weo however folly on his 
goerd ; and as the noose approached him ha 
eanght it in his hand. With a sodden jerk it 
was torn away j and the Strangler disappeared 


to be taken by sorprise : bnt the Strangler 
re-appeared not. The man eat down to rest 
himself, atill however keeping hie eyes fixed 


there of the Strangler: no sonnd indicated 
hie return. The Barker gave vent to a bitter 
imprecation that the enooonter ahonld have 
finished in each a manner ; for he could not 
help thinking that his enemy would dog him 
through thejjnnglo in thB hope of taking him 
unawares. .Thus the Bnrker'e position ac- 
quired a now horror ; for he was not only 
exposed to the ferocious attacks of wild beasts 
and the more stealthy hostility of reptiles, bnt 
he bad now to guard against a monster in 
human shape possessing the fierceness of the 
former and the subtlety of the latter. 

He rose, and continued his way : but like 
Robinson Crusoe on the island, after having 
seen the print of a man's foot upou the 
sand, he kept looking aronnd him, with 
anxious uneasiness and nervous alarm, 
in every direotion. Thus he toiled on 
tlirongh the jungle until night began to close 
in ; and then, utterly exhausted, he felt the 
absolute necessity of seeking some plane where 
he might repose. But where was he to find 
such a spat ?— Perhaps the Strangler was at 
no great distance J-perhaps he had been 
creeping on amidst the hashes and ths long 
grass, heedless of tho venomous reptiles that 
might bo lurking'thsre 1— peradventnro even 
at that moment be might be within a few 
yards of the Barker, waiting for an oppor- 
tunity to throw hie lasso with batter effect 
than on the former ocoasion. The wratohed 
English criminal was goaded almost to desper- 
ation ; and again did thoughts of soioide 
enter his head. He now walked feebly and 
like a drnnken man, with the sense that if he 
were to atop short he must sink down, end 
probably become a prey to the unseen enemy 
whom he believed to be dogging his foot- 

"Ijnoh was the Barker’s state of mind and 


thought hs had Been before. Yes-be felt 
convinced of it! He looked about him-he 
beheld some other object which was familiar : 
he was in the neighbourhood of the very cave 
where ha had prerioualy found an aaylum, 
and where unseen hands had afibrdrf him 
the means of appeasing his hunger. He ex- 


perienced a feeling of relief, while he mar- 
velled that by a long oironitooe route his 
wanderings ehould thus have brought him 
back to a place which he had fanned to have 
been abandoned for ever. 

The cave was soon reaehed ; and the Bar- 
ker’s first thought was to look and see If there 
were any provisions in the niche under the 
loophole : but there were none. He eat about 
to fortify the cavern with even greater pre- 
cautions than he had need on the former 
ocoarions ; and when his task was acc om plish- 
ed, be partook of the food and liquor whiohhe 
etill possessed, and of which he bad a supply 


his human foe, be knew not. He therefore 
dreaded the approach of slumber when he felt 
a drowsiness stealing over him [ and in order 
to shake it off he rose up and walked abont 
the cave, which penetrated to the distance of 
about eix or seven yards under the hill in 
which it was hollowed. All of a sudden his 


Strangler who had got before nim to that hid- 
ing-place : bnt he kept hack the exclamation 
at the very inBtant that it was about to peal 
forth : for thoogh his foot had come in strong 
concussion with that object, whatever it were, 
there was no movement on its part The 
Barker stooped down, in tho utter darkness 
which prevailed in the cave j end full of horri- 
fied snspense he passed bis hand over the 
object He encountered garments of same 
sort ; and now his hand came in contact with 
another hand : bat its touch was that of 
death 1 . There was a human corpse in that 

'"he Barker's hlood congealed in his vemo: 
he Bhoddered from head to foot : a glacial 
horror took possession of him. Hs had band- , 
caded himself in that save with a corpse I- 
his sonl revolted in superstitious dread from 
tho unseen body ; and yet he dared not dash 
down his granite barriers and issue forth from 
that cavern, for fear of becoming a prey to- the 
terrible Strangler who might be lurking out- 
side. Bnt, oh I to pass an entire night-ehort 
though an Eastern night be— in that den, 
along with a dead body,— the idea was intoler- 
able I If he had teen it— if he knew preeisely 
how it looked — if he were aware of the man- 
ner in wbioh,tbe person had died- it would he 
all different : hut he was utterly ignorant on 
these points. He Bat himself down in the 
cave, near the barricade at the entranoB, so as 
to be as remote as possible from the subject 
of his horror ; and then ten thousand hideous 
ideas began trooping through his mind. He 
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fancied he oould hear the corpse move— that 
it wag gliding towards him as noiselessly as 
the Strangler was oreeping to approach him 
some hoars haek ; and the wretohed man thus 
went on giving way to bis terrific imaginingB 
nntil hie hair stood on end, hie eyes were 
staring throngh the darkness in wildest-al- 
most frenzied horror. No inclination had he 
for elumber now : no need was there to battle 
against a sensation of drowsiness ; for it stole 
not over Mm: ha was broad awake never 
wsb he more completely awake in hie whole 
life 1 

Tims tho hoars passed on,— hours that con- 
stituted one long mortal agony for that 
wretched, wretched man. It was not enough 
to endure the horrors and dangers of 
the jungle— the perils of wild beasts, of ser- 
pents, and of monsters in hnman form: 
bat even in the cave which he had at 
least fancied to be a comparatively sure 
retreat, hefonnd himself a prey to thoughts 
and feelings which were sufficient to drive 
him to madness, No once did the man dose 
hie eyes that night : but there he eat, irresisti- 
bly abandoning himself to reflections and 
misgivings which would have made almOBt 
any other person suddenly shriek forth as a 
maniac. At length the glimmering of dawn 
began to penetrate throngh the interstices of 
the barrier he had fixed at the entrance of the 
cavern : but still the end of the cave remained 
enveloped in total darkness, Morning advan- 
ces rapidly in the eastern clime ; and the sun 
soon poured forth its full effulgence. The 
.Barker's mind felt relieved ; and he began to 
remove the barrioado from the month of the 
cavern. When this task was accomplished, 
he advanced towards the dead body, and drew 
it forward by the feet nntil the light -revtaled 
the entire form completely to the Barker's 
eyes. It was the body of an old Hindoo, with 
a long grey beard ; and its dress enabled the 
Barker to comprehend that the man had been 
one of thoBe Gossoons, or wandering Dervishes, 
whom he had seen during his journey from 
Calcutta to Indeiabad, when a prisoner in the 
suite of Queen Indora and her husband. Bnt 
how came the man by his death i— was it from 
natural causes ? had he in illness dragged 
himself to that cave to die ? or had he, when 
reposing there, been suddenly smitten by the 
hand of the destroying angel 1 The Barker 
knew not. There were no marks of violence 
upon the old man's person : bat as the Barker 
examined him more and more closely, he per- 
ceived two little spots dose together upon the 
calf of one of the thin emaciated legs. These 
spots resembled the punotures of a lancet, or of 
some other email sharp-pointed instrument. ! 
They were of a livid hue on the dusky akin iff 1 
the deceased ; and it was only after the closest i 
inspection that thay were discernible at all. 1 
The Barker did not however fancy that these i 
were in any way connected with the man's 1 

death ; and he therefore came to the conclnsio& 
that he had died from some natural cause. 

leaning forth from the cave, the Barker 
looked cautiously about,— keeping himself upon 
his guard against the deadly lasso of the 
Strangler :— but no one was to be Been. He 
dragged the corpse completely ont of the 
cavern ; and hefonnd that in a species of- wallet 
which the dead Gossoon had about his 'person, 
there was a quantity of cold boiled riee. The 
Barker conla not afford to let pass sneh an 
opportunity of replenishing his own knapsack, 
even though the provender had been lying for 
boars in each near contact with a corpse. 
While he wae "engaged in transferring the rice 
to his wallet* he euddihly beheld three persons 
advancing from a little distance. He started 
up from his knesling posture, and rapidly 
Bcrntinised them with mingled hope and ap- 
prehension. They might prove friendly dis- 
posed and help him to escape from the depths 
of the dreadful jungle : or they might prove as 
hostile as the Stranglers themselves. He saw 
that they were three Gossoons ; and now he 
was smitten with the dread that they 
might fancy he had murdered the indivi- 
dual who lay at his feet They advanced 
rapidly, and at first showed by their 
looks that they were surprised at finding 
a European of his appearance in such a spot 
as that : then their eyes fell upon the corpse 
that lay upon the ground— and with shouts of 
mingled rage and horror they rushed towards 
the Barker. Two of them had huge dnba- 
bhe third had a long knife, which he drew 
from Mb girdle and brandished menacingly. 
The Barker made vehement signs to testify 
his innocence, and likewise to make the Gos- 
soons aware that he had found tho corpse in 
the cavern. They Beemed to comprehend him : 
bnt two of them held him fast, while tha third 
proceeded to examine the corpse with the 
minutest scrutiny. We should observe that 
they were all throe men of middle age— strong 
built, powerful, and looking more like ferocious 
depredators than the votaries of a religions 
sect. 

All of a sudden the man who was examining 
the dead body, pointed out the little punctures 
to the view of Ms comrades : and they at once 
let go their hold npnn the Barker. They then 
all three began lamenting after their own rude 
fashion,— howling, beating their breasts, and 
making horrible contortions ; while the one 
who possessed the knife, took it and backed 
himself in half-a-dozen places nntil be wae 
covered with his own gashing blood. The 
other two took the knife in tbeir tarns, and 
did the same to themselves, -while the Barker 
looked on with horror lest they should expect 
him to follow their example, or should else 
effer to perform the disagreeable service for 
him. Bat they were evidently paying no 
ittention to him : they seemed fully satis- 
led that he was not the murderer to . 
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ins' 



Barker'* confidence revlwj, . 

nflrcl on what bed taken piece. That llie 
Go»»«a* rrfpirdrd (t.c punctures wsllie cau»e 
of their friend 1 * death, no frit convinced ; Mid 
the idea stole into hi* mind H»l they were 
prod accd by the Idle of * snake. Jf so, then 
even Hint «vo ilaclf was not proof minta tbo 
fearful rnritntlonn of the stealthy rrplilrnl— 


and the man's lilou.1 ruiitlcil with horrm nllhr 
idra that be bad pn*»iblr paiscd lliv ni^lit In 
that cavern with the wry serpent lb»l bad 
piereed (he unfortunate dtrvi»b with its 
envenomed fanfjn. 

The three floMnono *1 lenntli made an end of 
their lamentations ; and they addreased tbn 
Bnrker in their own lancnaRc : but bo could 
not comprehend n nyllablc they eaid-neitber 



did they understand him when he apoVo to 
them in hie English vernacular. They now 
intimated by eigne that he was to leave them : 
he joined bis hands in entreaty— bnt they 
shook their heads sternly, and motioned him to 
depart. Again he persevered in hie endeavoor 
to give them to understand that he beeonght 
permission to accompany them : bnt their eigns 
only grew more peremptory— and the knife 
was brandished before hie syce :— he was there- 
fore compelled to sling on his knapsaok and 
hasten away. 

Bnt as he moved ofT, the thought occnrred to 
him that the Gossoons might probably only re- 
quire his temporary absence while thoy per- 
formed some rites or ceremonies in reepect to 
the dsceaBed. He therefore resolved to watch 
them from a distance, and to approach them 
again if he beheld a suitable occasion. They 
however eeemed determined that lie should 
leave their vicinity altogether ; and they 

J [sickly disabused him in respect to his 
BBt hope : for the one who was armed 
with a knife, followed the Darker for a 
little while ; and every time he looked round, 
the Gossoon kept making impatient signs for 
him to haston still farther awny. 

The wretched man was thus debarred of 
the chance which for a little while had seemed 
to favour him, of being guided out of that 
dreadful jungle. He continued his way ; and 
when the Gossoon was no longer in sight,, he 
aatdownhythesideofn rock from which a 
crystal Bprintr gnshod forth. With that 
water he refreshed himself: but he still re- 
mained sitting there, pondering moat deB- 
pondinglyhis forlorn nnd desolate condition. 
Every now and then he awoke as it were with 
a kind of start from his reverie, nnd flung his 
anxious looks nronnd, with the dread leet the 
Strangler were creeping Btcaltbily towards 
him. He however behold no one ; and after a 
while he resolved to con tin uo his way once 
more. He waa pursuing his path along a 
rough nneven ground,— nlways taking care to 
avoid the vicinity of trsBa ns mnch as possible, 
nnd likewise to avoid the lung gross, when he 
waa suddenly startled by a rustling amongst 
some ahrnba at a little distance ; and the next 
moment he beheld a black animal, consider- 
ably larger than a eat, rush forth in pursuit oi 
some smaller prey. It was a panther of dimi- 
nutive size : hut the instant it caught sight 
of the Barker it bounded towards him. The 
man turned to fly ; for the green eyes of the 
panther gleamed at him with a terrible fierce- 


| upon by a cobra di c&pello of considerable 
, size— the largest indeed that the Barker had 
aa yet seen since first he eet font upon the soil 
of India. He remained not howevorto wit- 
ness the result of the coufliot between the 
animal and the reptile ; but ho Bped on with 


all the ewiitnese that he conld command. 
Without at first perceiving it, he was retrac- 
ing his way towards the cave : bnt he did not 
become aware of the fact until he reaehed the 
rock from whose side the crystal spring was 
gushing forth. 

Almost maddened by the sense of this last 
peril which he had escaped,— once again em- 
bracing the hope that by means of piteone 
entreaty he might induce the Gossqpna to 
guide him out of the jangle— and too reoklesB 
of life not to seek their presence once more, 
even though he should perish by the sharp 
blade which they bad used against their own 
persons,— the Barker resolved to go back to 
the cavern. It was now by no means difficult 
far him to find his way thither : bnt when he 
came iu sight of the eminence in the bowels of 
which it was hollowed, be beheld nothing of 
the Gossoons. Nor ae he drew near its entrance 
did he behold the corpse of the deceased on 
the spot where he had last seen it. It struck 
him thnb the Gossoons had probably bnried it, 
nnd that they might be reposing themselves in 
the cave. Assuming an aspect of the moat 
piteous entreaty, be approached the cavern : 
hut ho beheld no one within. He however eaw 
a wallet lying upon the ground ; and he re- 
cognised it ns that which had belonged to the 
deceased, and from which he had taken the 
rice. Befora he tonched it he assured himself 
that no one was iu the cavern,— the dead 
Gossoon as wall as the living ones had dis- 
appeared. 

■Remembering that there were two compart- 
ments to the deceased's wallet, and that he 
had only examined one, he now lifted it np. 
In the second compartment he found nothing 
but the means of striking a light. By this 
discovery lie wns however gratified: for it 
enabled him to make a minute investigation 
of tho eivo. He wns resolved to establish 
this cavern as his abiding-place, with the 
hope that some kindly disposed Gossoon 
would sooner or later pass that way and 
guide him out of the jangle. He had seen 
enough to convince him that it was used as a 
halting-place for wanderers and wayfarers 
passing throngh that frightful wilderness; 
and lie likewise fancied that it was the secu- 
rest sput he canid find in respect to wild beasts 
and reptiles, In that jangle no placo waa 
altogether secure : for it was evident that 
oven there a snake had stolen in and bitten 
the old Gossoon, probably while he was sleep- 
ing. Still in a district where every spot was 
perilous, this certainly appeared to be the 
least eo of any- At all events it wbb belter 
to remain stationary there than to go flounde- 
ring about amidst the pathless wilds where 
every step was taken at the risk of his life. 

Having made himself a torch of a resinous 
branch— holding in one band, and with n 
tolerably stout stick in the other-tbe' Barker 
entered tbo cave, It was only at the inner- 
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most extremity beyond the loophole, that it 
mi quick dark : bat now the torch illumina- 
ted it fatly. He advanced cantioosly, fear- 
ful lest at any moment a reptile should spring 
at him : he examined every crevice and corner ; 
and he eras jost on the point of turning assay 
with the conviction that the cavern was com- 
pletely free from any inBidiona foe of the 
reptile aperies, when all of a sadden the light 
of hie torch was reflected in two small gleam- 
ing Abjects at the extremity of the casern, 
about a foot from tbc ground, and jost in 
front of him. They were the eyoa of a reptile ; 
and the blood ran cold in hia veins. In a 
few momenta tbc snake glided on t from the 
bole where it waa previously lurking : with 
a frightful hiss it raised itself np, and expand- 
ed Us hood preparatory to taking the fatal 
spring— for it waa a cobra. That strong 
shudder on the Barker'll part was instanta- 
neously followed by the complete recovery of 
all hie presence of mind ; for be was rendered 
desperate by the eenae of danger ; and jnat at 
the very moment that the reptile was abont 
to dart at him, he struck it a blow with his 
stick. The aim was well taken : the serpent 
writhed in agony— but another blow despatch- 
edit 

Having thrown tbe snake forth from tbe 
cave, the Barker proceeded to examine it in 
every part with the closed possible scrutiny ; 
but he discovered not another hole. He thrnet 
his stick into the one whence the reptile had 
emerged : but there was no reason to imagine 
that there were any other anakea in the same 
ambush. He however stopped np the hole ; 
and hia examination being over, be bethought 
himeelf of a means of protecting the entrance 
of the cave from the ineidione visits of each 
fearfal guests for the future. He remember- 
ed that the honees on the onteldrts of Ioden- 
bad had all gravel hid down at their doors ; 
and the fellow waa not wanting in ingenuity 
nor keenness, it occurred to him that so in- 
variable a custom must have a specific object 
and what object could it be if not for tbe very 
one which he at all events now resolved to 
adopt as a suggestion 7 It moreover eeemed to 
him natural enongh that the reptile aperies 
would not drag their bellies over substances 
that might cut, graze, or wound them. He 
therefore began to chip off and break np pieces 
of tbe granite blocks which lay Btrown about ; 
and in this manner he occupied himself for 
the remainder of the day— taking good care 
however to be upon bis guard against the 
insidiona approach of that human reptile— tbe 
Strangler. 

Before the dnek began to close in, tbe 
Barker bad covered a large apico of ground in 
front of tbe cave with tbe little fragments of 
granite ; and thna for a distance of abont aix 
yards in length and three in width was this 
defence-work formed. Having reconstructed 
hia barrier, he sat down in the cavern to 

partake of -hie food ; and hia meal being 
finished, he found slumber stealing npon hia 
ojeB. Bren before he wsb completely asleep— 
and while only cradled in the dreamy repoia 
which precedes total slumber— tbe image of 
the .Slangier kept rising into Ms mind ; ao 
chat every now and then he waa started into 
complete wakefulness ; and then with the 
cold psrspirulion npon his brow he lisetened 
with suspended breath. Sometimes he almost 
fancied that be beard some one moving abont 
in the vicinage of the cavern, or that his 
barricade of stones waa being disturbed. Oaco 
or twice he imagined that he heard some 
one breathing quite near him inside the cave ; 
and it was a long lime before be conld aatiafy 
himself that nil this was more fancy. At 
length lie fell into a profound slumber. 

He knew not how long it lasted : bat he 
was wakened up with tliB horribly oppressing 
conviction of some imminent peril. Again ho 
listened witb suspended breath ; and gradually 
npon his ear came the sound of a atone 
being removed from the month of the 
cavern. Still he listened,— his blond curd- 
ling in bis veins. Yes— that sound was 
continued I Slowly and elowly wa* one 
of the granite blocks of hia bamer being re- 
moved from its Betting. By the glimmering 
light which prevailed outside, he coaid discern 
the gradual disappearance of tbe stone from 
the nppermost layer. He now knew that an 
enemy was at work :— and what foe conld tbie 
be unless the one of whose Btealthy proceed- 
ings be had already received sneh proof 1 

How should he act ? Many minntes elapsed 
before, in the horror of his feelings, he conld 
make np hia mind. At length he decided 
npon the course to be pursued. Taking it for 
granted it vaf the Strangler, he resolved to 
allow him to continue his work, and then as- 
certain in what manner hia insidiously hos- 
tile demonstration waa to bo made. Perphaps 
he intended to form a sufficient aperture to 
introduce bis person into the cavern, under 
the impression that the Barker slept ; and if 
this were the case, the Englishman knew that 
he should be enabled to seize hia enemy at a 
disadvantage and grapple with him aneceag- 
fnlly. He therefore pretended to eleep, while 
in reality can tinning to keep keen watch ; 
and one after another he beheld four or fire 
stones removed from their setting, ne waa 
reedy at any instant to spring np and 
seize npon any form that might seek to in- 
troduce itself throughout tbe aperture. And 
sore enongh, this was tbe intention of hia 
enemy : for presently the apertore wae com- 
pletely darkened, and the form began to 
penetrate. Like a snake ready to dart from 
its coll, wae the Barker prepared to spring ; 
bat whether it were that he made some alight 
movement, or that he suddenly held bis breath 
in a way to convince the foe that ho was not 
really asleep, we cannot say. Certain however j 
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I it was that the enemy's (arm was all in a Tnen, with lightning rapidity, away dew 
moment withdrawn, noiselessly thongh rapid- the Strangler : ont came the lasso ; and 
ly ; and the Burker robbing his eyes, fancied it whistled through the air. But with 
that it most 1 m a dream : the stones were equal rapidity did the Barker, maddened by 
restored to their setting, just as he had the pain of bis wound, rush in towards his 
originally placed them ; the aperturo wbb foe : the noose of the lasso fell beyond him : 
filled npi and only the feeble glimmerings the Strangler was stepping backward _ with 
through the interstices met his view, All marvellous agility, gathering in his cord at the 
this too was done with no moro noise than a sumo time to hurl it again— when he tripped 
pin would make in falling: nor from the over something and fell backward. The Barker 
slightest sound ooald he judge at what moment wae instantaneously upon him : bnt we should 
his enomy retired from the vicinity of the observe that the bludgeon had been dropped 
cave. The Barker howevor slept no more for upon the spat where they Grst closed in the 
the remainder of that night. struggle. 

When morning came, ho removed his barrier, Ilf fared it now with the Strangler : for the 
and issned cautiously from the cavern. He Barker's knee was upon his chest, and a series 
was miserably desponding and low-spirited, of tremendous blows dealt by hie etont fist, 
His worst fears were confirmed-tho Strangler half stunned the Hindoo. The Barker seized 
mi resolved to have his life. And now, might tbo cord, and slipped the nooBe over the head 
not that mortal enemy abandon the idea of of his enemy ; it tightened ronnd the Strang- 
carrying on hiB warfare unassisted 1— might lor'a neok, startling him up into fullest life, 
ha not invoke the eacconr of the comrade But the Burker pulled and pulled with ferocious 
whom ho bad with him at the time the two vigour and determination ; and diminishing 
travellers were murdored 1— and might they the length of the lasso, he applied his foot to 
not fall boldly and openly together upon the tho Strangler's back in order to attain a pur- 
Barker daring the day-time? Resolved in chase to pull the cord more tightly still. Terri- 
ench a case to sell his life as dearly ns possible, fie were tho writhings, the convulsions, and 
the man procured a stout, Btrong, knotted the contortions of the miserable Hindoo: he 
cudgel, with which ho know that he could da seemed as if he possessed a marvellous tenacity 


other traveller who might be inclined to show -wild and mournful cry thrilled through the 
a friendly spirit towards him. torrid stagnant air | and as the Burker turned 

Several hours passed : the sun wss at its quickly round, terribly startled by that cry, 
meridian height, pouring down its vertical he caught a transient glimpse of a human form 
bsams,— when the Barker, sitting in the plunging into tho midst of a maze of trees at a 


I direction of the spring of crystal water that convince him that it was the Strangler’s friend 
gushed out behind the rock. Snatching np whom he had just seen, and from whose 
hiB club, be issued forth-passed noiselessly lips that rueful lamentation pealed forth, 
round the rock— and found himself faeo to face Now therefore, scarcely bad the Bnrker 
with the Strangler. The Hindoo had moot gotten rid of one enemy when he experienced 
probably slipped down while endeavouring to consciousness of being axposed to the insidious 
climb that part of the rock in order to won- proceedings of another ; and thus, in the Aral 
Boifra previous to on attack. final of the signal victory he had obtained, 

Like a wild beast did the Bnrker fly at the wee a damp thrown upon his spirits, and he 
Strangler, at whom he levelled a terrific blow felt the necessity of being as much as ever 
with his bludgeon : bnt tho Hindoo dexter- upon his guard. 

onaly caught the weapon with his hand j and Retaining possession of the lasso with whiob 
once again did the two men close in the ha had sohieved hiB conquest, the Barker 
struggle. For several minutes it was maintain- dragged the dead body into the midst of some 
ed with desperate energy and on equal terms : long graas at a distance ;-and there he left it 
but all in a moment, just as the Burker, after Returning to his cave, he sat down to deli- 
a forcefully administered kick with his heavy berate whether he should continue to abide 
boot upon the bare shin of his opponent, was there until the arrival of some friendly-dispos- 
about to follow up the advantage gained ed person to guide him out of the jungle— or 
thereby and hurl him to the ground, the whether he ehuuld make one more desperate 
Strangler fastened hu sharp-pointed teeth upon effort, unassisted and alone, to find an issue 
the Englishman's arm. Through coat-sleeve from that wilderness of horrors. That the 
and shirt penetrated those shark-like teeth: surviving Strangler would haunt him with a 
deep into the Bnrker s flesh they plunged j restless pertinacity, and watch every oppor- 
and the wretch roared with the pain, tnnity to avenge the death of bis comrade, 
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countenances, especially the eyes, follow as disappointment abated ; and ho rase an from 
it were with a kindred expression. The the ground. He now looked about him on 
young men who danced with them, imitated the spot whence the itinerants had disappear-' 
them in these respects : for nothing can ed ; and no trace of their recent presence did 
excoed the licentiousness of these dances on he behold, except a small box and a wicker 
the part of those professional itinerants basket close by the place where the old 
in Hindoatan. snake-charmer had been seated. Itemfcmber- 

At length the dance was concluded ; and iog now that hideous spectacle of the 
.the performere threw themselves in volup- cobras which had filled him with eo 
tuous languor upon the grass ; but still ths much horror, the Barker was struck aghast 
old man continued Ms feats with the serpents with the idea that those reptiles had donbt- 
— while the yonngar one sustained tho strange, less uncoiled .themselves ana escaped amidst 
discordant music of tho flageolet. Tho Barker the thicket into which the old Hindoo was 
was now upon tho point of throwing down the carried off by tho tiger. In what frightful 
barricade and revealing himself to the itiner- proximity therefore were these Berpents now 
ants,— when all of a sudden n terrific howl, or to him and to his ahidiog.placel' The tiger 
rather ferocious yoll, burst upon every car ; loo might still be lurking there ; and at any 
and forth from an adjacent thicket darted an moment he himself might become the animal's 
enormons tiger, apparently leaping with a victim, Bet eo desperate was his position 
single bound foT at least a dozen yards, that he became nerved as it were with a snllen 
With the wildeet shrieks the women sprang moody recklessness ; and gradually the idea 
to their feet— while fearful cries of horror and crept into his mind that those cobras which 
alarm pealed from the lips of tho men. flight lie had seen dancing must havo been deprived 
became general, with the single exception of of llieir venomed fangs expressly for those 
the old 8oake-charmcr ; for it was upon kirn performances. The Barker proceeded to open 
that the tiger pounced with that terrific bound the box, which ho found to contain a quau- 
which it made. Encircled as he waB with the tity of provisions, chiefly cold hailed rice, 
twisting snakes, waa he thus seized by tho The basket was empty ; and he had no donbt 
ravenous animal, and borno off, yelling fear- it was a reocptaclc for the BUakes which had 
fully, into tho thicket whcnco tho brute had belonged to ' the unfortunate old charmer, 
emerged. The Barker sank down in his lie conveyed the box of provisions to his 
cavern, horrified at this scene: bnt in a few cavern ; and at the next meat that he made he 
moments the evidences of the old man’n agony consumed the last of the spirits which remain- 
ceased— death bad no donbt pot a tormina- ed in the gonrd. 

tion to his frightful Bufferings— and he was Tho snllen desperation oi his mood having 
feeding the bloodthirsty maw of the tiger. abated— or rather, we shooid eay, given place 

Bat when the Barker ventured to peep forth to a returning carefulness for his life, he 
again from liie hiding-place, not a human form began to think of erecting bis barricade onee 
was to he seen: the dancers and the flageolet- more, oven tlmngh it were only the forenoon 
player had all vanished. Madden and des- of tho day, in order to guard against an attack 
perate at having lost this chance of being on the part of the tiger. Bnt how was it pos- 

S led forth from that dreadful wilderness sible for him to remain shot np day and 
Barker hnrled down his barricade and night within that cavern ? No i— he felt that 
rushed ont, in tho hope of distinguishing tho with such imprisonment ho should go mad ; 
forms of the fugitives, in whatsoever direction he therefore resolved upon running any risk 
they had taken. But he behold them not rather thou dooming himself to such a tomb- 
and throwing himself upon the ground, he like immurement. Besides, every now and 
beat his breast and tore Mb hair with mingled then ha required to Blake his thirst at the 
rage and disappointment Heaven itself spring which welled forth from behind the 
seemed to be warring against him. If he he- rocky hill, into the bowels of which the cavern 
held tinman beings in that jangle, it was first penetrated. He conid not therefore shnt him- 
in the form of travellers who wore to ho assns- self np altogether in the cave itself I 
sinated before his eyes— then in the form of Several home psesed : the son had gone con- 
Stranglere seeking his own life— or in tho aiderably beyond ita meridian,— when, as the 
shape of wandering Dervishes who would have Bnrker was standing on the top of the reeky 
no communion with him; and lastly, when bill, anxiously straining his eyes in the hope 
there appeared to he every prospect of falling of discerning some human form in the distance, 
in with friendly-disposed persons, the jungle ho woe startled by a terrific rushing din on the 
vomited forth one of ita most dreadful mons- side of a grove of tall trees about two hundred 
ters to snare them away. No wonder that tho yards off. From that wood emerged at' least 
wretched man should fling himself upon the forty or fifty elephante, speeding onwards ae 
ground, and lie writhing and convulsing there if goaded by some frightful-apprehension that 
with a mental anguish ae terrible ae if he were had taken posseesion of them all. The Bnrker 
enduring the agonies of death I was transfixed to the spot with terror at this 

But after awhile the fury of hie enraged spectacle. Some of the elephants were of im- 
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tak'o tbe trouble of building up the barricade however, appear to take any notice of him, 
at the month of hie cave, Ee felt ae if he so bnpied wae he in cramming, tbe cold boiled I 
could lay himself down and die,— ae if it were rice, down his throat, The Barker hastened 
impossible to bear up longer against tbe to fall the gourd at the spring which welled 
accumulating horrors of bis position. He was forth behind tbe rocky hill; and returning, to 
utterly desponding. But still death came not the Gossoon, he presented it to him. But 
to hie call, though ho was most painfully con- tbe dervish, with a growl as savage and as 
ecionB of how it might seek him unawares— sullen as if it came from tbe throat of a wild 
I stealthily and insidiously, by tho band of a beast; repulsed tbe goord so rudely that it 
Strangler— or violently and abruptly bv the dropped from tbe Barker's hand ; and then 
jaws of a tiger. Ho therefore mnBtcrcd up then Gossoon, taking a small flask from tho 
resolntion sufficient for the formation of his folds of his garments, drained its contents, 
barricade ; and when the task was accom- whatever they were, to tho very bottom, 
plished, he sal down in tho deepest dejection, Having done thie-and without taking any 
in the darknoas of hie abiding-place. more notice oi the Barker— ho rose, entered 

The night- passed without any incident the cavern, throw himsoif lazily down, and 
worthy of notice ; aod whon tho Burkcr.issncd in a few minatce was fast asleep, 
from the cave in the morning, ho ascended the For a moment tho Barker was deeply in- 
iittlo eminence, ns was his wont, to ascertain consod at tbe rough uncouth manner in which 
if ho conld descry any human form in the his gourd had been rejected ; and ha could not 
neighbourhood. He had not been atationed help thinking likewise that in return for hie 
there many minutes, ere he beheld some one ad- civility tbe Goseoon might have spared him 
vancing through the jungle ; and as the person a drop of the contents of hie flask. He did 
drew nearer, the Barker perceived that he not however make any demonstration of his 
was a Gossoon. The man’s heart leapt for joy auger : he thought it better to let the brutal 
ns ha thought that now at last deliverance Hindoo cojoy the clumber of which bo might 
from that dreadful wilderness was at band; possibly And himself in great need after a 
for he resolved that if tho dervish, imitating toilsome jonrnoy ; and the Barker consoled 
tho example of bis predecessors, should refuse himself with the hope that when the Gossoon 
him his guidance, be would compel bim by should wake np, the time for bis deliverance 
violence to succour him in that sense, or else from the depths of that horrible jungle would 
would pertinaciously dog his footsteps and thus bo at hand. 

be led from the jangle. As tho Gossoon drew Hours passed j still the Gossoon slept on; 
nearer still, tho Barker discorned that ho was and still the Barker sat at the entrance of tho 
one of the lowest of the sect of religious cavern, anxiously awaiting tho moment when 
itinerants— in fact a wandering beggar, depen- the Hindoo should aronao himself. All the 
dent on the alms of charity. TheBO facts his rice was gone from the knapsack; for the 
garb and general appearance announced ; Goseoon had mads light work of tho provision 
while his looks were of the moBt forbidding which it contained. This was however acarce- 


a strong cast in one oye, which added to his companion most have the consciousness of - 
sinister aspect. being speedily enabled to procure another 

Tho Gossoon seemed surprised for a few supply. And while thns reflecting, tho Bur- 
momenta on beholding an European there : ker buoyed himself np with the hope that 
bat Barker, deeming it tho most pru- probably they were not so far from the ex- 
dent couree to assnme a demeanour of tremity of the jnngle ae he had previously 
enlcraly, descended from the top of tho imagined-or that the Gossoon wae acquainted 
hillock and made signs to implore the with some outlet that would speedily take 
GoBsoon to lead him forth from tho jungle, them to an inhabited spot. 

The itinerant religionist made eomo sign of Bnt time passed on— the day was wearing 
impatience in reply, and at once proceeded to away-and still the Gossoon slept. The Bur- 
the cave. There he looked in the niche under- ker might have supposed that the man was 
neath tbe loophole ; and on discovering the dead, were it not for the unmistakable indi- 
Bnrker's knapsack, he opened it. An oxpree- cations of life which the nasal sounds of his 
sion of delight appeared on ,fais sinister fea- slumber gave forth. Though looking to that 
turea on finding a provision of boiled rice in- derviah os tbe means by which he hoped to 
elde ; and coming forth to the entrance of escape from the jangle, the Barker noverthe- 
the cavern, he sat himself down to partake of less hated him— not so much for his uncouth 
the food. He ate it in a manner so ravenous conduct as for this procrastination of the jonr- - 
as to indicate that his fast most have been a ney which he expected to enter upon under hie 
long one ; and the Barker, thinking to do him guidance. 

,a pleasure, took up the gourd, at tbe same Tor that entire day did the Barker remain 
rime intimating by align, that he would go sitting in front of the cavern, with the excep- 
.and fill it with water. The Goseoon did not tion of two or three temporary 'absences to 
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slake his thirst at the spring ; and as the sdq 
drew nearer and nearer to the western horizon, 
the impatience of the Barker grew into a per- 
fect cue. Oh, how he hated that Gossoon I- 
in what bitter aversion did he hold him— he 
could hare even killed him, so tremendous at 
length grew hie venation and his spite when 
he beheld him continuing to enjoy a dumber 
so profound that it appeared as if it never 
could have a waking. 

At length the Barker, utterly bereft of all 
patienae, was about to Jay hie hand on the Gos- 
soon’s shoulder and shako him with an enraged 
violence that would speedily dispel hie einmber, 
when the dervieh suddenly started up to' a 
sitting poetnre. He rubbed hie eyee— looked 
at the Barker with a certain air of aetonish- 
inent as if 'having totally forgotten that he had 
seen snob a person in that place befora-and 
then springing np, he hastened to inspect the 
sidhe underneath the loophole. Bat there was 
no food in it ; and the Gossoon gave such a 
hideous howl of rags that tbs Barker was for 
an inetant frightened lest the sound .proceeded 
from the throat of some wild animal in the 
immediate neighbourhood. The Gobbood ad- 
vanced towards the Borker, making threaten- 
ing signs— pointing to the vacant niche and 
the empty knapsack, as much as to aoouse him 
of having devoured the provisions which ought 
to bo there 7 The Barker’s temper, never the 
sweetest at any time, wae particularly ruffled 
by the entire conduct of the Gossoon j and 
forgetting his conciliatory policy, he replied by 
signs that were irate and menacing. A terrific 
expression of rage swept over the Gotaoon’e 
countenance ; and suddenly seizing the Barker 
with both arms round thB body, he lifted him 
np and dashed him down upon the granite 
blocks which lay close by the mouth of the 
cavern. 

Herculean was the strength of the Gossoon— 
a strength too that was exercised with a skill 
and expertness which made the achievement 
the work of a single Instant. Powerless as a 
dwarf in the hands of a giant-ana taken com- 
pletely unawares— the Barker was utterly 
unable'to offer any resistance ; so that with 
lightning rapidity did he find himself thus 
thrown, half-stnnnBd, upon the granite Hooks. 
There he lay for a few instants ; and as he 
slowly picked himself up, it wae in the most 
eombre aullenness of mood that he submitted 
to this treatment without an effort to avenge 
it. For in the midst of the concentrated rage 
and vindictive spite which filled his sonl, was 
the consciousness that even if he had. the power 
to slay the Gossoon, it would be an act of mad- 
ness, thereby cutting off Ibis last remaining 
chance of essaps froip the jungle. For the 
same reason too, he doggedly resolved to re- 
turn to his conciliatory policy towards the man 
on whom he felt himself to be so completely 
dependent. 

The Gossoon surveyed him with a kind of 

sombre contempt as he slowly raised himself 
to his feet ; and then he grinned with a 
horrible satisfaction, as if contented with 
having shown the European that he was 
his master. That he was well acquainted 
with the cave the Barker bad already 
perceived, from the fact of hb search- 
ing niche so promptly after hb arrival; and 
another proof thereof was now famished by 
the circametsDce that the Gossoon passed 
ronnd to-the hack of the well to drink or the 
water. The eun was by this time beginning to 
set ; and tbe Barker therefore knew that it 
wae useless to think of Betting out upon a 
journey through the jangle during the hours 
of the night. He made a sign to tbe Gossoon 
to tbe effect that he would pile up the stoneB 
at the mouth of the cavern : hut the itinerant 
Dervieh burst into a scornful laugh, aa if 
ridiculing such a precaution or mesna of defence, 
He set to work to gather togethera quantity 
of dried wood ; and he made a sign to the 
Barker to imitate his exempts. Fearlessly 
tbe Gossoon plunged into tbe long grass in the 
thicket, and tore down some branches of the 
most resinous trees. When an immenee 
quantity of fuel wae thus collected, the Gos- 
soon arranged it hi the form of a semioirole 
near the front of the cave ; and churlishly 
motioning the Barker to follow him within 
the rampart, he set fire to it by means of 
ignition whiah he carried about his person. 
He then threw himself down in the cavern j 
and composing himself to deep, was soon 
wrapped once more in a einmber as profound 
as that which throughout the livelong day he 
had enjoyed 

But the Barker could not Bleep. He was 
half famished with hunger : he trembled lest 
the Strangler shonld insidiously work hb way, 
despite the fire, into the cave : he was afraid 
likewise of the repulsive Gossoon who by 
snoring at a little distance. Perhaps tbe 
wretch, thought the Barker, was only pretend- 
ing to he asleep in order to watch an oppor- 
tunity of taking He life 7-though he certain- 
ly could not see of what avail ouch a proceed- 
ing would be to the Hindoo. The fire 
continued to bum steadily for a long tima ; 
and as there was no wind, but the night-air 
was still and stagnant, the smoke beat not into 
the cavern, bnt ascended straight upward. 
At length a sensation of drowsiness bBganto 
steal upon the Barker ; and after several 
vain efforts to shake it off, he yielded to ito 
Influence. He fell asleep. 

Horrible dreams haunted him, as usual; 
for the mind reproduced with added horror 
the waking thoughts of the wretched man ; 
and now in imagination he beheld tbe dead 

saw t£e hideous Gossoon banding over him 
with a terrible ferocity of countenance, and 
with a long sharp instrument in his hand. ‘ 
Then he fancied that he was in the depths of 


SB 
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the jangle'ii wilds, pursued by a tiger — that 
*- -*■ — * " a ~‘- '--eameae 

, and he 

r . . animal that 

.a every inetant gaining upon him, But all 
of a sudden the subject of bis visions changed ; 
and he was writhing and convulsing in the 
huge folds of a boa-constrictor, With a shriek 
of agony he awoke, 

He waa lying in the cave : the duBhinesB 
of night still prevailed— the fire had sunk it 


upon himself with ( he fancied) 
rolignity of a reptile’s, Then 

sc an oonvnlsing and writhing ; 

| and all of a sadden he sent forth so wild a 
yell that it made the Burker literally bonnd 
up in a horrible alarm, while the blood seem- 
ed to congeal in hie veins. The Gossoon buret 
out igto a savage laugh, and made signs to 
I sh&w that he waa only imitating overy thing 
that the Burker had just been doing. Deep 
but low wae the curse which in his own ver- 
inacalar the Burker gave as he found himself 
thus rendered the sport of the malignant 
mockery of that hated Gossoon. Bat the men- 
dicant' Hindoo continued to laugh for some 
moments ; and it seemed to the Burker ae if 
1 > were thus listening to the malice-mirth of 
fiend. 

When the Gossoon had finished his hideous 
cachihnation, he composed himself to sleep 
again : but the Barker conld not close his eyes 
in slumber any more. In a couple of hours 
the-Bun rose— the Gossoon still slept— and 
the Barker issued forth from the cavern. 


CHAPTER OLVIII. 


Having slaked his thirst, which was poignant 
and most oppressive— for Lie parched lips 
were cracked with the fever-heat of his blood, 
and.his tongue was as dry as if ho had been 
swallowing some of the embers of the now 
extinct fire— the Barker was returning to the 
month of the cavern to await in hope the 
Gossoon's awakening, when he espied another 
human form Rpproauhing from a little dis- 
tance. This speedily proved to be a man of 
:tbe earns sect as the Hindoo who had already 
become the- Barker’s companion. He waa, 'a 
mendicant Gossoon more wretchedly dad if 
possible— more filthy in his person, and more 
repulsive in his looks, than even the other. 
He was upwards of lixty . years of age, and 


exceedingly tall— without anjr „„ r __ 
with a frame so emaciated that it wae painful 
to contemplate the parte which hie rage left 
bare. He had a look half savage, half austere ; 
and he growled upon the Burker ae if regard- 
ing him ae an intruder in that spot. 

Without however taking any farther notice of 
him, this old Gossoon proceeded etraighfLc the 
cavern ; and the Burker, following, perceived 
that the other itinerant suddenly woke up, as 
if with the instinative knowledge that an ex- 
pected friend was at hand. Their greetings 
were however sullenly and moodily exchang- 
ed ; and the new-comer almost immediately 
produced a bag which he carried hidden 
amongst his rags. Thence he took forth rice, 
froits, and fragments' of coarse barley bread ; 
and the two Gossoons began to eat with a 
ravenons appetite. The Barker, half famish- 
ed, advanced in a 


them ; and then tho younger Gossoon began 
telling hie comrade something which the Bur- . 
ker speedily understood to be a narrative of 
the e fleets produced upon himself by " 
dreams of the past night. For that main 
Gossoon again went through the imitate 
tie Barker's convulsive writhinge : and hs 
ended by giving vent to another mocking 
yell more hideous than even that by which he 
had so startled the English outcast a short 
while baok. The elder Goseoon laughed with a 
low inward chuckling which was horrible to 
bear ; and then he contemptuously tossed tho 
Burker a part of his provisions. The bag wbb 
n large one ; and oven when three people had 
partaken cf its eontentr, enough provender 
evidently remained for three or four more 
meals of the same extant as this first one. But 
the old Gossoon had brought with him no 
liquor ; and the crystal spring accordingly sup- 
plied the means of washing down the food that 
was then partaken of. 

When the repast was ended, the elder Hoe- 
soon addressed in his own language some 
question to the Burker : but the latter by 
sigDS intimated that he wae ignorant of what 
wae thus said to him. It soon transpired that 
the Gossoons themselves were equally at a lose 
to understand the Englishman ; and the two 
itinerants accordingly conversed together, 
taking no farther notice of the Barker. This 
individual waited with anxiooB suspense fur 
some indication of their fnture plans or move- 
ments : hut far three mortal hours they stirred 
not ; and when their colloquy wae ended, they 
stretohed themselves down to sleep. 

The rage and impatience which the wretched 
outcast had experienced on the preceding day, 
were now excelled by the feelings whioh took I 
possession of him when he saw those lazy 
vagabonds so tranquilly and unoonoernedly 


must render himself agreeable b 



[fear l&t (hey ihoald leave him behind, ee the dervishes gave vent (o ejaculations of mingled 
other Gossoons had done, on taking their rage, astonishment, and disappointment : and 
departure. He therefore strove to assuage hie the Barker had no difficult; in comprehending 
bailing impatience— to appease hie irritated the canae. The; evidently expected some 
feelings— and to sustain himself with the hope person or persons, who however oame not. 
that the moment for egress from that dreadful Tney descended into the cavern, and stretohed 
jungle mast come at last. themselves to slnmber,— the Barker taking 

The QosBOone slept on ; and the snn was his accustomed post jest within the entmnoe, 
again sinking towards the western horizon be- so as to shade himself 'against the piercing 
foge they awoke. Then the provision>bag was rays of the sun. It was evening when 'the 
again opened ; and a ration wae bestowed GcssoonB awoke ; and then they both hastened 
upon the Barker, though not to the same ox- with avidity to inspect the niche under the 
tent as that which each Gossoon took for him- loophole : hat there were na provisions there, 
self. The meal being disposed' of, they made They made impatient signs to the Barker to 
signs for him to procure them water in the inquire whether any one had been i— and on 
. gourd j and then they intimated that he wae his signaling a negative, they looked as if they 
to oollaot the firewood to be arranged at the were very moch inclined to wreak their rage 
month of the cavern. He comprehended that open himself. It wae indeed with a sort of 


the thiokets to gather the branohes : hat the —for he was now more than ever afraid of 
task was achieved without any oirenmstanae these men. His fears in that respect . so 
calculated to justify his alarm. The pile was operated open his mind as to enhanoe the 
built up : the three passed into the cavern ; poignancy of the apprehensions with which 
and the wood was lighted. The two Gossoons he set foot in the thioket— the larking place 
were speedily buried iu profoundesb slumber ; of the reptile, and which had likewise recently 
and the Borker, worn out in mind and body, proved the ambush of the tiger. While tread- 
fell asleep more quickly than on the preced* mg amidst the long grass, he fauoied that 
ing night. His dreams were again horrible— cobras were coiling up his legs ; and the ice- 
but not characterized by the same evidenoea chill of terror struck to the very marrow' of 
of distress on his part as those which we have of his bones. Upon those bones too did the 
described : or at least if they were, he himself flash appear to creep, as he approached the 
awoke in ignoranoe of the faot— and at all' trees from which ha hid to -tear away the 
events tha Gassoons did not saem to have been branches -those trees whence the fatal coils, 
disturbed. These itinerants did not awake of the boa-constrictor might possibly unwind 
nntii some while after snnrisB : then the provi- to fling down its huge slimy length and 
■lon-bag was produced— the Barker filled the envelope his form. Bat his task was achieved 
gourd from the spring— and the morning meal .without the occurrence of any of these terrible 
wae partaken of. Afterwards the two Gos- casualties ; and he set to work to pile up the 
■oone ascended the hillock ; and both looked wood in front of the cavern, 
intently in thB same direction, from which Whether it were that he 'was not quick 
they themselves had respectively come,- as if enough in his movements to please the elder 
(hey were awaiting another arrival. The Gossoau-or that this individual required some 
Barker began to fear that if the company of object on whom to wreak the vindiotive spite 
Gossoons ware Increased, he might be abend- with which hunger filled him— we cannot say: 
oned by them, as he was by those who had but certain it is that with an ejaculation of, 
taken away the dead body with them ;-and rage, he snatched np a stoat branch and dealt 
painful misgivings agitated in the wretched the Barker a savage blow upon the head. In 
man's soul. That day pissed like the preced- a moment the Englishman flew like a tiger at 
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he and the two Gossoons stretched themselves meat ; and the Gossoons quickly sat down to 
lopperless to repose. The itinerants speedily the welcome meal, The Jhrber was liberally 
elept : bat the cravings o£ banger kept the treated in respect to the food on the present 
Barker awake for the greater part of the oooasion ; and when the flask which the young 

S it At length sleep mted his eyes also; Gossoon produced, had passed round from his 
if his dreams were leBS horrible than usual, own lips to those of his friends, the Barker 
it was perhaps because he had all the less to was not forgotten. He foand it to oontain 
tas or trouble his digestive organs. the same sort of potent spirit as that which 

In the morning the Gossoons again aeoonded the gourd of the assassinated travellers had 
to the top of the hill,— again too fallowed by furnished him ; and encouraged by tbe ap- 
the Barker, who was as much interested as parent friendliness of the Gossoons, he im : 
themselves in the arrival of any one bearing bibed a deep draught, 
a supply of provisions. Bat no approaching The meal being over, the Gossoons proceeded 
form woe to be seen. Crashing through the tostretoh themselves to sleep in the oavern,— 
jangle at a little distance, was that phene- the handsome young new-comer following in 
menon, a white elephant— called an albino: this respect the example of hie ngly rider 
bat it was epeedily lost to the view— and the comrades. The Barker experienced the eoporific 
straining eyes of the two Gossoons and the effect of the potent alchohol : and yielding to 
Barker were again riveted in the direction drowsiness, he likewise laid himself down in 
whence the former evidently expected an the cave. Slumber soon stole npon bis eyes ; 
arrival. And now, tho Barker's ideas obang- and when he awoke the son was considerably 
ing, be began to hope that no one wonld come past tbe meridian. Bat the GosBoons— where 
after all ; for in this esse be saw the necessity were they ! They were not to be seen, 
of the Gossoons leaving the cavern and he- Half wild with despair, the Barker asoended 
taking themselves to the nearest inhabited to the top of the rooky hill : hat no— not a 
spot where provisions might be procured,— in glimpse of them conld he obtain I They bad 
which case he was resolved to accompany or to evidently abandoned him to his fate in that 
dog them, unless overpowered by their sope- horrible wilderness I He cried alond in hia 
rior brute force. anguish : he mingled lamentations with im- 

All of a sudden, however, ejaculation of joy preostions : he beat his breast— tore hia hair— 
burnt from the lips, of the Gossoona j for they, and dashed his clenched fiats violently against 
with eyes more acoastomed to mark the move- his brew. At length his rage began to moder- 
ments of human beings in their own native ate, even if hie distreee of mind were net 
land, than the Barker's could possibly be, be- alleviated. He saw that it wae useless to trust 
held eome one advancing. In a short time the to travelling Gossoons as guide from the 
Barker himsBlf discerned the form which depths of that j ongle ; and despite all dangers, 
came hastening along with light step j for the he would make one more desperate effort to 
expected individual was quite young. He issue thence, or die in tbe attempt. He be- 
likewise was a Gossoon— not above two or thought himself that all three of the Gossoons 
three and twenty years of age; and he was had come from precisely the same direction; 
as remarkable for his personal beauty as thoBB and it was altogether in an opposite direction 
“bom he came to join were for their ugliness, that his own former attempts had been made 
He wae of thB medium stature— slender and te issue from the jungle. Serely those men 
well made— with a faultless aqniline profile, must have journeyed from a village or 
and snperb eyes. He was attired with eome- hamlet at no great distance ? At all events 
what more neatness than the other Gossoons— he was determined to posh forward in 
but attll in a poor style ; and his person dis- that direction ; for sooner than endnre the 
played more cleanly -habits. He had at his prolonged horrors of the jnngle, he wonld dare 
tack a wallet, or knapsack, of considerable all its ghastliest, frightfnlest perils I 
else : he advanced rapidly, and soon joined Having slaked hie thirst at the crystal 
the Gossoona and the Barker, who descended spring— and armed with his stent bludgeon— 
from the top of the hillook. the Barker set out upon hie journey. He 

When the new-comer east a look of wonder- strove to c&U to his aid all his moat stubborn 


ject of the remarks oonld understand ; while was better to die by tbe bite of the eobra 
the eldest Gossoon, with hands of greedy im- than to endnre the long agony of terror, with 
parienee and ravenous looks, began to take off the prospeot of famine in the eave he had jost 
the knapsaoh from the new-eomer'a shoulders, left. When forced by the circumstances of 
On being opened, it was found to oontain his route to pea near a tree, he atrove to per- 
a quantity of provisions of a better ‘sort suade himself that it were better to render up 
than any the Barker had as yet seen in existence in the crashing folds of the boa-con- 
the jangle. There were not only rice and stricter, than to linger ont that life in the 
fruits, but oakeB of bread and pieces of sold awful solitude of cavern. Or again, when . 
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pnaing near b stream, he thought it were pre- 
ferable to riek being devoured by the jaws of 
an alligator, than to continue to be whirled 
onward by a hnrricane of agonising alarms 
andaaenaeof excruciating perils. It was in 
this manner the wandering onlcaet en- 
deavoured to enatain bis spirits ; but, oh ! 
, how deaporato moat be hare felt this case 
to bo when it admitted of inch horrible 
conaolation I 

-For about two houte bad bo advanced, 
steadily pnraoine the direction from which 
the Goaaoona bad come— when on emerging 
npon a award of abort aweet grata, he beheld 
a dark object lying at a little distance. On 
approaching it, he found to bia Bnrprise that 


duced by joy. Snt surprise was soon uppermost 
again ! and this became blended with terror 
likewise— for how could the wallet be there 
unless something bad happoned to the young 
Gossoon himself) And if he had become a 
prey to a wild beast, might not that same 
ferocious animal be still lurking in the 
neighbourhood 1 The Barker now discerned 
npon the gmss the traces of footsteps ; and, 
Ob 1 with what curdling of the blood did he 
likewise distinguish the spots where the paws 
of a wild beast— most probably a tiger— had 
been I 

Some minutes elapsed before he could enfll- 
eiently compose himself to appropriate the 
wallet and strap it over hie shoulders. He 
then continued his way— looking around him 
with cold shuddering apprehension— when his 
foot kicked against something ; and recoiling 
from the contact, he perceived that it was a 
hnman bone. Several othor bones lay scatter- 
ed about ; and there was a dark stain npon 
the ground whioh confirmed all the dreadful 
tale. It wa« a horrible spectacle I— horrible 
would it have bean evenior one surveying 
it with a consciousness of perfect security- but 
infinitely more horrible for one who felt that 
at any instant he might share the fate of his 
predecessor on that spot 1 does by, too, there 
were the fragments of apparel : and now the 
Barker knew, beyond the possibility of doubt, 
that it was the yonng Gossoon who had been 
devoured by a wild beast 

He rnehed on, almost maddened with 
horror, from the spot He forgot the Strangler 
—the boa-oonetrictor— the cobra— the panther 
—the eleplant-and the alligator : he thought of 
nothing but the tiger. Bat when another 
hoar hud elapsed, and he bad continued his 
way without any fresh alarm, his spirits began 
to revive somewhat That the two elder 
Gossoon bad fled from the spot where their 
more juvenile comrade met so hideous a fate 
was tolerably evident Might he not there- 


fore overtake them !— and if so, might he not 
induce them to serve as hia guides! or in 
any ease might he not follow them from a 
distance! 

While be was looking straight before him, 
with straining eyes to see if he could descern 
any human forms moving in the distance,— 
he fancied . that his car caught the sounds of 
plaintive moans in hie immediate vicinage. 
He stopped and listened. Yes— it was assured- 
ly bo, and they appeared to Imanate from the 
foot of a tree shoot twenty years off. This tree 
waa completely withered: there wan not a 
single leaf npon it ; and thus the eye of the 
Borker could easily scan all its skeleton 
branches. No boa-oonetrictor was ooiled 
there ; and a horrible feeling of curiosity, . 
surmounting hie alarms, led him to draw 
nearer and nearer by alow degrees to- 
wards the foot of that blasted tree. 
For the moans still continued to reach 
his ears ; and though disguised as It were 
by their rery plantiveness, yet had he 
the conviction that they came from a human 
tongue. All of a sudden the thicket through 
which he was advancing, ceased ; and then a 
frightful spectacle met his eyes. For there, at 
the foot of the tree, lav tho oldest of tbs three 
Gossoons, encircled in the folds n boa-con- 
strictor, whose tail was ooiled round the 
lower part of that tree's trunk. The reptile 
raised Its bead on beholding the Barker— who 


ing apprehension that the snake might quit it 
hold upon tho Gossoon and mark himself a 


and on the elope he threw himself down. 
There he lay for oome minutes, until hit 
presence of mind began to return ; and ho 
reflected with shuddering horror npon what 
he had seen. Two of the Gossoone had met 
a hideous fate :— had the third escaped ? or 
waa he likewise doomed to perish in the jangle, 
to the perils of whioh he as well bb they had 
abandoned a fellow-oreatnre ? And would the 
Barker himself issue with his life from that 
wilderness of dangers— that wild and awfol 
district where death waa to 4» confronted in 
so many ghastly, frightful, and appalling 
shapes 1 

The Barker eat in a desponding mood,— 
asking hlmsslf these questions, end reflecting 
on all these things,— when it struck him that 
he heard a slight rustling sonud higher np 
behind j and starting with the Idea that a 
reptile was gliding towards him, he just es- 
caped the nooee of a lasso which was thrown 
at his head. For there, npon that rooky emi- 
nence, stood the Strangler— the remaining 
companion of him whom the Barker had slain. 
With a cry of vindictive rage, the Borker 
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eprang np the elope, on (he (op of which (he 
shark- teethed Hindoo tarried to meet him, 

Now for another battle- another conflict — 
another struggle, to which the only and that 
oonld be expected wae the death of one of 
these mortal focal 

A glance showed the Barker that the 
Strangler had in his hands no other weapon 

the Hindoo aware that the Englishman had 
no visible weapon bnt his club. Yet neither 
knew whether the other might not hare a 
knife or dagger, or even a pistol, concealed 
aboot the person. With hie club hold up over 
lie head— alike as a means of defence against 
the lasso, and to be in readiness to deal a 
terriilo blow— the Barker rasbed on to the 
combat. The Strangler stood firm, holding his 
cord in a peculiar manner ; and aa the Barker 
drew near, that laeso was thrown ont with 
enehaudden violence that the knot of the 
noose etrnek him upon the month. The blood 
gushed forth ; and he was for an instant stag- 
gered bnt maddened with the pain, he 
made one bonnd towards his enemy. The 
Strangler darted aride, and gathered up his 
lasso with incredible rapidity for the purpose 
of using it again : bnt tne Barker's clnb reach- 
ed his left arm, as a blow was dealt with all 
the energy of the infuriate Englishman. That 
arm fell crashed and powerless by the Strang- 
ler's side : bnt the right hand again threw 
forth the Ibsbo,— and again too with more or 
less effect. It struck the Bnrker in the 
middle of the forehead, with such violence 
aa to mako him reel even more than the former 
blow ; and lightning appeared to gleam before 
his eyes. Bnt again did lie rueh towards the 
Strangler, who however darted back; and the 
lasso was once more whistling throogb the air, 
—its noose this time being thrown at the 
Barker's neck. It was a marvel that he avoided 
it,— and yet he did. Then, at the same instant, 
he burled his oudgel with all his might at the 
Strangler : it etrnek the Hindoo a tremendous 
blow upon the face j nnd the wretch toppled 
over the side of the rook, which in that direc- 
tion was precipitous. 

The Barker looked down into the abyss of 
about thirty feet in depth ; and there he 
beheld the Stranger darting away : for, to the 
Englishman's astonishment, his opponent had 
evidently alighted on his feet. The lasso having 
fallen from the Strangler’s band, lay upon the 
top of the rock ; and it was now evident that 
the Hindoo miaore&nt himself had experienced 
enough of (he conflict for (he present occasion. 
He was flying ; and the Barker remained a 
victor upon the battleground. 

At a very little distance a broad stream was 
rolling ; and the thought struck the Barker 
that he would pursue hie enemy and despatch 
him altogether, That river appeared to bar 
the Strangle* progress ; for how coaid be 
swim across it with the nse-only of his right 

arm ? And the stream made so sweeping a curve 
likewise, that if the “Strangler fallowed its. 
course along its bank, either to the right hand 
or to the left it would bring him again in dose 
proximity to the rock, which now seemed to 
Berve as a fortalice commanding the entire 
position ; so that the Burker conceived that he 
lmd only to sally down on either side, acoording 
to circumstances, and cut off the Strangle* 
retreat. 

All these ideas passed through the Burke* 
mind daring the space of the few moments in 
which the Strangler wae fleeing towards the 
river. Straight ho went, neither diverging to 
the right nor nr the left 1 straight to the 
centre of the arc farmed by- that bend of the 
Btrenm ! The weeds, the sedges, and the grass 
grew -high npon the rive* bank:— through 
that margining fringe rnehed the Strangler, 
bo that the Barker now became suddenly 
convinced that his foe did really intend to 
pass it by swimming, or by fording it— if it 
were indeed fordablo. An impreoation bnrat 
from the Englishman's lips at the idea that 
the Hindoo would after all escape him 1 

But what is that dark objeot which sudden- 
ly appears amongst the weeds and sedges 1 
The Strangler turns to retrace his way: 
that object is close behind him:— its whole 
form is now developed:— it is a tremendous 
alligator 1 The Hindoo no longer flies in a 
straight direction : he tarns round and round, 
describing small circles, so as to avoid the long 
jaws of the unwieldy monster, which turns 
likewise. It is a scent of horrible excitement 
for the Burker, who beholds it all from the 
summit of that rock. For upwarda of ten 
minutes does tho spectacle, ns strange aa it is 
frightful, endure— the Strangler describing 
those circles which constitute the charm by 
which only ie his life safe— the monster 
perseveringly turning and turning likewise, 
bnt unable to clutch tho man in its vast gap- 
ing jaws. All in a momont the Strangler dis- 
appears from the Barker's view : he has either 
fal'en through giddiness, or terror, or exhaus- 
tion— or he has tripped over something. The 
alligator makes one forward movement— he 
lifts his head np— the Strangler is lying-oross- 
wiae in his jaws i" 

. Horrible aa this incident was, it only for the 
instant produced one effect upon the Barker— 
|namely, that of a savage satisfaction to find 
that he was rid oi his remaining enemy. Soon 
however the feeling stole over him that he 
himself might be destined to feed e maw as 
rarenons as that which bad just devoured his 
treacherous foe ; and again, for the thousandth 
time since he first became ‘a wanderer amidst 
tbe wilda of that jungle, did a cold shudder 
sweep through bis entire frame. His eyes, 
were still riveted npon the rive* bank ; andj 
he beheld the alligator plunge irito the water. . 

'The Burker now pawned bin way. Hal' 
walked rapidly ; for he had collected all his 
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energies for this last attempt to find an egress 
from the jangle. To his delight he found that 
his path became more easy— that he conld pro- 
ceed for long intervals without being compelled 
to plange into thickets, or drag his feet 
through the rank luxuriance of herbage where 
reptiles might lark. The high trees too were 
fewer and farther between ,• and remembering 
how insensibly as it were the jungle com- 
menced, he began to flatter himself with the 
hope that it was now drawing to an end, 
gradually losing its wildness and its horrors, __ 
it merged into the cultivated parts of the 
country that lay beyond. 


_ „ _ itly that itinerant 

looked round ; and the Barker, with a heart 
leaping joyonaly, sped forward to join him : for 
there wae no longer a doubt that he. had at 
last reached the extremity of the jungU. 

Welcome as is the sight of land to the 
storm-tossed mariner who withoob compBss 
has been drifting hither and thither amidst 


... jungle and that town was 

pied by cultivated lands. Here and there, 
too, a cottage appeared ; and thB wanderer 
felt as if he were entering upon the confines 
of civilization once more. The Gossoon was| 
waiting for him to come np. Be it remember- 
ed that this was the first of the tree who 
had appeared at the cave,— the one whose 
inveterate habit of sleeping had so terribly 
irritated the Barker. 

On approaching the Gosso.on, the English- 
man perceived that hie countenance was hag- 
gard and careworn, and still had a frighten- 
ed look aa if the inflr * *- - I , L 

ted hours h — , 

The itinerant quickly descried the 
well-furnished wallet slung at the Barker’s 
back ; and the expression of his countenance 
-*• d from car 


suddenly changed ft 
to a selfish and n 


aJag 


Barker, brandishing 
— do him a sign to keep oft The Gossuo 
jhed with a leer of low cunning, as mnch i 
mply that the Barker felt he was now in 
ation to command ; and then Resuming . 
lugubrious aspect, he Imitated the bound 
tiger. The Barker oomprel 
he meant— nodded his head— r 
to the wallet— and then made a motl._ 
if pushing up something from the ground , 
—thereby showing how he had found that 
wallet on the spot where its recent posses- 
sor had fed the maw of the tiger. Then -the 
squinting dervish in his torn made another 


the emaciated old Gossoon- 

den halted, showing by rapid movements of 
his hand how the immense snake bad daTted 
forth upon that unfortunate oomrade of hie, 
og likewise the wretch’s writhinn 

duns when encircled *“ ‘~'*~ 

of the serpent. The Barker r 
cantly, and made signs to show 
self had seen the old Gossoon fast looked in the 
deadly coils of the boa-constrictor. He like- 
wise gave the Gossoon to understand that 
when he beheld the wretch, he was still alive 
and moaning plaintively. The dervish com- 
prehended the Barkers meaning ; and ha gave 

vent to low half-enhdued howls and * 

lamentation : but whether they wer 
affected, it was impossible for the Barker to 
conjecture. At length the Gonoan made an 
end of his whining ;aud the Barker thought 
that he would now share hie provisions with 
itinerant,- whom indeed he meant to 
e his companion ; for moneyless as he 
was, he did not exactly see how he was to live 
without some such aid. A* for any future 
lurker really had none ; for 

r jsition that he was forced to 

abandon himself entirely to chance. , 

The Gasscon seemed to treat with a sort of 
calm indifferenoe the fact of the Barker pro- 
ducing the provieione from the wallet ; and 
when they sat down together the itinerant 
began eating with a voracity that threatened 
to consume its contents altogether— or at leant 
as much of them as he conld secure for his own 
special behoof. The Barker made a sign for 
him to he sparing with the provisions : but 
the Gossoon pointed confidently .in the direc- 
tion of the town, as mnch as so imply that 
they oonld obtain an ample replenishment 
there. The Barker was well pleased with this 
tacit bnt perfectly intelligible announcement ; 

the rein to hiu appetite, he ato 
ether parsimony in respect to the 
provender. The wallet wie thus completely 
tied. 

te Gossoon now began making signs to 
intimate that the Barker should become his 
companion -a proposition which the ruffian 
received with so mnch veritable joy that it 


veritable joy that it 

betrayed to the dervish his oonBtionsneas of 
how helpless he would be if left to himself. 
Thereupon the Gossoon nodded in a patronis- 
ing manner, and seemed to be seeking to give 
him to understand that he would take him 
under his protection. Bat snatching np the 
Barker’s cudgel, he burled it to a distance ; 
and then he made signs to show that he son. 

Englishman to be 

Bnrker growlingly 

imprecation : bnt remembering 
of superior strength whic L 
liven him at the cave, be tl 
lbmit to these terms of ec 
on which the incident hsd-jnst placed ti 



The Gossoon now rose and pointed towards that indeed they yesembled oyster-knives. A 
the town: the Barker, likewise rising to his piece oi cork was stock on each point; and 
feet, prepared to aocompany him. They journey- the Gossoon, giving the Barker one, made a 
ed on in silenoe ; and the Englishman had thus sign for him to sBonre it' abont his person. He 
ample Ieisnre to give free scope to his refleo- then led the way back to the khan, or pnblio 
Mona. Comparatively a few hoars had sufficed accommodation-home ; and there some of the 
to bring him from the eave to the extremity of other Gossoons produced opium and strong 
the jangle : bat on the former occasion of hie spirits. The Barker partook of the latter, 
endeavour to find an issue from the wilderness, but fefueed the former: his companion 
he had taken another direction and had thus however regaled on both : and after a while 
only floundered farther and farther into its the whole motley company stretched them- 
deplhs. Whether he was still in the kingdom selves to sleep on the benches in the inner 
of .Inderabad, he knew not : but he was very room. 

certain that when first entering the jungle When the Barker awoke in the morning, he 
after his flight from imprisonment in the found that himself and hie companion were 
capital city of that kingdom, he bad not passed the only two persons remaining m the place ; 
through the region where he now found the others had all gone forth on their respec- 
himeelf. When in the jungle, and exposed to tive avocations. No breakfast appeared to be 
all itB horrors, he would cheerfully have fallen forthcoming ; and the Gossoon made a sign to 
in with any of Queen Indore’s emissaries who the Barker to follow him. As they passed 
might have been sent in pursuit of him : but by a ehop where comestibles were sola, the 
now that he was clear beyond the limits of Gossoon pointed to the provisions, then to his 
that awful wilderness, he entertained the own month and to that of the Barker— as 
precisely opposite feeling, and trembled at the much as to imply that some of that food 
thought of being recaptured and conducted ehould presently find its way into those avenues 
back to Inderabad. Thus it was of some con- to the stomach. The Barker was cheered by 
eeqnonce to him to learn whether he was still this intimation ; and he followed the Gossoon, 
within the range of Queen Indora's jnriedic- wondering to what proceedings he was about 
tiou : but how could he possibly ascer- to address himself in order to procnre the 
tain?— for no intelligible word could he means to purchase the inviting provender, 
exchange with the Gossoon. Trusting there- Presently the Gossoon baited in a somewhat 
foro to some fortuitous circumstances to crowded thoroughfare ; and placing hiB back 
impart the intelligence whioh be required, against a dead wall, be made tne Barker 
he walked on with his companion, stand by his side. Then the Goseoon, 

In about an hour and a half— as the sun was taking forth his knife, eignalled the Barker 
sinking into its western bed— they reached the to do the same, bet to draw off the 
outskirts of the town, whioh was one of cork from the point. The Barker, watching 
moderate eize. As they entered the streets, the proceedings of his leader, hid the knife np 
the Barker looked about to see if there were hie sleeve ; and the Gossoon began to appeal to 
any English eoldiers or Sepoys, Bach as he had the charity of the passers-by. At first it was 
seen in Caloutta and other places in Anglo- In a whining tone of entreaty ; then it vrae 
India through whioh he had passed when with bowls and lamentations ; and he kept 
journeying as a prisoner in the suite of Queen nudging the Barker to imitate him. This the 
Indora Bnd her royal husband : but he beheld Englishman did to the heat of hie endeavour ; 
none of those indications of a British posses- and several persons— no doubt struck by tbe 
sion. The Gosboou led him on through novelty of seeing an European in suoh a condi- 
aeveral streeta, until they reached a small low tion— stopped for a moment to contemplate 
building consisting of two rooms, end whioh him. But hiB was a oountenance little calon- 
was a sort charitable institution where way- lated to excite sympathy : the townspeople 
farers might rest themselves and cook their therefore only shook their beads dubiously, and 
riee without having anything to pay for the passed an their way. 
accommodation. There were Beverol other The Gossoon, seeing how mattore were going, 
Gossone in this place, and to whom tbe Bur- bent a look of rage upon the Barker, bb 
keris aompsnion was evidently well known, if to reproach him for the failnre of their 
They had plenty of rice and other provisions, appeal to the public charity. Nothing 
whioh they liberally shared with the new- could exceed the villanoua expression of 
comers. When the meal was over, the Bar- the dervish's countenance as his infuriate 
kart friend borrowed a few copper coins of the feelings thns convulsed his features; and 
other Gossoons ; and he then beckoned the his squinting eye darted forth vivid light- 
Englishman to accompany him. They went nings. The Barker wm actually terrified 
out together, and proceeded to a ehop where by his companion's aspect ; 'and he went 
[articles of cntlery were sold. Here the on howling, yelling, and lamenting more 
Gossoon purchased a couple of common rudely- vociferously than ever, 
constructed knives, - the blades of which Still however the passers-by seemed in- 
were fixed in the handles dagger-shaped ; so credulous in respect to the claims of the Gos- 





g thc Barker uptm their charity : rad 
it a eonple of honri clasped without 
coin being dropped Into the out- 
hand of either. That period of the 
approaching when the etreete would 


[become deserted on acoonnt of the intenee sul- 
Itrineaa of the inn ; and thne there appeared to 
|be little chance, aa mattera nor stood, for the 
Gossoon and the Barker to obtain the where- 
'with for the purchase of a breakfast. Yet ' 
the Gossoon had a resource left: bnt it was 
evidently one to which he only thought fit ; 
to address himself as a desperate alternative 
■when the easier and more legitimate means ' 
of mendicity failed. He had his knife con- 
cealed in his sleeve : the Barker likewise bad 
his weapon hidden up his own arm ; and the 
Gossoon made him a sign to draw it forth. 
The Barker hesitated,— not understanding the 
object which the proceeding wee to serve : 
hot when he beheld the dervieh draw forth 
hie own knife, he followed the example. Then 1 
the Gossoon went on bowling, roaring, and ' 
yelling more terrifically than ever,— the ; 
Barker doing bh beet to play his own part in 
the appalling chorns. All of a sudden the 
Goaeoon matte him a sign to cut himself with i 
hie knife ; and tearing open hie own sleeve, i 
he drew the blade, as if in perfect frenzy, 1 
along his ann. The Barker, by no menne 1 
relishing the frantic example thus Bet him by ' 
the Goesoon, mattered something in hie 
special vernacular to the effect that he 1 
would see himself in the hottest piece [ 
he could possibly think of before he would : 
stick a knifo into his own flesh. Qoiok j 
as lightning, however, the Goeeoon tore 1 
np the Barker’s sleeve, and struck his knife J 
into the fleshy part of the man’s arm. The I 
Barker, roaring with the pain, was on the very 
point of inflicting snmmary chastisement on 
the Goesoon by plunging thB knife into hie 
heart,— when a quantity of coins showered 
down upon them from the windows of the op- 
posite houses. Several of the paessre-by, on 
seeing the blood of the two mendicants thus 
flowing, quickly bestowed their alms ; and thus 5 
the Barker's rage was somewhat appeased, i 
The money thrown from the window was f 
speedily gathered npj and the Goesoon, beckon, t 
ing the Barker to follow, hurried away. t 

In a few minutes they stopped in a eeolnded t 
place; and the Goeeoon, proiWng a small pot t 
I of ointment, applied some of it to hie own a 
arm, and then to the Barker’s. Having done e 
thii, ha produced bandages likewise; and i 
having made the Barker twist one round hie c 
arm, he proceeded to perform the same good 1 
office for that individual.* The Barker could i 
not however help perceiving that whereas the 1 
Gossoon had inflicted upon himself a compare- i 
tively trifling scratch, he had dealt far less e 
considerately, when plunging his knife into the i 
. arm of his comrade. But as the Barker now 
■ felt no pain since the application of the oint- ( 


meat, and as the bandage had stanched the 
blood, he suffered himself to he appeased by 
the prospect of a good meal— for he was 
ravenously hungry. 

The Gossoon led the way to that comestible 


there he purchased an ample supply of pro- 
vender. At another shop he procured a quan- 
tity of spirits ; and thenoe he conducted the 
Barker the kbsn, or accommodation-hones, 
where they bad passed the night. Here 
several other Gossoons were already assembled. 
— some devouring tbe food which they had 
procured with their morning's mendicity, 
others engaged in balling their rice pre- 
paratory for their own meal. It did not how- 
ever appear that any of them had achieved bo 
much success ss the eqoining Goesoon and the 
Barker, judging by the nature and quantity 
of tbe provisions that were displayed. While 
these two were eating and drinking, the other 
Gossoons laughed end chatted amongst them- 
selves ,- and the Barker’s companion, presently 
joining in the discourse, soon mads all 
the other Gossoons burst into uproarious 
peals of laughter. At first the Barber was at 
a loss to comprehend tbe cause of this merri- 
ment; but when hie companion pointed to 
tbe man's wounded arm, the latter became 
terribly irritated; and he bent a diabolically 
vindictive look on hie comrade. The t dervieh 
thereupon jumped up from hie seat, pointed to 


d resigning himself to 
eg and drinking with- 
3 tics of his oomrads or 


s Tek days elapsed, during which the Barker re- 
. malned in tbe companionship of the squinting 
s Gdmodod j and they wandered from one town 
. to another. They were tolerably successful in 
their appeals to pnfalic charity ; and dnring 
1 this interval it was not again found necessary 
t to have recourse to the knives in order to 
i awaken sympathy. The Barker ate and drank 
a of the beet ; a couple of hours each day were 
i generally sufficient to procure "the requisite 
a coin for the pnrchsBB of thie food ; ana tbe 
3 houses of public accommodation afforded the 
] wanderers a resting-place for the night. The 
a Barker began to learn a few of the commonest 
• words in the native lengnage of hie companion; 


He Boon perceived the motive by which t 
Goeeoon wu influenced in making him I 
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companion.' It was tolerably evident that to the pressure of' some strong tyranny against 
public sympathy was pretty well exhausted in which there was no appeal, 
respect to the tribe of mendioant dervishes : Upon a table in the middle of the room lay 
bat the spect&ele of an European in apparent several artiolee of a miscellaneous character, 
distress gave an impales to .flagging charity. There were whips and sticks, necklaces made 
The Barker thus comprehended that it was of bones, hammers and nails, several brickbats, 
more on his own account than for the Gas- small iron rods with woodsn handles, coils 
soon's sake, that alms poured in npon them : of rope, cocoa-nut shells, and little boxes tjie 
bat the dervish himself endeavoured by all contents of which the Barker coaid not oob- 
kindsdf manccavrings and stratagems to pre- jeoture. As be glanced along the-' line of 
vent this impression from taking a hold on the captives upon the bench, he perceived that 
Englishman’s mind. The Barker was however many ' of them kept flinging frighted and 
too shrewd not to fathom troth; and be ac- shuddering glances towards this table ; so that 
cordingly began to think that it would be at length the idea stole into the man’s mind 
better for his own interests if he were to dia- that the punishment to be expected was 
solve the partnership of mendicity with the associated with the objects so ominously spread 
Gossoon. His resolution to this effect was upon that hoard. „ 

taken; and he now only awaited an opportu- Presently a superior officer of the Peons 
nity to carry it out. entered the room ; and he made an imperious 

One morning— at the expiration of that sign for the howlings, the lamentations, and 
interval we have noticed at the beginning of the wailings lo be hushed. To a certain ex- 
this obipter-tho Gossoon and the Barker tent ha was obeyed : for the captives doubtless 
reached a town of larger dimensions than any thoucht ' that their punishment would he 
of those which they had as yet visited in meted— or rather mitigated, according to the 
company ; and the dervish gave his comrade degree of submiesiveness they displayed, 
to understand that they would here reap a Some of the women however continued 'to 
considerable harvest. Soarcely however had weep with a bitterness which they were, evi- 
they entered the suborbs, when they were demly unable-to restrain 
seized upon by half-adoztn Peons, or native Tub snspensefnl curiosity of the Barker was 
policemen, who seemed disposed to handle at length about to be assuaged— but in a 
them roughly. The Gossoon, setting up a manner aa horrible as if when Buffering from 
hideous howling, drew forth his knife, and was a burning thirst, the most noxious fluid was 
preparing to attack his captors, when be wsa poured down his throat A couple of the 
knocked down by a severe blow ; and the Peons seized upon the Barker’s oomrade ; and 
weapon was wrested from him. The Barker the wretched Gossoon began to address them 
was then searched ; and his knife was likewise in n strain of the most nitrons appeal ’ To 
taken away : bat he escaped any particular these entreaties however they were not merely 
ill-treatment on account of offering no inacceseiblo, hot with their ' clenched fists 
resistance. The two prisoners were then they dealt him soao severe blows over 
conducted hurriedly along the streets; end the head 1 in order to • compel him to hold 

a r were tlins led to a large gloomy-lookiog his peace. They then 'stretched him npon 
ding, which the Barker fancied to be a the floor ; and one of the Peons proceeded 
prison. It however proved to be no bouse of to administer a terrible fdstigation with a large 
permanent detention at all : for the building whip which he took ff om the table. -’The Gob- 
contained one large room— and though net a soon howled hideously : but the more ho yell- 
gaol, it was nevertheless a scene of terrific ed, the heavier fell tbs blows,- oatO at length 
horrors. the Peon desisted from sheer exhaustion. 

There wore about twenty persons seated The Gossoon was then lifted np and forcihly 
upon.a long bench against one of the walls expelled from the place. ' 
of this room,— the door of which was guarded One of the dignified-looking natives was now 
by several Peons. The Barker and the Gos- seized upon ; and in silence did he enbmittp 
soon were conducted to the bsnoh ; and there the torture he was about to undergo. In the 
they, sat down amidst the other captives, first place the Peons -twisted' his ears with 
With the exception of the Barker himself, nil most merciless brutality ; and though- the 
theae prisoners were natives, belonging victim writhed with the pain, yet did not a 
to different castes ; and there were several sound escape his lips. He was • then made to 
femaloa amongst them. Those were weeping kneel upon the floor ; and a brick was planed 
bitterly, while several of the men were howl- in the bend of each leg, just within the knee- 
ing, yelling, and walling, all as if in.antid- joint. A cord was then ‘fastened round his 
parion of some' terrible chastisement which waist; the extremities were fixed to bis 
they would ahortly imve to endure. There ankles ; and his form was thus drawn down 
were however 'three or foor men, evidently until the haunches- rested upon 'the heela. 
of a somewhat superior claes, who maintained When it is remembered that the bricks were 
a dignified silence, and who had the air of inno,- inserted behind the khee-jointe, the exoruciak- 
cent victims courageously resigning themselves ing agony of this position can be fully com- 



THE MYSTERIES, 203 | 

prehended. There the men wai left in the 
middle of the room.; and another victim vus 
non seized npon. i'hie was also nae of the 
dignified innmdaal* who had maintained n 
profound silence ; and the Peons, tithing it 
conple of the sticks from the table, lied them 
together at one end. Too una'a hands were 
now introduced between the two sticks— 
which were tightened over them aud made to 
cross each other at the unfistencd ends; so 
tint the compression apon the hands was pro. 
doctive of a most hideons torture. The no- 
fortunate victim boro it heroically, and in 
silence, for eonie minutes— until at length a 
lor- moan escaped his lips, and he as oh down 
senseless. A conple of tits females were now 
seized npon by the Peons : and despite their 
piteous entreaties, tho barbaric toriuio was 
applied. Their bonds were likewise crushed 
between a couple of sticks ; and this process, 
we may observe, is kuown in India by the 
name of the Wee. Toe piercim scroams of the 
viutinie thrilled through the npirtment : nnd 
when they seemed sliont to faint with excess 
of agony, the sticks were removed from their 
hands. Sit their punishment was not over ; 
for tho Peons proceeded to tie the two females 
together by the long tresses of their bock 
hair. "With, ruthless hands did the torturers 
fasten Lhose knots so tightly ns to esnsn the 
most terrible pirn to the victims ; nnd thus 
united, they were left, sitting back to luck, 
on the floor. 

Tnere am an elderly female, well-dressed, 

seated in the midst of tho captives on the 
bench. Oac of the Peons now approached her 
—threw over her neck a chain nude of bones 
—and spat in her face ; while another Term 
look n stick and dealt her several severe 
blows over the shoulders. They then left 
her with the chain of bones ronnd her 
neck— this punishment being one of the moat 
degrading and derogatory that coold be pos- 
sibly inflicted on a native female of s respect- 
able caste. 

Another male victim was now seized upon ; 
and to him was applied the torture known as 
the animdal. Being placed against the avail, 
he was compelled to stand npon one leg ; and 
a cord being fastened ronnd his neck, tho ex- 
tremity was tied by means of n thin string to 
the great toe of tho upraised leg ; and in this 
condition the avretched being wan left. An- 
other male victim was thrown npon the floor ; 
a cord was likewise fastened roond his neck ; 
and the extremities were tied to his feet,— the 
head being drawn down till it rested on the 
knees. Then a large atone was placed upon 
his hack j nnd in this position he also was 
left. A cord wso now passed through a pulley 
attached to the ceiling : one extremity was 
fastened to the long flowing hair of a female ; 
and tho other was tied to r ring in the wall— 
the cord being drawn just bo tight as to com- 

pel the miserable victim to remain standing 
uu the points of her toes. Next a brazier was 
brought in : some of the iron rode wow pieced 
iu the burning charcoal ; aud when rod hot, 
these searing irons were applied to the bare 
urnu or legs of other victims, 

K 11 now a etill more exquisite process of 
torture was about to meet the horrified view 
of t'ie Burker. A handsome young ovoman 
was tn become ito victim ; and heart-rending 
were her shrieks when by the preparations 
she comprehended what one had to endure. 
Riiug compelled to kneel apon the ground, she 
was stripped to the waist ; and when her 
natnral modeety prompted her to cross her 
arms over her bosom, the Peons brutally 
drew Lhose arme away, and fastened them 
by the wrisls behind her back. A Penn 
then took op the half of n cocoa-nut 
shell ; nnd opening one of the little boxes 
upon the table, ho dexterously shifted 
into that ahell several insects which the 
box emtaiued. Tnese insects were of the 
species known ns the corpcntor-bsetle, which 
are accustomed to bite with a stinging sensa- 
tion iaflnitcly more severe than the pain in- 
flicted by an English wasp. Amidst the 
rending shrieks of the asfortnnste young 
woman, the cocoi-nut shell was applied to one 
of her breasts, a Peon holding it there, and 
two others of Lliesa miscreant torturers hold- 
ing the victim herself so tightly and steadily 
ns to prevent her front shaking off the shell 
hr the convnUiona of her excruciated form. 
Ifer screams were horrible ton degree ; and it 
wse not until slip fainted that thB torture woe 
considered sufficient. 

A bcantful young woman woe the next 
victim. She was most respectably attired : 
her bearing in every sense indicated her to be 
a female of naimpeachable modesty ; and in 
addition to a handsome countenance, she pos- 
sessed a perfect symmetry of shape. When 

herself npon her knees, stretching forth her 
elapsed hands in sganiv.ing appeal— hat all 
in vain. She was Htretched npon the bench, 
nnd a cloth was stolid into her month to 
drown her cries. The Peons, ruthlessly tearing 
off her garments, stripped her to the waiat ; 
and a magnificent bust wee then revealed. 
It was no donbt, on account of the suporb 
contours of her besom, she was chosen for 
the particular tortnre which was now to 
ho adopted. .Firm, rounded, and admira- 
bly shaped as if it wore of statuary marble, 
was this young female's bust ; and to each 
bosom was the title « applied. The sticks, 
fastened two and two at each extremity, ana 
formed of a wood just sufficiently supple to 
inflict the tortnre without breaking, were 
made to encircle and tighten ronnd eaou breast 
os if seenriog those glowing oeba tn a vies. 
The agony was terrific— and all tho .more so 
inasmuch as there was no vent for it through 
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the portals of the lips,— the suffocating eloth the moet part of unprincipled character; and 1 
hushing the shrieks end soreams that most they_ conoeel their own peculations, or ad- 
have arisen as it were op into the very throat, minister to their extravagances, by com- ' 
The compressors of the bosom between the palling the natives to pay the earns tax 
accoreed sticks was continoed with nnrelent- two or three times over. If a landowner 
ing ferocity, until the tortnrers fancied that should oppose their tyranny, he ie seized 
the vietim had fainted : but life itself was apon and tortored : or if he hide himself, 
extinct. Sbo was a corpse I There however or undertake a jonrnoy in order to eBoape tho 
the wretchoa let her life. importunity of the collector wbon visiting his 

Several other specieB of tortnre wero next district, his wife or his daughter may be / 
administered to other victims. One was fasten- rendered a victim in his place,— as was the 
ed to the wall, with a nail driven through case with those females whose sufferings we - 
his ear, in snch n manner that he was compell- have j net described. Moreover, in many towns 
ed to keep standing upon the points of his toes, of Anglo-India, mendicants and vagranta are 
A donkey was led into the room ; and the hair subjected to the tortnre ; and the licennB to 
of another victim was tied to the animal’s tale. ,nse it being accorded to tha local authorities, is 
The brute was then lashed with a whip ; and 'frightfully abused. If a tax-collector or an 
it dragged the man rapidly tbrongh the open 'officer of ?eon8 should chance to caBt hie eyes 
door into the street,— bis ones and yells of upon a handsome female, woo to her unless she 
agony reverberating through tho place. At snrrender herself into tho miscreant's arms] 
length every one of the captives had undergone It is no vain threat which he holds forth to 
some species of horrible chastisement, with take her to the torture-chamber ; and he will 
the exception of the Barker. For nearly rnthleealy stand by to contemplate the malm- 
three hours bad the proceedings new lasted ; ing or mutilation, the crushing or the lacera- 
and the wretch bad been compelled to nit tion of the charms which in the first instance 
gazing upon the sufferings of his feilow-priso- fired his passion. 

ners. Every instant he had shnddoringly Yes- reader, tortnre exists in India under 
wondered when hie turn would come and British role 1— tortnre is inflicted by tho 
which special tortnre would be allotted officials of tho Anglo-Indian Government! 
to himself. It seemed however as if there Coontless earns are subscribed annually at 
were nn intention either to reserve him Exeter Hall and eleewhero to furnish the means 
to the Inafc, or to pass him over nl- for missionaries to carry the Gospel amongBt 
together: and the man earnestly hoped that .the "benighted heathens and pagans" of that 
this latter alternative would prove to be the Oriental olime ; but who of those missionaries 
case. has ever returned to England to raise an indlg- 


The officer of the Peons new approached nant voice against thB infliction of tho tortnre 
him, saying in tolerably good English, " You upon the poor Hindoos 7 A pretty opinion ; 
are an European 7— perhaps an Englishman !" mast those unfortunates have of the nation to 

The Barker replied in the affirmative, and which belong tho missionaries who wonld con- 
besooght mercy. vert them ; and a fine notion moBt they enter- 

" Take yourself off, then I" responded thB, tain of that relision which seeks to proselytise 
officer : " and beware how yon nro again fonndi them. Of tho full amount of horrors committed 
in the company of any of those lazy vagabond by British role in Eindostan, the masses of onr 
impostors who prowl abont the country and people have but a faint idea : bnt we solemnly i 

Imposo open the charitable. Depart I" assure them that no single detail of the above ( 

, The Barker did not require to be again given description of the tortnro-ehambsr in ) 
/ hidden to quit that scene of horrors ; and he India is in any way exaggerated. _ i 

l hastened away. . We now resume the thread of onr narrative.' 

■ Wo must hero paose to assure the reader The Barker, on emerging from the midst of 

r that we have dealt not in the slightest ex- that Beene of horrors, sped through the streets, 

■’ argeration while endeavouring to describe the anxiona to escape as soon as possible from a 
- process diabolical tortures to which the natives town where vagrancy was so frightfully 
of India are not merely liable, bnt to whioh punished. He beheld not the Gossoon— nor 
|i they are often subjected. Perhaps it may he did he indeed take any trouble to look for 
, supposed that scenes of this description oecnr him : he was glad to have got rid of snch a 
{ only in the domaina of independent Princes : dangerous companionship. Issuing from the 
bnt tbe very reverse is the fact, — for they town in the contrary direction from that by 
, occur only in that part of India which groans which he had entered it, the Barker proceed- 
; l beneath of British role. The object is to ed at random aoross tbe open country, until 
; enforce the payment of the oppressive taxes the eoltrineBS of the eon at length compelled 
j \ whioh the Anglo-Indian Government levies him to seek tbe refreshing shade of eome 
j : upon the native population,— ohiefly upop the trees : for eince qoittfng toe jnngle he ex- 


, lilland-ownere; India swarms with the collectors; perienced no apprehension on reposing him- 
\ |!l and these harpieB possess power to pnnish self beneath such nnbrageous canopies. He 
M)| defaulters. The collectors themselves are for soon fell fast asleep : his slomber lasted for 
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several boon ; and when he awoke, it was I 
| with a gnawing sensation ot hanger in hn| 

Bat, Ah I who was this that was seated 
(the grass near him f It was his late oom-i 
panion, the squint-eyed Gossoon, who appeared 
to have been patiently waiting until the Bar- 


room ; and so intent was he in the eonnting of j 
bis rupees, that be ' evidently inspected not 1 
the presence of the witnesses at the window. 1 
The Gossoon flung open the Barker a look of 
mysterious signifleancy, whioh the latter oonld 

" ' ’ and then the der- 

companion to- 


exnreesion of annoyance passed over the 
.Englishman's features : bat his looks as well 
as hie mood speedily changed when the Guo- 
soon emptied opon the gram the contents of 
bis wallet. The fere thna furnished was good, 
and the Gossoon grinned with a mali- 
eioos triumph as he perceived the aspect of 
ai i — n t j, e Barker’s coante- 


bn file away 
They both 


tho provender, which they washed down with 


tho torture-ahamber | and he 

seemed anxious to know with what natnre and 
degree of pnnishment the Barker himself lied 
got off. The Englishman qniokly gave him to 
understand that he had escaped soot free: 
whereat the Gossoon regarded him with the 
_ most unfeigned astonishment. Recourse being 
f had once more to the contents of tim flask, the 
life oss con made a sign that they ahoold con- 
" tinue their way. The Barker could not help 
keeping in the' numb company again, at least 
for the present : bnt he nevertheless resolved 


not rightly comprehend ; an 
vieh hastily led hie Englieh 
wards the front door. 

There the Gossoon commenced the usual 
./bine with which persons ot his profession . 
solicit oharit; in India ; and in a few momenta 
the elderly Ryot made hie appei 

thing oonld exceed the fawning _ 

. the Gossoon’s demeanour,— whioh the Barker 
imitated as well ea he could. The Ryot was 
[astonished to see an European iu the vagrant 
of a dervish ; and the Gossoon 


the warning of the officer of the u 

his ears, and the spectacled the tortore- 
ohamber wae vividly present to hie memory. 
He had ascertained beyond the possibility of I 
doubt from the presence of those Toons at the 
town be had so recently left, that he was now 
upon the soil of the British possessions ; and 
he was therefore relieved from the dread of 
beingaprohended by any of Queen Indore's 

“rhe Gossoon and the Barker continued their 
way until the ann was low in the western 
horizon; and the Englishman, being well 
wearied, made a sign to hie oom — 
they must soon think of finding 
repose. The Gossoon himself 

fatigoed; and he seemed mwe 

direction to take. He stopped and ] 
about him,— nntll at length descrying a 
at a distance, he pointed *“**— 


accordingly proceeded j 
nr the dwelling, the 


as they drew near 

ier saw that it was __ 

reaching it, the Gossoon did not imme- 
diately proceed to the front door: hut 
a aide window being open, he peeped in. The 
Barker looked over He shoulder and they 
both beheld an elderly man-a Hindoo native 
, of the Ryot or land-holding class, counting hie 
money at a table. He wae alone in that 


Barker 

tale was re- 1 

inffertagSjM well as in- 


Dowpauionmiip « « aervuu* , xua me woesoon 
immediately proceeded to give voluble utter- 
ance to same tale, of whioh the Barker was 
evidently the hero. That 

S ets with woes and sufferfi 

Ties and wrongs eustaii , 

evident: for the elderly Ryot contemplated 
the Barker with an increasing degree of in- 
terest; and when the Gossoon had ceased 
speaking, tbs hospitable master of the home- 
stead invited them both to enter. He set 
food before them : they ate and drank j and 
when they bad finished their meal, the Ryot 
conducted them to a little hack room where he 
meant them to repose for the night. 

“le enn had by this time set, and the 
involved in almost complete dark: 
...jcarcely had the hospitable Ryot rai 
when the Gossoon nndged the Barker __ 
gave him to nnderatand that he was not to 
go to sleep. It now occurred to the Englishman 
that the Gossoon wae contemplating some hold 
or stealthy step in respect to the Ryotfr money : 
for he remembered the significant look which 
tbs dervish bed bent upon him ere they had , 
retired from the window of the landowner's' 
private room. In a few minutes they heard 
the front door of the home open; and then I 
there were the sounds of three or four voices 
in conversation together in a neighbouring 
apartment It was evident that some of the 
Ryot's family, or else hie domeatios, had return- | 
ed from their occupations on the farm. The Bnr- 


I would altar the , . 

were, -when that individual gave him __ 
-“■-r significant nudge ; so that theEnglieh- 

fait couvinoed hie comr J 

his original intantioD. 

They sat silence in their little room for 
about an hour and a half,- when they heard 
footsteps moving about the home, followed 
I by the- closing of different doors; so that! 
they knew tho family was retiring to rest' 
'Another hour passed in total alienee, -the ' 
Gossoon however occasionally nudging his 
companion, as if to bid him keep awake. At 
length thB dervish seemed to think " 


______ the dervish seemed to 

was come for execution of his project ; and he 
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SSasa? Sl 

sufficient light streamed throagh a 'sms 
mndow to show the two mBn where blio door 
of those apartments were situated. Too Gos 
soon comprehended the geography of the plac 
hatter than the Barker ; and lie proceeded 
niowlyand cintionsly to open a door on th 
left hand aide of the passage, There also the 
light streamed in from the starlit heavens : and 
tho Gossoon, having first looked carefully into 
the chamber, beokoned Ilia Burker to follow 
him. The hospitable Byot was sleepiog there 
The Gossoon crept towards the conch; and 

C th.V r f Cbed o ,tl thfl L .^ ot cbirteil up 
Bat the Gossoon flew at him as if he had for 
the nonce borrowed a tiger’s power and 
agility ; and hie hands clutched tho unfortu- 
nate man e throat. No cry camped the Byofs 
SSSlu? w”? ^ bat - * 80ff0 “tice gasping 
K&h '^taat there wan n violent 

straggle botween the two, nntil the Barker 
MnUr™ P r ‘l 1 ® Bfot’a form nnd bold 
hombI ? P ro “ 8 » of murder 
lasted not then many mmates. Tho deed was 

euT P ~ ! fcl i° ic ? i Vi dui11 who hsd afi'orded 
i hospitality to the two ale- 

,n his bfd. Toe Gossoon 
ana merciless 

Satw“ eV5DthcB[,rkCr «*■“•«" 

x ™ "ccomplinhcfl, tho 
fo , r a few m °n>entn : but all 
^ th . cnbe B«n ransacking tho 
furniture and boxes in the room ; and after 

Xra theif^r tF i. t, i Cy di '“ vereri Lhc Pl»cc 

!™ 0 * th «r victim had conceald his hoarded 

bars -S? 8 ’ r ° r !i conUincd ^ In 
oags, which aeomed to bs of toler- 
ably equal weight and dimensions ■ the 
2r«Wr. took °. nc - t! ‘n Barker the 

Sassfcfffsaai'jss! 

PSJwSffArfc sr as 
F«jW«ucri$ 

xt 

wta bmlt of oombnatible materials j aid away 

gi , ffla?As, , swa^ 

saaasrwxaAti 

^Kafj*ja,4ssassi 

ilSrs2«A'Ti« is,' 

tality to two men who wonld ba missing. How 
ever, tho triple torpitodo of murder, robbery 
and arson was consummated : itwaatoo lat 
to recall either of tho fonl deeds : and th 
Burker tlionght within himself that the Gob 
soon must havo had excellent reasons fo 
snperadding the last crime to the two former. 

On they went together, nnd every now nnd 
then no they looked baek, they beheld the 
tremondons conflagration; -but the Bnrkei 
cnnld distinguish no persons moving abou 
in the vicinage of the flames. At length 
* groro bid the burning scene from 
the viow of the criminals; and they 
reached a cave, where they passed tho 
remainder of the night. At dawn they 
resumed their' journey ; and the Gossoon was 
now careful to avoid towns or largo villages. 
They procured refreshments at isolated cot- 
tages, either through charity or by paying for 
their food ; hot they were equally careful not 
to display the large sums or money which they 
possessed. 

Ten dayB passed after the terrible crimes 
which we have just recorded ; and many a long 
mile had _ tlio criminals journeyed togother, 
thus coDtinnonely increasing the interval be- 
tween themselves and the scene of their 
turpitude. At length the Gossoou evidently 
thought that they wore completely safe ; and 
they entered a small town which they now 
reached, ilere they purchased a quantity of 
excellent provisions ; and Borne nrtiole which 
they liras bought, was wrapped np by the 
shopkeeper in n piece of a newspaper. On 
reaching Hie khan, whero they purposed to 
P*™ ' th® night, the Barker happening to look 
at tho fragment of newspaper, discovered that 
itwne printed in tho English language. Jt 
was one of the small local journals which arc 
issued in that tongne in India. While eating 
his sapper, the Burker looked over its con- 
tents,— until his attention was riveted to u 
paragraph, beaded " Terrihle firo and loss of 

He wad the paragraph; and he found that 
it related to the very deed of blackest turpi- 
tude which himself and the Gossoon had per- 
petrated. It appeared (according to the journal) 
that evory soul in tho house bad perished in tho 
llameB, which had spread with snoh rapidity 
that there was no possibility of escape. A 
wandering Gossoon and some European of a 
very low description were reported to have 
perished at the same time,— tho particulars of 
the conflagration having been furnished by 
two labouring men wbo had .partaken of 
Btl PP e *1 , at tke house, bnt had afterwards 
fitted it to retire to the cottage which they 
inhabited at a little distance. 'The Barker 
aow comprehended why the Gossoon bad sot 
Sre to the premises, With a devilish shrewd- 
less he had foreseen thie catastrophe : or at all 
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events be bad thought it vraa worth while to 
perpetrate this last crime with the chance that 
it would conceal the previous.'ones. 

The Englishman pointed to the newspaper j 


made the dervish comprehend the nature of 
its contents. A diabolical satisfaction was 
expressed on tho Hindoo’s countonsneo j and 
the Barker could not help regarding the Gos- 
soon as a villain endowed with a boldness and 
a shrewdness well calculated to win any other 
villain’s admiration. 

The meal of which they partook was a 
copious one ; and they washed it down with 
proportionate quantities of alcoholic fluid. It 
happened that they were alone together in the 
khan ; and they were likewise alone when 
they lay down to rest The Barker wae mure 
than half intoxicated with the liquor be had 
imbibed; and be slept most soundly. Tho 
eun had risen Borne time when be awoke ; and 
he immediately missed the Gossoon. An idea 
of treachery Hashed’ through his brain: he 
thrust his hands beneath his garments ; and a 
terrible implication burst from his bps as he 
discovered that his bag of money was gone. 
He looked about him in the lest wild faint 
hope that it might' have slipped out from his 
hnttoned-np coat while lie was slumbering: 
but no— it had vanished 1 Nothing could ex- 
ceed the rage of the Barker. It was only the 
night heforo that he bad resolved upon play- 
ing the Gossoon precisely the same trick ; but 
he was foiled— he Wasbsffled— he was fore- 
stalled. Oh 1 if he could only fall in with 
the sqninting villain, what a terrible venge- 
ance would he wreak upon him 1 From the 
very first moment he met that Gossoon at the 
cave in the jangle, he had hated him : he had 
continued to hate him throughout the three 
week* of' their wandering companionship ; 
and now this haired expanded into a craving 
for the direst vengeance. 


O.vck more did the Barker .Arid Jiimsclfa 
moneyless outcast in a strango 'land. He bad 
not oven a morsel of food to put between bis 
lips i for tho GoiauoD had carried off tho Wallet 
which contained the remnant of the provender 
purchased on the preceding evening. Hungry 
and miserable— almost as desponding' and as 
despairing as be had evsK been even when in 
the depths of the'hifleons jungle— the English- 
man went forth from the khan. '.'He had some 
idea' of playing the tort of .howling mendicrint 
by himself : ■ ont'befiolding'a'wnple of Peons 
proceeding thronnhthe streeV'be ’ thought o’f 
the tortures-antt he quitted 'the town'. 


For several hours he wandered through the 
country,' rsoklcss in whioh direction he pro- 
ceeded— having no fixed aim— but wondering 
wbat would become of himself. At length he 
reached a pile of ruins, whioh seemed to be the 
remains of some ancient temple. He remem- 
bered the reined temple ho had seen in the 
jungle j aud his blood run cold at the reoolleo- 
tion of bow ho bad there beheld snakes coiling 
all over tho black marble image. Ho there- 
fore hesitated to outer amidst these ruins,— 
although the beams of the meridian sun ware 
pouring down with all their burning heat upon 
him. He was faint and exhausted with 
hunger, with weariness, and with tbo intoler- 
able sultriness of ' the dsy : he therefore at 
last moBtcred up courage sufficient to penetrate 
into the ruins. 

Amidst huge blocks of granite did the 
Englishman work his way— over prostrate 
pillars and crumbling columns did he step— 
until lie at length found himself inside as 
much as remained of the edifice itself. He 
pereeivedone large image upon a pedestal, 
and another lying amidst the rank grass which 
grow where a pavement of stone or marble 
once had been. 

As he was proceeding cautiously, the Borker's 
foot kicked against something amidst the 
grass ; and it being of a very hard substance, 
he had no fear that it was any cciled-np rep- 
tile. He stooped down, and felt about npon 
the spot :— his hand encountered an iron nng 
fastened to tho middle of n etone about 'two 
feet square. Thinking that the circumstance 
was worth while to be further investigated 
—and having ideas of bnried treasures float- 
ing through his mind-the Englishman began 
to remove the long grass which grew all about 
the stone ; and he had torn np the rank her- 
bage fay the roots, he found that the stone 
was set in the 1 midst of surrounding pavement, - 
npon which a surface of earth had accumula- 
ted sufficient to produco and nourish -the 
grass which he had thus cleared. 1 He' now 
endeavoured to raise the stone : bat vain 
were his attempts. Exhausted thereby, he 
desisted— and began to console himself for Us 
failure in a fashion somewhat similar to that 
of the fox with respect to the grapes in the 
fable. He muttered between his lips that 
the etonb with the ring donbtless covered the 
month of a' well, and that any idea of a 
bnried treasure was idle and ridlsntous. 

The exoce'ding Baltrineea of the sau compell- 
ed the Barker to remain within the shade 
afforded by the rained temple. He was faint 
with hunger and parched with thirst: he 
resolved at the approach of evening to quit 
his present quarters, and appeal to the charity 
of some dweller at any neighbouring cot- 
tage 'for food and a night’s rest, Perhaps 
through the man’B mind floated the' idea 'of 
enriching himself onee more by means simil.i. 
to those which had temporarily pnthlmTn 


possession of a bag of rupees : for erime in putty by signs, partly by means of the few 
horribly suggestive, even on the part of those words of Hindostanee with wbioh he was so- 
who by their own misdeeds would appear to aualnted, he gave the Gossoon to understand 
stand in need of no such hints at aiL that it was he himself who had torn np the 

In a short time the thirst of the Burker grace, but that he had vainly endeavoured to 
grew eo intolerable that he was compelled to lift the stone. The Gossoon attempted the 
lasue forth .from the ruined temple in the task ; but appeared equally unable to perform 
hope of finding some neighbouring Bpring. it. He tbeu took bis dagger, and with the 
But eoarcely had he advanoed a dozen yarde point endeavoured to work away .the cement 
from the dilapidated edifice, when be be- which united the stone to the surrounding 
held the nnmistakable form of the squint- ones. While he wae thus occupied, an idea 
eyed Gossoon approaohing. It wae with entered into the Barker's head. He thought 
a sudden yell of rsge that the Burker that he might seise' the opportunity of gratify- 
bonnded towards hie lata companion : but ing his vengeance, and recovering possession of 
the httar, with a malignant grin, drew his bag of rupees, with the Gossoon's treasure 
forth a sharp poniard from beneath his gar- likewise, all at the same time. His eye settled 
ments ; and holding its point towards the upon a fragment of masonry which lay con- 
Burker, seemed to say, " Come on if yon venientiy near, and wbioh wae of dimensions 
dare I” suitable to be wielded for hie murderous 

The Englishman stopped abort, scowling purpose,— when the Gossoon, suddenly start- 
horribly: the Goesoon buret out into a laugh, mg up from the work in which he 
which only irritated the Englishman more had been engaged, bent upon the English- 
man ever, if possible, against him ; so that at mBD a ferocious look, as if by some el- 
all risks he wee on the very point of springing traordiuary intuition he had read what wae 
at the treacherous dervish, wheu this indin- passing in his mind. The Burker scowled in 
dual suddenly tossed his wallet towards him. order to veil hie confoeioa ; for he recollected 
The Burker picked it op ; and as he opened that the Goeaoon had in every senee the ad- 
it, hie hand first of all encountered a flank, vantage of hlm-being armed with a weapon, 
Thia he at once applied to his lips ; and the and being physically stronger, as he had pro- 
potent alcohol he imbibed tended to appease ven at the cave in the jungle. All in a mo- 
hie rage somewhat and improve hia humour, ment the Hindoo's appearance absnged : he 
He glanced at the Gossoon, who was now mailed and nodded in the moat amioable man- 
grinning, nodding, and wagging head, and ner, giving utteranoa to worda whloh the Bur- 
squinting more horribly than ever with hia ker comprehended were to the effeet that they 
right eye. should thenceforth be friends again. He drew 

The WBllet contained some tempting provi- forth the stolen beg of rnpees from amidst 
sione ; and the Barker wee already oommenc- hie garments and tossed the treasure to the 
iog a ravenous attack upon them, when the Burker. This was a proof of amicable inten- 
Gosaoon spoke something and mads him a tions ; and the Englishman was rejoiced to 
sign to repair to the rninB of the tomplo. The regain possession of his portion of the wealth 
Barker hesitated and looked euepicious : but that had been procured by a share in the 
the Hindoo replaced his dagger beneath hia crime. It struck him that the Gossoon 
garments, and made signs of amity and entertained the hops that he stood upon 
peace. The Burker thought that after all the threshold of some important disoovery 

the Goeaoon could entertain no murderous in respeot to the stone with the ring— and 

intention towards him ; for if so, he might that he felt he could not well act with- 
have already carried it into effect while he out the assistance or the services of the Bur- 
wae inspecting the wallet ; and there- ker— and henoe hia change of demeanour to- 
fore he no longer hesitated to return into wards him. Again did ideas of a buried 

the temple. There they eat down together, treasure troop through the Englishman’s 

eating and drinking jut as if their com- mind ; and willing to enter into a renewed 
panionehip had never once been inter- partnership with the Gossoon, he proffered hie 
ruptad by the perfidy of the Hindoo; and hand. The Hindoo took it; the flaak was 
when the meal wae concluded, the Gossoon produced from the wallet ; and they appeared 
rose and began to examine the interior of the to vow mutual friendship, esob. in a dram of 
nine, evidently with the air of a man who thepotout spirits, 
beheld them for the first time. The Barker The Gossoon, now abandoning the process of 
meanwhile wae wondering whether hie oom* picking away the mortar— which teemed an 
panion still had the bags of rupees about him : interminable one, for it wae nearly as hard as 
and if so, how he ooula turn the tables and the stones which it esmented together— ex- 
become the despoiler. All of a midden an amined the ring with a scrutinizing attention, 
ejaentation escaped the lips of the dervish : Presently he began to work the ring about in 
—he had discovered the atone with the iron different ways, and to endeavour to torn it 
ring I round. In this he at length aucoeeded ; and 

TheBnrker now approached the spot; and- 1 with but little difficulty he moved the atone— 
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or rather, wo should say, not merely tho one lie forgot ell hie past enmity end hatred 
which contained the ring, bnt tho surrounding towards the man tbrongh whose iostrnmen- 1 
smaller ones to whfeb it was joined. Instead tality thie colossal treasoro wan dicovcred. 
of opening like a tron-door, the mass of Some minutes elapsed beforo the Gossoon! 
masonry rolled aside, disclosing an apertnre could so far regain Lib composure as to reflect! 
large enough for n stout person to piss upon the course which was next to ho adopted, 
through. An ejaculation of joy burst from the Nor did it appear ns if lie were Tory wol) ablo 
Gossoon's tips ; and the Barker was now full to mnkc op his mind in a harry : for ho 
of excited curiosity nnd suspense. signalled to the Barker that they should 

The stone corering of the apertnre was fued quit the carcrn fur the present. Tho English- 
by rings, on its underneath part, to two iron man now once again abandoned himself 
bars running horizontal sod parallel three or to the guidance of the Gossoon ; and he 
foor inches below the aperture ; so that the offered do objection when that individual 
masonry could not be raised, bnt it slid with began to lead the way op the atone steps, 
comparative ease sideways, when the spring They had each lighted a second torch ; 
which retained it fast was neted npon by the but these were already burnt so low as to last 
tnrning of the iron ring. There was a flight bnt tor n minute or two longer, 
of stone steps leading down into niter dark- The Gaboon, ni we have said, began to lead 
ness i tor was it possible to conjrcturr to what the way up the steps the Barker following, 
depth the abyss descended. The (iujsoon But all in n uiomcut itstrnck the latter that 
collected together a qoaniily of dry brandies the Hindoo was hastening up with n suspicions 
and leaves from some trees in the immediate quickness; and nn idea of treachery flashed 
vicinage of. the temple ; and making a loose through the Englishman's mind. The Gossoon 
faggot, he set fire to these combustible mnle- sprang out of the npcrlure ; and tho next in- 
rials. He tbrrw the blaring lurch into the stool the Burl er, to his horror, behold the 
subterranean ; and the glare was sufficient to masonry gliding over him. With a cry, or 
show that it was a room, nr cavern, of about rather ’ yell, nt the hideous thought of 
ten feet in depth, to which the steps led being buried alive in that tomb, ho -thnrat 
down. up his right hand, which held tho fragment 

The Gossoon rubbed his bauds, laughed glee- of ttie blazing torch ; and it camo in contact 
fully, and pure every oridcnco of his conviction with the Gossoon's hand, which was upon the 
that some discovery most important to himself ring of the central stone. A howl of agony 
and his companion was shoot to be made, burst from tho Hindoos nn tho binning faggot 
He then proceeded to manufacture three or four broke all over his flesh : hislmnd quittcdits 
torches; and when this task was accomplished, hold on the ring : the Barker rolled back tho 
he signalled tho Bnrker to descend into (lie masonry, nnd leaped forth from the mibtcrra- 
cavcni for the purposes of research. Bnt the nean. 

Englishman, terribly snspicinus of perfidy, Nnw these two men stood facing each other 
shook hi» head, and intimated that it was the with Aspects of flnee nnd malignant defiance. 
Gossoon who ought to be tho first to descend. The Gossoon's treachery was but too well 
Tho Hindoo, thinking that iris companion nnderslood bv tho Bnrker j for the porfldlons 
required earn*" fresh proof oi his sincerity Hindoo had intended to accomplish his death 
towards him, drew forth his poignard, snapped by starvation nr onffocation in the subterra- 
thc blade in halves, and tossed tho fragments nean, ro that lie might passers himself of the 
amidst the mins. The Bnrker now thought whole of the treneurc. The Bnrker eonld no 
that he need no longer hesitato ; hot still lie more repose the slightest confidence in him : 
made a mgn for the Gossoon to follow him. The the Gor«oon evidently felt this; nnd thne 
Hindoo assented : two torches wero lighted ; the two men stood confronting each other, as 
and the Barker, carrying one, began tho if witli the mutual conviction that ono mast 
descent of the etono eteps. Tho Hindoo, carry- now die in order for the survivor to bo safe, 
ing tbo other, was close behind him. Botli were unarmed, and each seemed fearful 

They found themselves, as they expected, In of commencing tho attack. Tho Gossoon had 
a small room of alroot tho depth which we have not tho same confident in himself ae when he 
already specified ; and It was probably eight nnddenly pounced npon Lite Bnrker and hurled 
feet square, by sir in width. Along ono of tho him down at the eavo of tho jangle. Borhaps 
walls jDveral amall vaeoa were ranged ; nod on be knew that he had then merely taken him 
tho lids of these being lifted off, they wero by surprise, and that by sheer agility he had 
found to be filled with coins, bnt to diBColonred porformed a feat for a repotitionof which bo 
as to afford tho idea at first they were all of coaid not hope, now that hie opponent stood 
topper or even of a baser motal. Bnt the entirely npon his goard. On tho other band 
dervish, with another ejaculation of joy, rang the Englishman was equally reluctant to ho 
» few of them on the paved floor, bit them Oib first to close in the death-straggle, for 
with hie tcclb, and proved them to be eilver. fear lent the Gossddd should have some fresh 
He then danced in lbs gleefalness of, his mood; msumnvra or practise some artifioe for whioh 
j and the Barker wao likewise so overjoyed that he was unprepared. They were like two wild 
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'beasts, determined npon an encounter— Tfbose 
ferocious inetineta could not bo otherwise 
appeased— ret neither daring to commence 
the attack— each waiting to take the other at 
disadvantage— their eyes glaring— their forms 
quivering, with every muscle and tendon 
vibrating ondor the influence of terrillo ex- 
citement and eaepenee. 

At length with characteristic desperation, 
the Barker sprang at his foe, whom he en- 
deavoured t) ciatch by the throat : but the 
Gossoon to a certain extent avoiding the 
attack, seized the Barker round the waUt and 
hurled him to the ground- thue repeating the 
feat which he had performed at the cave in 
the jangle. The Englishman howover held 
faet to his opponent : and amidst the grate 
did they straggle ia thn immediate vicinage 
of the subterranean. All in a moment there 
was the sharp, quick, omiaons hiss of a deadly 
reptile ; and a cobra, uprearing ite hooded 
head, dared nt the face of the Gossoon, 
who was uppermost at the instant, his 
hands clutching the Barker's clothes, and 
the Barker retainiog him likewise io his 
powerful grasp. The Rurker ioetautaneouBly 
sprang np to his feet, horrified and dismayed, 
a cold perepiration breaking out all over him ; 
while the Gossoon, with an anguished yell, 
likewise started up, the cobra having bitten 
him on the cheek, fjiick aa lightning the 
half-maddened dervish snatched np a stone, 
and hurled it at the serpent aeit was gliding 
again amidst tho grass. The replile was 
stricken just behind its hooded head ; and it 
continued to writhe beoeath the atone which 
held it firmoly down to Ilia earth. Making a 
piteous sign to the Bat kcr to leave him un- 
molested, the Gossoon hastily gathered eome 
herbs, which ho Bclocted from amongBt the 
grass : and putting them into his mouth, lie 
began to chew them,— his whole frame 
quivering with the nervous excitement and 
Buepense of his feelings. Kor a few minoles 
the Barker looked on, ho himself being scarce- 
ly able to shake off tho horrifying sensation 
which had seized opon him at this terrific 
interruption of the straggle with Ilia Gos- 
soon : bat as he gradually collected his 
ideas, ho began to deliberate on the course 
which he should pnrsne. The Gossoon, having 
ohewed the herbs into a pooltice, applied it to 
hie cheek with one hand— while with the other 
he mode deprecating signs to tho Barker,, 
evidently entreatine him to let him have this 
one last chance of life, and that under existing 
circumstances all personal hostility should be 
suspended. Bnt the Englishman was already 
reflecting that if the medicinal properties of 
the herbs should neutralize the venom of the 
snake-bite— in ehort, if the Gossoon should 
continue to enjoy a hale and vigorous ■ life— 
theywonld stand towards eaoh other in pre- 
cisely the same yeuilinn as before. They 
would have the earns feeling that the security 

of the one could only he guaranteed by th 
death of the other— for, they were mutually 
enspioioue,— the Barker especially could no 
longer trust the Gossoon, -and the latter had 
moreover given him a suggestion, to the effect 
that the treasare migh as well' be possessed by 
ono ae by both. 

Thus was it that the Barker came to the 
conclusion that it wae ridiculous to lose the 
preeent opportunity, and to suffer tho Gossoon 
to obtain an advantage over him. He there- 
fore all in a moment darted back a lew yards, 
caught up a huge stone In both hie hands, and 
hurled it at the Hindoo. The latter beheld the 
movement und started aside : but that move- 
ment was too rapid to fail altogether in its 
effect j and the stone, instead of striking the 
head of the dervish smote him on the shoulder. 
Down ho fell, sending forth a howl that rever- 
berated through the mine : but the Barker suf- 
fered not an instant to elapse era be repeated 
the aesaulb. Another stone wae flung— this time 
with batter effect : it struck the Gossoon upon 
the head. The crashing of his skull would 
have sounded horrible upon the ears of any 
other person but the Barker, who remorseless- 
ly battened to despatch his viotim. 

Thus was the Barker rid of the Gossoon— ■ 
the msn who had been his companion— in soma 
sense hie friend— but chiefly an enemy. Sole 
master of the treasure wae'.the Burker now:' 
but bow could be reader it available? 
Ho had no means of conveyance for aneh 
a quantity of jsrs j and if 'be were ■ to’ 
load himself with the cola, he could 
bear but comparatively small portion of 
it away with him. Ho most have time to 
reflect. But ho remembered that if any of'tho 
inhabitants, or authorities of the district,' or 
any wayfarers ahonld happen to find him 
amongst Hiosb ruins with a corpse, it would be; 
instantaneously supposed that he bad com- 
mitted a foul murder, without provocation, 
and without the faintest shadow of exouse for 
the crime. Ho therefore resolved to coneeal 
the dead body ; and having rified it, he dragged 
it to the extremity of the mine, where he 
covered it with fragmente of tho dilapidated 
masonry. When this was done, the Barker 
sat down upon a mass of granite to think of. 
tho course which be ihonld now pnrsne. To 
remove the treasure withont a Vehicle, was 
impossible : to obtain one withont exciting 
suspicion of some sort or another; seemed 
equally impracticable for a person, situated as 
he was. True, he had a . quantity of money 
| about him, hie own bag of rupees and the 
Gossoon's likewise ; for he had taken this from 
about the person of the ..corpaB:— bnt hie 
wretched apparel, his ill-looks, and Mb,-. snapi- 
oious appearance would inevitably.' bring him 
into .trouble, if he were to proceed 1 to any 
| house and exhibit 'sufficient coin -for the 
, hire or purchase of a _eart. ■ Then, what was 
he to do 1 The only plan appeared to ■ be • the 
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first vrhtoh be bed thought of — namely, that horror leat the monater eboald be by any 
of securing about hia peraon ns much of the means enabled to get at him. Nest he heard 
treasure as possible, and taking his departure the tiger sniffing about above the trap-door ; 
from that spot. and then, through the slight opening which 

Haring made up hie mind to the pjran- he had left, he conld poreeive a dark substance 
anec of this conree, the Barker ' proceeded to intercepting the light. A low navaga growl 
manufacture a conplo of torches similar to made him aware that the tiger had itccnted 
those which he had juet now seen the tl moon his presence in the cavern ; and returning np 
make ; and inasmuch as from the rifled gar- the steps, be suddenly thrust tho torch ttp- 
mentsof the corpse he had procured the mite- ward in such a way that the flame ascended 
rials for striking a light, he prepared for through the crevice. So farions n roar buret 
another descent into the subterranean. Tne from the thro it of the tiger that the mini ap ' 
sliding trap-door of masonry was opjncd j peered to he all aliro with horrible sounds;' 
and, having lighted one of his torches, the and the Barker was terrified at the result of 
Barker descended the steps. Bit not many Ids proceeding. ITc listened with suspended 
moments had he been in the civern, when lie breath : he conld hear nothing - he 'hoped that 
was startled by hearing a sort of subdued the wild beast was gonr. The torch was 
growl somewhere within the ruins. He horning nut : in n few more minutes lie wonld 
thought that it ronst be fancy— or At lust en- be in dirtiness. All cantinned silent : he 
deavonred.to persuade himself that it was : began to breathe more freely : bnt now the 
but the sound was repeated— and it was ac- torch was extinct. Should he ascend from the 
coiupinledbyaslightrustlingof the long grass cavern 1 -dired ho leave hie hiding-placet 
where It wes not cleared away. For a few At all events should he not Bret carry out his 
iostante the Englishman was so paralysed by dodge of securing as much coin ab possible 
mortal terror, as to be unable to lake any de- about life person ? 

cisive step, until suspense grew horrible be- S.-trcely had he mentally asked himself 
yond all endurance ; and then, with a torch these questions,— or rather, we should say, 
still burning in hie hand, he began to amend Bcareely were they shaped by the current of 
the steps. 'With exceeding ciution-shudder- his thoughts, when another enbdued grow] 
ing from liead to foot— and horribly alarmed reached hia esra ; and this wm speedily follow- 
lest some wild animal should spring at him, od by different sounds. There was tho tearing 
the Barker tbas raised himself np until his down of raasanry-the hurling Rbont of stones 
eyes coold just look over the towel of the aper- —the rnshing movements of the wild beast,— 
tore. Then a Berne growl si’nted hie care, all mingled with fieros nod savage, but etill 
instantaneously followed by a aeeond sound aibdaerf growlings. The Birker speedily com- 
which may be described as a aivagc howl of prehended what the monster was about. Toe 
afTrUfat ; and he beheld n huge tiger retreat- tiger had discovered the corpse of the Gossoon 
ing slowly, evidently in alarm at the light of in its rude uncouth sepolchere ; and the beast 
the torch. Toe Birker was so smitten with was clearing all obstacles away, previous to 
consternation that he nearly fell down thn dragging ft forth. Now the Birker conld at 
steps : but suddenly recovering his presence of length tell that Chit was achieved : for tbs 
mind, he closed the trap-door, nil except noise of the tiger’s savage gambollinga reaohed 
abont an inch ; and he left it thne far open tho cars of tho horrified wretch who was 
for two reasons. ' The first was that the spring pent np in the cavern. As a est play* with a 
might not be so acted npon as to prevent him mouse, so was the wild beast disporting with 
from openin; the trap door again from within the desd body. 

the civern ; and the other w.is that he might Tne Barker was In utter darkness, save and 
not altogether ehnt out the air accessary for except where a feeble glimmering penetrated 
life. So horribly bewildered howover were through the chink caused by the slightly open- 
ths wretched man’e thoughts, that it struck ed trap-door ; but this gleaming was gradually 
him net at the instant that the first reason growing fainter and fainter, as the shades of 
was alone sufficient as a 'motive for leaving evening were closing in upon the earth. Good 
the trap-door partially nncloacd, without the heavens I was the Englishman to remain all 
adjunctive of the ascond. Yet both ideas had night in that cavern, with the horrible tiger 
flashed to his mind at the same instant; and watching an opportunity to make him its 
even in the hideous turmoil of hts thoughts prey ? The thought was enough to turn hie 
they bed suggested that prcnantinnaTy mea- brain. There he was surrounded by riehes 
sure. , sufficient to enable him to revel In nil 

He now lost no time in lighting tho second luxuries for the remainder of his life, however 
toreh— for the Bret was nearly extinct ; and extended that life might be : bnt he would 
ho shrank from the idea of ' being left in the gladly give ail the contents of those jars for 
dark in that subterranean. He heard tbs the privilege of being seated in some wretched 
■tealtby oat-like paces of the tiger returning khao, over e sorry mess of rioc, to long as it 
to the trap-door which covered the aperture was in the midst of a town within the limits of 
of the oavern : and hk blood congealed with which the tiger would not be likely to come. 
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It did not appear that the wild beast chooso 
to banquet upon the dead man : the tiger was 
doubtless waiting for the living one. Its maw 
reqaired to be refreshed with the warm blood 
gashing from reins just torn open ; and it 
could not be appeased by the blood that had 
stagnated in the veins of the dead. Bat ever 
and anon the tiger name to the trap-door at 
the mouth of the earern -scraping, scratching, 
and tearing with its paws, as if by some means 
to wipen the chink left by the partially 
opened masonry. Then, at thoae times, tho 
Barker’s blood would cardie almost as com- 
pletely as that of the dead Gossoon: for he 
was torlnred with the horrible apprehension 
that tho tiger might manage to tear open the 
trap-door, or rather make it slide completely 
back. And daring the intervals between the 
wild beast's visits to the trap-door, other 
frightful ideas crept into tho Barker's mind. 
Perhaps there might be reptiles in that cavern 7 
perhaps aomo deadly snake was gliding to- 
wards him, stealthy, insidious, and noiseless, 
to dart at hia legs or twine up it 7 Oh 1 what 
maledictions did the Bnrker invoke upon the 
jars of treasure which ho bad discovered 1— 
how beartily did he wish that the instant the 
Gossoon waa dead ho had rnahed away from 
the spot 1 

An hoar passed in the friglitfnl manner 
which we have been describing until at length 
the tiger stretched itself down upon the trap- 
door, aaflf resolved to wait until its intended 
victim should bo by somB means or another 
compelled to come forth. At first the wild 
beast was restless and uneasy, continuing tD 
ojaw at that trap-door, and growling, some- 
times loudly, sometimes in a subdued manner, 
until at length it appeared to fall aaleep-or 
at all events it remained perfectly still. The 
Barker was fearful lest the monstrous besBt 
should lie so completely over tho chink ns to 
sbnt out all the fresh air j for he had already 
become sensible of the close and stagnating 
nature of the atmosphere in that enbterranoan. 
But it happened that tho tiger did not thus 
cover up that opening with its furred form : 
no doubt it was lying there with its muzzle 
dose to the very opening itself, so as to bo in 
readiness to seize upon its victim at his first 
endeavour to issoe from tho subterranean 
trap in which, mouee-like, he was canght. 

Thus passed the night. We might fill 
whole pages by depiating ‘the horrible 
thoughts which raged and agitated in the 
mind of the Barker— thoughts which fastened 
like vulture-talons on his brain— thoughts 
which at one time goaded him almost to mad- 
ness, and which at another froze all the 
blood in hiB veins and produced a sensation 
which struck like en ice-chill to hia heart. 
But ell these details we mnet leave to be 
elaborated by the conception of cur readers. 
Suffice it to say that the Barker passed each aj 
night as must have atoned — if earthly 

penalties over can atone— for no small portion 
of the misdeeds that had branded his 
life 1 

As the morning began to dawn, the tiger 
rose from oil the trap-door, and walked round 
and round it for upwards of an hour, giving 
vent to subdued growlB the whole time. Then, 
suddenly— with one tremendous roar— it 
appeared to ding itself with a kind of despera- 
tion upon the partial opening of the trap-door, 
tearing at it with its daws, lashing its own 
eideB and the ground with its tail-evidently 
foriouBand frantic at being thus kept away 
from the victim it sought to olntob : bnt at 
last Ending its efforts were all of no avail, the 
animal desisted, and the Barker could hear 
its cat-like paces retreating from the vicinage 
of the trap-door. Nearly an hour passed : and 
there were no evidencee of the return of the 
tiger nor of its presence anywhere within the 
precincts of the ruins. Tbs Barker began to 
take courage: be knew that wild beasts 
seldom prowl nboot in the open country dnring 
the broad daylight; and ho was resolved that 
the monster ehould not catch him there again 
in tho evoning. Cautiously sliding back the 
trap door, he looked out ; and the coast 
seemed dear— at least within the range of hie 
vision. He felt cheered and invigorated by 
breathing the fresh air; and emerging com- 
pletely from the cavern, he looked in the 
direction of the spot where bo had concealed 
the Gossoon. A hideous spectacle met hie 
eyes. All the clothing wae stripped off the 
corpse, and lay scattered about in rage and 
tatters. The Btones with which the dead 
body were covered, had been c&et or rolled to 
a considerable distance— thereby proving the 
strength of the wild beast. Ae for the corpse 
itself, it waa frightfully lacerated, mangled, 
and mutilated : in many places the fleah waa 
completely torn off the bonce by the claws of 
the tiger ; bat it did not appear as if the 
animal had banqueted open any of the flesh. 

The Barker had possessed himself of the 
dead Gossoon's wallet, containing the remnant 
of that individual's provisions ; and he now 
made a capioue meal, washing it down with a 
good draught of the potent alcohol. He then re- 
solved to carry into execution hie plan of quit- 
ting the mine : bnt first he peeped cautious- 
ly forth to assure himself that the tiger was 
not still loitering about in the neighbourhood. 
On this point be wee satisfied ; and decending 
again into the cavern, he was about to secure 
a quantity of the treasure — sb much indeed ae 
he conld carry off— when he heard a singular 
sound, like the blowing of a trnmpet. Hash- 
ing op the steps, he looked forth from the 
rainB ; end he beheld a colossal elephant 
approaching, with a mabont, or driver, seated 
npon hie back. This individual was a Hindoo 
-not above thirty years of age— with rather a 

benevolence as well ae of good-hnmoar. He 
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did not exhibit much surprise on beholding 
the Barter, — doubtless for the reason that lie 
wee aeons temed to frequent those cities and 
towns where Europeans swarmed ; and he 
addressed the Englishman in the onetomary 
terms of morning ealntation. These the Bar- 
ker understood ; and he replied to the beet 
of his ability. Pleased with the aspect of the 
man— taking his demeanour to be friendly 
—and gazing upon the colossal proportions of 
the elephant, which bad sent forth that 
trumpet- sound from its trunk,— the Barker 
was smitten with an idea. He would make a 
confidant of the mahout in respect to the 
treasure; the whole or at Ieaet the greater 
portion might be conveyed away by the ele- 
phant ; and when some distant place of safety 
wasreached, it might be fairly divided. 

The Barker accordingly made rapid signe far 
tho mahout to enter the ruins with him ; and 
he likewise spoke as many wordBof Hrodoe- 
tanee as he eonld command, to make hie new 
acqnaintance aware that a tiger had viaited 
the scene, so that the mahout should be pre- 
pared for beholding the mangled corpse of the 
Gossoon. On the terrible word “tiger "being 
mentioned, the Hindoo armed himeelf with a 
brace of pistolB, which were in the holsters 
attached to the girth of the little seat upon 
the elephant'B back ; and quitting the docile 
animal, be followed the Barker into the rains. 
The Hindoo was horrified on beholding the 
corpse of the Gossoon : but by bis looks he 
evidently comprehended that the Barker had 
told him the truth in reaped to the mutila- 
tions having been effected by a wild beast. 
The Englishman now directed the mahout's 
attention to the sliding trap-door ; and light- 
ing a torch, hi led the wsy down into the 
cavern. The Hindoo followed him in fnlleat 
confidence— as indeed he well might ; for he 
was armed with pistols and other weapon?, 
whereas the Barker was defenceless. On be- 
holding the vases filled with coinB, the native’s 
countenance expressed admiration, wonder, 
and joy ; and the Englishman, by means of 
signs and the few words which he could com- 
mand, gave him to understand that they 
would remove and share this hoard of wealth. 
The mabont grasped the Barker's hand in 
ratification of the bargain, as well ae in token 
of friendship ; and they went to work accord- 

" The mahout was provided with immense 
bags, in which be was accustomed to carry the 
elephant's provender : these were elnng over 
the animal’s hack— the jars were brought 
forth— and the coin was consigned to those 
sacks. But the Hindoo— though an honest, 
good-tempered fellow— Was not altogether 
without the characteristic conning of hie 
race ; and in order to prevent the eoine from 
jingling in the bags, he expeftly put thin 
layers of grass and large lures. In a short 
time the sacks were filled to the extent whleh 

tho mahont thought the elephant eonld con-' 
veniently bur ; and the remainder of the coin 
was secured abont the persons of the ■ two 
men. 

They now set out together, both mounted 
upon the elephant ; ana the Barker was re- 
joiced to find that the mahont'e way wai in 
quite the contrary direction from the town 
where he had seen the horrible tortnree admi- 1 
nistered, and whence he had been scared off by 
the warning of the police official. The Hindoo 
endeavoured to make the Barker understand 
the destination for which he wbb bound and 
the length of the journey which he had to 
perform : hut the Englishman's acquaintance 
with Hindostnnee wss much too limited to 
enable him to comprehend hla new friend’s 
meaning. It was however sufficient for the. 
Barker that he had at length fallen In with 1 
one who seemed friendly diaposedtowards him, 
and who had an identical interest with hie own, 
eo to speak, in reference to the treasure where- 
of they had obtained possession. 

In a few hours a town became visible in tbe 
distance ; and tbe travellers reached a point 
where the road branohed off into two— one 
leading direct towards that town. The 
mahout guided the elephant into the diverg- 
ing road, -making eigne to the Barker 
that it would be prudent to avoid the town, 
for fear lent the secret of the treasure should 
be discovered. They presently baited at 
a farm-house, where the mahout displayed 
eome document which he carried abont with 
him ; and the presentation of this paper at 
once ensured the two travellers a hospitable 
reception. The Barker therefore condnded 
that the elephant and its driver belonged to 
some high authority, whose bands had 
furnished the passport which thus commended 
friendly treatment. 

At that farm-bonae they remained daring 
the sultriest hours of the day,— the mabont 
keeping hia eye continuonaly upon the ele- 
phant, so as to prevent any person abont the 
premises from detecting the secret of the 
treasure: nor did it appear to excite any 
astonishment that he would not suffer the 
animal to bB relieved from the harden which 
he carried. Towards evening the journey was 
renewed ; and it was continued until abont an 
hour after dnak, when another halt was made 
at a village, or rather large hamlet, consisting 
of abont three dozen wretched hovels. Here 
the presentation of tbe passport secured for 
the elephant the only stable that waa to be 
found in the place and tbe mahont took care 
that no one eue should be present when be 
and the Barker relieved the animal from ltd 
load, Having furnished tbe elephant with 
provender, and locked up the stable, tbe 
mahont, followed by the Englishman, pro- 
ceeded to the kban,— where an ample meal 
was provided from the residence of the Mayor 
of the village. A flask Of good liquor accom- 




found slumber. 

When he awoke in the morning, he 
Bome.time before he could collect hie .ideas:! 
bnt when his memory begun to, grow settled, 
an idea of treachery on the part of the mahout 
swept through hla brain. This appeared to I 
receive a terriblo confirmation, when on look- 1 
ing around, he discovered that he was alone. 
He was on the point of giving way to his rage, 
when be folt that the money he had secured 
about person was still all in Bafety there ; and 
in a few momenta the mahout made bis up- 
pearanoe. The Barker's countenanoe in- 
stantaneously cleared np— while the nativo 
burst out into a merry peal of laughter, at the 
same time pointing to the broken pipe which 
lay upon the door, and tapping his head signi- 
ficantly. The Barker comprehended his friend's 
meaning, which was to tlie effect that the to- 
bacco had proved too etTong for him. The 
mahout had been to look after hla elephant [ 
a good meal was now brought in , from the 
Mayor's cottage ; and the Barker did all the 
more justioe to the provisions, inasmuch ns his 
mind was relieved from the cruel apprehen- 
sions which for a moment had smitten it ; and 
he now felt that the completed reliance could 
he placed in the integrity of his companion. 

The journey was reBumed : and for two or 
three honra the road lay through a tract of 
country where habitations were to bo aeon 
only at very distant intervals. Atlengh, at 
about mid-day, when the heat of the sen was 
growing of an intolerable sultriness, a halt, 
was made at a farm-houBe at no great distance 
from a town which appeared to he a consider- 
able extent The Hindoo however gave the! 
Barker to understand that the town would be 
lavolded when their journey was resumed. 
The paeaport, as heretofore, ensured the tra- 
vellers a welcome reception on the part of the 
native and his family who inhabited the farm- 
I boose j and still the mahont looked carefully 
after his elephant 

They had not been bnlf-an-hour At this farm- 
boose, when half-a-dozen horsemen were seen 
advancing ; and the Barker felt somewhat un- 
comfortable on recognising the uniforms of the 
Peons, or policemen. He fancied likewise, by 
the aepeot of the mahout, . that this individual 
would rather have avoided the , company into 
which he was about to be thrown. The Peon's 
came up, diemonnted from , their horses, and 
led them into .the stable to which the elephant 
(had been consigned. ' Jest within the doorway 


I uneasy in respect to'.the eeoret of the treasure.' 
One of the Peons, while attending to’ hie horse, ■ 
happened to knock his elbow with aomq degree 
I of severity againat. the sack. that waa nearest, 

| —the burden Itaving ■ remained upon the 
elephant's back : for', tbo mahont had feared 
that if bo and the Barker removed it, its ex- 
ceeding weight would have excited the sus- 
picions, of the inhabitants of the farm-house. 
The Peon, evidently astonished at the hard- 
ness of the contents of that Back, proceeded, ■ 
with a enriosity that was natural enough, to 
feel the bag with his hand ; and he soon dis- 
covered that it was Glled with coin. An eja- 
culation made known this discovery to hie 
companions ; and, abandoing their, horaee, they 
hastened to the spot. . 

The mahont flung upon the Buxker a glance 
which was ae much as to imply that all their 
presence of mind would now he needed ;ahd ' 
then, ' with a remarkable seIf : poBsmion on h» 
own part, he hastened to give the, Peons some 
explanation. What this was, ', the Barker ' 
could not understand : hut it evidently 
required to be backed . by some corroboretivo 
testimony ; for the mahout, producing ,his' 
passport, or whatever the official document 
were, displayed it to the Peons. They looked 
at each other, aud ebook their heads dubiously. 
The Barker felt that a storm was about to 


i aud safety of th eir_nwnnr. -Indeed this moral / 
-was very, .energetically illnstrated,' when , the 
Peons seized upon himself .and the elephant- 
driver. 

The mahont protested vehemently against 
this proceeding— and with so much appearance 
of truthfulness on his side, that, the Barker 
could scarcely believe he had told a tissue of 
falsehoods to account for the bags being filled 
with , coin— though he had indeed done ao. 
The Peons were however incredulous ; and 
while Borne of them retained the Barker and 
the mahout in their custody, the otbere pro- 
ceeded to examine the Backs. When they 
found that these contained each a vast quantity 
of - treasure, and that the coins themselves 
were blackened with age, they were more 
remote than ever , from giving eredit to the 
tale, whatever it' were, whioh the elephant- 
driver bad told them. A personal eiamina- 


1 tion, moreover, made them' aware that the two 
prisoners had large amounts of similar coin con- 
1 sealed amongst their garments ; and therefore 
the minds of the police-offioials were made np 
'relative to 'the course which the; should 
[pursue. This was communicated to the 
mahout, who furtively flung upon his English- 
I companion anything but a pleasant look. 
Some of the tenants of the homestead now 
(gathered at the stable-door ; and the Barker 
'saw that himself and his; comrade inmisfor- 
I tone were looked upon with s very evil eye, 
I as if. indeed they were a couple of> errant 
■ j knaves and thieves, of even worse; 

To be brief— when the' sultry hours <had 
: passed away, and evening wae approaching— 
. the cavalcade was put in motion : the Peons 
I took charge of the elephant— the mahont and 
: the Barker were conducted as prisoners to that 
.'town which they had' already seen in the 
•neighbourhood. On arriving there, the cap- 
■ lives were led into the presence .of an officer of 
of the Peons ; and the mahout told hie story, 
; at the eame time producing hie passport.. We 
'should observe that all . the ■ coin which he 
'and the Barker had about their persons, was 
' already taken possession of by the Peons at 
: tbs farm-honse. : • 

j The officer of the Peons listened with atten- 
tion; and when .the mahout had- finished, he 
j addressed a few words- to the Barker. . This 
j individual gave the official to - understand that 
'he was not acquainted -with the Hindostanee 
: tongue': hut a native interpreter was speedily 
: forthcoming. Through ’ this : medium, .the 

Barker was desired to explain what' he knew 
of the circnmeteose that had led to the arrest 
of himaalf aud-hia companion. He fBlt horribly 
perplexed. What tale could he possibly tell J 
how could he -render it consistent with that 
which the mahout had already, told, and of the 
natore of whioh he was in the profoundest ig- 
norance ! Something however must be said; 
and the Barker wae not very long at a loss 
npon the subject. He accordingly,, deolared 
that be had -fallen in with ■ ■ the .mahont on the 
previous day— that the elephant-driven had 
'given him. a lift npon his. animal— and that as 
jibe bags were too plethoric with their.me- 
jtalHo contents, be bad been asked as a favour 
j to carry a portion about hie own person. The 
j Barker was then' desired to account for. the 
fact that two email bags of new rupees had 
been found npon him ; for 'it wae intimated 
(hat hie personal appearance did, warrant the 
idea that he.poesesMd ■ any snoh ., rp sources of 
hie own— or at.least did not justify the belief 
that he had honestly come by, them. ", Think- 
ing that the money would never. , be' restored 
to him, and that he had hotter boldly renounce 
all. ownership of it, the. Barker deolared ‘ that 
the two bags of new rupees had. likewise been 
entrusted to him by. the mahout. When all 
I these statements, were interpreted .to the 
. officer of. Peons, the • elephant-driver bent a 


look of repfoaob npon the Barker, evidently,' 
to accuse him of the .blackest ingratitude in 
endeavouring to shift all the blame from hid' 
own shoulders to those of- his companion. If 
was quite olear to the Englishman that his 
statements were completely at variance with 
those made by the mahout : for the exahnining 
police-official Bhook in head incredulously, and 
leaned some order to his underlings. This 
mandate was promptly obeyed ; for the Bar- 
ker and the elephant-driver were hurried into 
an adjacent room:— and hem the horrified 
eyes of the Englishman fell upon implements 
of torture similar to those which he bad seen 
at the town- whence he was expelled ■ with 
bo significant a warning. As for the mahout, 
ho folded, hie arms and contemplated ' the tor-’ 
tore-instruments -with,, a courageous resigna- 
tion. 

The Barker was the first to be subjected to 
the'tofturingji'rocess,— the interpreter standing, 
near to reoeive whatsoever revelations might- 
be extracted from hie lips. The kittee was 
applied to his fingers : the excruciation was 
exquisite ; and .under the influence thereof 
he confessed the whole truth In respect to the. 
discovery of the buried treasure. With re-; 
gard to the two bags of ropeeB— which, as the, 
reader will recollect, were obtained by the' 
murder of the Byot— the ,Burker declared that; 
he.bad found them on'the person of a Gossoon 
who was killed by a tiger. - 

The mahout wae next subjected to the. tor- 
tore ; and the truth was speedily elicited from 
his lips. It was now found that-the two talee 
corresponded: hut by way of punishing the 
prisoners, .a severe heating wae inflicted upon 
them with sticks and whips. The Barker howl- 
ed horribly: - the Hindoo exhibited far more 
courage in enduring the chastisement. , The 
officer of Peons then pronounced a decision in 
the case, whioh wae duly interpreted to the 
Barker. It was to the effect that the treasure 
which had been found .belonged to the Govern- 
ment, and should ha appropriated aooordingly 


totheGoasoon who was killed by the tiger j 
and that therefore all each moneys should he 
devoted to, public oherity— (or, la other words) 
wonld go into the pockets of the Peons them-, 
selves). Lastly, it wee ordained that both tha. 
prisoners should be set at liberty, with free 
permission to pursue their waya-the mahout 
having the elephant restored to him. 

The Barker, on being.released, slunk out of 
the torture-room, not daring’ to meet the in- 
dignant looks of his late companion, with 
whom he felt all friendship to he completely 
at. an end. Thus, with an empty wallet at hu, 
back, and not the emallest coin in his .pocket, 
the Englishman found himself onoe more, a 
friendless outcast and forlorn wanderer, in.lhat 
land where.' the! most terrible 'oalamities ' had 
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already befallen him. Hie .fingers ■ 

ornelly swollen with the application of the 
kittee : his body was all braised and his limbs 
stiffened with the instigation be had received, 
It was night ; and he dragged himself pain- 
folly tbrongh the streets of the town. He 
looked about for the public khan ; and after 
awhile succeeded in finding it. Bnt it was 
occupied by a nnmher of Gossoons and other 
travellers of the lowest class ; and be beheld 
little sympathy in their looke-thongh he 
gave them to understand that he was hungry 
and foodless. One of the Gossoons, happening 
to notice bis swollen fingers, ejaculated a few 
words, amongst which Litice was the only one 
that was intelligible to the Barker's ears ; and 
the whole assembly burst forth into a load 
laugh. At length a snake-charmer— who had 
his basket of cobras near him— taking com- 
passion npon the wretchod Englishman, gave 
him a portion of his rice ; and the Barker, re- 
treating, into the darkest corner, dovonred the 
meal with aridity. He tbon lay down to 
-'eep ; and when morning dawned, he wakoDd 
i a renewed sense of hiB utter loneliness— his 
impleto friendlessness— his hopeless, miserable 
mention, 

To the snake-charmer he was indobtsd for 
another meal : he then issued from tho khan : 
bnt as be was threading tho street, he mot the 
interpreter who had officiated on tho previous 
evening. This individual gave him to under- 
stand that if hs were wise he would not be | 
eeen loitering about the town ; and he accord- 
ingly profited by this counsel. He left thB 
place, resuming his wanderings in tho open 
country. Again did despair seize upon him : 
•-‘■Ball he hid not tho conragB to put a — ’ 
is miseries by means of suicide. Bj 

reea he began to buoy himself up with 

hope that something might yet transpire to 
refill his pocket— in which caso he waa reaolv- 1 
ed to act more prudently than he had hitherto 
done. He bitterly repented his unhandsome 
conduct towards the elephant-driver, -inas- 
much as this individual, naturally generous- 
hearted, might have befriended him had he 
only remained stanch when the examination 
was over. But it waa too late to regret that 
which conld not be recalled ; and the Barker 
taught another severe lesson relative to 
disastrous consequences of imqniton ' 
haviour towards one’s follow-creatures, 


through I what sights had he witnessed! 
If suddenly some good genius or friendly 
hand had transported him hack to his native 
clime, what a book could he have written of 
hie experiences of Indian life I He had been, 
cast into the midst of all the worst and mostl 
hideous phaBeB of that oriental exiatonce, as 
if he bad been flung into a morass swarming 
with reptiles. He bad eeen the combats of 
wild beasts ; he had listened to the bones 
when circled by the deadly folds of the 
monster snake ; he had lain down to rest 
amidst the hannts of serpents ; he had battled 
with Stranglers ; he had been the associate of I 
I the Gossoon ; he had penetrated into the eeoret 
treasure-chamber of the onoe proud Pagan 
temple ; ho had witnessed and endured the 
torture infliotod by tho native officials under 
the sanction of tho British authorities. Yes 
—what a volume could this man have written, 
bad ho possessed the ability and were he 

K ‘ iced in a position to do so I Bnt what w“ *- 1 
his doom?— what destiny was in 
I for him ? Had it been typiGed in 

horrible occurrence which ho himself 

witnessed ? or was some new phase of hideous 
excruciation to develop itself to seal " * ' 

of that man of a thousand misdeeds ? 

After he quitted the town he was, as we 
have seen, for awhile a prey to despair : but 

!“ of those resolute dogged callous 

il so tanned, hardi 

fiedbyan existence of peril 

that it was scarcely probable he would long 
abandon himself to despondency when no im- 
mediate danger was staring him in the face. 
Tims was it that homoless, friendless, foodlesB, 
and moneyless though he were, he still found 
something worth living for : be even enter- 
tained the hope that things might mend, and 
that accident would again turn np some ad- 
vantage for him especially to reap. 

Hs continued bis way until the heat was 
growing intolerable ; and then he approached 
a farm-house for the purpose of soliciting -- 1 
fngo and refreshment Ho waa however aril, 
vwayby several native labourers, who liked 
lot his appearance : and his wanderings were 
' incd. Presently he reached a long avonne 


« rays of the burning Indian snn, 
huh, outcast European toiled npon his way. 
Since hs escaped from prisonage in the royal 
.oityof Inderabad, what adventnres had he 
experienced I what perila had he passed 


voices. He drew nearer : ho looked through 
'the trees; and he beheld a number of dinky 
native girls disporting in the water. They 
were in a completely nude condition, though 
greater portion of their forms was immer- 
in the streamlet All of " 


ceedlngly beautiful ; and the Engliai 
struck by the admirable modelling oi 
contours of the hosts. Their long jetty hair, I 
now shining with the gloss of moisture, floated 


of the 


|over their scnlptnral shoulders and down 
; and their dark eyes acquired an 
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bong to the loog ebon hulics and glistened in 
the sunbeams that penetrated throogli the 
opening* in the tree*. They were gambolling 
•toil disporting a* if they were the dnsky 
uaiadsof their own native river*,— now diving 
down to the depth* of the stream -now plung- 
ing their head*, nnd tliep smoothing their 
hair to wring ont the water— now spattering 
nnd splashing each other— nnd nil the while 
laughing nod chattering merrily. It wan nn 
interesting aeene : but the Barker viewed it 
only with eyes that gloated upon the charms 
which were revealed, sndwitli nn imagination 
that grew more and more inflamed with 
derire. 

A little farther along Lho stream, n number 
of yoong men were bathing ; and they like- 
wise were disparting in the water. The 
Borker did not immediately catch sight nr 
them, no intent was hr on feasting his eyrs 
arith the former aprcUcle which are have 
described. But at lenrth he brsni rnme nf 
the girl* calling to the yonog turn, and tin- 
latter answering ; »* that he was lima led 
to surmise they ail heinnged to the same 
party. 

Presently the yoong wntnrn liegnn nne after 
another to a*cend from the stream, and slow- 
ly to resume their apparel. Tlir Bnrkrr, still 
remaining concealed from their observation, 
watched tliem with dernnring eyes ; nnd 
slowly the thonghl crept Into his mind that 
he had before s*en iro or three of 
those handsome feminine coBBtrnancss. Per- 
haps the idea itself was engendered liy the 
nature of the garb which the girls were pat- 
ting on ; for this apparel was at least fami- 
liar to him. Yv* i— there cnnld lie no dooht : 
it win the troop of danerra whom lie had seen 
fn the jangle, when lie hud watched them 
from the interior of the cave, and when the 
tiger, springing from the thicket, had seized 
upon the snake-charmer at tiie very moment 
his limbs were encircled by the fnnglcra 
reptiles. 

The Barker had noticed in lbs jnngle— and 
the impression was now ennhrmed— that 
there was n considerable degree nf good hnmonr, 
kindness, and friendly familiarity in the 
bearing of those dancers towards each other, 
the male as well a* the female ; and be began 
to think it wan by no means improbahlo that 
they would aofler him to join them. IFc how- 
ever felt that it would scarcely prove a pass- 
port to their favonr if he were discovered peer- 
ing io throogh the trees upon their ahln- 
tioosry recreations ; and ho therefore retreat- 
ed to a more respeetf ol distance. Tbcro lie sat 
down, and aaraitod till they should come forth 
from beneath the shade of the spot that thoy 
had eeleeted for thair bath. 

Jn a few minutes the girls msdo their ap- 
pearance in a body ; and not poreeiving tho 
Barker, they began practising a dance, in a 
style similar to that which ho had witnessed 

from the cavern in the jnngle. There was the 
same elegance of motion, combined with 
wantotinMnof look— the same study topootiso 
in the dance all the most sensuous feelings of 
which Unman usture is susceptible— the same 
system of sppeal, by gestures, by attitudes, 
and liy the expression of conntcnanccs, to the 
libidinomi imnginntinn. The yonng men 
joined them ; nnd the dnnee waa continued, 
until all being exhausted, they siL down upon 
the gnus. Then haslets of nrovisionn were 
produced i and the Barker thought it high 
time to intmrlnee himself In the notice of 
thonr whom lie Imped to br permitted to join 
ns a hnnger-nn in snrar capacity or another, 
even though it were ns the porter of those 
very baskets the contents of which reminded 
him that he was hungry. 

Notwithstanding the revolting ugliness of 
his looks, there was ahonl the Barker an air 
of so much mirery, mingled with su earnest 
nn appeal to thr humanity of those natives, 
llinl limy— naturally good-hearted- nL once 
gave him a sort nf welcome ; and eitling down 
near thrm, he received a considerable ration of 
provender. While he was eating, the natives 
whisperrd together : then they addressed 
themselves to him': hill they soon found that 
lie was unable In comprehend much of their 
own language. Thry howevrr succeeded in con- 
veying to him the aumrnnec that if he worn 
a friendiee* and unfortunate man, they would 
allow him to be a sort of follower in their com- 
pany- that lie might carry a portion of their 
baggage, and that he shonld at least be ceratin 
of obtaining n meal. Perhaps, amidst their 
good-naturrd inclinations, waa blended tho 
somewhat more selfish consideration that tlio 
presence of an Knrnpe.su attached to their 
company would br cnlenlatcd to excite oym- 
palliy and augment tho amount of their 
usual receipts. 

After having rested for some hours in the 
shade of the trees, Lite party put itscUin mo- 

beautiful tract of country, readied a largo 
town shortly alter night-fall. Ilerc the man 
tonk np ilirir quarter* at the public khan : 
bnt the females found a lodging at some pri- 
vate lionso in the neighbourhood. On tho 
following morning the males and females 
formed company again ; and they commenced 
their avocations in the public thoroughfares,— 
choosing thoac places that wore overlooked by 
the hnndsomcat nnd most imposing habita- 
tions. Tliero worn several Kogllsh residents 
in this town ; and nn the Barker was pnt for- 
ward to receive the contributions of the 
spectators, ho was spredily nccostod by eomo 
of his fellow countrymen. It was tlio Bret 
time fora considerable period that ho had 
thus convened with any one belonging to his 
own native land i nnd ovon with such a wretch 
as this, there was a certain plcnsarablo feeling 
in tho oircnrontanoc. Ho had a tale ready 
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prepared ; for he was naturally anxious ti tall and superbly formed,— her whole appear- 
avoid the alighteal hint that might lead to hie anee reminding the Barker of Indora’a ayah, 
identification with the individual who had es- the deceased Sagoonah, This danoing-girl of 
caped from captivity in Inderabad, He told a whom we are speaking, made a deep impression 
ntory of shipwreck— of hie Bale survivorship upon the Englishman : or rather, we Bhonld 
from the catastrophe— oi long and painful asy, her beauty excited his imagination to 
wanderinge-of the miseries lie bad endured- pitch that was almost intolerable. She had a 
and of the kindness which ho experienced on paramour— perhaps two or three— amongst 
the part of those natives with whom he was the male members of the company ; and she 
now conneeted. The result was that rupees was likewise a special favourite amongst those 
showered in upon him ; end the donations libertines who in the towns intrigued with the 
were all the more liberal on accnnnt of the dancing-girls. The Barker on two or three 
favourable representations which ho made in decisions, when under the influence of liquor, 
respoct to the troop of dancers whom he sc- had seined opportunities to throw amorous 
corapinied. A few hours snfllccd for the looks upon this girl : bnt she had invariably 
reaping of a considerable pecuniary harvest ; responded with a peal of merry laughter, 
and an his return to the hhnn, the Barker There was nothing scornful nor derisive in it : 
feasted in a sumptuous manner with llic male it was only Ihc joyous, careless merriment of a 
portion of the company. iemalc who found herself solicited by a very 

Kor about throe voiles he travelled with unloveable being,— a being whoso ugliness 
Ilia new friends ; and they had nn reason impirted a ludierousncss to any overtures 
to regret lh« kindness they had in corning from snub a quarter. But oven when 
the firat instance bestowed upon him; she thus laughed, ahe looked all the more hand- 
for as they had formem, their urdiniry Bime : fur her red lips revealed two rows of 
receipts were trebled and •{•inOr npfrd. lie teeth which, though sornowhst large, weroas 
soon fouod that the dinning girls were hh while ns ivory nnd faultlessly even ; while at 
profligate ns they were beautiful : they had the same lime the hilarily of her thoughts 
their paramours, almo-t indiscriminately, infused additional lustre into her large black 
amongst their mala eorup ininns : nnd they mischievous eyes. The costume which aho 
readily sold themselves In any individuals wore, and which was similar to that of her 
amongst the speclalora whom they might female companions, displayed the contours of 
chance to plra-r. The Bn her beheld rants the bust most voluptuously ; and the JBnrker 
which excited his nwn desires almosL to a was wont to feast ids 0300 upon thoso charms 
perfect frenay : hut if ever li" himself made until at last he felt that he must do something 
the slightest Advance townrdn any of the desnointe in order to gratify his passion. 
Hindoo girls, his overture was received with Wc have already said that the itinerants 
a peal of laughter. At some of the towns where had purchased tents ; and these, during their 
they stopped, the girls were hired to dance journeys, were erected for four or five hours 
at private pieties given by wealthy natives; each afternoon, when tho heat of the sun ren- 
and it was Rcldom 00 sncli occasions that some dered travelling impossible. One day, tho soft 
of them failed to captivate a few of Lite male tents were set np in tho midst of a field of 
guests,— the result beta? profitable to the sweet grass j and at a little distance there was 
bcantifnl bnt unprincipled females who Lhns a meandering stream. The itinerants .pro- 
readily bartered their ciiarmB for gold. posed that there slioold be a general bathing ; 

Money ponred in so fast that tho itinerants hat the Barker refused to be one of the party ; 
were enabled to add winy comforts to the for knowing that there were alligators in the 
little movcabla property which they had rivers of Iliodostan, ho shuddered at the idea 
previously possessed. They pm eh&srd, amongst of commit! tag his person to those treacherous 
other things, a eouplo of tents; and lhns waters. ITa therefore remained in one of the 
daring their journeys they were enabled to tents ; while all his male companions proceed- 
crcct their temporary habitations in U10 most od to the river. 

pleasant spots which they reached. They Now, it happened that the very dancing- 
lived luxuriously : they replenished their ward- girl of whom ho had bocomc so much cna- 
robes : but they would not permit the Barker monrod, declined for someroftson or another to 
to change Ids own Irnvel-soilrd costume for a accompany tier female friends to the spot 
better one— because they had fonnd by experi- whore they were to refresh themselves with 
cnee that the more miRcrablc his appearance, immersion in the stream. She remained in 
the greater was the aympatliy of llio pnblie. the other tent, entirely ignorant that the 
In all other respeelB he profited cqnnlly with Burkor was in tho adjacent ono,— as he like- 
thcmselves in the pecuniorj harvest which wise was unaware that she had also stayed 
they reaped in every town, village, or hatnlst behind. He waB reclining upon tho grass 
where they stopped ; and he was treated with inside the tent, thinking of that girl— suffer- 
exceeding kindness by his companions. tag his imagination to gloat npon her charms 
There was ono of the girls whose beanty -when the aoand of her voice was waftod to 
transcended that of all the others. She was his cars. She was singing ; hor voice was a 
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beautiful (toe ; it waa fall of melody ; and did he remain thue undecided ; for in a few 
even eo hardened, callous, and embruted a minutes he beheld the whole company, male 
soul aa that of the Barker waa touched by and female rashing towards him. They were but 
its harmony. He rose from the graae : he partially dressed : they had evidently harried 
advanced to the entrance of the tent-and he out of the water at the hasty entreatiea of the 
listened. He knew the voice ; and it struck girl. 'The Barker fled precipitately, 
him that the girl might be alone. Creep- 'Away he ran acroia the Aside,- some of the 
ing cautiously to the tent which she occupied, men pursuing him, and shouting in vindiotire 
he lay down flat upon his face— lifted the accents. The Barker ran for hie life : never 
canvas an inch or two— and peeped io. The perhape had he pnt forth auoh speed I Glanc- 
girl waa changing her apparel,— singing to lug over hie shoulder, he found to hie delight 
herself the while, unsuspicious of impending that he waa distancing hia pursuers,— until at 
danger/ length they were no longer within the range 

The Barker felt that this was his opportu- of hia vision, 
nity. The epectacle which he behold of that But now be was once more a solitary wan- 
half-naked female maddened him to a degree derer. By an act oT infatuated madness he had 
that if the most hideous death were to prove all in a moment severed the tieB which connect- 
the inevitable consequence, he could not res- ed him with a number of beings who were VBri- 
traiu himself. All of a sadden he appeared at tably his friends, and iu whose company he 
the entrance of the tent. Tne Hindoo girl was had enjoyed personal aeonrity, laxurious living, 
for a moment startled— and for a moment and cheerful society. He cursed himself over 
frightened too, at the sinister gloating looks of and over again fur his unmitigated folly : he 
the English hanger-on of the company : but even thought of retracing his steps and grovel- 
qoickjy recovering her self-possession, she ling npon hia knees to implore forgiveness : 
smiled in a deprecating manner, aa much ae tc hot be dreaded leat he should fall a victim to 
bid him observe tbsthe waa taking a liberty. At those darker qualities of the Hindoo character 
the same time, with a movement as languid as which his conduct had excited. He therefore 
her seme of modesty waa alight, ahe threw a con tinned his way ; and in about an hoar he 
garment over the bunt that was previously reached a village, where he purchased some 
exposed in all ita voluptuous nakedness ; and rice— for he had a few rnpees in his pocket, 
as the Barker still lingered, ahe now made Proceeding to the khan, he cooked his provi- 
him a more imperative Bign tn withdraw, atone, and passed the night there,- he being 
Insteid of obeying her, he rushed forward and the only tenant of the place. For the next 
seized her in his arms. She did not scream three or four days he wandered on without 
out : but with all the elasticity of the serpent experiencing any adventure worthy of note, 
—a Bnppleneas which served her even better but entertaining the hope that something 
than mere physical strength would have done would tom up_ to relieve him from these 
—she in a moment disengaged herself from solitary peregrinations. He observed at the 
his embrace,— gliding ont of it as it were In a different towns and hamlets where he stopped, 
manner which he himBelf could soarosly oompre- or thrpngh which he passed, that there were 
bend. In the twinkling of an eye ahe was at no officials in the Anglo-Indian uniform ; and 
the farther extremity of the tent ; and think- be therefore concluded that his wandering 
ing that Barker wonld be satisfied with this ateps had again led him into the dominions of 
repulse, she smiled good-humouredly, entreat- some independent prince. This was a subject 
ing him at the same time in her own native for rejoicing, inasmuch as he had eore remem- 
langnage to withdraw. Bnt the garment branca of the tortnre-chambera that he hod 
which ehe bad thrown over her shoniders, witnessed : bnt on the other hand he dreaded 
remained in the Barker’s arms, ae if lest he should by any possibility have entered 
it were the mere phantom of the snb- the boundaries of Queen Indore's realm, 
stantial, warm, and glowing shape His money was now all gone : the last coin 
which for an instant those arms had retained had been expended npon food ; and nothing 
in their fervid pressure. Maddened by the bad transpired to afford him fresh oompanion- 
epeotaole of her node beauties, he rashed for- ship or to promise a pecuniary resource. It 
ward again: but the girl eluded him -and was early one morning, that having slept at a 
darting forth from the tent, ahe sped towards khan in a large village, thf Barker was 
her female companions, who were bathing in journeying along a read, when he be- 
tbe river at a little distance from the male mem- held an elephant advancing from the 
hereof the troop. opposite direction. It was conducted by a 

A terrible execration burnt from the lips of mahont ; and aa it drew nearer, tbe Barker 
the Barker as he rnehed af(er her; bat ahe was recognised the very indlvidnsl to whom 
soon far ahead and he stepped short He ho hsd behoved so unhandsomely. Hie first 
now enrsed himself for what he had done : he impulse waa to turn ont of the road, and 
was afraid -leat he should draw, down upon hia strike into the fields : bat a second thought 
bead the vindictive rage of the girl'e friends, induced him to proceed. He recollected the 
He stood Irresolute how to act : but not long good-tempered character of the mahont : he 
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felt assured (bathe was Dot vindictive aad than ever did ho deplore hie nagenerona con- 
he reasoned within himself that even if the dnettowards one who in other eircnmetances 
Hindoo would do him no good, ho wonld not would evidently have proved eo at&noh a 
wreak npon him any evil. friend. It waa bat too plain that hie recent 

Ab the elephant advanced, the mahout apprehensions were well founded, and that 
recognised the Barker; and he stopped the he waa once more a wanderer within the limits 
animal. The Englishman looked appealingly : of Queen Indora's dominions. It was likewise 
the Hindoo seemed irresoluto how to act,— evident that his escape has been advertised 
until at length his natnral kindnesa prevailed, in the journals of that kiegdom, and that a 1 
and he extended hie hand in token of forgive- reward had been offered for bia recapture, 
ness. The Barker eagorly grasped it ; and the The mahout had indicated the dircotien whioh 
mahont, seeking the shade of eemo neighbour- he was to take in order to place himself in 
ingtreee, produced hia provisions. He and safety ; and he therefore lost no lime in follow- 
the Barker eat down together, while the ale- ing that friendly suggestion. He journeyed 
pliant wandered to a little distance; and as on with rapidity; nod for about an hour 
the two men ate and drank, the ITindoo made pursued his way through tracts of country 
signs to intimate that the Barker's appear- the excellent culture of which, together with 
anco was a miserable one. While the mahout the smiling lmmlets and neat villages, indi- 
ums gazing npon his English companion, a cated the prosperity enjoyed by Queen Indo- 
aingular change gradually came over his conn- ra’s subjects, The farm-houses were infloite- 
tenanee : some idea seemed to he settling into ly superior to those whieh the Barker had 
consistency in hia brain; and llio Barker seen in the Anglo-Indian territories; and, 
coaid not comprehend what was thus passing in a word, there waa every indication of a 
in his thoughts. Suddenly producing n news- truly paternal government in its moet sob- 
paper, the mahout tnrncd to a particular atantial realitiee, and not in the delnBioneof 
column— referred to aomo announcement a iiclion. 

there— nud then again studied the appearance Tho Barker, we Baid, had journeyed for 
of the Bucher. Hie idea whieh ho had enter- about an hour after parting from the friend- 
tainod, now acomed to bo confirmed ; and he ly mahout, when he reached a broad road 

e iced tho newspaper in the Burker'a lined with treca on oitlier aide. The immense 
nd. It waa printed in the Hindoetanee avenno presented a mast grateful shade: blit 
language: there were two nr three columns not for many minutes had tho Burker paused 
of advertisement, and at the head of to rest himself there, when his ear caught the 
several the Barker beheld the nsmo of sounds of some approaching cavalcade. He 
" Ist>r.r.aei L n. n But the mahont pointed Lo a looked in the direction whence those sounds 
particular advertisement ; and though tho came ; and he beheld banners floating at the 
Barker conld not comprehend it, yet lie felt extremity of the nvenae. He battened to 
persuaded that it related to himeelf. conceal himself in the midst of a knot of shrubs 

The mahout laid his finger. open. that which grew between the more stately trees ; 
special announcement, nod then pointed signifi- and he felt asanred that he had chosen a 
c&ntly to the Barker himself. The English- hidlog-plsce impcnotrablc to the gaze of even 
man waa seined with terror lest the mahout, the keenest observer, 
who was well armed, should endeavour to The procession advanced. Firat came a 
hand him over to the grasp ofjostice; bdt eqnadron of about five hundred cavalry, consie- 
the good-natured Hindoo vehemently made ting of native troope, hut apparelled in an 
reassuring eigne. Tho Burkcr pointed to the uniform very much resembling that of British 
wotd “iXDElUJUD the mahont slowly Sneers. Thsy wero all fine men ; and the 
waved hia arm all around as modi as to imply high plnmes which waved above their heads, 
that as far as the vision eonld reach it was gave them the appearance of a towering 
the domain of Qocen Indora. He then roeo stature, as they deGlcd slowly along the 
from bis seat upon tho grass ; and placing a avenue, They were all mounted upon splendid 
low small coins in the Barker’s hand, mado steeds; and in front of them were borne the 
signs to show that they ranst part, ne called banners which had first met the Barker's eye. 
ins elephant, which at once obeyed the amn- Immediately behind this squadron of cavalry, 
mens; and when mounted . on the animal's advanced a nnmber of sumpter- h orses, attend- 
back, he pointed in a particular direction,- ed hv some fifty menials) apparelled in uniform 
thereby intimating that it was towards that of a less martial description than that of their 
point tho Barker must journey if he wished precursors, Then came twelve trompeters, 
to pass hoyond the limits of Indora's king- splendidly attired and all bi striding bright 
3om. .... bay steeds. Next appeared eix elephants, 

Tha mahont continued bis rente, leaving with magnificent castles npon their backs; 
tho Barker again all friendless and lonely, and in these castles wero seated a bevy of young 
The wretched Englishman watched the colossal and beantifnl ladies, all richly apparelled, and 
elephant and the kind-hearted Hindoo till evidently belonging to the household of some 
they were ont of sight; and more bitterly great personage who was yet to appear in the 
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mono tad upon beantifnl hones and these in- 
dividuals likewise appeared to belong to the 


procession. The elephants were followed by ■ band whom she bad raised to a throne ; and 

* — *— ■* »- ,,J — fc likewise was happy,— for if an'’ +v: "~ “" lfl 1 

compensate him for the blight _ 

love, it was the wondrons devotion which had 
been displayed by her who had taught hie 
heart to love a second time ! 

The procession passed on— another squad- 
ron of five hundred Ianeers closing the rear. 
The Barker beheld it all from his hiding-place, 

ted ; 

like 


two snperb pavilions. Then came a carriage 
drawn by eix milkwhite steeds, whose 
flowing tails nearly touched the ground. 
Nothing coaid exceed the magnificence of 
their caparisons; and over each one was 
thrown a rich brocade, embroidered with gold 
flowere, the delicate textore cervine to keep 
off the insects from the animals. Three posti- 
lions, in light elegant liveries, guided 
splendid team. The carriage w&b of a 
ponding eleganee, richness, and beaoty. It 
— ■ ited, and had a eanop - 1 

line, all embroidered i: 

gold. If.the reader will picture to himself 
canopy, fixed by means of four npright Blender 
ehafte of aolid eilver opon an open English 
chariot, he may form an idea of the nature 
of the arrangements of this elegant vehicle. 

Bat who occupied that carnage t From 
the former part of the procession which had 
passed like a gorgeous panorama before him, 
the concealed Englishman was prepared to be- 
hold Queen Todora and her royal husband— 
that object of all her love whom Bbe had ele- 
vated to become the eharer of her mighty and 
magnificent dominion. And truly, tne King 
ia Qaeen of Inderabad wore _thc 


harmony along the avenue. At length those 
sounds died away in the disance : the pro- 
cession was no longer to be seen ; and the 
Barber came forth from his hiding-place. 


CHAPTEB CLXIL 


reader hae known 
Clement Eedoliffe, or Lord Clandon, was seat- 
ed in that carriage, by the side of his queenly 
wife. He wore an Oriental costume ; for be 
had judiciously deemed it prudent to identify 
himself with the habits and customs of the 
country which, in sweet partnership with 
Indura, he was called upon to govern. About 
his person were the insignia of his kingly 
office ; and if ever there were an instance in 
which, as an exception to the general rule, the | 
natives of India had reason to bless the pre- 
sence and the authority of an Englishman, it 
was in the case oi the inhabitants of Indera- 
bad with regard to this monarch who rnled 
! them so wisely and so well. And never per- 
haps had he of whom we are speaking appear- 
ed to greater advantage during this medium 
period of his life. Time seemed to sit lightly 
upon him ; and, in the vigour of his pri 
yet did he look several years younger still. 

' And Indora, who sat by his side— how glo- 
riously handsome was she 1 what grand and 
gorgeous beauty had the people of Inderabad 
to admire In the person of their Qoeen I Her 
■ countenance was radiant with happiness as 
/she looked proudly and fondly upon the bus- 


where his presence remained unsuspected 
and before tne brilliant panorama faded If 


The Englishman pursued his wanderings; 
and when night came he still continued his 
way— for he dared not enter any village, for 
fear lest he should recognised as the individual 
advertised in the journals of the kingdom. At 
an isolated cottage however he had obtained 
some food, for which he had offered to pay ; 
but the occupants of the tenement had refused 
a reward for that which they gave from purest 
motives of charity. AH night long did the 
Englishman wander, following however as 
well as he could recollect the direction which 
the friendly mahout had pointed out. He 
knew that wild beasto prowled at night time ; 
and thus he walked and walked in continuous 
terror— startled by the rustling of every 
bough— and frightened by the eehoeB of his 
own footsteps. Still he felt it were better to 
dare any peril, rather than incur the risk of 
being reoaptured by the offioials of the king- 
J im. 

When morning dawned, the wretched 
man was still dragging himself along,— 
wondering when he should reach the limits of 
that kingdoth, and by what indication he 
might obtain the assuranoe that be was be- 
yond the territory of Inderabad. At another 
isolated cottage he obtained a meal ; and 
again was it given him in charity— again was 
the reward which he offered, rejeeted. How 
different would it have been anywhere in the 
Anglo-Indian possessions l— so Iran it fa ‘ l -‘ 

humane and liberal rulere model the l_ 

meats of the ptople into humanity and libera- 
lity ; while on the other hand, rapacious and 
hard-hearted authorities afford au example 
which tends to warp the national character 
with sentiments of rapacioneness, selGshness,] 
and uncharitableneBS. 1 

For three or four days the Barker wander- 
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ed on, tvithoafe experiencing any adventure 
worthy of particular notice. He eontisned to 
receive eleemosynary oharity, without finding 
the proffered recompense accepted, —until one 
evening he reaohed a email farm-house where 
in return of the meal that was famished him 
a high price was exacted. Now, althongh the 
Barker was bnt little accnetomed to regard 
matters in reference to the amenities of social 
considerations, it nevertheless ooonrred to him 
that he had entered opon a different province. 
He had by this time picked np quite a sofliei- 
enoy of the Hindcstanee language to be en- 
abled to pot the question,— that question 
which hitherto he had not dared to pnt from 
fear of exciting suspicion, fie however gave 
ntteranoe to it now ; and he comprehended 
the answer. He was no longer within the 
limits of Queen Indora's kingdom ; and there- 
fore in respect te her jurisdiction he felt him- 
self safe. He endeavoured to ascertain in 
what district of India he actnally was : bnt all 
he conld make ant was to the effect that lie 
was not within the English possessions. 

He pursued his way, now walking with less 
rapidity, and wondering what would happen 
next to Mm in the catalogue of adventnres 
which he appeared destined to experience be- 
neath the horning sun of Hindaetan. He had 
not proceeded very far before he reached an 
isolated oottage, where he resolved to beg a 
shelter for the night Ho knocked at the 
door ; and it was opened by a fieroe-looking 
native, who surveyed him suspiciously in the 
clear starlight This individual was about 
fiftty yeara of age : his oomplexion was more 
swarthy than that of the natives generally : 
he had a short curling heard ; and this, as well 
ae hie hair, was grizzled. From beneath his 
loose garments a brace of huge piBtols peeped 
forth ; and there was a dagger stock without 
concealment in hie belt. 

The Barker began to plead piteously for a 
night's lodging, calling to hie aid all the words 
of the Hindcstanee language which he could 
possibly mueter : but the awarthv-faced man, 
after eyeing him suspiciously for nearly a 
minute, banged the door in hie face. The Bar- 
ker dared not renew his application, nor make 
any demonstration of his rags ; for ths wea- 
pone possessed by the nnconth individual left 
the Englishman completely at a disadvantage. 
He was however so much fatigued that on 
dragging himself to a little distance, be sank 

S completely exhausted ; and strong 
his energies naturally were, ha had not 
the power to miss himself, nor even the cour- 
age to make the attempt. 

It was on a grassy bank by the side of a 
little streamlet, that he had thus fallen ; and 
the opposite side of the road wae thrown into a, 
dense shade by a line of trees. In a few' 
minutes the Bnrker felt somewhat refreshed— 
or at all events hie faintness bad passed off, end 
he was abont to raise himself up to hie feet, 


i when his ear caught the eonndi of the trampl- 
i ing of horses' hoofs. They appeared to come 
; from the direction of the cottage j and thither- 
i ward he looked. He beheld three horses 
being led round from the back part of the 
oottage— no doubt from a stable in the rear of 
the little building. Two men were thne lead- 
ing them ; and a third appeared at the door of 
the oottage. The starlight wae sufficiently 
brilliant and the Barker was near enough to 
perceive that this individnal who came forth 
from the habitation, was the same who had so 
rudely hanged the door in hie face. 

The three .men mounted the horses : bnt 
previous to taking their departure, one of 
them— he whom the Bnrker had so vainly ap- 
pealed to - issued some instructions ton fe- 
male, who appeared npon the threshold. The 
woman replied in a few worde ; and the men 
slowly rode away. They were approaching the 
spot where the Englishman wae lying npon 
the graBS : he had already formed but a very 
indifferent idea of the characters of individuals 
who conld afford to keep horses and who yet 
frequented snah a comparatively wretched 
hovel :— indeed he took them to be despera- 
does of some sort or another ; and he therefore 
fancied that they were quite capable of put- 
ting an end to hie existence if they bad any 
reason to suspect that he wae watching them. 
He curled himself up as it were, with hi9 face 
downward— at the same time getting as much 
liBneath the shade of the hank as possible ; and 
the horsemen passed him by without noticing 
his presence. The Bnrker coffered them to 
got to a considerable distance before he roBe to 
hie feet j and then he began to reflect at 
leisure upon the circumstances wbioh bad just 
occurred. He thought that inasmuoh ae the ' 
man had given parting instructions to the 
woman, she was, moat probably the only per- 
son left in the cottage. The men had most 
likely gone forth for some considerable time— 
at all events for an boar or two ; and tbe idea 
was seen the commencement of an adventure 
which it was worth while to carry ont. He 
drew nearer to the cottage ; he crept np to the 
window— he listened, but heard no 'voices 
speaking. He made the circuit of tbe build- 
ing : it was a very small one : and the more 
closely he inspeoted it, the meaner wae its ap- 
pearance. He again posted himself at the 
window ; and through a crevice he conld now 
obtain a view of the interior of the apartment. 

The only occupant thereof wae an old 
; woman, the rednese of whose blear eyes wae 
thrown ont into horrible relief by the swarthi- 
ness of her complexion. Her month had com- 
. pletely fallen in through the loss of teetb : her 
i nose and chin, which must always have been 
,, prominent, even in her youth, appeared nearly 
'' to meet. Her hair, which was grey, bung 
. straight down her back ; her form was bowed ; 

. and her hands trembled with age ae she lifted . 
the food to her lips ; for she wee at supper. 
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The table had evidently been spread with an emanated from ber lips. These vers like the 
excellent banquet,— with the remnants of gurglings of water endeavouring to force u 
which she waa now enjoying herself. Enongh passage through a pipe where it is pent up. 
of the provender however remained to con* The eyeB of the Barker glared with ferooioua 
vince the Barker that such diet waB inconeis- resolution ; be dashed the woman's -head 
tent with the mean appearance of the cottage ; against the wall ; and he quitted not hfa hold 
and he was thos confirmed in hie opinion that upon the throat until he acquired the certainty 
the three cavaliers did not earn their living by that ehc was a corpse, 
means which they could honourably and frank- Then he hastened to self-appropriate the 
ly explain to the authorities of the country in jewels and the money which had tempted him 
which they dwelt to the commission of this horrible crime ; he 

The old woman kept on eating and eating, tore the mattrese from ita corner- he ransacked 
ever and anon having recourse to the contents the whole place : hot be found no other spoil 
of a battle which the Barker felt assured worth carrying off. He looked about m the 
must famish something Tery potent, for at hope of finding some defensive and offen- 
eaoh draught the hag's eyes grew more in- si*e weapons, with which he might -arm 
flamed. At length she made an end of her re- himself : bat he discovered none. He was 
past ; and having leisnniy cleared the thinking of takiog hie departure ; but he coaid 
table, she knelt down in one corner where uot resist the inclination to refresh himeeif 
an old mattrese was rolled np. From be- with the remnants of the food which the hag 
hind this mattress she drew forth a email had placed away in the cnpboard. His res- 
wooden box ; and thence she took a massive pects were first of all paid to the bottle unto 
gold chain, a pair of splendid earrings, and the contents of which he bad seen the woman 
three or four other articles of jewellery. These herself have recourse ; and having partaken 
she examined with the greatest attention— of a deep draught of the potent spirit, he 
holding them np to the light, and placing the hastily crammed the provisions into hie month, 
gemmed ornaments in each a way as to catoh Bat all of a sudden the rapid advance of 

the beams upon the brilliant atones with horseo' hoofs galloping towards the cottage, 
which they' were set. Then she took some emote Us ears ; and he darted forth. It waa 
warm water in a little wooden bowl ; and she a beautiful starlit night ; and his person was 
began to waah the jewels in a way which con- plainly visible to the three horsemen who were 
vinced the Barker that ehB was seeking to mb returning to the hut ; for they were the same 
some stains off them— most probably spots individuals who had so recently taken their 
of blood. Doubtless, then, ' those valuable departure thence, and whose speedy zvappear- 
articles wore the produce of murder and rob- auce -the Barker had so little anticipated, 
bery ?— and all that the Barker thus aaw oon- Ejaculations escaped their lips as they instan- 
firmed him in hie opinion that the three cava- taneonsly suspected that there must be some- 
liera were what iu other countries would be thing wrong ; for the murderer, in hie 
termed brigands, banditti, or highwaymen. preoipit&te retreat, had left the cottage door 
The Barker continued to watch the old opsn. The three horsemen almost immediately 
women for a few minutes longer, in the hope overtook him ; and with such speed did they 
that she might display some more treasures- thus rneh in npon him that it was a perfect 
of which he had made np his mind to possess miracle he escaped from being trampled 
himself, if possible. ThB jewels, being cleans- beneath the hoofs of the animals which they 
ed, were restored to the little box ^and thenoe bestrode. They leapt from their horses, and 
the old woman drew forth a quantity of gold seized npon Urn : he was immediately recog- 
end silver coins, which she likewise began to nised by the bearded individual to whom he 
examine with a scrutinizing attention. Bnt had so vainly addressed himself for food end 
now the Barker thought it high time to inter- lodging, and who bad so unceremoniously 
fere :and he accordingly opened the door, thus banged the door in hie face. This man and 
bursting with startling- abruptness into the another held him in their custody j while the 
cottage. third rushed into the oottage. Then cries of 

The old woman gave vent to a shriek at this rage and astonishment rather than of horror 
suddon irruption; and dropping the coins borst from thelfjjs of this last-mentioned person 
from her hand, she stood in dismayed an beholding the spectacle of the murdered 
uncertainty as to the meaning of this start- woman; hut in reference to that spectacle, he 
ling presence. But -the Barker did not was no doubt too mnch accustomed to deeds 
give her many moments for reflection : he of blood to be horrified at it The truth was 
sprang upon her with as mnch fierceness quickly proclaimed to his two comrades,— one 
as if ho were a tiger fresh from some of whom drew forth a pistol and wae about to 
neighbouring jungle ; and 1 the frail, weak, level it at tha Barker’s heed, when bis wrist 
emaciated form of the wretched woman was was caught bv the hand of the person with the 
dashed against the wail. His fingers were at beard, and who was evidently the chief of the 
her throat: she could not again cry out: desperadoes. This man hastily ejaculated a 
; — naught bnt gasping, suffocating sounds few words, of which the Barker comprehended 
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jnet sufficient to make him aware that instead 
of being summarily pat oat of existsnae, he 
was to be reserved for a few minutes nntil hie 

dashed him with violence to the ground. The 
Englishman was stunned by the forcB of the 
concussion ;^and when he came baok^ to con- 

which in its horror might be more befitting the 
atrocity he bad perpetrated. He was dragged 
into the cottage, and the three men were on 
the point of searching hie person,— when the 
Barker, with a desperate effort disengaged 
himself from their grasp, and with each 
violence that one of the desperadoes was 
hnrled against the wall, where his head struck 
some projecting object and he remained sense- 
less. A pistol ballet, discharged by the man 
with the grizzled beard, whistled past the 
Englishman's ear ; bat in the twinkling of an 
eye the latter, driven to desperation, sprang 
at the person just alluded to and hnrled him 
down likewise. All thia was the work of a 
moment ; for the Barker eeemed to he nerved 
with the strength of a thousand. Tho re- 
maining desperado bounded towards him with 
his drawn dagger with one grasp as dex- 
terous as it was powerfnl, the Barker tors it 
from his hand, and drovo it into his heart. 
The Hindoo fell back with a lond cry : the 
Bnrker gained the door and rnahed from the 
cottage. 

Springing npon the nearest steed, ho urged 
the animal into its fleetest gallop: hot he 
qnicklyfonnd that he wee pursued— he had 
no donbt by the chief of the three despera- 
does. For Borne minutes he continued gal- 

conld no longer conceal from himself the fact 
that fleet though his progrsas were, that of his 
pursuer was more rapid still ; and his resolve 
was quickly taken. He threw himself from 
hie eteed,— taking care to alight on the grass 
which grew thick by the eide of the road ; and 
thongh considerably braised, he experienced 
no other injury. He crouched down in the 
dense shade of the trees, while the horse went 
careering on ; and in a few moments hie 
pursuer dashed past. Then the Barter 
plunged amidst the trees, gained the fields on 
the opposite aide, and hurried across them as 
fast as his bruised limbs would permit. 

He soon became convinced that he was safe 
from pnrauit j and he relaxed hia apeed. We 
have already said that it was a beantiful starlit 
night ; and the Bnrker conld thna discern all 
the features of the landscape through which ba 
was wending hia way. There were plenty of 
trees ; bat be conld diatingnieh no habitation. 
He walked on ; and thna for a couple of honra 
be continued hie route, until he reached a little 
village, where be looked abont for the khan, if 
there were one. He was not long in discover 
ing the house of public accommodation : ,the 
fire whioh charity usually provided in those 
places, was not extinct ; and by its light he 
aonld perceive an individual seated in the 
corner. That person recognised him : for in a 
moment he sprang at the Barker's throat, and 

his pockets : the jewels and the coin, whioh he 
had self-appropriated at the hnt, were gone; 
for the individual who had thna assailed him 
was the chief of the three desperadoes. Why 
the man bad not taken hie life, the Barker 
conld not conceive,— unless it were that he 
either fancied that the violence of the fall had 
killed him ; or elee that he had very recently 
been seen in that khan by some of the inhabi- 
tants of the village, and having hie own reasons 
for not choosing to debar himself of the op- 
portunity of future visits, be had thought it 
more prudent to abstain from committing a 
orime of which he must inevitably be smepected 
as the author. Be this as it may, it is not the 
less certain that tho Englishman had escaped 
with hie life : bat he mentally levelled the 
bitterest imprecations against the robber-chief 
who had despoiled him of the jewellery and 
the coins. The Bnrker did not reflect that 
this punishment was far less in amount than 
the retribntive justice whioh was rightfully 
his due for the barbarous murder he baa com- 
mitted at the cottage. 

Afraid that the desperado might possibly 
think hotter of having spared his life, or for 
any other reason might return, the Bnrker 
issued from the khan, and resumed hie wander- 
ings, The eun, when rieing above the eastern 
hills, found him still painfully dragging him- 
self along ; and not a habitation was to be 
seen. The heat Boon became so intense that he 
wae compelled to seek the shade of a group of 
trees ; and he fell fast asleep. He slumbered 
for several honrs ; for the son was considerably 
past the meridian when he awoke again ; and 
hie wanderings were reenmed. Still he beheld 
no habitation— not eo much ae the hmnbleet 
cottage where he conld implore a meal ; and be 
was tarnishing. He severely felt the braises 
which he bad sustained when throwing him- 
self from the horse ; and it was with difficulty, 
that he pnrsned his way. 

Asthednsk advanced, the Barker fancied 
that he heard the ominous growl of some wild 
beast in the distance : he stopped abort, the 
blood freezing in his veins— his hair seeming 
as if it stood on end. Bat all was silent : and 
.he contained his way. He knew by this time 
that several kinds of wild beasts -especially 
'tigers— haunt particular spots ; and he there- 
fore put forth all his speed to increase the 
distance between himself and the plaee where 
he fancied the terrible sounds had reached hie 
ear. The night set in with a degree of dark- 
ness each as he had not known before ever 
since these wanderings of his commenced ; hnt 
still he pnrsned his way with the continnone 
hope that the glimmering of a light would at 
length guide him to some habitation. He had 
now eaten nothing for twenty-fonr hours : be 
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vu faint with hanger, u well u exhausted conception from which point of the compose 
with fatigue. Every now end then he fancied he had entered it. If he were to wander on in 
that the ominous growl reached him from a the hope of finding the means of egress, he 
distance ; and thne he dared nob yield to that might only be plnnging deeper and deeper 
sense of weariness he was compelled to into a wilderness which his imagination, 1 gntd- 
pnmoe his way. ed by the past experience, depicted aa foil of 

Through the darkness did he wander on : no horrors. Every soaroe of apprehension be- 
beaten road was it that he was now persuing ; longing to that past experience, in connexion 
and tie far as ha conld possibly judge, the with the frightful circomstanoer of an Indian 
country was growing wilder and wilder. All jangle, was now again opened np to hia feyer- 
of a sudden the horrible idea flashed to hie ed fancy. The wretch wea famishing ; and, yet 
mind that, he might be penetrating into some he forgot his hunger amidst tbs agitation of 
jangle ; and he Btopped abort, all the fleeh his thoughts. 

oreeping npon his' bones. Not long did be Either to find en issue from that place or to 
deliberate : he turned and endeavoured to perish in tbo attempt— these were now the 
retrace hie way ; hot he soon found himself alternatives whiah onoe again he had before 
floundering through that long rank grass and him. He wandered on, avoiding as well bb he . 
amidst that underwood which was bo terribly was able the long grase, on account of " the 
characteristic of the jungle where the most venomous leptilcc— and the trees on aooonnt 
horrible experiences of nis Indian life had of the boa-constrictor. At length ho beheld a 
been obtained. Nothing conld exceed the wild sbrnb laden with Traits, such as he had aeen 
horror and anguish which took possession of in the market of towns and villages, and in 
the miserable man : bnt he succeeded in ex- the gardens belonging to farm-houses. He 
tricating himself from the thioket into which therefore felt assured that they were not 
hie wayward steps had led him ; and he stood poisonous, even though growing in their wild 
npon what he conceived to be aafer ground, state: bnt he knew not their name. He ate 
All farther thought of endeavouring to retrace greedily of those fruito ; and when he had 
hie way wno now abandoned ; and over- thus apppeaaed his hunger and thirst, he filled 
come with exhaustion, he sank down where he his wallet with them. Then be oontinued hie 
vfas. A species of desperate carelessness now wayjBnd for two or three honrs ho wandered 
succeeded the agonizing feelings to whieh he on in Lhe eearcely tolerable heat of the soorehing 
had previously been a prey ; and he almost son,— not daring to seek the shade of the trees, 
persuaded himself that it would be better if and vainly looking about for some oavern' 
in the slumber to which he meant to. yield, wherein to shelter himself, 
some reptile should sting him to death or some Slowly and painfully he progressed, finding 
wild beast should despatch him at a blow, no isens from that jangle,— wondering 
And soon the men slept. whether he were plnnging deeper and 

When he a^oke, the snn was just breaking deeper into it,— and wondering likewise, 
in the eastern horizon ; and the Barker, start- whether it were the same of whieh his 
ing up, glanced hurriedly around. Yes -his former experiences were so hideoes and 
worst fears were confirmed ; it wee bnt too so horrible. . Perhaps, he thought to him- 
trne— he wae evidently again in "the midst of self, hie circuitous wanderings might possibly 
a jungle. Oh 1, if any one had seen him at have brought him back into that same terrible 
that moment, how ghastly pale he grew 1— what maze ; and he almost wished that it wae ap, 
horror convulsed his featnreel No longer for he fancied that if he could find his way 
conld he call to hie slid that desperate brntal to the cavern, he might thenee remember the 
callousness with whioh he had nerved himBelf direction which hadled him to an issue into 
before closing hie eyes in slumber daring the a place of safety. Thus he wandered on and 
put night. No I— tor he wu now keenly on, endeavouring to bnoy himself np with 
alien to all the renewed terrors ;of hie position, hope— bet nevertheless having the siokening 
For awhile he abandoned himself to the agony conviction that it wae feeble indeed. He 
of hia feelinga ; and tears oame from hia eyes, grew more and more desponding : he found 
It waa not the first rime that wretch whose It to be in vain to straggle against tbo 
aonl was stained with a thousand misdeeds, deBpalr whioh wu growing npon him— hem- 
bad wept in the midst of an Indian jangle, ming him in a closer and closer— narrowing 
Bht at.lengtfa he suddenly on reed himself for the circle which for a little while he baa 
bie weakness ; and he looked with straining managed to keep at a distance. He felt like a 
even, 'around, in the hope of discovering where doomed man : a presentiment that hie hour 
the. wild eeenery might gradually grow less approached, wu creeping upon him— stealing’ - 
eayge or altogether pease. Bnt he oonld die-, into his aonl— gnawing as it were into bis 
cem;no 'issue from, tbs wilderness. He etrove heart’s core— making the perspiration feel 
to find the marks of hie foots tepe,-that by re- colder and more clammy npon hia brow and ‘ 

| tracing them hie aim elidald be ’ accomplished, all over hie form, despite the torrid sunbeams 
Hefrein ajnln be Med ; and ah he stood there, thatlpoufed their full glare npon him as ; he 
.in the midst of that jangle, he had no earthly | dragged hie weary limbs along. ' It was'^thoe 



In this wretched frame of mind that the Bor- welcome the personage to whose enlightened 
ker panned his way through the jnnrie : bat advice they were indebted for the civic pri- 
the catastrophe was near at hand. He pre- vilege of self-government. Nor lees were they 
eently fancied that he discovered something onthoeiastic in their welcome of that lady who 
like a beaten path ; and for a few moments had raised to her eide upon the throne the 
joy sprang op in his sonl. Bat the seeming man whose name bad for yean past been 
path was suddenly lost in the midst of tall idolized in Inderabad— the enlightened Eng- 
rank herbage, where stood a solitary tree. Hah reformer to whose policy that kingdom 
Though hitherto eosaref alto avoid the neigh- owed the liberty of its institutions and the 
bourhood of trees, yet the Barker disregarded spirit of Btrict justice which animated the exe-' 
on this occasion hie wonted caution : for he cation of its laws. 

thought that the path might be only eneum- The royal toar was a eeriee of pageants, fee- 
bered by the thickets of weeds and bushes, Livitiee, and rejoicings. From' the palatial 
and that it might ho continued on the other mansion to the hnmhlest cottage the effect of 
eide. Ha was pursuing his way, when quick the liberal policy which lndora's husband had 
as the lightning-flash leaps forth from the in timeB past initiated, was everywhere felt j 
atorm-clood, a tremendous snake sprang down and in the breasts of all grades beat hearts 
from the tree, and more quickly tnan tho eye that were full of enthusiasm for their intelli- 
cm wink, the wretched mau was enfolded in gent King and his grandly handsome wife, 
tbe awful prisouage of its coils. In every city and town a High Court wae held, 

Ob, what a wild cry of agony rang through at which all memorials and petitions were ro- 
Mie jungle | But hero our description must ceivod : but few were the complaints brought 
stop short : we cannot enter deliberately into under the cognizance of their Majesties, In 
[tbe painful details of that wretched criminal's these rare isstancee where it did occur, ' the 
sufferings, both mental and physical, which minutest investigation took place ; and ohsstise- 
lasted for many hours, nulil the huge reptile ment inflicted on the offending authorities, 
with its constricting power crushed the brenth The manner in which justice was thus distri- 
out of its victim's body. buted, enhanced tbe admiration already ex- 

perienced by the people for their illustrious 

rnlers ; and tbe judges, magietrates, and other 

functionaries of the law were taught the 
CHAPTER CJLXllI. lesson that as their good conduct was certain 

■ to be rewarded, any dereliction on their part 

iJfunnAUAU. on tbe othor hand equally sere to be de- 

tected and pnniehed. 

ljuiaut Isdora and her royal husband wore It was the determination of Qoeen Indore 
making a tour of their dominions, at the time and her royal husband that Inderabad should 
.the magnificent procession passed like a bo rendered the model state of HindoBtan 
gorgeous panorama before the view of the that all its internal resonrcea should he de-' 
[concealed English fugitive. It was Indore's veloped to the utmost, not for the mere benefit 
.object to introduce her consort to the principal of a few, but for the advantage of the many, 
dries and towns of the Kingdom of Inderabad, According to old prejudice, there were still 
and at the saroetime to receive the memorials some few offices which were i hereditary in 
[and petitions of those of her subjects who had particular families: but this system wbb 
representations to make or grievances to com- completely abolished ; and all thosB situations 
[plain of. She and her hnsband travelled with were thrown open to the general competition 
the accustomed pomp of oriental potentates,— of merit. Schools were established, and a 
not that they themselves were flattered by good national system of education wee found- 
this display of ostentation and ceremony, ad. In short, every measure was taken to 
[but because they considered it expedient to ensure the welfare, the prosperity, and the 
.follow tbe course that was in accordance with happiness of tho millions over whom Queen 
[the habits, manners, and prejudices of the Indora and her husband j 'ruled so carefully 
.country. At every town which they visited, and so well, 

the municipal authorities prepared the moBt When the tour was . completed, the royal 
welcome reception for the royal travellers; procession returned to the capital. It was a 
and this wae no false nor hollow parade of grand day far Inderabad,— that one oti whioh' , 
.sycophantic feelings — bat it wae the eincere the whole ponnlation of the etty ppored forth ' 
| enthusiasm of persons who were satisfied with to welcome toe. retorn to , their Ring .and 
their rulers. Those very municipal corpora- Qoeen. These illostrious personages were re- 
| tione themselves owed their existence to the ceived with the .loudest acclamations ; and 
.enlightened policy which lndora's husband, here again the enthusiasm was all , genuine : . 

I when plain Clement Redcliffe, had recommend- it was not the false, 1 hollow, .[ motiveless, .ahd 
ed lor the adoption of the King of Inderabad : unmerited adulation which .attends upon tboj. 
md thus all those town-conncillora pressed progress of Royalty in' other conntrioi .of the 
irward with a genuine feeling of gratitude to world, especially in 'those of Enrbpe. "' 
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And now let u« look into the interior of the 
palace at Indented. There we tlmll behold 
the Qjoen nnd her illualrioni consort seated 
upon their thrones, in the grent audicncc-hall, 
(tiring an affable and gracious reception to All 
the hieh dignitaries of the kindom, to the 
councillors, the judges, and the magistrates ; 
and receiving aueh recommendations or sug- 
gestions as each in his own special depart- 
ment might hare to offer, And all thme 
dignitaries appeared tube inspired with the 
same enlightened vie'wn and intentions which 
animated their Sovereigns. If they saw op- 
portunities of effecting improvements nr legiti- 
mate economies in the departments over which 
they presided, they mamfesLed the most en- 
lightened zeal to take the initiative of their 
own accord, instead of waiting until public 
clamour demanded ameliorations or insisted 
upon the abolition of abuses. It was no mere 
meaningless levee which those .Sovereigns 
thus held : it had good hnsiness-pnrposcs in 
view; and Queen Indors as well as her hus- 
band felt, wnen the reception was concluded, 
that they had not sat upon thrones as idols to 
receive an adulation which should be offered to 
God alone, and which is impious when offered 
to mere mortals,— hut that the hours they de- 
voted to the ceremony wore fraught with real 
sterling benefit to their sabjets. 

The audience being finished, the King nnd 
Queen retired awhile- to their own private 
apartments ; and thither wc will follow the 
Bplendid Indora. We shall now find her 
seated in an clegantly-firnished boudoir, 
attended by half-a-dozen of her ladies, with 
whom she conversed upon intellectual topics. 
The most serious sage might have been a 
listener without finding Ilia common sense out- 
raged or his soul disgusted by any frivolities 
on the part of thiit beauteous bevy. Presently 
the Queen bethongbt herself of something; 
and abn gave instructions to ono of her ladies, 
—who immediately retired to oxecole ir. In 
abont half an hour a young woman, iu an 
European dress, was introduced into the 
bondoir ; and she throw horaelf upon her knees 
at the feet of the Queen. 

“Rice, Amy,” said her Majesty: nnd then 
she made a sign for all her ladies to retire. 
“Sit down by my side," continued Indora ; 
“and tell me how fares it now with yoor sister 
Marion ?— how has sho borne hereolf during 
tho threo months of my absence on my tour 
through my kingdom r 

“Yonr Majesty may judge by my counte- 
nance,’’ replied Amy Satton, with n tono and 
look of the deepeet gratitude, " whether I have 
reason to be rejoiced .at the conduct of my 
sinter Marlon. I feel. convinced that she fa 
thoroughly reformed— that she ie completely 
penitent for her past errors- and that no 
temptation could now possibly draw her aside 
from the path of virtue." 

“-This ia indeed gladdening intelligence, 

Amy," said Indora. " And yonr sistor ia still 
pleased with the secluded residence which I 
allotted to you both ?" 

'* Oh 1 call it not secluded," exclaimed Miss 
Sutton, in a tone of grateful enthusiasm, 

11 when it possesses Every charm to render it 
agreeable. IIow coaid Mnrion be otherwise 
than satisfied with each a sweet spot! A 
picturesque villa- eltnatcd in tho midst of a 
delicious garden, abounding in ail the choicest 

fruits nnd flowers of this oriental dime 

Oh I how deep a debt of gratitude do we both 
owe to yonr Majesty and to yonr illnstriooB 
consort the King 1” 

“ I am well rewarded for anything I have 
done for you both,” replied Indora, “ by finding 
tliat yon are grateful— by seeing thnt yon are 
happy— and by hearing that yonr sister is so 
completely reformed. I promised yon, Amy, 
thst whenever the day came that yon could 
positively and truthfully assure me of this 
reformation on your sister’s part, I would 
grant her an audience. Go and conduct her 
hither ’’ 

l-'ur a moment there seemed to he some 
little hesitation and confusion on Amy Sutton's 
part ; and while the blushes were still open 
her checks, she mid, "May it please yonr 
Majesty, both myself and my sister have 
farmed a fow acquaintances ; and amongst 
them—" 

“ I think, ■’ interrupted Indora, smiling, 

“ that I can penetrate yonr meaning: and if so, 

I may save yon the confusion of further 
avowals. It is natural enough 1— that is, if my 
surmise be correct. Yon have formed acquaint- 
ances— and amongst thorn are doubtleiB two 
yonng men who hare not beheld with Indif- 
ference the good looks of Amy and Marion 
Satton. It is not so ?" 

"It is, yonr Majosty," replied the young 
woman, her checks still soffuaed with blushes. 

"And who arc these yonng men ?" naked the 
Qieen, her eonntonsneo gradually becoming 
eerions. 

Amy Satton replied to the question. 

“A Captain and a Lieutenant in the Royal 
Guard," continued the Queen ; "and I happen 
to recollect them both. Yes— they are good- 
Inoking yonng men. Ret have yon reflected, 
Amy 11 ( 

"Gracious Queen,'' responded the yonng wo- 
man, " they know everything I Yesterday they 
simultaneously avowed their sentiments ; and 

I frankly explained to thorn all tho antecedents 
of my sister and mysolf. Nothing did I ■ 
conceal— neither the outrage which bad robbed 
me of my honour— nor the temptations to 
which Marion had succumbed." 

" And what said these young men ?" asked 

" I told them, may it plsaio yonr Majesty," 
continued Amy. 11 of all your great kindness 
towards us botn, and of tbs op portonity which 

1 you had afforded my sinter of reforming her 
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bonduct. I neenred them that Marion was 
indeed deeply penitent. In s word, may it 
please your Majesty they will espoiwe na if we 
ive your gracious permission." 

“Aid that permission will not be refneed, 
Amy,” rejoined the Queen. " Some such idea 
he this I had certainly entertained : indeed I 
was in hopo that yon wonld' comfortably Bottle 
in mv dominions. There mnat ho forgiveness 

erring who are truly penitent; and 

thus Marion most bo forgiven I Go to her— 
bring her hither— and let mo ace yonr contrite ! 

I meter.” 

Amy Sntton departed ; Bnd in a abort 

she returned, accompanied by Marion. The 
latter— so full-blown a bennty in her own 1 
native clime— had lost eomowhat of the rich 
luxuriance of her charms ; bntft seemed ne if 
It were only tho merotriciooe glow that bad 
passed away, leaving her more eerioas-laoking 
nnd with the air of one who was now 
more acenstomed to coramnne with herself. 
[She threw herself at tho Queen’s feet,] 
and pressed to her lips tho royal hand which 
'she moistened with her tears. Tho Queen 
hade her riee : sho spoke kindly and 
encouragingly to her; and she gave her 
excellent advice, without the formality of a 
severe lecture. It was rather as a friond than 
with the authority of a Sovereign that Queen 
*-”ira thus apoko; and her words produced 
werful effect upon the yonng \ 

th tho two Biatera retired, with 

. that their welfare should ever be watched 
over by Queen Indore. 

If we were to glance into another part of 
the royal palace, wo ahonld find a steady- 
looking, but a contented and cheerful 
European, seated in a large comfortable apart- 
ment, with a quantity of papers before him. 
At hie right hand npon tho tabh 
| iron cash-box ; and the lid being , 
glittering contents of gold and Bilvcr are re- 
vealed. One nftcr another tho domestics of 
| the Boyal Household enter this apartment, to 


King, also seated at hie deek ; and his MajeBty 
ie busied with a variety of official documents, 
as well as with other correspondence. It iB hie 
private cabinet to which we thus introduce 
oar reader : it ie splendidly f arniahed ; and ! 
on one ride there is an array of shelves covered 
1 with volumes belonging to the beat literature 
of tho European nations. Presently Qneen 
Indora enters ; and a smile immediately 
appears on the conntenance of her husband 
as he risen to welcome her. She seats herself 
by his aide ; nnd she telle him all that has jnet 
taken place with the two English sisters. 

11 You have acted kindly and wisely, as yon 
always do, my beloved Indora,” answered tho 
llr ing, gazing with mingled affection *" 4 
[miration upon the gloriously 
of his splendid Qneen. 
a: they are 1 " 


render an account .. 

which they fill. The Englishman speaks tho . 
native language with facility: he maintains 
■ proper dignity of a superior official : hut 

eisno undue pride about him— nothing 

that savours of arrogance in his manner : he , 
,is calm and business-like, with a kink word for 
every one who merits hie approbation. He 
evidently occupies a post of the highest trust 
and confidence: behold no mean rank in Urn 
royal palace: for the oriental costume whioh 
he wears is rich, and he is treated with the 
utmost respect by those who thus in their tnrn 
seek his preeenee. For this personage is none 
other than tbe faithful Mark, now Intendant 
of the Boyal Household in the palace of In- 
derabad 

Let ns look into another apartment in tha t 

me palatial dwelling ,- and we shall find the 


. 1 yon will i , . 

Indora," continued his Majesty, taking up a 
iper from t pile npon hie deek, “that accord- 
ig to tbe recommendation of tbeir Colonel, I 
id placed their names npon thie Hat for 
pcedy promotion. I will see them to-morrow ; 
and they shall assuredly Wed these yonng 
omen of tbeir choice." 

The Queen was gratified to find that tho pro- 
ject experienced her husband's approval -.and 
the King proceeded tossy, “The courier has 
inst arrived with the Eoropean letters ; and 
here are a number from oor friends in the West, 
Look, Indora 1 these are for yon : I recognise 
the writing of my sweet yonng relative Chris- 
tina. And here nro two or three from Chris- 1 
tian to myself. Let ns read, and then compare 
-ules." 

For some little time tho royal couple were 
occupied with llieir correspondence ; nnd | 
when tboy had concluded, they again looked at 
each other. 

11 Christian tells me," said tbe King, " that 
he has every reason to believe my yonng friend 
Stanley— whoso father, by the bye, has been 
created a Pecr-ia making an impression upon 
the heart of Christina." 


"Oh I then, I see, that yon arc not more 
than half in the secret, Bertram I” replied 
Indora. with a eav and cheerful smile:" for 


"Ah I is it sof" ejaculated tbe King. “Then 
- m indeed truly delighted I” 

I always felt convinced," said Qneen 
lorn, "that so well-principled, pure-minded, 
and excellent a girl ns Christina would triumph 
successfully over the hallucination which for a 
time had taken possession of her in respect to I 
Lord Ootavian.' 1 

“ Ah I there is a poatcript to the latest of 
Christian's letters," exclaimed the King. “1 
| had overlooked it 1 Yee-it ie indeed two : tbe 



Hon. Major Stanley hat boon accepted by Thames, are committed to that einitter estkb-. 
Christina." liebment instead of to Newgate. 

At this moment the door of the royal cabinet In a condemned cell at that Scrrey prisoil 
opened ; and an official made hie appearance, wo shall find Barbara Smedley. She had been. 

11 Tidings, may it please yonr Majesties, bare convicted at tbe Central Criminal Court, oh 
jost reached Inderabad," said the official)-- the clearest evidence, of having been an ae- 
11 hideous and horrible tidings they are too— complice in the mnrder of Joseph Preston at 
relative to that Englishman who eactpod some the littlo hones which she and her hoaliand, 
time ago from one of tbo State priaons. H togotber with her mother, Mrs. Webber, occn- 
“ Indeed 1” exoleimed tbe King i " hsB a pied at tbe time in Lambeth. The wretched 
criminal's righteooa doom in some way over- woman knew that there waa no earthly hopb 
taken that wretob at last for her ; and yet abo seemed moat impenitent. 

“A doom, sire, the most fearfnl— the most When ehe stood in tbe dock and was aeked tbo 


that three or four wandering Goesoone were nofbe pronounced, ehe had insolently pleaded 
passing through a jungle in the neighbouring that inasmuch as her husband, who was a - 
State— they were on their way to a cavern, to participator in the same crime, had only been 
which, as I understand, they occasionally condemned to transportation for life, it wonld 
retire when pretending to withdraw themselveB be 11 a horning shame ” to send her to the 
from the world for purposes or self-mortiflea- scaffold. The Judge considerately remonstrated 
tion ; and while traversing that jangle, they with her,— representing that her husband had 
beheld a frightful spectacle. The Englishman, availed bimsolf of a special offer made by the 
still alive, was enfolded in the coils of a mon- Government, and bv giving the great criminal 
atrons reptile. One of the Gossoons happened Birnee Into custody, he had obtained that 
to know something of him, I believe : he had mercy which woe promised in tbe placard 
seen him before, In the very cavern to which I issued by the Secretary of State. Still Mrs. 
am allnding — " Smedley reasoned with a hold hardihood 

“And yon say that tbs wretch still lived?" against the judge's argument, -vowing that as 
asked the King, while horror was depicted on longashor husband was suffered to live, it 
hie own countenance ns welt as on that of the would be nothing short of downright murder 
Queen. ‘ to Inflict tbe extreme penalty upon heraolf. 


e who escaped from_ Inderabad. On I She w 


Eorsemonger Lana Gaol— I 


beholding those Gossoons, he implored them in in a chamber farmed of massive masonry, and 
the most piteous manner to - help him. Hot with huge iron bare at the window. This win- 
what conld they do ? They had no fire-arms ; dow looked upon a passage that was well 
and even while the wretch was shrieking forth watched ; and than, even if ehe removed the 
in his agony, the coils of the horrible reptile Inn, escape wonld be next to impossible, 
were constricting all the more tightly around Romove those bars indeed | Msny a strong 
him." vigoronB man had been in that same cell, un- 

“Rrightfol though the man's death most der a similar sentence, and there had been no 
have been," said the King, shuddering visibly, escape. Conld ahe— a comparatively weak 
"it is not ornol nor uncharitable to declare feeble woman— do that which the powerful arms 
that it wee only an adequate retribution for the of stalwart man could not accomplish? No, 
appalling Crimea of which, to our cartain know- no 1— She knew that ehe conld not : ahe had 
ledge, he has been guilty." neither saw nor fllo-ahe had not so mdeh aa 

The official withdrew ; and the King, fol- a nail wherewith to work I 
lowing np the spirit of hia former observations, The door was massive : the walls wore of a 
said to tbe Qoeen," So tree it is, my beloved thickness that defied penetrstion. She was as 
V Indore, that there is punishment in this world if entombed in a aepnlehre I And yet tbe 
( for the wioked, and that sooner or later God's threshold of the grave had not yet been .passed 
' vengeance will alight upon their heads i" by her s she was still living— living to endure' 
* ■ a terrible death I Did remoree strike her? 

— No ; she experienced not compnnetiin for the 

crimes of which she had been guilty : bnt she 
CHAPTER. CJLXIY. gnashed her teeth with rsge-and her eyes 

glared— and her form quivered with fnry— 
. the skecotios, and abe clenched her Sets until the nails almoet 

penetrated into the flesh,— at the idea that the 
Hohsmtoxoer Lake Gaol is the Connty Prison world, As she termed it, bad got the better of 
for Sarny ; and therefore pereone committing her and that the law had mastered her. 
penal offenees on the southern aide of the The chaplain visited her, and endeavoured 
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hi rswiuu iwr min « better frame of mind ... 
bat ehe listened sullenly and gloomily. 'She' 
did not ohooee to display ter fiercer 'paesiihs 
in the presence of the reverend gentleman, 
for fear lest be should report her as insubordi- 
nate, and she might be subjected to even a' 
sterner coercion than that which ehe experienc- 
ed. Bat when the chaplain bad quitted her 
coll, ehe laughed ecornfnlly : it wan like the 
mocking laugh of a fiend, The truths of reli- 
gion had not toadied her: death had no 
terrors for her in respect to the world which 
lies beyond the grave, It was only on account 
'of the fact of being cut short in the midst of 
.her earthly career, that she felt " 3 — 
nnd this depth of feeling was as i 

from trne contrition an the poles 

It was, as the reader has seen, the malicious 
fury of ' ' 


She was allowed to take a little exercise, 
either in a courtyard at stated hours, or in 
the passage communicating with her own cell, 
She preferred the latter. She did not want, 
aha said, to bo made a spectacle to the other 
‘ it was enoogh to havo to look for- 


ward to the day when Bhe would become a 
spectacle for thousands in all the neighbourhood 
of the gaoL | 

There were several other cells in the same 
array with her own, opening into the same 
passage. These cells wore allotted to female 
prisoners who had committed very aoriona 
offences. A oonplB of days after Bsh 
Smedley’e condemnation— aod while she was 
walking to and fro in the passage— tho iron 
gate at the end was opened to give admission 
to some new prisoner. Thiswsa an elderly 
woman, who was so overcome by grief and 

veeping so bitterly, that she had to be 

inea by the turnkey who was conducting 
n. 

Another candidate for up a 

Bab Smedley, thus alluding to L_ 

for at Horacmonger Lane Gaol pnblic execu- 
tions take place on the roof of U 

^ Not quite so bad as that," 

turnkey, disgusted with the flippant hardihood 
of tho condemned woman, and yet not choos- 
ing to apeak harshly to her from the fact that 
she iK« oondemned. 


world won't melt down these walls or soften 
the iron bars." 

I ' “ Ob, my heavens I to think that it 1 'should 
have happened at last I" moaned' the new 1 
1 prisoner, with bitterest lamentations, ns she 
jwrong her hands in despair; and Bab 
[Smedley now discovered that one was a foreign • 


woman from the peculiarity of her aeoent, 
" That viliaio Shadbolt — • ■ -. f 
“ Ah I he is safe under lock and key like- 
wise Aif that’s any oonsolation to yon,” " 
the gaol official.- 1' 

11 1 know it 1" exclaimed Madame Angeliqne 
—for ehe the new prisoner was; 11 ana it is 
the only consolation I To think that I should 
have been so mad 1"— and aho again gave way 
to her lamentations. 

She waB now consigned to a cell ; and the 
turnkey locked her in, because the prison-rules 
would not permit the condemned captive Bar- 
bara Smodley- to hold conversation with any 
other inmate. 

" Who is site 7 and what Iibb she done 7" 
asked Bah Smedley of tho tnrnbey. • 

"She was once a famous milliner— and 
something else too-at the West End of tho 
town," replied tho turnkey. “ She retired, aB 
everybody thought, on a -good fortune-and' 
had a beautiful villa at Brixton. Bata little 
while ago she seemed suddenly to lose' the 
best part of all she had— that Is to e&y if Bhe 
ever had it : and Bhe took np with a fellow 
named Shadbolt, who WBBonce in the de- 
tective force. A precious scamp he is —though 
I daresay that this Frenchwoman knew a 
trick or two, and didn't require much tempta- 
tion to lead her to do what she bae done.” 

“ And what is that asked Bab Smedley. 


good way of business, the Frenchwoman was 
pretty well acquainted with the signatnres of 
many noblemen and rich gentlemen who need 
to pay. their wives' bills by means of cheques ; 
and perhaps ehe might have had some of their 
letters by her. However, let that be as it 
may, aho and this Shadbolt tried to make up a 
— J parse before bolting off together to 
se or America, or heaven knowa where. 
So they mannfactnred three or fonr cheques ; 

a ot the money for a conple-they were 
out when presenting the third— Rod now 
they’ve been committed for trial.” 

' "And that will ho transportation for life.” 
observed Bab Smedley. 

".Tnsl so," replied the turnkey, ae he un- 
locked the gate at the end of the passage to 
let himself ont. ■ 

11 Well, for my part,"- rejoined Bab, “I’d 
sooner ent one caper and have done with it off- 
hand.” 

The turnkey flung a look of pity npon the 
hardened woman ; ont be perceived that her 
attempt to smile was a hideously sickly one— 
and he knew therefore that though she pre- 
tended she would rather suffer death than be 
doomed to transporation for life, yet that in 
her own heart ehe envied the comparatively 
happy position of Madams Angeliqne. We 
may here remind the reader that the French- 
woman had lost the greater.portion.of the. ill- 
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gotten gains of her former mode of life, 'by 'who could not prevent her countenance from 
having been compelled to 'assign them to Besoming a ghastly look, " Should yon like to 
charitable institutions according to the decree 'see the woman l” 

which Queen Indora had pronounced from the "No yea I" replied Madame Angelique, 

judgment seat in the memorable tribunal at "Yes, yea 1 1 should like to see one who most 
Oiklands. In a fit of desperation • Madame be more miserable than myself: for there 
Angelique had subsequently thrown herself would be a consolation even in 
entirely into the. bands Of the unprincipled “ Don’t make so eure," rejoined Bab Smed- 
scoundrel Shadbolt ; and the reader has now ley, " that the woman yon apeak of ii so un- 
seen the result of this fatal intimacy. The commonly miserablo " • 

idea whiah had so often haunted her— namely,' . " Not miserable 1" cried Madame Angelique. 

that of finding herself in a criminal prison— " Good heavens " 

was now realized ; and she knew that her " Hush I— not bo loud 1 Wo shall be over.' 

doom would be transportation. Much altered heard by those scamps of turnkeys ; and they 
was she during the last few months. She bad will pretty soon make db bold onr tongues I" 
lost her emlonpoint : Bhe had grown compare- "Yon at all events seem to take yoor lot 
tiveJv thin : her looks were haggard— her carelessly enough,’’ said Madame Angelique, 
cheeks all the more so through the absence of now speaking in a low voice again ; and it was 
the rouge that was wont to colour ' them : her with a species of envy that Bhe contemplated 
eyes were sunken and holldw : some of her this woman who to outward appearanoe was'sd' 
false teeth were gone. Ae for' Cho state of her indifferent to the fact of being the inmate of a 
mind, it web more horrible than we ' caD poa- gaol. I suppose you are not going to remain- 
sibly describe : for she had hut o' very vogue bete long 1 1 

idea of what transportation actually meaut^ "No -not long," replied Barbara Smedley: 
and through this very ignorance she . was ail but it now struck Madame Angelique that she 
the more terrified, as in imagination she, Vea- had a strange look. "My tome's op : nut 
lizedit. She pictured' to herself 1 gangs ' of Monday week.” ■•'■t 

felons, female as well as ' male, ’ working " So soon 1 1 ejaculated the ex-milliner : and 
gether in chains— in' the,' bidet of Bwamps she heaved a' deep sigh of envy, 
swarming with reptiles, or of fofeste 'rendered " Yes— so bood," rejoined Mrs. Smedley. 

hideous by the howling of wild besets: she Madame -Angeltqne’s attention was now 
shuddered at the fearful • long voyage zeroes more than ever riveted upon the woman's 
the aeas :in abort, theex-rilllunerof a fashion! countenance, bver which their appeared to 
able region of the Weet' .Nud ’-waa nOW *u sw'iep a look of such wild intense honor that 
abject and miserable a wrotoh as any'urifortu- it sbemed to indicate anything bnt a real -cal- 
Date vagrant whom she had. over' turned awtty louiness or indifference. A strange suspicion 
from her door. . • '. • began to hover in the mind of the ex-mflHner : 

• When locked up in the gloomy ' cell— that for she recollected that the reeently condemned 
cell Which even in the middle of 'snmmer seeti- murderess was to be ueented on Monday 
Id to strike a cold horror .deep down' - to ‘MV week; and ’the coincidence of this womah’e 
very vitals— ahe, threw heraolt. 'bn' ’the- hard atatemlht relative to the period of i her own 
pallet, and gave way to her grief. "She ’"did liberation, together with that look whioh had 
n6t hear that there, wbb a 'loud knock at th'o jost'awept bver her features, engendered the 
little trap in the huge massive door ;' and that idea that' ebe herself might possibly be the' 
knock was repeated several . times before it 'doomed wretch. 

arboaed Madame Angeliquo , from ' the wofnl "You wanted to see the woman who is to Da 
condition into which she was 'plunged. At hanged,” said Barbara, affecting a laugh— bnt 
length ahe heard it : and starting up,- she it' was hollow, and died into a sepulohral 
listened to open tbs' little trap. The woman gnrgle in'her throat ; “and here she is l" 1 v 
whom ahe had seen in the passage, : now' met " You P ejaculated Madame Angelique : for 
her view. 1 1 ’ , ‘ even nowshe eonld scarcely believrher ears. 

' “ Come," she said, " what’s the use of ‘yonf* Ye'e-I |.' responded Bab Smedley, exerting 
taking on like this, ? . It won't mend matters, every effort to maintain an air of bravado. 

I suppose ; and why "can’t', yon tiid'I have 'a " And why not ! I suppose I have had my day;' 
little companionable discourse 1— as' I 'daresay 'and I mates' well go next Monday week as 1 
we sha'h’t be verjp long allowed td W heigh- live on. .The turnkey told me yon Were 'sate 
hours together.?. ' , J •' :to be transported j and ,1 consider 'myaelf’-a 

"Who are yon! and what haw' yefe' dine V hapfiiif'woman than yon.’! Why J‘ sooner 'than' 
indnired Madame Angelique.. 1 ''" Bnt' tell miff 'IVonldbeBent but 'of the' country ina 'dread-' 
Bbeaddea.'with'a'bhnldaer:' ".Where' is tUt' iol tbnvietrBhip,-to endure all eorte df horrent' ' 
Woman' who was condemned'to death 'two datsf I would mo ont the scaffold cheerfully." 
agoJIhopein'thenaulaof heaVdh ^hB -is'-'nbt lr No I’” said Madame "Angeliqne' i "yon 1 
near, ue 1 1 should dream bf'nothlng butgibbeta are dsdtivfnjj ' me— ydn’hsve hot tbe' elightcet' 
and'eeaffolda-l!— , .-'y advahtagb , over me I Iam.happier than yon I 

" Don't be.a fooli” inferjebted'Bdb Smbdlby 1 ,' Yoti’ bib* 1 itf-you feel it Ilt uaWelem en- 
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deavour on your part to persuade yoarBolf | 

'•Don’t toll me that l— don't dare speak _ 
me in snch a way !" cried Barbara Smedley / 
“or I will tearyonr eyes out and her| 
features became livid, not entirely with rage, 
but with the intense horror of her thoughts 
as she keenly felt the truth of nil that the 
Frenchwoman had been just Baying to her. 

Madame Angelique was frightened 
Barbara Smedley's appearanoe : she looked 
if she were a tiger*cat about to fly at her ; and 
the ex-milliner olosed the little trap in the 
massive door. 

Shortly afterwards the turnkey came to look 
Bah Smedley up in her cell again ; and the 

miserable woman felt a deepen* — 

over her, —a dcapondonoy 

t possibly shako off— a dspro 

defied all her efforts to struggle against. Sho 
sing— to hnm a tone— to force | 


hor lips to repeat aloud tho declaration that 
she would sooner be executed on the Bcaffold 
than condemned to transporation : but all 
was of no avail. Misery of mind was growing 
upon her apace,— till at length she sat down 
upon the pallet in her cell, and gave way to 
her reflections. 

But it was when night came, and she was in 
the utter darkness of tho coll, that her 
thoughts grew the most harrowing. There 
she was, in the fnll vigour oi life— in a few 
days to become a corpse I Shs would be placed 
in a coffin ; and thB horrible idea stolo into 
hor brain that when in that coffin sho would 
hare the suffocating sense of knowing that 
she was there. .She could not fancy tbnt this 
life which was now bd vigorous, could su utter- 
ly pass away as to loave her inanimate bb a 
marble etatuc— unsusceptible of whateoevor obe 
wae now enabled to feel, to know or to think of. 
With ench thoughts as these she writhed and 
tossed opon her bed : she presed her hands to 
her brows toanbdne the terrible activity of 
her brain j and then she strove to settle 
herself to elesp hut hour paBBod ere slum- 
her stole upon her eves. 

| Ah I what was this 1 why was tho door 
opening ? and who was now etoaliug in 1 Was 
it indeed the turnkey's voice than bade her 
apeak low as he bent over her cooeb, and 
told her that he had come to save her i Conld 
sho possibly believe him ! Ob, if there were a 
light that she might distinguish his counte- 
nance In order to diecern whether he were 
mocking hor or not 1 He bids her rise end 
hastily huddle on her clothes— but to be sure 
and not'make the slightest noise, for fear lest 
amalarm should he meed and the proceedings 
should be discovered. Ob, how eager for free- 
jdom ie ahe now I— but in the strong suspense, 

I the wild hope, and the tremondonB rear which 
, she experiences, she trembles eo that she can 
scarcely' put on her apparel. At length it iai 
, done ; and she follows the turnkey from the 


oell. She is in the paessge even tho air ol 
that stone corridor, though 'bin stall within 
the prison walls, seems to inspire her lungi 
with the vivifying freshness of freedom! 
atmosphere. The turnkey unlocks the iron 
gate. Why is ho thus befriending her'l 
why is he risking everythieg on his 
[own account to save her from the gal- 
lows ? She knows not ; and her thoughts 
jed as she tries to conjecture, 
events he is sinoere— and that 

: for he is performing his 

promise— he iB guiding her to freedom. They 
thread the stone passages: they walk on 
tiptoe— their garments rustle not— they pro- 
ceed with the BtealtbinesB of ghosts. Her 
. kind friend, whoso generosity is so unaccount- 
able, possesses the key of every door that 
stands betwixt herself and freedom and each | 
is opened in its turn. How favourable are all 
J ‘ • -- official of the gaol 


I appears— no one comes forward to offer 

slightest molestation nor to bar their way; 
ana thus the conrt-yard is reached. It is 

traversed Ah I now they an at the great 

gates of the building. But what will the 
friondly turnkey do 1 how can he contrive to 
open them 1 But Btrange I— the porter does not 
— io forth ; and her generous guide has got 
keys of thesa gates likewise. The wicket 
opens— Bhe pseses out— ahe turns to thank 
him— but ho is gouo. And now she forgets 
precisely what tnrning ahe takes to get awa] 
from tho dreadfnl prison she has jnst loft 
but sho finds herself groping along throngh 
lanes and alleys which get narrower and 
darker, and lees practicable the further ahe 
proceeds. It is as if sho were in a maze which 
becomes mote and moro bewildering tho deeper 
he plunges into it. She is frightened : her 
iberty seems to bo of no nse to her: sho has 
tiling sense of progressing nearer and 
to some terrific danger which will 
suddenly overwhelm her. And yet she must 
continue to fiounder on through the intones 
darkness ; for to turn hack is to retrace her 
way to the prison whence elm hae'escaped. 
All of a sudden a hand is laid upon her 
Bhoulder— myriads of lights spring up around 
her— tho narrow alley throogh which she was 
groping her way swarms with constables— 

her name iB vociferated and she wakes, to 

find it all a dream 1 

Heaven alone could toll how long this dream 
.ad lasted ; bat whether it had endured for a 
apace equivalent to that which the incidents 
themselves seemed to occupy, or whether' all 
its elaborated details had actually been 
.deneed into a far more limited compai 
respect to time,— eertain it ie that the. w« 
h&a been dragged through all the variatioi 

the strong feelings, emotions, and aensat 

that could have veritably pertained to the 
progrese of realities. So exhausting was the I 
[ influence of all she had thus feltj' and eo over I 
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powering ms the crowning disappointment, 
that she lay for some time as if unable to move. 
The light of morning was glimmering in at 
the barred window; and the configuration of 
the vaulted cell, as well as the few objeote that 
were in it, were discernible with enffioient 
dearness to convince her that she was really 
the inmate of a dnngeon, and that it was no 
horrible hallucination which her fevered brain 
had conjured up. Tee— she was a condemned 
woman ; and ahe was to perish on the gibbet 1 

Day after day now passed ; and she raw no 
more of Madame Angeliqne ; for the French- 
woman was afraid of her, and wonld not open 
thB trap-door when ahe knew that Barbara 
Smedley waa taking exercise in the passage. 
The chaplain continued to visit her; but she 
still showed no contrition. She was very, 
very miserable— bat not penitent Her hardi- 
hood me breaking— but not in the right 
Bense. It was leaving her a prey to borror, to 
anguiBb, to the direBt alarms— we might even 
say to an exoruciation of mental agonies : but 
still it awakened not in her a true sense of the 
awful position In which she was placed. 

Her time *ae drawing on : day after day 
ms going by ; one more day was past— the 
fatal one, as it approached, ms assuming a 
hideous substantiality, like a spectral form 
emerging from a mist and taking colossal pro- 
portions. Still there was no penitence. Of 
wretchedness and woe, of deepest depres- 
sion and profoundest despondency— of all 
these was she the prey : but she had no true 
rcmoree. The Sunday came on which what is 
oalled “the condemned sermon' 1 was to be 
preached; and the chaplain delivered a dis- 
course which he hoped might touoh her heart. 
She rooked herself to and fro in the condemned 
pew ; and when the ceremony was over, she 
ms so weak and faint that she had to lean on 
the arm of a turnkey to get back to her cell. 
Then the ohapiain visited her ; but he found 
her still impenetrable to the feelings with 
which he piously sought to imbue her. She 
had now a matron or nurse remaining alto- 
gether with her : for an Bppprehension was 
entertained that in her desponding condition 
die might attempt suiride. Oh, what a glori- 
ous illustration of the merciful nature (3 our 
law, whidrtaktt snoh zealous care of those, 
whom it is about to hang 1 

The hours went by; and though she did 
nothing to beguile the time— opened no book, 
conversed not with the matron, nor .on thia 
day took exercise in the passage-yet did the 
uunntea flit past as if on the wings of a hurri- 
cane : for the nearer her doom approached, 
the more quickly went the time.. Ketwheii 
she would Save had It drag itself along m if 
with leaden feet, it flew past her irith the 
speed of a raco-horee | 

It waa not nntil a late hour that ahe put off 
her apparel and lay down on her pallet. She 
had eat np and kept awake ae long ae aha could, 

ih order that ahe should not he cheated by 
elnmber of the time that yet remained for her. 
to live. So exhanBted waa ahe by the harrow- 
ing emotions that raged within her, that aleep 
almost immediately visited her eyeB ; and thus 
ehe elept for some hours,— a dreamless sleep 
so far as Bhe understood it-but yet a feverish 
one, is the vigilant matron perceived that it 
was. 

11 But, Ah I what ominous sounds are those 
which now break npon the ears of the condemn- 
ed woman 1 A candle is burning dimly in the 
cell ; and she starts np in affright. She 
listens: there is a hammering— a knocking : 
carpenters are at work. She comprehends 
what it ie : the scaffold is being erected on the 
roof of riie gaol 1 Each blow iff the hammer 
Beams to strike upon her very brain : every 
fresh sound appears to touch a chord thrDling 
with horrible coldness to her very heart's core. 
The matron endeavours to direct her attention 
to the more serious duty of preparing to reodve 
the chaplain ; for it ia now past five o’dock in 
the morning, and the reverend gentleman ie 

not : all her thoughts seem to be riveted in au 
appalled manner npon those sounds that 
reverberate so dull, so heavy, and witheuoh 
ominous reiteration through the cell. 

The ohapiain made hie appearance : bnt on 
finding that the prisoner waa still in 
bed, he retired for a short time, while 
Bhe rose and apparelled herself. This 
she did meohanically, at the suggestion 
of the matron ; and then the chaplain 
returned. She listened to him with eyes 
expressive of a dreamy vacancy : she appear- 
ed not to comprehend what he was raying, 
bnt only to be coneoione of the droning eonnd 
of a human voice in her ears. Thue nearly 
two bonre passed ; and then the marton, who 
had retired for a rime, brought in the oon- 
demned woman's breakfast. She ate and 
drank all that waa set before her : but every- 
thing she now did, seemed to be marked by 
the fistlese apathy of an idiot. 

At length an incident occurred which start- 
led her into a vividly frightful sense of her 
appalling poritlon. The door opened: the 
Governor and the Under-Sheriff entered the 
cell : bnt there waa some one behind them— 
a man who lingered on the threshold. Thia 
waa the executioner. Bab Smedley started 

with honor : and then ahe suddenly aban- 
doned herself to the wildest and most pas- 
sionate lamentations. When her anguish 
had somewhat enbsided, and she had resumed 
her seat, the ohapiain thought it a fitting 
opportunity to renew hie well-meant mlnie- 
trarione : but the wretched women listened 
not to him— shb rat rocking herself to and 
fro, moaning piteouely. The executioner ap- 
.preached : die rushed to a corner of the cell— 
ehe wildly bade him keep off, if he valued hie 





life. • Bemonstrances were vain ; and force densely paoked in ever; street, court, and alley 
had to he need in order to keep her still, whence a glimpse could be obtained of death's 
while the exeootioner pinioned her nrme in the hideous paraphernalia— covering the hoose- 
nenal manner. tops— even mounted upon the very obimneys 

Then ehe felt herself to be utterly power- themselves j-amidet this mighty assemblage, 
less ; and death already seemed staring her in we say, there were beings other own sex— 
'the face. A sadden revulsion of feeling took females who had come to witness her execn- 
place within her ; and she implored the chap- tion, jnst in the same way that they would 
lain to speak worde of consolation. He did flock to a pageant or a fair,— to witnesa the 
Ida doty, according to the manner in which ho Sovereign open Parliament, to feaet their eyeB 
understood it, hy assoring her that thoro was upon the Lord Mayor's Show, or to treat them- 
a possibility of pardon for one who expressed selves with a trip to Greenwich on Whit- 
and felt oontrition even on the very verge of Monday. Oh I- and what was more hideous 
the grave ; and the miserable woman now still, many of those women bad children in 
clutched eagerly at the promise. The pro- their arms. Frightful inoculation from the 
ceesion was formed : it issued from the cell— foulness of the gallows for that youthful off. 
and the ascent to tho roof of the prieouwas spring] — terrible infection for the juvenile 
commenced. progeny, from that enormous and loathsome 

The top of the gaol was reached; and then, plaguespot upon the civilization of this 
as the condemned woman flung her looka country l 

around, what a living ocean was spread before The wretched woman ascended the few steps 
her eyeB I— what countless multitudes were lending to tho platform 'of the gibbet— the 
gathered about the place 1— and all to see h Chaplain ou one side, the Under-Sberiffon the 
fellow-creators die l She was closely attended other— the executioner immediately behind— 
hy the chaplain ; and until tho instant when the Governor and some other officials of the 
that mass of upturned human faces met her prison a little way in the rear. 0 heaven I 
view, she had appeared to be listening to the what n haggard, ghastly look-how foil of. 
words which were flowing from his lips. But deep ineffable horror that glance, which the 
now eho suddenly stopped short : she gasped doomed woman threw upward to the black 
for breath: she would have fallen had not the ominoua croes-bcam and tho chain with the 
Governor and the Under-Sheriff been ready to hook that wae dangling there to receive the 
sustain her. Until her appearance upon the noose of the halter which was already tied 
'roof of the gaol, there had been conversation around her neck I She could so longer snetain 
amidst the crowd-laughing, jesting, practical herself by her own voluntary power : she was 
joking, and all those indecencies of behavionr supported by those who attended on her laBt 
which are characteristic of sncli a scene in moments. The exeootioner— one of the ex- 
England. Bat when that doomed woman pertest professors of the diabolical art of 
emerged upon the summit of the gaol, a dead strangulation as applied to his fellow-creatores 
silence fell upon the multitude : it seemed as -a man who had most successfully graduated 
if the myriads of Babel itself had been eud- in this science, and whose experiences wero 
denly stricken dnmb. Tho voice of the chap- associated with the tragic ends of all tho gnat 
Iain was clearly audible to a considerable dis- criminals who for the paBt dozen or twenty 
tanae ; and the prison-boil was tolling the years had suffered death by the Ibw’b vengeance 
knell of her who was about to die. in this country,— the executioner, we say, was 

Yes— the burial-service was being said, and not long at his fearful work. He placed the 
the knell was being tolled, for one who was woman on the very centre of the drop : in a 
yet alive— one who, if pardon were at that moment the halter was attached to the chain : 
instant accorded, might yet live on for many a in the twinkling of an eye the knot was so 
long, long year J-forono who had no mortal accurately torned under tho left ear that it 
sickness that had brought her to the verge of should press upon a vital part ; and then tho 
the grave, hot who physically wob hale, hearty, sinister form of tho exocntioner disappeared 
and strong, with ail life’s principles potent and as suddenly sb if ho had melted into thin air. 
unimpaired within her, and who in respect to He had this faculty of gliding ghost-liko away 
ago was only in her prune I Yet was she already from tha platform tho very moment hie bor- 
treated as one who belonged no more to this riblo preliminaries wero accomplished ; bnt it 
world— one who was already dead— an ani- was only to penetrate beneath that platform, 
mated corpse, proceeding by some strange to do all the reel I 
mechanism towards tbs gibbet, where for one The finger of the executioner drew baok the 
whole hour by the olook she wbb to be igno- bolt which sustained the drop: it fell— and 
minionaly suspended. And thus for her tho the doomed woman, after struggling fearfully 
service for the dead was being recited- the for a few minutes, ceased to onst. For one 
solemn knell was being tolled I hour, by the clock— as appointed by the 

And amidst that multitude of myriads con- Sheriffs— did tho body hang : for that whole 
gregated in the neighbourhood of the g&ol— hour did the gathered multitudes remain to 
pressing hard up against the barricades— remain to gage upon it j— and then once more 
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did the executioner make his appearance upon lisllociqation which threatened to mar *11 bis 
the platform. This time it was to wit down happiness ; and if bo thinks of the put, it if 
the cerpse, nod lower it into the coffin which only that be may make Ml the more complete 
had been pieced beneath the drop to rewire atonement to the amiable Zoe for the present 
it Then workmen speedily onto to remove and fnr the future. And, Oh | u not Zoeher. 
the gibbet : the crowd melted away— the pick- nolF hippy ? Yes l-aml all the mot* *0, 
pockets glided off with their hooty-aod for became this glorioaa annli(jhtof Visa wa« for 
the remainder o( that fatal Monday all the a period so little foreMen,--*t that' period, w* 
public-houses in the neighbonrhood did an ex- mean, wlien leif-exilcd from her home, she', 
eellent business. Ilwbtlesi some ofthopnb- dwelt in the Old Chateau in the Rontb Pf. 
items thought of the old adige— " that it ii nn France. Lord and Lady Octnrian Meredith 
ill wind which hlowi no body any Rood returned to Ragland shortly nffer the niar- 
and perhaps, if the troth were known, many riige of Christina ; and what a happy day . 
of them would not hare been very ranch dia- waa Hist on which the' two amiable frieudi 
pleased to hare a hanging In the neighbour- were again locked in each other’* arm*. - No’ 
hood ercry Monday morning. syllable relatire to the past was spoken j and 

yet there were looks exchanged which conveyed- 

assurances of rantnal happiness as well - as' 

pledges of Imperishable amity. 

crwcr.rsmx. An affectionate corrcspondenco is maintained 

between Christian and Christina in England, 
Iterorj: laying down the pen in respect to the and the King and Queen of Inderabad In that 
present nanutire, it only remains for os to re- far-off oriental clime : and the vessels which 
cord a few last psrticnlars concerning some of plongh the seas between the British porta and 
the most prominent characters who hare Cilcutta, frequently hear choice gifts from 
figured upon the stage of onr story. one side to the other.-thoie reciprocal test!- 

The yonng Dnke of Mirclimont led the menials of a permanent and affectionute 
loTcly Isabella Vincent to the altar ; and a friendship I And while in England they bear 
happy day was ft which united this yonthfnl of how the kingdom of Inderaosd hat indeed 
pair who*e attachment had bscn marked by so become the model State of Ulodostan, the , 
much constancy and devotion. There has been rolera or that kingdom on the other hand read 
bnt a lapse of lew years since the solemnisation from lime to time, with ineffable delight, in • 
of this bridal : bnt judging from the felicity the London newspapers which are forwarded 
which the Dnke and Dacheis of Sfarchmont to them, of linwlhe Daks of Marchmontand 
base hitherto experienced in their married Lwd Vnndelenr, Christina's husband, are die. 
state, it is only jost and reasonable to nrgne tingnisbing themselves in the British Senate, 
that this same sonshlne of bliss will endnre and how their volcea are invariably raised in 
until the end. There Is so ranch congeniality favour of liberty, lattice, and human rights, 
in their dispositions -rich possesses a heart no Sir Edgar and Lady Beverley aro as happy 
susceptible of the warmest and sinecrcst sffec- in their marriage-state as those fond eoopfes 
tioni-lxith are so Imbued with virtuous prira- of which am have been apeaking; and the 
clples and with the purest thonghls-that it aincereal friendship anbsiata between them, 
were impassible fnr their nnion to he otherwise the Marchmonts, the Vanrtelcnrs, and the 
than a happy one. Merediths. The happiness of Sir Edgar and 

Lady Christina Vivian did not mistake the Lady Beverley experienced however a passing 
nature of her own feelings, nor miscalculate shade, thrown liy the tragic fate of Mrs. 
the strength of her mind, when she assured Orenden : for steeped in iniquities though shs 
her brother at Oitlands that she had complete- were, Linm could not forget thatahe was her 
ly triumphed OTfr the hallucination which for eistrr. 

a tin* had po»ee>»d her in respect to Lord The reader will not hare forgotten the 
Oeiavfan Meredith. She accepted the snitof solemn lesson delivered to Mrs. Oxenden by 
the high-minded, the handsome, and the well- Qiten Imlora on the occasion of that memor- 
principled Robert Stanley, and in due time nhlc scene at Oaklande, when her Majesty aat 
she accompanied hint to the altar. By the re- noon the dread tribunal. Bnt, as we intimate- 
eent death ofhii lather, he has inherited the east the lime, Indora's words, impress! if* 
Peerage of Yandclenr i and thna all that rank, though they were, could prodoco no effeel 
riches, and the heart's affection can possibly nponaheart eo hirdened as that of Mrs. 
combine together in order to achieve the (ixenden. When liberated from Oakland*, 
happiness of mortals, belongs to the lot of this selfish, worldly-minded, unprincipled 
Lord and laady Christina Vandeleor. woman hastened back to Locdon, and endea- 

It i< with equal pleasure that we have to vonred to find her late paramoor Alexis 
report faTonrablr of the matrimonial career of Oliver. Bnt she soon discorered that the inti- 
lard and Lady OcUvian Meredith sines they nation she had received from the Qoeen'at 
were re-united in f ranee, flctavisn himself Oiklsnds was coin tan tially correct— and that 
neovered, as Christina had done, from an this yonng man, having felt the d*gr»da- 
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aon of the position in which he w living medium he ohtaincd a olerkehip in me of the 
upon the gold of an abandoned female, had Government departments. He Abstained 
eough^ under the auspices of hie forgiving from actual crime fhe shuddered at the ideJ 
family's, countenance and interest, the means of ever again placing himself within reaohof 
for carving out an hononraWe career for, him- the criminal laws : Sut he could not restrain 
eelt hue. Oxenden subsequently succeed od in his habits of estravangance. Debt accumulat- 
captivating a foreign Ambassador, who placed ed, until at length he IL arrested and convey- 
her in a sumptuous mansion and surrounded ed to the Queen’s Bench. Thence he nronnrfd 
her with all luxuries. Her extravagances knew his liberation by passing through Vo Insol. 
no brands : but her infatuated protector, being vents’ Conrt.-a 7 process for whicl he' forfStad 
immensely rich, ministered to them without bis clerkship Ilia Wmds aTa last resmroc 
equipage was more spien- proenred for him a commission in the Anglo- 
did than that of Mrs. Oxenden ?-what lady- Turkish Contingent, when that bodv L 
equestrian displayed more beantifni steeds in raised shortly after the breaking out of the 
S} e places of pnbuc resort than the mistress of war; and it is to be hoped thftthoHm 
the foreign Ambassador i I Bat one day thero Wilson Stanhopemay in his new position pro’ 
was alarm and consternation in Hyde Park,— Gt more completely than be had nreriGu»lv 
pedes nans running along frantically, with the done by the experiences of his earUer yewi 

«5rfnI d « B !vm fn B htfnl tragedy It was gratifying to the King of Infarabad 
eqmpagos moving as qoiekly as possible out to learn, in the coorss of time, that hie good- 
oftfie way of astaedwhich waegallopiog like ness and generosity towards Eveleen O’K 
the whirlwind, and over which the lady-rider and Lettico Rodney had not been thrown awav 
!PP?" d ^J , ;ifl“A a L c#ntro '' ■ Tor 8 while > Bot ! 1 of t , hc8a young women became complefcft 
uOwgvot, Bns retained her aeat in a manner penitent for the mat Th» fnrmee / 

j“E2 *.« m m 2 £?} gg!i 

was no longer under her restraint, her aelf- man in good circumstances, bot whom she did 
possession was not lost. Thus, for upwards of not deceive in respect to her antecedents Let. 
ten minutes was she borne along with the tioe Rodney, after having for some time dwelt 
speed of the hurricane, -until a gate was with a humble but reeSectable " famX 
reached. The animal rushed through it: and weed by a substantial farmer in the neiffiibnnr 
by theabruptneasof thu tarn wbfeh it time hood. She likewise dealt candidlv^fthher 
mad^Mrs. Oxenden was thrown off. With suitor: but he was enamoured of her-he 
terriBc violence wee Bhe dashed againet the vowed that lie wnnld ne™* .iu7. _ “ “ r, ., 


T BhE J d ? Bhe ' 3 a S fl 'inst tho vowed that lie would never alludo reproachfully 
masonry of that gate ; and those who sped to to the poet- and she became hie wife W« h/ 
raiae her up, believed that she was dead. Bnt lieve that neither the tradesman in Ireland nnr 
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mwiy weeks. At length Rhe recovered. Yes Mr. Shadbolt and Madame Aneeliuue 
her health was restored : but her beauty duly tried for the forgeries of which thev had 
was gone. Monstrous ugliness had stamped the been gniiy, and were condemned to tmnsnorta 
countenance which so lately had the power to tion. Vain was it that the male pris“e? pro-’ 
derale, to fascinate, and beguile. Her teeth claimed himself to be of so excellent a character 
had been knocked ont-her nose was beaten that he wee invariably known amongs” hS 
flat-aneyewaa lost— her forehead and one acquaintances as "honest Ike Shadbolt J *— 

ftVsi rsuwrft 5£s"s ratis i&SS 
crc^tsrsrtjf’a: si“ a 

rz l0a s u 1!ke L wi5e ' Tile We should not omit to state that the Vie- 

Ktesaiasttsssa'SfWtfc'SfiyS 

Ho wa Stanhons j happiness, M. Volney died nt Madrid, P abont 

Htrin nTijsnf h .T f?? ted t °. 80mB 8 year after hn danghter’s marriage; but Zee 

little extent by hie farmer painful experiences has ever religiously respected the tremendon. 

n the ways of Iniquity i the epsctaole at Oak- secret which he revealed to her with «g«d ?» 
hinds, and the connael addressed to him by the Alpine tragedy. 2 d to 

Queen Indore on tiigt memorable occasion, Mr. Armytage feithfully followed the connael 
were not altogether lost upon him. He wrote given to him by Mr. Coleman and Queen 
penitent letters to aome influential connexions Indora to abstain from fotnre spedulacinns 
Whom he possessed ; and through their He did not however long survive theTaX 
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oqi inoidenta at Oakland* : ha died euddenly, 
of a disease of the heart; end neither hie 
daughter nor hie eon-in-law had ever slightest 
reason to anapeot that he had been for eo many 
years acquainted with the fearfal guilt of the 
late Duke of Msrchmont— indeed from the 
very night of ita perpetration, a a recorded in 
the oarfieet chapters of our history. 

Jane Bawlay— no longer 11 Crazy Jane,’ 1 hat 
a rational, aane, and happy woman— presides 
as housekeeper over the domestic afiaira of the 
mansion in Belgrave Square. It was at her 
own reqneat that Christian gave her this post ; 






POSTSCRIPT.. 

The “Mtbtbmks or the Court oV London," are now brought to a conclusion. ' 

Every week, without a single intermission during a period of night yean,' haa a Number 
under this title been issued to the publio. Its precursor, 11 Tm Mysteries or London,” ranged 
over a period of fonr years, For tmve years, therefore, have I hebdomadal!? issued to the world 
a fragmentary portion of that which, aa one vaot whole, may be termed' an Encyclopedia of 
Talea. This Encyclopedia consists of twelve volumes, comprising six hundred and twenty-four 
weekly Numbers. Each Number has occupied me upon an average seven hours .in the composi- 
tion ; and therefore no less an amount than four thousand three hundred and sixty-eight houn 
have been bestowed upon this Encyclopedia of Tales, oomprieing the four volumes of "Tot 
Mtbteries or Lokdox," and the eight volumes of "The Mtsteries or the Court or London.” 
Yet if that amount of hours be reduced to days, it will be found that only a hundred and eighty- 
two complete days have bBen absorbed in those publications which have ranged with weekly 
regnlsrity over a period of twelve years I This oiroumetance will account to the public for the 
facility with which I have been enabled to write so many othor works daring the eame period, 
and yet to allow myiBlf ample leisure for recreation and for healthful exercise. 

- In respect to the Third and Fourth 3eries of “The Mtsteries or the Court op London,’ 
it may be alleged by some, that the title is to a certain degree a misnomer,, inasmuch as the 
incidents which they contain bear slightly any reference to the British Court. But a Boyal Court, 
in the proper acceptance of the term, is limited not to the circle of the Soverign alone : it includes 
tbearistooracy— the satellites revolving about the central ann. In this sense, therefore, it will be 
seen that there is no actual misnomer in the titles of the Third and Fourth Series of “ Tot 
Mtsteries os the Court op London f but that the constitute fitting pendants and sequences 
to the First and Second Series. 

GEORGE W. M. REYNOLDS. 
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NO HAIE-OI1 IN THE WOULD APPROACHES, MUCH LESS EQUALS, 

KAVIRAJ SRISH OHANDER MUKERJI B. A.»S 

KUNTAJLA-SOVANA DHL, 

IN LASTING FRAGRANCE, AS A HAIE-GEOWER AND BBAIN-COOLEE. • 

It is the new preparation which we oiler now. 

Throw away perfumeries and oso the oil a« a superior aeent. 

Throw away other'hair-oils and uso it as an ideal liair-oil. , 

Colonr greenish, fragrance superior to that of Jesraine, it in as cooling as ice. Use ill 
for securing thick, curling hair, so strong that with fores a single hair cannot be rooted out. 

;• GRAND OFFER OF MONEY PRIZES. 

Es. 

. ... 10,000 

second „ ... ... ... ... ... 5,000 

5 Prizes of Es. 1,000 each 5/100 

■ ... 5,000 

... 2,600 

... 2,600 

... 8/100 

... I/MO 


distribute the amount amongst the lucky purchasers of tbo-oil on the 30th of Sept., 11)04, by i 
drawing, on the " Art Union” principle, on the issue uf 2,00,000 of Free Tickets. -'As the I 
demand for the oil is sure to be unusual, we are preparing onraclvcs for the supply of 4,00,000 
of bottles of the oil with 4,00,000 of free Tickets. The ml beiug not prepared uf bazar materials 
it will not bo possible for ua to meet the public demand, should it exceed our calculation. In any' 

, we will pay cue-sixth in rupees of the number of free Tickets issued. 

' EACH BOTTLE WITH ONE i'EEE TICKET, ■ ' . j 

Each bottle of the oil purchased will be accompanied with one serially numbord Free Ticket 
representing the ticket number to be drawn. 


Those who Rend orders for at least half-a-dozen 1 bottles of tbs oil at a time are regarded 
agents and they gel one bottle of the oil and a Free Tioket gratis. In cases of larger orders this 
mlo alio holds good. - 

LIMITATION OP FEBIOD. 

Parcels may be despatched by the V. ?. P. syetem till the 10th Sept. 1904 ; but unlese orders]]] 
_.e accompanied with remittances after that period' till the 25 th of Sept,, no parcels .will be dee- 1/ 1 
patched. After the S5th of Sept., no parcels will be posted at alt of the oil for the drawing. ' j’ j 

Manager, Ayurvedic Institution, 223, Bowbazar Street, Caloutta. 

Price Ee, 1 per bottle ; half dozen Es, 6-B, Dozen Be, 'll. 






















